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MR.  DELME  RADCLIFFE. 

Of  the  many  Sportsmen  whose  careers  we  have  given  to  the  world 
in  these  pages,  there  is  not  one  who  may  be  said   to  have  combined 
so   much    the  qualities  of  a  Sportsman  and   a   man  of  letters  as 
Mr.  Del  me  RadclifFe>  the  subject  of  our  present  Memoir.   Mr.  Delme 
RadcliiFe,  who  has   been  known  in  the  Sporting  World  for  more 
years  than  we  choose  to  enumerate,  is  descended  from  one  of  the 
oldest  families  in  England,  being  sprung  from  Sir  Ralph  RadclifFe, 
to  whom  the  lands  of  Hitchin  Priory  were  granted  by  Henry  VIII., 
and  which  have  remained  in  the* family  since  that  period,     while  he 
can  date  bacic  his  ancestry  in  unbroken  descent  from  RadcIifFe  of 
the  Tower,  Mr.  Frederick'  Peter  Delme  Ra'dclifFe  is  the  eldest  son 
of  Mr.  Delme  RadcIifFe,  who  was  for  so  many  years  Master  of  the 
Horse  to  George   IV.  and   William* IV.,  and  grandson  of   Peter 
Delme,   of    Gill  Stoke,  Wilts,  •  Tichfield,   Hants,  and    Grosvenor 
Square,  one  of  the  most  extraordinary  men  of  the  age  in  which  he 
flourished  ;  forasmuch  as  his**  expenditure  far  exceeded  that  of  any 
of  the  magnates  of  modern  days,  as  testified  by  the  number  of  horses 
which  were  disposed  of,  at  his  death,  at  Tattersall's,  and  he  likewise 
may  be  said  to  have  kept  open  house  in  Grosvenor  Square  during 
the  London  Season  y  while  at  his  country  seats  he  possessed  stag- 
hounds,  foxhounds,  and  harriers  all  at  the  same  time.     He  married 
Lady  Betty  Howard,  sister  of  Frederick,  Earl  of  Carlisle,  who,  with 
her  sister.  Lady  Frances  RadcIifFe,  were  the  reigning  belles  of  the 
Court  of  Queen  Charlotte,  as  the  canvas  of  Reynolds  and  Romney 
will  testify.     The  subject  of  this  Memoir  was  educated  at  Eton,  on 
quitting^  which    he   entered  the    Grenadier   Guards,   in   which    he 
remained  for  eight  years,  and  in  which  corps  he  first  gave  evidence 
of  the  possession  of  those  physical  powers  for  which  he  was  subse- 
quently so  renowned.     At  that  time  the  Red  House  was  as  well 
known  as  Hurlingham  in  the  present  day  for  the  pigeon-shooting 
encounters  which  took  place ;  and  that  was  the  age  in  which  Captain 
Ross,  Lord  Kennedy,  Mr.  Osbaldeston,   and   the   Hon.   Colonel 
Anson  flourished ;    and  a  challenge  being  sent  by  Captain  Peareth 
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to  all  the  Red  House  at  Newmarket,  our  hero  accepted  it,  being  the 
only  Member  who  had  sufficient  nerve  and  courage  to  do  so.  The 
match  took  place  at  Botisham,  on  the  Cambridge  Road,  and  all 
Newmarket  flocked  to  it.  Captain  RadcliiFe  came  on  the  ground 
in  a  carriage  and  four,  accompanied  by  Mr.  George  Payne  and  a 
few  of  his  friends,  and  saluting  his  opponent,  the  match  commenced, 
and  ended  by  the  challenger  being  beaten  by  one  bird.  Captain  Rad- 
clifFe  killing  24  out  of  25  blue  rocks,  and  Captain  Peareth  23.  This 
gave  him  a  status  in  the  Shooting  World  he  never  lost  while  he 
remained  a  Member  of  it.  As  a  Gentleman  Jockey,  Mr.  Delme 
RadcliiFe  was  in  his  day  one  of  the  very  best,  and  which  is  not  sur- 
prising, seeing  he  was  bred  to  it,  for  Mr.  RadclifFe,  senior,  when  in 
the  loth  Hussars,  was  one  of  the  most  accomplished  artistes  in  the 
pigskin  of  all  the  Gentlemen  Riders  who  were  in  vogue  at  that  time, 
and  no  professional  would  venture  to  give  him  seven  pounds,  and 
George  IV.  deemed  himself  fortunate  to  have  the  call  of  his  services 
on  all  occasions  when  his  horses  ran.  Gifted  by  nature  with  a  seat 
peculiarly  well  formed  for  riding,  Mr.  Radclifi^e  was  not  long  outside 
a  racehorse  before  he  gave  evidence  of  the  stuflF  that  was  in  him, 
and  his  hereditary  training,  by  showing  that  he  knew  the  way  to  the 
winning  post,  as  jockeys  say,  and  Job  might  have  envied  him  the 
gift  of  patience,  which  he  possessed  in  an  eminent  degree.  One  of 
the  '  best  bits '  of  riding  he  ever  showed  was  at  Goodwood,  when  on 
Wilna  he  beat  Colonel  Bouverie  on  Donegani,  over  the  Cup  Course, 
when  Admiral  Rous  laid  500  to  50  on  the  Colonel.  But  the  mare 
that  may  be  said  to  have  made  him  as  a  jockey,  was  Lady  Emily, 
with  whom  he  carried  off  twenty-two  out  of  the  twenty-seven  he  ran 
her  for,  and  she  regularly  farmed  all  the  Hunters'  Stakes  in  the 
country,  as  Mr.  Parr's  Cloth  worker  did  the  Queen's  Plates  in  subse- 
quent years.  As  a  Yachtsman,  also,  Mr.  Radcliffe  is  not  less  distin- 
guished than  as  a  shot  and  a  jockey ;  for  in  habit  and  manner  he  is  a 
regular  man-o'-warsman,  and  there  is  not  an  atom  of  the  T.  P. 
Cooke  about  him,  not  an  Eastern  or  Western  Port  being  a  stranger 
to  his  bunting.  As  a  Master  of  Hounds,  Mr.  Delme  Radcliffe  has 
many  years  stood  nulli  secundus^  although  he  only  had  the  Hertford- 
shire Hounds  from  1834  to  1839;  ^^^  before  that  he  was  noted  for 
his  pack  of  harriers,  which  he  subsequently  disposed  of  to  Sir  James 
Flower,  for  whom  they  did  good  service.  During  his  Mastership, 
the  celebrated  Wendover  run  occurred  ;  and  as  so  many  years  have 
passed  away  since  it  happened,  a  notice  of  it  may  not  be  inopportune 
at  the  present  moment.  They  found  in  Kensworth  Gorse,  and  lost 
their  fox  in  a  rick  yard,  some  miles  beyond  Wendover,  whence  the 
run  took  its  name.  The  fox  was  found  dead  the  following  morning 
under  a  faggot  pile.  The  Hon.  Edward  Grimston,  Mr.  Edward 
Daniel,  and  James  Simpkins,  the  first  whipper-in,  alone  reached  the 
end  of  this  extraordinaiy  run.  Mr.  Daniel's  horse  went  blind  from 
being  overworked.  Will  Boxall,  the  huntsman,  killed  his  horse,  and 
was  provided  by  a  farmer  near  Tring  with  a  second  one,  but  was 
unable  to  reach  the  finish.     It  was  in  his  first  year  with  the  Hert- 
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fordshirc  that  Mr.  Radcliffe  brought  out  *  The  Noble  Science,*  a 
work  which  ranks  very  high  among  the  books  that  have  been  devoted 
to  the  elucidation  of  the  mysteries  of  Diana,  and  which  caused  the 
late  Lord  Fitzhardinge  to  remark  of  the  author  that  he  was  the  best 
theoretical  huntsman  he  had  ever  met  with  on  paper,  ^  which,  like 
'  praise  from  Sir  Hubert  Stanley,  is  praise  indeed.'  He  has  ridden 
and  won  in  youth  more  than  one  steeple-chase,  always  kept  a  place 
with  the  hounds,  and  now,  at  threescore  and  five^  when  i'  the  vein, 
is  allowed  by  the  best  of  Young  England  hard  to  beat.  We  have 
shown  that  Mr.  Radcliffe  as  a  Sportsman  has  succeeded  in  everything 
he  has  undertaken,  and  he  has  been  quite  as  successful  in  the  Literary 
World  as  in  the  Sporting  one,  which  is  rarely  achieved  by  the  same 
person,  for,  according  to  Lord  William  Lennox,  to  whose  untiring 
industry  wc  readily  bear  credit,  Mr.  RadclifFe's  Epilogue  to  *  Every 
^  Man  in  his  Humour,'  and  which  was  played  by  the  Punch  Party 
at  Knebworth,  consisting  of  Douglas  Jerrold,  Charles  Dickens, 
Leech,  Egg,  and  Foster,  received  the  marked  commendation  of  all 
the  circle,  including  the  talented  host  himself,  who  pronounced  it 
the  most  perfect  of  its  kind  he  had  ever  heard  delivered.  But  when 
Croker,  and  other  literary  great  guns  have  borne  witness  to  the  pro- 
ductions of  his  pen,  comment  on  our  part  is  quite  superfluous.  In 
private  life  Mr.  RadclifFe  is  quite  the  English  country  gentleman,  and 
fulfils  in  an  admirable  manner  the  duties  of  his  station.  A  Conser- 
vative in  politics,  he  is  as  good  at  chaffing  an  opponent  on  the 
hustings  as  he  is  in  arguing  the  claims  of  the  Candidate  he  advocates, 
while  he  is  a  true  friend  to  the  Agricultural  Interest,  with  which  he 
has  ever  been  identified. 

Within  the  last  three  months  due  honour  has  been  awarded  him 
by  the  general  press,  especially  in  the  pages  of  the  last  number  of 
'  Blackwood/  for  his  chivalrous  defence  of  the  sister  of  Lord  Byron, 
vindicating  her  memory  from  calumny  as  foul  as  false. 


FOXES  OR  PHEASANTS  ? 

TO  THE   MEMBERS   OF   THE   CAMBRIDGESHIRE   HUNT. 

*  Aye,  perish  the  thought. 
May  the  day  never  come 
When  the  gorse  is  uprooted^ 
The  foxhound  is  dumb  !* — The  Druid, 

Who  says  the  folded  ^  pink'  must  fade  ingloriously  away, 
The  Hunt  be  disestablished,  and  the  pheasants  have  their  day  ? 
Who  is  it  dooms  your  foxes  to  a  malefactor's  fate. 
Your  pack  to  dissolution,  and  your  hunters  to  the  ^  Gate  ?' 

No  more  along  fair  Bedford  vale  shall  ring  the  echoing  horn  i 
No  more  across  the  fenny  flats  where  Camus  strays  forlorn  ? 
The  horn  that  roused  the  country  side  in  brave  old  days  of  yore, 
And  hung  at  Barnett's  saddle-bow  for  thirty  years  and  more. 
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Forbid  it  every  heart  that  throbs  responsive  to  its  notes 
As  on  the  sweet-attempered  breeze  its  meriy  music  floats ; 
Forbid  it  in  the  name  of  Sport,  each  British  soul  aspires 
To  honour,  love,  and  cherish  as  a  guerdon  from  his  sires. 

On  some  brave  scenting  morning,  when  the  russet  cover-side 
Is  dotted  with  the  scarlet  of  a  hunting  county's  pride, 
With  the  ground  in  fine  condition  and  the  horses  fit  to  go. 
And  the  promise  of  the  future  beaming  bright  as  it  can  show ; 

How  gloomily  o'er  faces  flushed  with  expectation's  fire 
Steals  the  shade  of  disappointment  or  the  sullenness  of  ire, 
When  not  a  note  from  Ranter's  throat  falls  on  the  anxious  ear. 
And  blanker  is  the  silence  than  the  blank  they  have  to  fear : 

Or  when  the  joyous  melody  gives  token  of  the  fray ; 
And  girths  are  tightened  and  the  '  weed  '  uncared  for  cast  away ; 
To  see  the  baflied  bagman  where  he  slinks  along  the  ride 
Before  the  pack  disdaining  half  to  roll  him  on  his  side. 

And  Aindescried,  at  wholesome  pace,  from  vengeance-vowing  foes. 
Majestic  Velveteens  applies  his  fingers  to  his  nose ; 
Forth  from  his  pocket's  depth  again  withdraws  the  mangling  trap, 
^  I  must  have  foxes,'  says  my  lord — and  so  says  Keeper  Snap. 

How  shall  the  lovers  of  the  chase  with  temporizers  cope. 
Who  give  '  the  promise  to  the  ear  and  break  it  to  the  hope  ?' 
When  Velveteens  on  Velvet  casts  the  burden  of  the  blame, 
And  Velvet  gives  to  Velveteens  the  credit  of  the  same  ? 

Then  rally  to  the  rescue,  men  of  Cambridge,  in  the  cause 
Of  the  pastime  of  your  fatherland,  as  ancient  as  its  laws ; 
Let  not  the  kennel-voice  be  mute  in  classic  Croxton's  glade. 
Nor  desolation  empty  stalls  and  silent  park  invade. 

Let  hecatombs  of  pheasants  glut  the  stores  of  Leadenhall, 

And  coveys  raked  by  ambushed  guns  before  the  drivers  fall ; 

Let  Scotland  boast  her  packs  of  grouse,  and  Hurlingham  its  ^  rocks/ 

But  high  and  low,  all  human  kind,  the  hunting  of  the  fox. 

In  dignified  procession  let  the  deputation  ride, 

Of  every  rank  and  every  age,  from  all  the  country  side ; 

From  sapling  on  whose  joyous  cheek  the  *  blood  '  is  scarcely  dry 

To  Squire,  the  leader  of  the  chase  in  merry  years  gone  by. 

And  tell  the  lord  of  acres  broad,  how,  in  the  golden  age. 

As  *  Reading,  riting,  rithmetic '  were  held  to  make  the  sage. 

So  now  should  *  Fox  and  Feasant '  be  the  motto  of  his  plan 

Who  fain  would  *  bear  the  grand  old  name  '  of  countrj'  gentleman.' 

Then  once  again  o'er  down  and  plain  shall  stream  the  flying  pack, 
And  foxes  fear  no  bagging,  if  the  keeper  gets  the  sack ; 
And  pheasants  keep  their  peckers  up,  to  die  some  other  day. 
And  hunting  flourish,  *  root  and  branchy'  till  Time  has  *  gone  away/ 

Amphion. 
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HARRY  KING  AND  THE  STAGHOUNDS. 

BY   THE    GENTLEMAN    IN   BLACK. 

There  is  a  manifest  disposition  among  sportsmen  to  underrate  not 
only  the  sport  of  stag-hunting,  but  the  patrons  of  that  very  exciting 
chase.  And  not  only  is  it  an  exciting  chase  from  its  pace  and  severity 
of  endurance,  but  it  has  a  claim  upon  attention  from  other  sources, 
the  most  prominent  of  which  is  its  antiquity.     I  am  myself  a  great 
admirer  of  stag-hunting :  it  has  numberless  advantages  which  do  not 
belong  to  that  national — I  admit  the  propriety  of  that  term,  of  course 
—national  infirmity  of  your  true  Briton,  the  fox-hunt.     It  seems 
rather  a  fortunate  circumstance  that  it  has  admirers,  when  it  becomes 
necessary  to  say  something  in  favour  of  the  original  of  the  Portrait 
which  appeared  last  month  in  '  Baily's  Magazine  ;'  for  if  ever  man 
was  educated  for  this  work,  exclusively  of  all  other  work,  it  was  un- 
questionably the  subject  of  this  article.     Circumstances  made  me  a 
stagger  for  some  few  years  of  my  life ;    five-and-twenty  years  ago 
I  was  at   it   tooth  land  nail  over  that  sticky  and  uncompromising 
land    called     the    Winkfield    country,     and    over    the    suburban 
pastures  of  Harrow  and  Edgware.      It   is   true  that  I  went  fox- 
hunting for  the  next  twenty,  but  I  could  not  help  returning  oc- 
casiunally  to  my  old  love  with  an  appreciation  of  the  peculiar  charms 
which  she  possesses ;  and  I'm  the  right  man  in  the  right  place  when 
it  comes  to  singing  the  praises  of  Her  Majesty's  buckhounds  and 
their  tried  and  faithful  servant. 

I  remember  hunting  years  ago  in  Essex  with  the  late  Lord  Petre, 
Mr.  Conyers,  and  Charles  Newman.  The  latter,  then  living  at 
Scripps,  was  the  warmest  enemy,  and  therefore,  according  to  news- 
paper writers,  the  truest  friend  to  the  fox.  He  allowed  him  as  little 
time  as  possible  to  brood  over  the  misfortune  of  being  unkennelled 
and  hunted  :  and  ungrateful  indeed  must  have  been  that  fox  by  nature 
who  would  have  preferred  Mr.  Freeman,  with  his  traps,  and  his  guns, 
and  his  poisonous  extermination.  How  that  old  man  hated  the  stag, 
to  be  sure  !  and  it  is  no  exaggeration  to  say  that  I  went  into  his 
presence  with  a  most  hangdog  countenance  after  having  had  a  run 
with  Sheffield  Neave's  deer  on  the  previous  day.  The  reproving 
countenance  with  which  he  blurted  out  his  sulky  '  good  morning,* 

adding  something  not   complimentary  about  that  *  d- d  jackass 

^  hunting,'  which  might  mean  you  or  the  stag,  was  a  fair  picture  of 
the  estimation  in  which  that  sport  was  held  and  spoken  of  by  your 
old-fashioned  M.F.H.  Nor  is  the  fashion  much  altered,  though 
Her  Majesty's  ministers  have  never  been  sorely  troubled  to  find  a 
master  on  that  score ;  and  of  the  long  roll  which  we  have  before  us 
scarcely  one  since  the  hunting  days  of  George  III.  himself  can  set 
up  for  an  exclusive  taste  for  stagging.  The  ranks  have  been  re- 
cruited from  among  the  fox-hunters,  like  the  kennels;  and  their 
distaste  for  it  cannot  have  been  so  great,  since  it  has  been  overcome 
by  that  universal  mode  of  reconciliation,  *  graissant  la  patte '  with  a 
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good  place.  I  believe  there's  not  a  stag-hunter  in  England  from  old 
Jones  of  Kingston,  with  his  threescore  and  fifteen  years,  down- 
wards, who  would  not  take  a  pack  of  /oxhounds  for  a  handsome 
stipend  and  a  good  position. 

To  men  who  only  hunt  a  certain  number  of  days  in  the  week, 
say  two  at  most,  and  who  are  not  ^  fruges  comumere  nati,'  but  rather 
*  parare*  for  other  people,  the  Queen's,  or  any  other  staghounds, 
must  be  a  great  boon.  They  golate  and  come  home  early  ;  and  if 
your  livers  stand  in  need  of  a  shaking  you  are  sure  to  get  some  sort 
of  a  run.  This  is  something  to  compare  with  the  pleasures  of  a  blank 
day  in  an  open  country,  when  everything  would  be  so  jolly  (awful 
jolly,  I  believe  is  the  correct  term)  if  you  could  but  meet  with  a  fox. 
Now,  you  always  meet  with  a  stag :  Harry  King  takes  care  of  that, 
and  a  shivering  sportsman  who  has  just  got  on  to  his  horse  at  the 
Slough  or  Bracknell  Station  ought  to  be  exceedingly  obliged  to  Her 
Majesty  for  it.  I  remember,  some  years  ago,  a  Saturday  Reviewer, 
or  somebody  with  the  same  notions  of  sport  as  they  seem  to  have, 
suggested  that  there  could  be  no  more  royal  stag-hunting,  because 
the  Queen  was  of  the  feminine  gender :  I  am  glad  to  say  that  the 
royal  buckhounds  have  been  allowed  to  exist,  and  we  have  not 
heard  that  ^  Majesty '  has  become  necessarily  masculine  in  this 
country. 

The  stag,  too,  holds  out  another  great  advantage  over  the  fox, 
which  is  lavishly  welcomed  and  enjoyed  by  a  vast  majority  of  the 
patrons  of  the  buckhounds.  You  are  not  compelled  to  go  pounding 
along  through  those  nasty  fields,  with  their  thorny  hedges  and 
muddy  ditches.  Leave  that  to  the  huntsman,  the  whips,  and  the 
master,  and  those  cavalry  fellows  from  Hounslow  and  Windsor. 
They're  paid  for  the  risk ;  and  a  broken  neck  more  or  less  in  a 
cavalry  regiment  in  the  discharge  of  such  a  duty  as  learning  to  ride 
ought  not  to  count.  There's  a  good  deal  of  shirking  and  shufflers- 
bottomizing  in  the  Shires,  I  am  free  to  admit ;  but  there  is  nothing 
so  glaringly  safe  and  easy,  nothing  so  palpably  comfortable  and  fr^c 
from  risk  in  them,  as  the  Reading  or  the  Edgware  Road.  And  there's 
anbther  point  which  is  certainly  worth  a  consideration :  there's 
nothing  to  pay.  It's  a  happy  condition  of  fox-hunting  where  there 
is  no  subscription ;  when  some  great  and  good  man  comes  forward 
like  a  trump  in  behalf  of  his  country,  and  relieves  all  anxiety  on  the 
subject  of  the  county  hounds.  But  even  in  these  exceptional  cir- 
cumstances there  are  generally  the  coverts,  or  the  farmers,  or  some 
trifle  to  be  squared.  Now  I  don't  know  of  any  expense  to  Her 
Majesty's  hounds  but  your  own  boots  and  breeches ;  and  to  judge 
by  the  appearance  of  some  of  the  iroKKoiy  with  their  pot  hats  and 
black  boots,  the  expense  is  not  great.  The  most  that  can  happen  is 
a  testimonial  dinner,  and  then,  is  not  your  name  in  print  ?  and  are 
you  not  great  in  proportion  as  you  are  extravagant  ?  In  a  word,  is  it 
not,  as  you  so  warmly  assure  us  on  the  strength  of  that  fiery  sherry, 
<  the  proudest  moment  of  your  life.'    This  is  the  ^  domestic  veal.' 

Everything  must  have  a  beginning ;  and  that  is  why  an  article  has 
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an  exordium  as  well  as  a  peroration.     This  is  where  my  exordium 
ends ;  and  as  a  natural  consequence  I  ought  now  to  give  such  in- 
formation as  I  have  to  give  on  Harry  King.     An  apology  is  due  to 
him  for  the  use  of  his  name,  ^  pur  et  simple,'  without  that  title  of 
courtesy  to  which  he  is  justly  entitled.     But  he  is  so  much  better 
known,  and  the  association  of  his  name  with  hounds  is  so  much 
more  recognizable,  without  the  prefix,  that  I  shall  venture   upon 
calling  him  still  as  I  have  known  and  respected  him  for  many  years. 
However,  he  must  still  wait  a  minute  while  I  endeavour  to  do  justice 
to  a  part  of  this  subject  which  has  universal  charms  for  the  lover  of 
woodcraft,  and  which  is,  indeed,  ^the  antetype  of  the  stag-hunting 
which  we  have  to  consider.   '  I  mean  the  hunting  of  the  red  deer  in 
the  forest  of  Devonshire,  which  is  now  the  remnant  of  that  grand 
and  noble  sport,  which  has  been  handed  down  to  us  from  the  earliest 
times  of  the  Norman  Conquest.     We  are  reduced  to  the  hunting  of 
tame  deer  for  very  comprehensive  reasons  :  that,  excepting  in  certain 
favoured  localities,  which  have  now  become  exceedingly  scarce,  there 
is  no  sort  of  means  of  pursuing  the  sport.     Where  are  the  large 
forests  in  which  we  are  to  draw  for  him  ?  This  question  at  once  limits 
his  whereabouts  ;  and  at  what  seasons  can  he  be  profitably  hunted  ? 
which  equally  limits  the  season.      Thus  modern  sug-hunting  has 
very  efficiently  supplied  its  place  as  far  as  the  exercise  and  enjoy- 
ment of  hunting  are  concerned.     That  a  cart  has  to  do  duty  for  a 
primaeval  forest,  and  a  take  for  a  kill,  with  all  the  grand  associations 
of  horns  and  flambeaux,  is   a  necessity  to  which  we   must  bow. 
Civilization  demands  the  sacrifice,  and  the  world  has  made  it.    There 
cannot,  however,  be  a  finer  sight  in  the  whole  range  of  sport  than 
the  unharbouring  of  the  wild  red  deer  in  his  native  forest;    and 
although  it  seems  clear  that  his  condition  for  running  could  hardly 
be  that  of  the  modern  deer,  kept  on  dry  food  and  exercised,  yet  his 
wilder  nature,  his  confidence  in  his  powers,  his  superior  size  and 
strength,  and  the  manoeuvres  by  which  the  wild  deer  attempts  to 
baffle  his  pursuers,  render  the  chase,  if  less  fast  and  furious,  more  im- 
portant and  more  interesting  as  a  contest  between  the  instincts  of  the 
beast  and  the  intelligence  of  man.      Not  that  we  desire  for  one 
moment  to  detract  from  the  necessary  talents  of  the  modern  stag- 
huntsman  ;  but  they  are  employedin  a  different  manner,  as  the  nature 
of  the  chase  points  out.     He  must  be  a  fine  horseman,  a  judge  of 
pace  and  of  country,  with  a  close  knowledge  of  the  hounds  he  is 
handling,  and  of  the  particular  animal  of  which  he  is  in  pursuit. 
That  elaborate  method  of  rousing  the  stag,  which  was  already  har- 
boured, forms  ho  part  of  our  modern  huntsman's  duties :  there  is  no 
drawing  up  to  your  game,  no  difficulties  of  woodcraft,  and  no  breaking 
of  certain  hounds  for  special  purposes.     Much  as  I  delight  in  it,  it 
must  be  admitted  that  it  has  few  delicacies  or  beauties  of  detail :  that 
it  is  a  hard  and  gallant  chase  somewhat  deficient  in  all  science  but 
that  of  ^  catching  tight  hold  of  his  head  and  cramming  along,'  and 
that  ^  occupet  extremum  scabies/  or  ^  Devil  take  the  hindmost,'  is 
the  burden  of  the  song. 
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Harry  King,  the  subject  of  this  article,  and  the  original  of  the 
engraving  which  will  be  found  in  the  January  number  of  this  maga- 
zine, is  the  son  of  the  lace  Charles  King.  He  was  well  bred  for  the 
situation  he  now  so  aptly  fills,  as  Charles  King  was  huntsman  to  the 
Pytchley  hounds,  of  which  the  celebrated  Lord  Althorp,  in  con- 
junction with  that  fine  old  sportsman,  the  late  Sir  Charles  Knightley, 
was  master.  Harry,  his  son,  of  whom  we  are  writing,  was 
born  in  the  village  of  Brington,  just  outside  of  Althorp  Park,  the 
seat  of  the  Spencer  family;  and  in  the  middle  of  a  fine  grass 
country  long  celebrated  for  its  scenting  qualities,  and  its  enthusiastic 
admiration  of  the  national  sport.  Ill  health  unfortunately  compelled 
him  to  resign  the  horn  in  1818.  It  was  not  without  a  severe 
struggle  that  he  seems  to  have  done  so ;  and  although  neither  he 
nor  the  Pytchley  is  the  subject  of  my  pen,  it  is  impossible  to  pass 
by  the  mention  of  these  names  without  explaining  a  circumstance 
which  must  gratify  Harry  King  exceedingly,  and  which  shows  the 
estimation  in  which  Lord  Althorp  and  Sir  Charles  Knightley  held 
a  good  and  clever  servant.  I  have  before  me  autograph  letters  of 
the  nobleman  and  the  baronet,  all  of  them  singularly  characteristic, 
and  tending  to  the  same  point.  It  was  determined  by  Lord  Althorp, 
in  1 8 18,  to  give  up  the  hounds,  the  reason  assigned  being  a  purely 
personal  one.  He  wrote  to  Sir  Charles  Knightley  and  to  Mr.  Bou- 
verie  (we  presume  late  of  Delapre  Abbey)  announcing  his  intention 
to  do  so ;  but  he  at  the  same  time  wrote  to  his  old  servant  these 
memorable  words  :  *•  You  will  soon  cease  to  continue  my  servant, 
^  and  I  can  assure  you  that  the  thing  in  this  decision  which  I  have 
^  come  to,  which  gives  me  most  pain,  is  the  separating  myself  from 
^  you.  I  have,  indeed,  for  some  years  past  looked  upon  you  more 
^  as  a  friend  than  as  a  servant ;  for  your  conduct  has  been  such  as  to 
^  demand  my  utmost  gratitude  as  long  as  I  live.     Having  stated  this, 

*  I  need  not  add  that  if  at  any  time  of  your  life  you  are  in  want  of  a 
^  friend  for  any  purpose  whatever,  I  hope  you  will  always  recollect 
^  that  I  shall  feel  myself  bound  to  do  everything  in  my  power  to 
*'  serve  you.'  Lord  Althorp  adds  some  excellent  advice  to  stay  on 
with  the  hounds,  as  being  in  a  country  in  which  he  had  been  '  so 

*  long  known'  and  ^  so  much  liked,'  and  writes  from  beginning  to 
end  with  a  kindness  which  speaks  as  highly  for  the  master  as  for  the 
servant. 

But  later  in  the  year  Charles  King's  hcalih  began  to  fail,  and  it  was 
his  wish  to  give  up  hunting  the  hounds,  to  which  he  thought  he 
could  no  longer  do  justice,  and  to  go  into  some  other  line  of  business. 
And  here  in  Lord  Althorp  he  found  the  friend  that  he  so  much  de- 
sired to  find.  He  found  not  only  offers  of  material  aid,  but  the 
soundest  and  kindest  advice  as  to  his  career.  After  regrets  at  the 
serious  turn  an  illness  during  the  summer  months  had  taken,  and  the 
hope  that  no  feeling  for  an  old  master  should  induce  him  to  sacrifice 
his  health,  by  continuing  with  his  old  hounds.  Lord  Althorp  dis- 
cusses his  prospects,  and  the  chances  of  providing  for  his  family. 
I  cannot  omit  one  quotation  from  Lord  Althorp's  letter,  as  useful 


1870.]  HARRY   KING   AND   THE   STAGHOUNnS.  Q 

from  SO  high  an  authority  to  retiring  servants  of  all  ranks.  *  I 
^  understood  you  right  in  thinking  you  meant  to  take  a  farm.  I 
^  hope  and  trust  a  public  house  never   entered  your  head.     I  just 

*  mciitiun  it  in  order  to  remind  you  that  it  is  a  terrible  situation  for 
'  a  man  accustomed  to  an  active  life  ...  .  from  the  temptation  to 
'  drinking  into  which  it  will  lead  you.  But  if  I  think  it  bud  for  you 
'  it  is  infinitely  worse  for  your  children.  It  must  be  a  horrible 
'  education  for  boys,  and  as  an  education  for  girls  it  is  ...  •  the 

*  worst  that  can  be  imagined.  Of  the  farm  he  is  not  only  more 
sanguine,  but  smoothes  the  difficulties,  by  counsel  and  more  ma- 
terial assistance,  explains  the  amount  of  capital  necessary,  at  ten 
pounds  per  acre  or  thereabouts,  enlarges  on  the  necessity  of  ^  learn- 
^  ing  to  farm  just  as  much  as  any  other  business,'  and  ends  by  so 
inoculating  *  the  father  of  our  hero,'  as  Fielding  would  have  called 
him,  with  such  a  taste  for  farming,  that  he  took  one  of  Lord  Althorp's 
at  Little  Brington,  which  he  held  to  within  a  few  years  of  his  death 
in  1857. 

From  Sir  Charles  Knightley's  letter  we  need  not  quote  thus 
largely  to  prove  his  kind  feeling  towards  a  man  whom  he  so  esteemed, 
and  with  whom  he  had  enjoyed  so  many  years  of  his  favourite  sport. 
What  we  shall  extract  is  eminently  characteristic  of  his  shrewdness 
and  foresight :  and  is  a  rider  to  Lord  Althorp's  counsel,  only  with 
this  curious  difference :  that  while  the  one  is  given  with  a  view  to 
encourage  Charles  King  in  his  undertaking,  the  other  is  written,  if 
not  to  deter,  certainly  to  discourage  him  from  regarding  a  farm  as  a 
feasible  substitute  for  hunting  such  a  pack  of  hounds  as  the 
Pytchley.  '  As  a  huntsman'  (and  this  is  the  school  in  which  young 
Harry  was  being  brought  up),  says  Sir  Charles,  *  no  one  is  more 

*  aware  of  your  worth  and  your  abilities  than  I  am.*  That  was  very 
high  praise  from  the  late  Sir  Charles  Knightley^  whom  I  had  the 
pleasure  of  knowing  for  many  years.  But  Sir  Charles,  though  he 
would  not  advise  him  to  injure  his  health  by  hunting,  did  not  agree 
with  Lord  Althorp  about  the  farming  scheme.  He  tells  him 
that  he  must  not  count  upon  extraneous  assistance  without  paying 
for  it ;  bids  him  remember  the  interest  on  borrowed  money ;  the 
possible  depreciation  of  land  and  consequently  of  stock  ;  his  own 
ignorance  of  the  business ;  and  his  health  ;  *  as  the  body,'  says  the 
baronet,  ^  can't  be  well  if  the  mind  is  ill  at  ease.     You  must  re- 

*  collect  that  Lord  Althorp  at  this  moment  is  fond  of  farming  to 
^  excess,  and  is  strongly  prejudiced  as  to  the  profit  to  be  obtained  by 
^  it.  Now  I  am  persuaded  that  most  gentlemen  farmers  are  apt  to 
^  deceive  themselves,  and  to  calculate  their  gains  without  their  losses 
^  and  expenses.'  All  this  is  excellent ;  and  it  is  so  characteristic  of 
the  late  Sir  Charles,  and  so  like  his  sharp,  handsome,  keen  features, 
and  his  manner  of  speaking,  that  though  it  has  not  much  to  do  with 
the  Queen's  staghounds  and  Harry  King,  there  are  hundreds  of  our 
readers  who  will  be  glad  to  see  it  in  print.  He  strongly  advised 
Charles  King  to  go  to  ^  Lord  Sondes,  in  a  woodland  country,  where 

*  would  be  less  hard  riding,  a  good  house,  and  liberal  wages.'     In 
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fact,  Sir  Charles  was  just  as  fond  of  hunting  the  fox  as  Lord  Althorp 
was  of  farming  the  land ;  so  between  the  two  Charles  King  decided 
for  himself,  and  by  nearly  a  forty  years'  tenure  of  his  farm,  under 
such  landlords  as  the  Earls  Spencer,  had  most  likely  a  pretty  good 
time  of  it. 

So  much  for  the  '  father  of  our  hero.'  Now  for  the  hero  himself. 
Harry  King  was  brought  up  at  Brington,  where  he  heard  and  saw 
a  great  deal  of  horses  and  hounds  in  that  very  pretty  and  sport-loving 
village.  His  tastes  in  that  line  were  early  developed  and  very  like 
my  own — I  hope  he  was  flogged  for  it,  as  I  was.  In  neither  case, 
however,  was  the  flogging  of  much  use.  In  mine  it  flogged  the  love 
of  ]iunting  further  in,  in  his  it  certainly  did  not  flog  it  our.  He  was 
always  playing  truant  when  the  hounds  were  in  that  neighbourhood, 
and  from  my  recollection  of  Althorp  it  could  not  have  been  less  than 
three  days  a  fortnight,  and  might  have  been  more.  He  began  life, 
however,  earlier  than  that,  on  a  donkey.  His  father's  farm  was  two 
miles  in  length ;  a  long  and  narrow  strip,  made  as  convenient  for 
young  Harry's  taste  for  galloping,  as  the  Suez  Caiial  for  Charles 
Mathews'  visit  to  Australia.  On  fine  mornings,  in  the  hay  time  and 
harvest,  he  was  started  with  the  beer  for  the  reapers.  A  wooden 
bottle  on  each  side  fastened  by  a  stirrup  leather  across  the  donkey, 
which,  John  Gilpin-like,  or  as  the  conventional  basket  of  the 
butcher's  boy,  excited  increased  speed,  and  fermented  the  beer, 
when  the  scene  of  action  lay  at  the  further  end  of  the  farm.  I 
never  tried  this  mode  myself,  but  I  can  easily  imagine  that  most 
animals  must  have  come  easy  to  ride  after  this  bare-backed  exercise 
on  a  summer's  morning. 

During  the  winter  the  education  was  more  orthodox.  As  might 
be  expected,  old  Mr.  King's  house  lay  in  the  way  home'^pretty  often, 
and  the  huntsman  and  whips  naturally  stopped  for  a  glass  of  mild 
October  and  a  crust  of  bread  and  cheese.  Young  Harry  was 
charmed  ;  and  it  is  not  to  be  wondered  at,  that  when  his  time  came 
for  leaving  home,  or  school,  he  had  but  one  occupation  to  look 
forward  to.  If  a  young  gentleman,  after  one  Christmas  holiday, 
sighs  to  be  the  clown  at  Astley's,  what  could  Harry  King  wish  to  be 
after  such  a  bringing  up  in  such  a  birthplace,  but  the  Queen's  hunts- 
man i  His  first  move  was  in  the  year  1828,  when  he  went  as  a  lad 
into  the  Warwickshire  kennels  under  a  very  well-known  huntsman, 
Jack  Wood.  As  Jack  had  formerly  been  whip  to  the  Pytchley, 
under  Harry  King's  father,  we  may  be  sure  the  boy  was  well  looked 
after.  He  rode  occasionally  second  horse  for  Jack  Wood,  when  the 
hounds  were  in  the  woodlands  :  and  {o  any  one  acquainted  with  the 
peculiarities  of  woodland  hunting,  the  necessity  of  constant  attention, 
ear,  quickness,  and  that  instinct  which  teaches  some  boys  to  do  in 
a  minute  what  some  men  cannot  learn  in  years,  we  are  not  surprised 
at  the  rapid  progress  he  made,  and  the  position  at  which  he  has 
arrived.  Boxall  and  Charles  Cox  (whom  I  saw  afterwards  with 
Lord  Poulett,  I  think)  were  at  that  time  the  whips.  In  this  school, 
which  was  much  more  to  his  taste,  and  where  there  was  no  necessity 
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for  playing  truant  to  go  hunting,  he  remained  two  years,  at  which 
time  he  entered  the  service  of  the  father  of  the  present  Mr.  Drake 
as  second  whip,  under  Ben  Foot  and  Tom  Wingfield,  whom  I 
knew  afterwards  as  huntsman,  but  who  was  at  that  time  first  whip. 
He  remained  only  one  season  in  Oxfordshire,  and  then  went  to  the 
Atherstone,  of  which  Mr.  Applethwaite  was  master.  With  Mr. 
Applethwaite  Harry  King  remained  five  seasons,  having  been  eight 
years  from  home,  and  always  in  the  Midland  Counties. 

During  this  time,  although  he  had  not  gone  far,  he  had  an  oppor*- 
tunity  of  seeing  sport  in  its  very  best  forms,  as,  next  to  Leicester- 
shire and  his  own  county — Northamptonshire — he  could  not  have 
met  with  three  more  suggestive  countries  in  England  than  the  War- 
wickshire, Drake's,  and  the  Atherstone.  He  had  also  been  under 
good  Masters^  by  whom  his  natural  love  of  sport  and  his  talents  as 
a  horseman  were  duly  ^appreciated.  It  was  in  July,  1836,  that 
he  entered  the  Royal  service,  and  from  that  time  to  the  present  his 
advancement  has  been  gradual  but  certain.  I  remember  him  well 
as  third  or  junior  whip  in  that  establishment;  and  at  that  time  and 
for  a  few  years  after  it  we  were  having  excellent  sport  It  was  just 
after  the  Mastership  of  Lord  Chesterfield,  who  was  succeeded  by 
Lord  Errol,  that  Harry  King  joined  the  buckhounds.  He  was  a 
very  good  servant  and  most  excellent  horseman,  and  he  was  sur- 
rounded by  far  more  critical  judges  of  a  whip  or  a  horseman  than 
have  been  in  the  habit  of  hunting  with  these  hounds  of  late  years. 
Lord  Chesterfield's  Mastership  was  exceptionally  brilliant.  The 
number  of  noblemen  and  gentlemen  of  fashion  who  came  down 
frequently  to  the  buckhounds  was  inconceivable,  especially  towards 
the  close  of  the  season  after  Parliament  had  met.  For  there  being 
no  railroads,  and  the  sportsmen  not  being  able  to  get  backwards  and 
forwards,  the  opportunity  of  a  pack  like  this  within  reach  was  too 
good  to  be  neglected.  A  drag  brought  down  the  friends  of  the 
Master,  and  the  posting  offered  every  facility.  The  officers  from 
all  the  barracks  within  reach  were  pretty  constant  in  their  attend- 
ance, while  the  very  distance  from  town  kept  off  the  tag-rag  and 
bobtail,  and  that  miscellaneous  element  which  is  niore  impressive 
than  agreeable.  During  the  fifteen  years  that  Harry  King  remained 
in  a  subordinate  situation  he  saw  many  of  the  best  sportsmen  and 
highest  gentlemen  in  England  with  the  staghounds,  and  was 
unconsciously  fitting  himself  for  the  post  which  he  now  holds. 
PVom  1836  to  185 1  many  changes  took  place,  and  the  facilities 
of  moving  both  men  and  horses  made  a  vast  difference  in  the  class 
which  habitually  met  the  hounds.  D'Orsay  was  replaced  by  his 
own  tailor.  Lord  Chesterfield  was  no  longer  there,  and  the  drags 
which  brought  down  the  late  Sir  George  Wombwell  and  Lord 
Adolphus  Fitzclarence,  Harvey  Aston,  the  Foresters — always  among 
the  hardest — Lord  Cardigan,  the  late  Duke  of  Beaufort,  Colonel 
Anson,  Lords  Alvanley,  Pembroke,  Gardnor,  and  the  two  Johnnies 
Bushe  and  Best,  and  that  most  uncompromising  customer  Lord  Clan- 
ricarde,  were  no  more.     These  were  the  days  in  which  Windsor 
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sent  ouc  such  men  as  the  Vyses — than  whom  few  better  ever  went 
to  hounds  either  then  or  later  in  Northamptonshire — and  Captain 
Tollemache :  and  there  was  a  one-armed  man  of  the  name  of  Nash 
who  required  some  beating.  Walter  Learmouth  was  a  not  infre- 
quent visitor ;  Dr.  Crofts  was  one  of  their  best  sportsmen  ;  and 
Makepicce  a  constant  attendant ;  and  a  few  City  men  fond  of  the 
sport  and  good  at  it  came  down  occasionally — some  of  the  Bain- 
bridges  among  them.  At  this  distance  of  time  it  is  no  longer  easy 
to  call  to  mind  the  best  of  our  performers ;  but  I  am  not  wrong  in 
saying  that  since  those  days  there  have  not  been  quite  the  same 
fields  with  the  Royal  staghounds.  D'Orsay  was  a  gallant  horse- 
man, and  on  one  occasion  riding  Blackbird,  one  of  Lord  Pem- 
broke's best,  dropped  in  for  an  imperial  crowner.  It  was  the  run 
of  the  season.  The  hounds  had  come  with  an  everlasting  deer, 
Rob  Roy,  from  Salt  Hill  to  three  miles  beyond  Reading.  Lord 
Chesterfield,  Colonel  Bushe,  the  Count,  and  Mr.  Ashburnham 
Bulley  (whoj  had  a  short  life  but  a  merry  one),  with  one  of  the 
whips,  were  alone  with  them  when  the  little  accident  happened  to 
D'Orsay.  In  the  struggle  to  get  up  Blackbird  put  his  foot  on  the 
Count's  broad-skirted  pmk,  which  split  straight  up  the  back  as  far 
as  the  collar.  To  those  who  remember  the  gallant  Frenchman's 
magnificent  *  get-up,'  the  story  will  not  be  thrown  away.  His 
silk  hat,  the  very  smoothest  of  the  smooth,  was  already  smashed 
to  a  pancake.  In  1850  Harry  King  was  promoted  to  a 
higher  post,  and  after  five  more  seasons  he  reached  the  last 
rung  but  one  of  the  ladder  which  he  had  been  so  steadily 
ascending.  He  held  the  responsible  situation  of  first  whip  for  ten 
years.  That  it  was  a  responsible  situation  you  may  easily  believe. 
Many  of  the  duties  of  Davis  in  the  field  devolved  upon  him  :  and 
it  was  no  light  work  to  follow  such  a  predecessor.  The  old  man, 
who  was  approaching  his  threescore  years  and  ten,  though  a  wonderful 
man  for  his  age,  was  no  longer  capable  of  acting  the  part  that  he 
had  done.  He  relinquished  his  post  slowly  and  tenaciously, 
struggling  at  every  step ;  and  the  proudest  moment  of  his  life  was 
when  the  Queen  desired  him  to  reconsider  his  resignation.  The 
hounds  could  only  be  left  in  his  hands,  and  they  could  well  be  left 
there,  because  the  place  of  first  whip  was  efficiently  filled.  Harry 
King  was  found  to  be  not  only  capable  of  hunting  the  hounds,  and 
riding  to  them  as  few  men  in  England  could  have  done,  but  he 
was  found  to  have,  all  things  considered,  a  fair  share  of  that 
authority  which  ought  to  be  a  sine  qua  non  with  every  huntsman. 
He  followed  in  the  wake  of  a  very  successful  man,  in  that  respect. 
No  man  alive,  be  he  of  what  rank  soever,  could  have  taken  a  liberty 
with  Davis ;  and  not  a  few  of  that  precious  London  division  would 
attempt  it  with  Harry  King,  at  that  time  in  an  anomalous  position. 
Supported  by  the  presence  of  the  Master,  his  task  was  easy  enough, 
but  in  his  absence  it  wanted  tact  and  determination ;  and  Harry 
King  acquitted  himself  so  as  to  give  universal  satisfaction.  As  a 
horseman,  we  have  before  said,  he  was  quite  first-class ;  and  no 
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London  dealers,  or  copers  with  horses  for  sale,  could  ride  before 
him.  But  it  was  felt  during  Davis's  life  that  he  was  doing  another 
man's  work,  and  at  length  a  pecuniary  compromise  was  effected  ;  and 
in  1866  he  became  Her  Majesty's  Huntsman. 

The  sport  this  season,  and  generally  since  his  tenure  of  office,  has 
been  good  j  more  especially  in  the  Forest,  cub-hunting,  as  fox- 
hunters  call  it.  This  may  be  easily  accounted  for  by  the  absence  of 
that  mob  which  is  antagonistic  to  all  sport  with  staghounds.  The 
Harrow  Country  is  the  best,  and  this  season  the  sport  there  has  been 
very  good.  Forty  minutes'  best  pace  with  a  deer  called  The  General, 
from  Pole  Hill  to  Harrow,  sounds  like  fox-hunting.  It  is  far  pleasanter 
than  turning  out  at  Cobham  and  taking  at  Brighton,  which  used  to 
be  the  case  with  Mr.  Heathcote.  They  do  say  that  some  of  them 
wenc  down  by  rail  part  of  the  way,  horses  and  all,  and  rode  home 
the  next  day.  On  the  21st  Dec,  Beechnut  led  them  for  an  hour 
and  a  half,  from  Mr.  Gurney's  farm.  West  End,  to  the  Harrow 
race-course,  a  ring,  but  all  over  grass,  which  was  deep  and  holding. 
They  have  a  deer  called  Yately,  which  has 'given  them  some  won- 
derful sport,  and  took  his  name  from  the  place  where  he  was  first 
taken  in  November,  1864,  when  he  ran  from  the  Forest  to  Yately. 
On  the  4th  of  Jan.  he  gave  them  two  hours  and  a  quarter,  and  ran 
to  Wendover,  having  been  uncarted  on  Ivor  Heath.  He  has  an 
affection  for  the  Aylesbury  Country,  where  the  bold  and  ardent 
thruster  may  be  accommodated  with  some  very  uncomfortable 
doubles,  and  a  good  brook.  In  1867,  this  same  deer  ran  from  Bea- 
consfield,  and  was  taken  five  miles  beyond  St.  Albans,  at  a  place 
called  Wheathamstead,  after  three  hours'  good  going.  The  Prince 
of  Wales  was  out  and  went  well,  as  indeed  he  usually  does,  and  he 
met  with  a  pleasant  little  adventure,  that  entertained  his  Royal  High- 
ness much.  'Whose  hounds  be  they?'  said  a  roughish  and  not 
very  good-tempered  farmer  to  the  Prince,  near  the  finish  of  the  run. 
As  the  question  was  not  put  in  a  very  conciliatory  tone,  the  Prince 
said  nothing.  '  Whose  hounds  be  they — I  mean  to  know — for  this 
^  be  my  land  as  you  be  riding  over  ?'  So  then  the  Prince  answered, 
*  The  Queen's.'  *  Ha  !  ha  !  that  be  good.  Noa !  noa  !  dang  it ! 
^  I  bean't  such  a  fule  as  not  to  know  the  Queen's  hounds,  neither,  when 
^  I  see  'un,'  and  the  old  sceptic  walked  off.  They  have  a  deer 
called  The  Doctor,  after  Dr.  Collins,  which  has  been  going  since 
1862,  and  he  is  said  to  have  retained  all  his  power.  In  1868  he 
ran  from  Denham  in  one  hour  and  three-quarters  to  Paddington 
Station,  with  an  eye  to  going  home  by  the  train  ;  and  Mr.  de  Burgh, 
who  ought  certainly  to  know  something  about  such  things,  told  Lord 
Colville  that  he  was  worth  a  hundred  guineas  :  he  ran  sixteen  miles 
from  point  to  point  last  season  in  an  hour  and  three-quarters,  being 
taken  at  Witney,  near  Oxford.  It  was  one  of  the  quickest  and 
straightest  things  for  the  distance  that  I  have  heard  of  as  well  authen- 
ticated. With  these  and  a  few  more,  they  may  be  said  to  be  pretty 
well  ofF  for  deer. 

The  kennels  muster  forty  couples  of  hounds,  which  is  a  very 
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Strong  lot.  But  these  kennels  have  always  been  subject  to  lameness, 
as  wi!i  be  seen  by  reference  to  my  article  on  Charles  Davis,  so  that 
the  numerical  force  is  not  so  great  as  would  appear.  They  also 
suffer,  of  course,  from  the  Buckinghamshire  flints.  Hounds  are 
always  a  bore  to  the  general  reader,  and  therefore  I  shall  make  short 
work  of  them.  I  am  very  fond  of  them  myself,  and  as  I  always  go 
to  see  them  when  I  can,.  I  am  apt  to  indulge  too  freely  in  my  hobby. 
The  best  hound  in  the  Queen's  kennels  is  Vigorous :  he  is  three 
years  old,  by  Rallywood  out  of  Vesper.  Harry  King  thinks  him  the 
best  he  ever  saw ;  he  never  tires,  and  is  always  the  nrst  going  home, 
however  long  may  have  been  the  day.  Vanquisher,  by  The  Fytchley 
Juggler,  Cheerful,  Garland,  and  Proctor,  four-year  olds,  the  last  by 
Sir  W.  Wynn's  Guider,  are  also  very  good ;  and  amongst  the  entries 
for  this  season.  Warrior  and  Wellington  are  remarkable.  They  are 
both  by  Woodman,  a  five-year  old  stallion  hound  by  Warrior,  out  of 
Wildfire.  He  is  their  best  stallion,  and  his  stock  have  all  turned 
out  wonderfully  good.  He  was  sent  to  Scotland  to  the  Duke  oF 
Buccleuch  for  service,  and  the  accounts  of  four  couples'" which  have 
entered  this  year  are  as  satisfactory  as  can  be.  They  are  always  first 
in  a  good  run  and  clever  every  way. 

Of  Hairy  King's  horses,  with  which  I  must  conclude,  the  best  are 
Pantaloon,  by  Hobbie  Noble,  a  horse  of  Lord  John  Scott's,  and  Ante- 
lope. The  one  clever  and  very  fast,  and  can  stay^  a  desirable  qualifica- 
tion and  not  a  common  one.  The  latter  is  an  Irish  mare.  This  is 
their  seventh  and  sixth  seasons  respectively,  and  they  are  said  to  be  as 
good  as  ever.  The  mare's  only  symptom  of  a  little  staleness  is  an 
inclination  to  refuse.  It  is  not  uncommon  in  old  horses,  particularly 
if  they  have  once  or  twice  had  too  much  of  it.  He  also  has  a  good 
chesnut  mare  called  Maida,  which  he  regards  as  his  second  horse,  and 
a  very  promising  five-year  old  horse  called  Canute,  which  Lord 
Cork  bought  for  him  at  Sir  Clifford  Constable's  sale.  He  has,  how- 
ever, not  yet  ridden  him,  and  therefore  suspends  his  judgment.  He 
once  broke  his  horse's  back  during  Lord  Rosslyn's  Mastership,  who 
said  to  Davis,  *  I'm  sorry  King  killed  his  horse.  I  don'tj  mind 
'  lame  ones,  but  I  don't  like  stiff  ones*  However,  he  is  an  excellent 
rider,  though ^hard. 

Harry  King  has  been  most  fortunate  in  his  Masters,  Lord  Cork 
and  Lord  Colville.  They  are  both  good  sportsmen  and  quite  the 
right  men  in  the  right  place.  Lord  Cork  was  a  forward  man  when 
quite  young,  as  Lord  Dungarvan,  with  the  Ch.  Ch.  drag ;  and  Lord 
Colville,  before  he  came  to  the  title,  went  well  in  the  Pytchley 
Country.  He  was  a  determined  and  quiet  rider.  There  cannot  be 
many  situations  so  pleasant  as  the  one  which  Harry  King  enjoys, 
and  which  he  has  attained  by  an  unvarying  course  of  ability  and 
respectability  in  the  various  positions  he  nlled  before  he  reached  it. 
I  wish  him  a  long  and  prosperous  reign  as  Huntsman,  and  trust  it 
'may  be  many  years  before  he  resigns  his  seat  in  the  pigskin  to  a 
younger  man. 
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LEIGHTON  IN  1870. 

DEDICATED   TO  THOSE   WHOM   THE   CAP   FITS. 

Round  the  fire  at  Leighton  good  fellows  resort. 

They  come  from  the  city,  the  camp,  and  the  court, 

Good  fellowship  reigns,  and  laughter  resounds, 

As  they  talk  of  their  horses,  but  not  of  the  hounds. 

How  the  Captain  went  best,  how  the  Major  went  well, 

Is  all  that  they  think  of,  and  all  that  they  tell: 

For  the  working  of  Gaylass,  or  Gaffer's  good  hit 

They  haven't  got  eyes,  and  don't  care  a  bit. 

In  front  of  the  pack  to  the  first  fence  they  race, 

(Provided,  at  least,  it's  a  nice  easy  place,) 

On  getting  a  start  so  jealously  bent 

They  don't  care  a  fig  for  foiling  the  scent  :* 

Or,  without  any  scent,  bore  on  hounds  for  a  mile,t 

For  the  sake  of  a  jump  o'er  a  rail  or  a  stile : 

Cut  them  off  at  a  gateway,  jump  on  them  at  gaps  ;:{: 

Think  they're  doing  no  harm,  these  hard- riding  chaps. 

All  resolved  to  be  first,  for  even  George  Glyn  § 

Leaves  his  friends  in  the  lurch,  and  declines  to  whip  in, 

Of  Sporting  the  rules  one  and  all  set  at  nought. 

As  if  quite  determined  to  spoil  their  own  sport. 

If  the  charms  of  the  chase  you  can't  understand. 

Recollect  there  are  sportsmen  still  left  in  the  land. 

You  may  think  them  old  twaddles,  and  vote  them  dead  slow, 

Most  haste  makes  worst  speed  you  oftentimes  know. 

If  you  wish  hounds  to  race,  let  them  hunt,  my  good  man. 

And  when  the  scent  serves,  catch  them  then  if  you  can. 

If  riding  alone  makes  a  sportsman,  why  zounds, 

Better  spare  the  expense  of  a  crack  pack  of  hounds : 

From  Roderick's  loins,  or  from  Latimer  bred,|| 

Let  the  puppies  at  once  be  knocked  on  the  head. 

My  Betsy,  and  Buxom,  and  Bonny  lass  too : 

Then  waste  not  your  worth  on  so  thankless  a  crew. 

Rather  seek  a  retreat  on  Nottin?  Hill  ridge,V 

And  Fred**  sell  lead  pencils  on  Westminster  Bridge. 

*  There  is  no  foil  so  bad  as  that  of  horses. 

t  If  gentlemen  will  ride  close  upon  the  hounds,  they  may  drive  them  miles, 
without  any  scent.  High-mettled  hounds  are  seldom  inclined  to  stop,  whilst 
horses  are  close  at  the  heels  of  them. — Beckford. 

{  We  regret  to  hear  that  the  oldest  follower  of  these  hounds  has  been  seen  to 
cm  the  pack  in  two  in  his  hurry  to  get  the  other  side  of  a  fence :  ^  Having 
preached  to  others,  himself  become  a  castaway.' 

i  The  popular  Secretary  of  the  Treasury. 

I  Celebrated  sires  from  Berkeley  Castle,  from  whom  the  pick  of  Baron 
Rothschild *s  pack  are  descended. 

f  Wilton,  doff  dealer,  Notting  Hill. 

**  Frederick  Cox,  the  civil  and  well-conducted  huntsman  of  Baron  Rothschild, 
who  has  to  endure  much. 


l6  THE  SIRES  OF  THE  PERIOD.  [February, 


THE  SIRES  OF  THE  PERIOD. 
{Concluded from  p.  299.) 

Having  in  the  preceding  articles  discussed  the  pretensions  of  the 
two  most  formidable  families,  it  now  only  remains  for  me  to  despatch 
the  others,  which  are  neither  so  influential  nor  so  numerous.  Con- 
tinuing the  descendants  of  the  Darley  Arabian,  I  first  of  all  arrive  at 
the  Harkaway  family  line.  For  all  practical  purposes  this  line  may  be 
supposed  to  be  limited  to  King  Tom  and  his  sons,  for  Idle  Boy» 
Sportsman,  and  the  other  sons  of  the  Irish  chesnut  never  were 
patronized  enough  to  entitle  them  to  rank  with  the  ^  Sires  of  the 
*  Period.*  King  Tom,  on  the  contrary,  has  been  supported  in  the 
most  influential  quarters,  and  some  of  the  best  mares  at  the  stud 
have  favoured  him  with  their  smiles.  He  can  boast  of  being  the  sire 
of  Hippia,  Tormentor,  Nyanza,  Tomato,  Breeze,  Hippolyta,  Linda, 
Queen  of  the  Vale,  Queen  of  Spain,  King  Alfred,  Janitor,  Restitu- 
tion, Janus,  Kingcraft,  Wingrave,  Mainstone,  Master  Fenton,  and 
some  others  of  lesser  note.  Unlike  his  half  brother,  Stockwell,  King 
Tom  has  not  displayed  any  remarkable  proclivity  for  mares  of  a 
particular  family,  though  he  seems  to  have  a  partiality  for  mares 
which  are  very  stoutly  bred  in  all  their  relationships.  His  foals 
out  of  softly-bred  mares  have  been  almost  worthless — could  not  race 
in  good  company  for  any  distance.  This  was  not  the  case  with  the 
sons  and  daughters  of  Stockwell  from  flashy  mares.  If  they  could 
not  stay  they  could  generally  go  pretty  fast,  as  witness  Athena, 
Repulse,  Lord  Ronald,  Actaea,  Robespierre,  Virtue,  Heather  Bell, 
Out  and  Outer,  &c.,  &c.  But  King  Tom's  stock  from  softly-bred 
mares  have,  as  a  rule,  been  sad  failures.  His  two  best  sons  were 
unquestionably  Mainstone  and  King  Alfred,  and  they  are  both  of 
them  from  stoutly-bred  Bay  Middleton  mares.  King  Alfred's  dam 
was  out  of  West  Country  Lass  by  Venison,  out  of  Margellina  by 
Whisker ;  and  Mainstone's  dam  was  out  of  Hope  by  Touchstone, 
out  of  Miss  Letty  by  Priam.  Restitution,  though  a  good  stayer  in 
moderate  company,  was  never  a  horse  of  so  high  a  class  as  the  other 
two  just  mentioned,  and  he  too  was  out  of  a  singularly  well-bred 
mare.  His  dame  is  by  Slane  out  of  Letitia,  by  Sir  Hercules  out  of 
Miss  Letty  by  Priam.  Miss  Letty,  it  will  be  perceived,  stands  in 
the  same  relationship  to  Restitution  as  she  does  to  Mainstone ;  and 
it  is  exceedingly  probable  that  to  her  blood  are  these  sons  of  King 
Tom  indebted  for  the  best  part  of  their  stamina,  for  she  has  given 
other  proofs  of  her  capability  to  transmit  stoutness  to  her  offspring. 
She  was  the  dam  of  Weatherbit,  one  of  the  stoutest  horses  of  his 
time.  Kingcraft  is  very  nearly  related  to  King  Alfred.  His  dam, 
Woodcraft,  is  out  of  a  mare  by  Venison  out  of  Wedding  Day,  by 
Camel  out  of  Margellina  by  Vvhisker ;  but  Kingcraft  has  the  ad- 
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vantage  of  being  a  better-shaped  and  more  symmetrical  colt  than 
King  Alfred  ever  was.     He  is  also  a  horse  of  hr  more  quality,  for 
Ktog  Alfred  was  coarse-looking,  and  not  well  put  together.    It  would 
be  difficult  to  find  a  better-shaped  horse  than  Kingcraft :  whether 
his  heart  is  large  enough  for  his  body  is  another  matter  entirely,  and 
one  on  which  it  will  not  be  expected  that  I  should  offer  an  opinion, 
as  prophesying  is  not  in  my  line,  nor  does  it  come  within  the  scope 
or  spirit  of  these  articles.     Of  King  Tom's  daughters,  three  of  the 
hcst  of  them  have  the  stout  blood  of  Defence  in  the  veins  of  their 
dams.  Tormentor's  dam  being  by  Alarm,  whose  dam  was  South- 
down, by  Defence  -,  Nyanza's  dam  was  Deiopeia,  by  Defence  ;  and 
Breeze's  dam  was  out  of  Emerald,  by  Defence.     Hippia's  dam  was 
Daughter  of  the  Star,  by  Kremlin  out  of  Evening  Star,  by  Touch- 
stone ;  and  Tomato's  dam  was  by  Sweetmeat  out  of  Hybla,  by  The 
Provost.     All  these,  it  will  be  seen,  were  from  mares  of  the  stoutest 
pedigrees. 

As  a  rule,  the  stock  of  King  Tom  are  of  great  size,  so  large, 
indeed,  that  many  writers  have  recommended  that  they  be  not 
trained  until  they  are  three  years  old  or  more.  I  cannot  concur  with 
these  authorities,  for,  so  far  as  I  have  observed  them,  these  over- 
grown horses  are  never  so  good  as  they  are  at  two  years  old  ;  and  if 
the  stock  of  King  Tom  have  a  serious  fault,  it  is  that  they  are 
cursed  with  small,  weak-looking  hocks,  and  hocks  so  constituted 
never  stand  long  when  subjected  to  the  exactions  of  the  modern 
trainers.  If  I  had  a  lot  of  voung  King  Toms,  I  should  make  the 
most  of  them  at  two  years  old.  King  Tom  is  now  getting  old,  but 
he  has  several  sons  at  the  stud  ready  to  step  into  his  shoes  when  he 
retires  into  private  life,  and  perhaps  Mainstone  will  be  the  most 
likely  one  to  transmit  his  name  and  his  characteristics  to  posterity. 
There  is  more  quality  and  more  character  about  him  than  about  any 
of  the  others  I  have  seen. 

The  direct  line  from  Sir  Hercules  is  in  a  very  sorry  plight, 
Gemma  di  Vergy,  Gunboat,  and  Lifeboat  having  failed  most  unmis- 
takeably  to  transmit  the  name  of  their  handsome  sire  to  an  admiring 
posterity.  They  have  each  and  all  of  them  had  good  chances,  and 
have  made  but  poor  use  of  the  opportunities  afforded  them. 

The  Lanercost  line  is  in  rather  better  odour,  but  not  much. 
Van  Galen,  Ivan,  and  Tim  Whiffler  are  the  scions  of  this  once 
illustrious  line. 

The  Royal  Oak  line  is  not  destined  to  be  resuscitated,  as  Mildew 
and  High  Treason  have  both  of  them  died,  and  *  left  their  respects,' 
but  litde  else,  for  Blacklock,  Catton,  Paris,  Mexico,  Dick  Turpin, 
and  Fenian  have  not  accomplished  any  very  great  things  on  the 
Turf,  and  are  never  likely  to  take  rank  as  '  Sires  of  the  Period.'  This 
line,  for  all  practical  purposes,  may  therefore  be  regarded  as  extinct. 

The  Weatherbit  line,  never  very  brilliant,    kept   up   a  sort  of 
smouldering  fire  year  after  year  by  producing  such  horses  as  Weather- 
gage,  Neptunus,  Brown  Bread,  Mandrake,  Fairwind,  and  others  of  a 
VOL.  xviii. — NO.   120.  c 
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similar  stamp,  until  at  last  it  was  fanned  into  a  blaze  by  the  deeds  of 
the  sons  and  daughters  of  Beadsman.  Blue  Gown,  Rosicrucian, 
The  Palmer,  Pero  Gomez,  Morna,  and  Green  Sleeve  coming  close 
upon  each  other's  heels,  have  for  a  time  immortalized  Beadsman,  and 
he  bids  fair  to  be  killed  with  kindness.  Despised  and  ridiculed  when 
he  stood  at  Middlethorp,  near  York — even  the  Yorkshiremen,  re^ 
nowned  as  they  are  for  their  horsey  knowledge,  jeered  at  him,  and 
would  have  none  of  him — he  is  *  now  more  sought  after  than  any 
horse  at  the  stud.  The  most  singular  circumstance  connected  with 
Beadsman's  success  is  the  fact  that  all  his  best  foals  have  been  bred 
by  one  man,  and  from  mares  scarcely  related  to  each  other.  No 
family  proclivities  have  been  displayed  by  Beadsman — no  tendency 
to  *  nick '  with  mares  of  this  or  that  particular  strain  of  blood.  The 
dam  of  Blue  Gown  was  by  Stockwell  out  of  Vexation,  by  Touch- 
stone out  of  Vat,  by  Langar.  The  dam  of  Green  Sleeve  was  by  Long- 
bow out  of  Venus,  by  Sir  Hercules  out  of  Echo,  by  Emilius.  The 
dam  of  Pero  Gomez  was  by  Student  (a  son  of  Chatham)  out  of 
Bravery,  by  Gameboy  out  of  Ennui,  by  Bay  Middleton.  The  dam 
of  The  Palmer,  Rosicrucian,  and  Morna  was  by  Cowl  out  of  Diver- 
sion, by  Defence  out  of  Folly,  by  Middleton.  These  four  mares  are 
as  diversely  bred  as  any  four  which  could  be  taken  at  random  from 
any  page  of  the  *  Stud  Book.'  Beadsman's  success,  therefore,  has 
been  of  the  haphazard  sort,  and  probably  may  not  endure. 

The  Blacklocks  are  a  somewhat  numerous  family,  but  there  is  not 
a  first-class  horse  comprised  therein.  Voltigeur  and  his  son.  Vedette, 
have  failed  in  the  most  decisive  manner  to  realize  the  hopes  formed 
of  them  by  their  partisans,  and  they  must  be  able  to  point  to  horses 
of  better  class  than  Geant  des  Batailles,  Acaster,  Starter,  Brennus, 
Fortunio,  Hatchment,  Lady  Kew,  and  Vex  (winners  though  they 
be),  before  they  can  take  high  rank  amongst  the  *  Sires  of  the  reriod.' 
Better  prizes  than  these  must  be  drawn  out  of  the  lottery  before 
breeders  or  buyers  of  blood  stock  will  be  induced  to  part  with  their 
money  or  risk  their  mares.  Voltigeur's  son.  Skirmisher,  was  credited 
with  one  pretty  good  horse  (Ryshworth),  but  his  temper  was  none  of 
the  best,  and  therefore  his  racing  capabilities  were  never  fairly  put  to 
the  test.  But  Lancet,  Blueskin,  and  Skirmish  are  indifferent  supporters 
of  their  sire's  renown.  The  King  of  Trumps  and  The  Cure 
branches  of  the  house  of  Blacklock  seem  to  be  made  of  better  stufF 
than  the  descendants  of  Voltaire.  Mantilla,  Queen  of  Hearts, 
Bonnie  Katie,  Carlotta,  and  Chelsea  testify  to  the  speed  transmitted 
to  his  offspring  by  the  son  of  Velocipede,  whilst  Rama,  Veda, 
Ladas,  Lictor,  Mercury,  The  Spy,  and  Fervacques  bear  witness  to 
the  good  qualities  of  the  sons  of  The  Cure.  But  these  qualities  fall 
short  of  those  which  are  also  found  in  greater  abundance  in  the 
Touchstone,  Birdcatcher,  Sweetmeat,  Buccaneer,  and  Melbourne 
tribes. 

The  Defence  line  has  not,  I  believe,  a  single  representative  at  the 
English  stud  at  the  present  time.     The  Emilius  line  would  be 
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extinct  but  for  Galaor ;  and  therefore  I  have  exhausted  all  that  I 
have  to  say  of  the  direct  descendants  of  the  Darley  Arabian. 

The  Godolphin  Barb  division,  famous  as  it  once  was,  is  some- 
what out  of  favour  in  the  present  age.  The  Paynator  branch  {via 
The  Doctor)  is  represented  by  Malcolm,  Wallace,  and  Knight  of 
Avenel ;  but  Donaldbain,  Kellog,  and  Bruce  are  hardly  good  enough 
to  keep  their  sires'  heads  above  water  much  longer,  and  therefore 
this  line  may  be  regarded  as  good  as  doomed ;  nor  have  Nutwith, 
Knight  of  Kars,  Tower,  Promised  Land,  and  Jordan  done  much 
to  perpetuate  the  Jerry  line,  once  so  famous.  The  Melbourne  line 
is  the  only  one  in  any  force  which  traces  up  to  the  Godolphin  Barb ; 
and  it  is  much  to  be  regretted  that  it  is  dwindling  almost  entirely 
away.  The  exploits  of  The  Earl  gave  it  a  slight  fillip,  but  unless  a 
successor  to  The  Earl  speedily  shows  himself,  the  fate  of  the  Mel- 
bourne tribe  is  sealed.  Its  stud  representatives  are  The  Prime 
Minister,  Arthur  Wellesley,  Joskin,  Brocket,  Cannobie,  Mentmore, 
Young  Melbourne,  Oulston,  The  Earl,  StraiFord  and  his  honoured 
brother.  When  The  Prime  Minister's  foals  are  large  enough,  they 
can  generally  race  a  bit,  but  they  are  too  frequently  on  the  small 
side.  The  Knight  of  the  Garter  and  Mr.  Pitt  were  exceptions, 
and  they  were  uncommonly  hst ;  and  there  is  a  two-year  old  by  the 
Minister  now  coming  on,  and  I  shall  be  greatly  mistaken  if  he  does 
not  prove  himself  one  of  the  best  horses  ever  seen  by  the  present 
generation  of  Turf  goers.  He  certainly  '  looks  the  animal,'  and 
carries  the  title  deeds  of  his  ancestors  in  his  appearance,  and  in  his 
superb  action.  Young  Melbourne  is  so  crippled  that  he  cannot 
take  sufficient  exercise  to  keep  so  gross  a  horse  in  rude  health  enough 
to  beget  first-class  foals,  otherwise  we  might  look  to  this  grandly- 
shaped  son  of  the  old  dappled  brown  to  rescue  a  famous  name  from 
oblivion.  Oulston  has  done  little  or  nothing  to  perpetuate  the  cha- 
racteristics of  the  family,  and  Mentmore  but  little,  Syrian  and 
Cheddington  being  nothing  very '  grand.  Brocket  has  given  us 
Palmerston,  and  Joskin  is  the  sire  of  a  very  promising  colt  named 
Chawbacon.  West  Australian,  the  best  horse  of  this  line,  and  pro- 
bably the  best  horse  the  world  ever  saw,  though  not  the  best  sire, 
has  been  transported  long  ago,  and  has  left  nothing  behind  him  but 
Joskin  to  perpetuate  his  name  and  his  fame.  The  Earl  is  sure  to 
have  a  chance  at  Neasham,  and  if  he  makes  but  poor  use  of  it  we 
shall  have  to  bid  farewell  to  the  Melbourne  tribe,  indeed  to  the 
Godolphin  dynasty  altogether. 

The  Byerley  Turk  division  is  more  strongly  represented  than  the 
Godolphin,  although  the  horses  who  can  claim  to  be  considered 
as  *  Sires  of  the  Period '  are  but  few  in  number.  This  dynasty 
may,  for  the  sake  of  convenience  and  perspicuity,  be  divided  into 
the  following  lines,  viz. : — The  Bay  Middleton,  The  Venison,  The 
Sweetmeat,  The  Ion,  and  The  Pantaloon.  There  are  two  or  three 
other  families,  but  they  are  so  insignificant  or  so  feebly  represented, 
that  it  would  be  only  wasting  space  to  dilate  upon  them.  The 
Napiers,  The  Fishermen,  and  The  Pyrrhuses  may  therefore  be  de^ 

c  2 
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spatched  at  once.  The  Bay  Middleton  line  is  not  very  strong  at 
the  present  time,  and  depends  upon  Cape  Flyaway,  Cramond, 
Romulus,  Amsterdam,  Tom  Bowline,  and  a  few  others  of  similar 
stamp.  I  need  not  stop  to  discuss  the  relative  merits  of  such  sires 
as  these ;  suffice  it  to  say,  that  most  of  the  progeny  of  this  tribe 
which  have  any  racing  pretensions  at  all,  are  cursed  with  most 
unruly  tempers.  Let  Good  Hope,  Curio,  Dryad,  and  a  few  others 
bear  witness  to  this  statement.  Cramond's  son,  Orion,  was  an 
exception,  certainly.  Ellington,  the  sire  of  Delight  and  Waffles,  is 
no  longer  with  us ;  he  has  left  his  country  for  his  country's  good. 
Dollar,  too,  has  returned  to  the  place  whence  he  came,  or  he  might 
have  done  something  for  us  and  for  the  family. 

The  Venison  line  is  represented  by  Caractacus,  King  John,  Ely, 
Rattle,  Commotion,  Stampedo,  and  another  or  two  of  lesser  note. 
These  have  all  their  reputations  yet  to  make. 

The  Sweetmeat  line,  on  the  contrary,  is  already  somewhat  famous. 
Carnival  did  much,  and  Macaroni  has  done  more,  as  the  names  of 
Frivolity,  Pate,  Melody,  Martinique,  and  Stephanotis  abundantly 
testify.  Parmesan,  when  he  showed  us  D'Estournel,  played  a  good 
card ;  it  is  a  pity  he  did  not  play  another  of  the  same  suit,  barring 
the  unruly  temper.  As  Frivolity,  Pate,  and  D'Estournel  are  all 
from  Birdcatcher  mares,  it  would  appear  that  mares  of  that  strain 
have  a  tendency  to  '  nick '  with  the  Sweetmeat  blood. 

The  Ion  line  received  an  impetus  by  the  doings  of  the  sons  and 
daughters  of  Buccaneer — by  the  daughters  more  especially,  for 
Brigantine  and  Formosa  were  of  better  scamp  than  Michael  de  Basco, 
Paul  Jones,  and  See  Saw.  But  unfortunately  Buccaneer  has  been 
taken  from  us;  and  his  sire,  Wild  Dayrell,  does  not  get  anything  as 
good,  though  he  has  been  credited  with  Wild  Oats,  Wild  Charley, 
Robin  Hood,  Wild  Moor,  Hurricane,  Molly  Carew,  Romping  Girl, 
Guy  Dayrell,  Horror,  Choral,  and  a  few  others  of  lesser  repute. 

The  Pantaloon  line  is  solely  dependent  upon  Thormanby,  who 
certainly  ^  made  his  mark '  last  season  with  Sunshine,  Hester,  Camel, 
Atlantis,  Normanby,  and  the  Blue  Bell  colt.  He  had  previously 
given  us  Plaudit,  Thorwaldsen,  Ironmaster,  Cap  a  Pie,  Lady  Co- 
ventry, Crocus,  and  Nanny  Thormanby,  but  he  '  crowned  the 
*•  edince,'  when  from  one  of  the  choicest  bred  Chanticleer  mares  he 
produced  Sunshine. 

North  Lincoln. 
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A  WORD  ON  THE  *  IMMORALITY  OF  FIELD 

*  SPORTS.' 

We  have  derived  much  amusement,  if  not  edification,  from  a  little 
sparring  exhibition  on  paper  between  two  gentlemen,  one  advo- 
cating, the  other  denouncing  Field  Sports,  who  appear  to  be  equally 
expert  in  handling  the  weapons  selected  by  themselves  for  the  fight, 
in  which  much  ink  but  very  little  blood  has  yet  been  spilled ;  and 
we  trust  our  morality  will  not  be  called  in  question  by  looking  on 
and  rather  enjoying  the  sport  thus  provided  for  the  public.  Now 
as  the  chief  controversial  point  between  the  belligerents  in  this  dis- 
cussion rests  upon  fox-hunting,  we  have  craved  permission  of  our 
friend  ^  Baily '  to  write  a  few  lines  touching  this  itiatter,  in  explana- 
tion of  our  own  views  |  thereon.  Having  been  for  many  years  in 
continual  communication  with  the  vulpine  race,  and  become  tho- 
roughly conversant  with  their  manners,  habits,  and  language  also, 
we  are  invited  to  the  exposition  of  their  views  and  feelings  upon 
this  subject,  and  authorized  by  a  venerable  chieftain  of  this  tribe  to 
plead  their  cause  '  against  extermination.'  The  chief  to  whom  we 
allude  is  the  lineal ;  descendant  of  that  celebrated  warrior  ^  Butter- 
'  mere  Jack,'  who  flourished  his  brush  for  many  years  in  defiance 
of  bis  enemies  during  the  reign  of  Farquarson,  that  mighty  Nimrod 
and  king  of  Dorsetshire  fox-hunters  ;  and  we  are  assured  upon  the 
best  authority,  that  though  compelled  to  fight  repeatedly  against 
fearful  odds,  and  very  often  to  contend  with  unforeseen  difEculdes^ 
he  managed  to  baffle  the  craft  of  the  huntsman  and  hounds  bent 
upon  bis  destruction,  and  died  at  a  good  old  age  calmly  and  tran- 
quilly, without  a  scratch  upon  his  skin  by  tire  fangs  of  a  fox-hound. 
This  is  no  romantic  episode  in  the  life  of  a  fox>  but  a  fact  well 
known,  well  established,  and  authenticated ;  and  this  fact,  coupled 
with  others  of  a  like  character,  which  we  shall  have  occasion  to 
adduce  presently,  will  go  far  to  dispel  the  delusion  under  which 
certain  unsophisticated  men  of  puritanical  notions  are  labouring, 
who  denounce  fox-hunting  as  a  torture  of  the  animal  so  pursued, 
being  supposed  by  them  to  be  suffering  from  deadly  /right  through- 
out the  chase  from  the  find  to  the  hnish.  Such  we  deny  to  be 
the  case  as  regards  fox-hunting.  But  before  going  further  into 
this  matter,  we  must  attempt  to  define  what  torture  is,  and  what  it 
is  not.  There  are  two  kinds  of  torture — ^one  mental,  the  other 
corporeal.  The  fox  by  nature  is  an  animal  of  prey — bloodthirsty 
and  rapacious — killing  more  for  the  sake  of  killing  than  eating,  since 
he  is  by  no  means  a  heavy  feeder  at  any  time ;  therefore  we  cannot 
believe  him  to  be  under  the  influence  of  those  fearful  apprehensions 
which  appertain  to  more  nervous  and  timid  animals,  such  as  the  deer 
and  the  hare. 

To  show  that  he  is  not  enduring  any  vast  amount  of  mental 
torture  when  pursued  by  hounds,  we  will  cite  two  instances 
only  for  the  present,  which  fell  under  our  own  observation,  and 
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we  vouch  for  their  truth.  Some  years  ago  we  were  hunting  a  fox 
over  a  bad  scenting  country,  with  rather  a  remote  prospect  of 
handling  his  brush — which  we  frankly  avow  was  our  purpose  to  do 
if  possible — when  we  were  brought  to  a  standstill  by  one  of  those 
unforeseen  accidents  which  so  often  occur  during  the  chase  in 
favour  of  the  fox,  and  to  the  annoyance  of  the  huntsman.  The 
hounds  were  marking  his  line  through  a  large  field  of  turnips, 
slowly  yet  surely ;  but  when  approaching  the  sheepfold  their  heads 
were  thrown  up  suddenly,  as  if  their  game  had  vanished  from  the 
earth.  Seeing  a  shepherd  employed  in  hurdling  off  a  patch  of  tur- 
nips for  his  flock,  we  rode  up  to  him  directly,  with  the  usual  first 
question  under  such  circumstances — *  See'd  the  fox,  my  man  ?' 

*  Ees,  I  have  seed  *un,  sir.' 

'  Well — quick — how  far  is  he  before  us  ?' 

^  A  longsome  way,  master ;  and  he  hain't  of  the  sort  to  be 
*  handled  just  yet  awhile.' 

*  Why  not,  shepherd  ?' 

'  Just  look  at  this,  sir ' — holding  up  a  newly-killed  rabbit  to  our 
view — *  I  heerd  the  cry  of  the  hounds,  and  that  trumpet  of  yourn 
a-twanging,  when,  thinks  I,  they  be  coming  this  road ;  and 
striking  this  stake  into  the  ground,  I  leaned  upon  the  hurdle  to  see 
what  were  a-going  on.  Presently  along  comes  the  fox,  a-trotting 
gently  drow  the  swedes,  as  if  nobody  wcrn't  a-looking  arter  him. 
Suddenly  he  stopped,  made  a  spring  at  summat — there  were  a 
scrimmage  among  the  roors,  and  he  trotted  off  again,  with  this 
rabbit  a-dangling  from  his  mouth.  Well,  on  he  comes,  the 
brazen  old  varmint,  to  within  vorty  yards  or  less  of  where  I  was 
a-standing.  When  says  I  to  myself,  *'  Thick  rabbit  wul  just  do 
"  for  my  young  uns'  supper,  at  whome."  So  I  sets  Shag  at  him, 
and  in  showing  his  teeth  to  fight  the  dog,  he  dropped  his  game.' 

^  Well,  shepherd,  thanks  for  your  information ;  and  here's 
summat  to  get  sauce  for  the  rabbit.  Which  way  did  he  leave  the 
turnip- field  ?' 

*  Jumped  the  fence  yonder,  sir,  close  to  the  ould  ash  pollard.* 
'  All  right,  shepherd.     We  shall  have  him  yet.' 

*  Not  to-day,  master.  I'll  send  down  to  the  kennels  when  I  see 
'  un  again.' 

'  You  will  never  see  him  again,'  was  our  reply  as  we  jumped  the 
fence,  leaving  the  shepherd,  who  had  followed  us  thus  far,  on  the 
other  side. 

'  He !  he  !  he  !'  laughed  the  old  man  ;  '  the  maister  'ill  be  short 
in  his  reck'ning  to-day.' 

Defied  by  the  fox,  and  jeered  by  the  shepherd,  we  confess  to 
feeling  our  monkey  getting  up  in  rather  an  irascible  mood,  and  with 
unpardonable  contempt  for  the  general  rules  of  fox-hunting,  we 
hurried  the  pack  over  the  ploughed  lands,  just  feeling  the  scent  here 
and  there,  for  more  than  a  mile,  until  we  had  their  noses  down  upon 
a  fine  span  of  turf,  which  held  a  good  scent.  Our  fox  had  loitered 
in  a  patch  of  gorse,  intent,  most  likely,  upon  catching  another  rabbit, 
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when  we  came  upon  him  very  suddenly  on  the  ofF  side  of  a  hill. 
Our  hounds  caught  sight  of  his  brush  on  leaving  this  place,  and 
never  lost  sight  of  it  again  until  they  pulled  him  down ;  and  we 
experienced  a  certain  amount  of  satisfaction  in  carrying  home  to  our 
wigwam  the  scalp  of '  le  renard  subtil.' 

Upon  another  occasion  we  had  been  hunting  a  fox,  with  a  very 
indifferent  scent,  for  some  time,  and  when  nearing  a  large  head  of 
earths^  he  jumped  into  a  farmyard,  seized  a  duck,  and  carried  the 
bird  off  into  his  den.  This  was  told  us  by  an  honest  man,  who  had 
been  threshing  in  the  barn  with  his  flail,  and  hearing  the  hounds, 
looked  out  at  the  door,  and  witnessed  the  daring  act  of  this  audacious 
fox,  the  head  of  earths  lying  upon  the  side  of  a  hill  opposite  the 
farmyard,  so  that  the  thresher  had  a  full  view  of  his  proceedings. 
Were  space  afforded  us,  we  could  relate  many  similar  circumstances 
of  this  kind  which  have  fallen  under  our  own  observation,  suflicing 
to  convince  the  most  prejudiced  that  foxes  are  not  always,  when 
followed  by  hounds,  suffering  from  deadly  fright  or  long  and  bitter 
agony.  We  are  not  quite  silly  enough  to  fancy  that  a  fox  likes 
being  hunted,  but  our  impression  is  decidedly  that  he  would  prefer 
taking  his  chance  of  escaping  from  fox-hounds  in  the  field,  with  so 
many  odds  in  his  favour,  to  being  tortured  for  hours  with  a  broken 
leg,  in  a  steel  trap,  until  the  keeper  might  find  it  convenient  to  visit 
his  gins,  and  knock  out  his  brains,  or  dispose  of  him  thus  maimed, 
in  a  non-fox-hunting  district,  to  some  underling,  who  carries  him ' 
about  to  farmhouses,  to  collect  silver  or  coppers,  as  it  may  happen, 
by  the  exhibition  of  his  tortured  victim,  and  ultimately  sells  him  to 
the  master  of  some  scratch  lot  of  harriers,  to  put  an  end  to  his 
further  tortures,  by  worrying  him  to  death,  within  a  couple  of  fields, 
after  being  shaken  out  of  the  bag.  In  the  latter  sense,  torture,  both 
mental  and  corporeal,  has  to  be  endured  for  hours,  nay,  sometimes 
days,  to  our  certain  knowledge.  In  the  former,  *  Horae  momento 
*cita  mors  venit,  aut  victoria  Ixtu.'  Here  we  ought,  perhaps,  to 
explain  our  meaning  by  saying  that  a  fox  when  legitimately  hunted 
by  fox-hounds  has  many  odds  in  his  favour,  which  to  the  uninitiated 
and  prejudiced  may  appear  verging  upon  the  ^  reductio  ad  absurdum/ 
In  reality,  however,  it  is  no  such  thing — no  absurdity  whatever. 
Scent  depends  upon  the  state  of  the  atmosphere,  for  without  this 
indispensable  adjunct  to  the  chase  a  bad  fox  can  scarcely  be  brought 
to  hand — certainly  not  a  good  one.  We  have  heard  it  asserted  by 
many  masters  of  fox-hounds,  and  huntsmen  also,  that  there  are  foxes 
which  never  will  or  can  be  caught  by  hounds,  and  from  our  practical 
experience  of  many  years  we  are  quite  ready  to  endorse  that  opinion. 
Now  to  other  odds  in  &vour  of  these  persecuted  animals.  We  will 
not  go  the  length  of  saying,  as  some  fox-hunters  perhaps  better  ac- 
quainted with  their  habits  than  ourselves  have  asserted,  that  the  fox, 
living  by  hunting  and  running  down  his  prey,  is,  or  ought  to  be,  a 
good  judge  of  scenting  weather,  whether  for  or  against  his  own 
precious  carcase.  This  may  be  the  case  or  not.  We  will  approach 
something  more  intelligible.     When  a  fox  finds  the  door  of  his 
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house  barred  up  at  night  or  early  in  the  morning,  so  that  he  cannot 
obtain  admittance,  he  may  naturally  expect  that  he  is  likely  to  hear 
of  a  row  in  the  morning.  On  such  occasions  a  sensible  fox  will  take 
the  hint  by  making  himself  scarce,  in  vacating  his  accustomed  seat, 
near  his  dwelling-place,  and  resort  to  hedgerows,  turnips,  or  stubble- 
fields,  where  he  is  less  likely  to  be  molested.  Notwithstanding, 
however,  being  barred  out  from  his  own  house,  he  calculates  upon 
finding  admission  to  a  country  neighbour's  upon  pressing  emergencies, 
perhaps  some  eight  or  ten  miles  distant,  or  less.  *  Nil  desperandum' 
is  the  fox's  motto.  He  is  a  cool,  calculating  brute,  who  knows 
*  who's  who '  or  *  what's  what.'  He  knows  exactly  when  it  is  a 
good  scenting  day,  and  when  it  is  the  reverse.  By  intuition  ?  No ; 
but  from  the  pressure  without.  There  are  days  when  a  fox  must 
put  his  right  foot  foremost,  and  exert  all  his  powers  of  speed,  subtlety, 
and  endurance  to  escape  the  furious  onslaught  of  his  enemies,  and 
when  he  must  literally  run  for  his  life ;  and  although  equal  if  not 
superior  in  pace  to  the  hound,  he  is  physically  unable  to  compete 
with  him  in  condition  or  bodily  power.  The  fox-hound  is  prepared 
and  trained  to  run  a  race  :  he  has  not  been  fed  for  twenty-four  hours 
before  taken  to  the  trysting- place,  and  therefore  lean,  and  in  the  best 
form  for  running.  Moreover,  his  food  has  not  been  of  a  heavy  kind, 
to  interfere  with  or  hinder  digestion.  How  fares  it  with  the  fox  ? 
He  has  had  a  very  late  supper,  or  perhaps  early  breakfast,  upon 
animal  food  only  ;  in  short,  he  is  often  in  the  position  of  a  pampered 
alderman,  and  as  fit  as  he  would  be  to  run  a  race  after  the  lord 
mayor's  feast.  So  far,  then,  we  must  make  allowance  for  the  fox,  if 
overtaken  by  hounds  in  a  quick  burst  upon  a  good  scenting  day. 
But  there  are  very  many  days — the  great  majority  during  the  winter 
season — when  the  fox  knows  he  can  hunt  the  hounds,  instead  of 
their  hunting  him,  and  upon  those  occasions  he  does  not  hurry 
himself. 

We  have  been  led  into  these  incidental  remarks  upon  fox-hunting 
not  merely  to  use  them  as  arguments  in  favour  of  that  sport,  but  to 
show  the  vast  difference  between  it  and  bull  and  badger  baiting.  In 
the  first  instance,  the  fox  is  at  perfect  liberty  to  adopt  all  those 
manoeuvres  belonging  to  his  nature,  in  a  fret  and  open  field,  to  rid 
himself  of  his  enemies — tormentors  we  cannot  call  them,  although 
some  men  may ;  he  is  at  home  in  his  own  locality,  and  quite  free  to 
take  advantage  of  any  circumstances  in  his  favour.  Can  any  man  of 
common  sense  say  that  his  case  is  similar  to  that  of  the  baited  bull  or 
badger?  What  chance  is  there  of  these  poor  tortured  animals 
obtaining  any  commiseration  or  consideration  for  their  sufferings  ? 
None  whatever.  They  are  shut  up  between  four  walls,  deprived  of 
every  means  of  escape  from][their  cruel  tormentors,  and  lookers  on, 
who  can  take  pleasure  in  their  dying  agonies.  In  the  bull-baiting  the 
unfortunate  animal  is  subjected  to  every  species  of  torture  to  force 
him  to  a  furious  and  maddened  attack'  upon  his  persecuting  enemies, 
goaded  by  spears  and  javelins  thrust  into  his  sides  to  excite  him 
to  fury — the  fury  of  unmitigated  suffering.      '  Spectatum   vcniunt 
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*  veniunt  spectentur  ct  ipsae/  may  be  said  of  the  ladies  who  attend 
such  exhibitions.     This  is  the  most  charitable  construction  we  can 
put  upon  them.     But,  for  ourselves,  we  must  be  permitted  to  say, 
no  consideration  in  the  world  could  induce  us  to  witness  a  bull-bait, 
a  badger-bait,  or  a  dog-fight,  although  we  confess  to  having  been  a 
fox-hunter  for  many  years.     Some  people  have  instituted  a  com- 
parison between  the  cruelty  of  hunting  and  killing  a  fox  and  the 
baiting  and  killing  a  bull  or  badger.     There  is  no  analogy  between 
them.    The  fox,  when  caught,  is  .killed  by  the  first  hound  that 
catches  him,  so  that  his  sufferings  are  instantaneously  at  an  end. 
The  tortures  of  the  poor  bull  and  badger  are  prolonged  ad  infinitum 
for' the  gratification  of  the  spectators — the  reverse  of  the  case  in 
the  death  of  a  fox.     There  are  not  ten  men  out  of  a  field  of  two  or 
three  hundred  sportsmen  in  the  great  Shires  who  care  one  atom 
whether  he  is  killed  or  not ;  in  fact,  the  great  majority  of  these  men 
rather  rejoice  at  the  escape  of  a  good  fox,  in  the  anticipation  of  his 
showing  them  another  good  run  on  some  future  occasion. 

Again,  there  are  very  few  out  of  this  large  field  who,  upon  a  good 
scenting  day,  would  be  able  to  witness  the  killing  of  a  stout  fox.  It 
is  a  most  erroneous  idea  that  in  the  present  age  men  who  go  out  fox- 
hunting are  intent  upon  the  murdering  of  a  fox — nothing  can  be 
further  fi-om  their  thoughts  and  intentions.  Most  of  them  go  out 
for  the  sake  of  a  gallop,  and  that  only ;  and  it  is  a  matter  of  the 
most  perfect  indifference  to  them  whether  the  hounds  they  are  fol- 
lowing are  running  upon  the  scent  of  a  live  fox  or  a  dead  herring. 
As  to  the  morality  or  immorality  of  field  sports  generally,  we  fully 
understand  the  sarcasm  intended  ;  and  yet  we  believe  that  the  advo- 
cates of  these  extramursil  amusements  are  not  a  whit  more  immoral, 
strictly  so  speaking,  in  their  habits  and  avocations  than  those  who 
witness  intramurzl  amusements.  The  mind  of  man  is  not  likely  to 
be  half  so  much  demoralized  by  hunting,  shooting,  or  angling  as  by 
witnessing  indecent  and  immoral  exhibitions  at  theatres,  operas,  and 
such-like  in  the  city.  ^  Nemo  sine  vitiis  mascitur  optimus  est  qui 
^  minimus  urgitur.'  There  are  no  men  without  faults  of  some  kind. 
Now  we  are  free  to  confess  that  cruelty  more  or  less — we  won*t 
say  immorality — is  insuperably  connected  with  field  sports  of  every 
kind,  and,  to  a  certain  extent,  involved  in  the  killing  of  all  animals 
used  for  the  support  of  man. 

In  racing,  now  become  so  fashionable  amongst  all  classes,  cruelty 
exists  to  a  very  great  amount.  The  horses  are  tortured,  spurred, 
and  whipped,  to  exert  their  utmost  powers.  As  to  steeple-chasing, 
that  is  a  degree  worse  than  flat  racing.  Then  in  coursing,  the  hare 
is  pressed  to  death,  by  the  eager  pursuit  of  the  more  fleet  and 
powerful  greyhound,  with  regard  to  shooting,  nothing  can  be 
much  worse  than  the  battue  system,  where  a  man  kills  game  merely 
for  the  sake  of  killing  it,  and  to  boast  of  the  score  he  has  made  to 
the  list  of  the  slaughtered.  Then  we  must  come  down  to  the  gentle 
Waltonian  art  of  angling.  What  can  be  much  more  cruel  than 
playing — as  the  term  is — a  salmon  or  a  trout,  for  an  hour^or  more 
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together,  with  a  sharp  hook  in  his  mouth  or  gullet,  until  he  becomes 
thoroughly  exhausted,  and  landed  on  the  bank  to  gasp  out  his  last 
remaining  strength  and  breath  ? 

To  diverge  from  field  sports— our  attention  has  been  lately  called 
in  a  daily  paper  to  an  exhibition,  witnessed  by  numbers  of  people — 
not  sportsmen — between  snakes  and  rabbits,  the  cruelty  of  which 
is  perfectly  indefensible.  Many  very  soft-skinned  gentlemen  will 
go  to  Astley's,  look  on  at  the  performance  of  horses,  monkeys,  bears, 
&c.,  and  derive  great  entertainment  therefrom,  not  caring  to  inquire 
what  torture  these  animals  have  undergone  to  make  themselves 
agreeable  to  the  public.  Some  years  ago  we  were  introduced  to  the 
notice  of  '  Toby  the  Sapient  Pig,'  who  told  all  sorts  of  things  by 
his  eye  and  nose.  He  would  stick  his  eye  into  the  face  of  a  watch, 
produced  by  any  of  the  spectators,  and  then  run  round  a  circle  of 
cards  placed  on  the  floor,  and  grunt  at  the  number  of  the  hour 
indicated  by  the  watch  ;  also  sundry  other  tricks  were  performed  by 
Toby  to  his  enraptured  audience.  Surprised  at  Toby's  knowledge, 
we  asked  the  master  in  a  bye-way  how  he  contrived  to  impart 
it  to  his  pig  ?  His  reply  was — '  It  was  a  hard  job,  sir,  for  I  killed 
^  fourteen  other  pigs  before  I  could  bring  this  one  to  reason.' 

We  will  not  go  into  the  cruelties  practised  by  butchers,  cattle- 
dealers,  drovers,  poulterers,  et  hoc  genus  omne,  to  provide  inviting 
meat  for  their  customers.  We  will  not  say  to  what  torture  the 
unfortunate  calf  is  subjected  to  produce  white  veal.  We  will  draw 
a  veil  over  the  sufferings — tortures  of  bullocks,  sheep,  and  pigs  to 
pander  to  man's  appetite  for  delicate  food.  Saints — so  called — know 
nothing  forsooth  of  these  cruelties — they  have  never  witnessed  them 
— perhaps  not.  Then  why  are  they  to  fall  foul  upon  fox-hunting 
and  other  field  sports,  which  they  admit  have  never  been  witnessed 
by  them  ?  We  might  go  into  these  matters  at  much  greater  length, 
but  now,  having  nearly  reached  the  end  of  our  tether,  we  may, 
perhaps,  resume  the  subject  at  some  other  time,  our  attention  having 
been  more  particularly  called  to  fox-hunting,  denounced  as  standing 
foremost  in  the  class  of  cruelty  to  animals.  We  have  endeavoured 
to  show  that  the  fox  is  not  subjected  to  great  cruelty  or  torture  of 
any  kind.  We  are  not  now  at  liberty  to  enter  into  the  statistics  of 
fox-hunting  establishments,  or  what  sums  they  contribute  annually 
to  the  exchequer — what  benefit,  in  a  social  point  of  view,  they  confer 
upon  society,  by  bringing  men  of  all  classes  and  professions  into 
friendly  intercourse  with  each  other,  when  meeting  together  from 
all  quarters  of  the  country,  to  enjoy  first  a  little  chat  at  the  covert 
side,  before  having  a  refreshing  and  exhilarating  gallop  after  the 
fox-hounds.  We  must  not  say  now,  what  numbers  of  men  and 
boys  are  employed  in  these  establishments — how  farmers  derive  an 
increased  price  for  hay  and  corn  in  those  hunting  countries.  Pages 
would  be  required  to  bring  all  the  incidental  advantages  of  fox- 
hunting fairly  before  the  public  in  a  country  of  centaurs  like  Great 
Britain.  Annihilate  hunting  and  field  sports,  and  we  should  descend 
to  a  nation  of  mere  shopkeepers  and  milksops. 
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A  *  WAIL '  FROM  BRAMHAM  MOOR. 

Parftngton  HoIBns^ 
Sunday  Afternoon^  December  19,  1869.* 

Dear  Mr.  Baily, 

The  kind  sentiments  you  invariably  express  towards  our 
^ilj,  and  the  proper  appreciation  you  evidently  possess  of  the  high 
position  we  hold  in  the  scale  of  all  things  created,  emboldens  me  to 
address  you  on  a  subject  which  is  at  this  moment  causing,  in  the 
widely-spread  circle  of  our  friends  and  relations-of  the  West  Riding 
and  Ainsty  of  York,  utter  dismay  and  consternation.  But  first  of 
all  you  must  allow  me  to  introduce  myself  to  you.  I  am  a  ^  Pater- 
*  familias,*  of  some  years'  standing,  of  the  Vulpine  branch  of  the  Fox 
family,  and  we  have  been  settled  in  this  part  of  Yorkshire  from  a 
period  even  more  remote  than  when  Sir  Guy  of  the  '  Fair-locks ' 
first  established  in  the  neighbourhood  his  time-honoured  and  dis- 
tinguished race  still  so  gallantly  represented  in  ^  the  field '  by  a 
father  and  his  son  of  Newton  Kyme,  worthy  of  the  old  Crusader, 
and  of  their  still  more  famous  ancestor  of  Marston  Moor  renown. 
Well,  sir,  the  traditions  of  our  family,  thanks  to  'cute  ears  and  long 
memories,  have  been  well  preserved  and  handed  down  from  genera- 
tion to  generation  amongst  us ;  and  you  may  easily  imagine  what  a 
warfare  we  have  had  to  maintain,  and  what  persecution  we  have 
endured  at  the  hands  of  a  long  succession  of  country  squires  and 
noble  lords,  who  have  delighted  from  time  immemorial,  and  con- 
tinue to  delight,  in  ^  hunting '  us  about  the  country  for  six  months 
in  the  year,  in  the  most  pertinacious  and  determined  manner. 
I  need  not,  however,  tell  you,  sir,  how  they  do  this  at  the  present 
time,  nor  remind  you  of  the  sad  change  for  us  since  the  days  of  one 
'Hugo  Meynell,'  the  famous  master  of  the  Quorn  Hunt.  Before 
his  day  the  old  people  of  our  family  used  to  say  they  didn't  care 
much  about  hounds  and  huntsmen.  They  were  certainly  disturbed 
occasionally,  usually  before  daylight,  and  their  ^  earths '  were  stopped 
and  they  had  to  *  dodge '  about  for  several  hours,  but  never  beyond 
a  comfortable  pace;  and  about  midday  the  hunters  went  home  to 
their  dinners,  and  it  was  only  a  superannuated  old  member  of  our 
family  who  now  and  then  lost  his  life  at  the  end  of  the  journey. 
But,  woe  to  his  memory !  this  same  Hugo  Meynell,  instigated,  it 
has  been  said,  by  certain  *  Letters  on  Hunting,*  just  previously 
written  by  Peter  Beckford  (a  near  connection  in  the  female  line,  by 
the  way,  of  our  terrible  antagonist  here^  of  whom  I  am  about  to  speak. 
Oh !  my  poor  bones,  how  they  do  ache !)  established  an  entirely  new 
system,  in  the  breeding  and  conditioning  of  hounds,  to  ^  go  the  pace.' 
Alas !  alas  !  for  our  poor  family  I  James  Lane  Fox  of  that  day,  the 
grandfather  of  our  present  fearfid  Tormentor,  being  the  brother-in- 
law  of  Peter  Beckford,  and  intimate  friend  of  Hugo  Meynell,  intro- 

*  This  letter,  as  its  date  indicates,  should  have  appeared  in  our  January  number, 
Wt  want  of  space  obliged  us  to  defer  it. — £d. 
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duced  the  '  Meynelliam  Science/  in  the  Bramham  Moor  Hunt  (then 
comprising  also  the  present  York  and  Ainsty  country,  or  the  greater 
part  of  it],  and  since  that  period,  but  more  especially  within  the  last 
twenty-one  years,  the  progressive  improvement  in  the  breeding  and 
management  of  the  Bramham  Moor  hounds  have  made  our  lives, 
I  can  assure  you,  sir,  subject  to  great  anxieties.  Well,  we  have 
struggled  on.  For  more  than  twenty  years  a  very  grim  man,  Charles 
Treadwell  by  name,  was  a  terror  and  a  dread  to  us,  and  constantly 
by  his  skill  and  knowledge  of  our  ways^  when  want  of  scent  would 
otherwise  have  saved  some  unfortunate  member  of  the  family,  this 
Charles  Treadwell,  at  a  foot's  pace,  travelled  over  miles  of  country, 
with  his  hounds'  noses  on  the  ground,  till  some  poor  relation  of  ours 
was  *  worked  up  to,'  inch  by  inch,  fairly  overcome  by  the  patience 
and  perseverance  of  his  pursuers.  A  sudden  and  fatal  attack  of 
gout  relieved  us  from  further  fears  of  old  Treadwell,  and  though 
some  of  his  successors,  as  huntsmen,  have  frightened  us  very  much, 
at  times,  by  their  galloping  and  jumping,  we  have  not  till  within  the 
last  few  weeks  felt  that  our  lives  have  been  placed  in  more  than 
ordinary  peril ;  but  oh  1  sir,  we  are  now  in  piteous  plight !  Since 
the  first  week  in  November,  in  consequence  of  an  accident  to  his 
huntsman,  George  Lane  Fox — for  many  years  past,  as  you  know, 
and  you  must  allow  me  for  the  moment  to  speak  as  if  I  were  a 
biped — the  truly  and  deservedly  popular  *  Master  '  of  these  hounds, 
has  undertaken  the  duties  also  of  huntsman.^  and  the  consequences  to 
us  have  been  and  are,  fearful  to  contemplate !  Though  he  rides 
sixteen  stones  weight  on  his  horse,  and  never  appears  to  be  going 
faster,  or  jumping  more,  than  is  consistent  with  such  a  weight,  we 
have  discovered,  to  our  cost,  that  no  fox  can  escape  him  !  unless  by 
the  sort  of  accident  [extreme  good  fortune]  for  which  I  cannot  be 
too  thankful,  and  by  which  my  life  was  preserved  only  yesterday. 
The  '  wires  '  on  Friday  evening  had  just  informed  myself  and  family, 
in  Keswick  Ox  Close,  of  the  fate  of  a  very  fine  old  friend,  who 
had  succumbed  to  this  invincible  huntsman  and  his  hounds 
about  3  P.M.  on  that  day,  after  sustaining  a  most  gallant  struggle  for 
life  of  one  hour  and  fifteen  minutes  from  Hutton  Thorns.  Our  poor 
friend,  it  appears,  with  much  prudence,  had  endeavoured  to  slip  away 
unobserved  from  the  Thorns  at  the  moment  the  gallant  pack  of 
Bramham  (the  'ladies')  were  enjoying,  in  a  field  at  the  other  side  of 
the  covert,  the  reward  of  their  success  after  a  short '  ring '  from  the 
covert  and  back  again ;  but  a  lynx-eyed  sportsman  and  excellent 
man  (he  is  most  friendly  to  us,  and  keeps  lots  of  rabbits  for  us  in 
Wetherby  Grange  Park)  was  purposely  on  the  look-out  to  frustrate 
the  attempt.  He  ^  holloa'd  him  zw2Lyy  up  the  line  of  the  drain  for 
Angram  Bottoms,  and  for  forty-five  minutes,  leaving  Angram  and 
Swann's  whin  to  the  right  and  Grange  Wood  to  the  left,  they  were 
^  at '  my  poor  friend  without  a  check  till  he  was  *  headed '  in  a  large 
turnip-held  near  Poppleton  Station.  Then  *  hunting'  commenced, 
and  the  extraordinary  talent  of  the  master  huntsman  (as  it  had  on 
previous  occasions  been  exhibited),  his  knowledge  of  the  running  of 
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our  poor  friend^  and  his  quiet  way  of  holding  the  pack  on  upon  the 
line,  for  the  next  twenty-five  minutes  was  again  and  again  signally  and 
most  successfully  exhibited.     From  '  scent  to  view,*  and  '  whoo-oop  ' 
intbeopen,  near  to  Hessay  village,  concluded  as  fine  a  chase  as  the 
Bnmham  Moor  Hounds  have  had  for  many  years  past.    On  receiving 
this 'telegram '  it  was  our  only  consolation  to  think  that  the  fine  fellow 
(who  was  nearly  related  to  us,  and  in  the  prime  of  life)  had  died 
'gloriously/ and  had  received  his  last  honours  at  the  hands  of  George 
Lane  Fox,  of  Bramham  Park.    The  sad  intelligence  we  had  received 
was  succeeded  by  a  wild  and  stormy  night,  and  about  3  a.m.,  in  an 
incenral  between  storms  of  wind  and  rain,  we  were  not  rendered  the 
more  comfortable  by  the  too  well-known  glimmer  of  a  lantern  flicker- 
ing over  our  old-established  subterranean  stronghold.      We  trusted, 
however,   that    though   within  the   '  stopping '   for  the  next   day's 
hunting,  the  '  Ox  Close '  would  not  be  required  to  be  '  drawn.*   The 
morning  continued  very  stormy,  with  a  very  heavy  fall  of  rain  for  many 
hours.    Our  fine  old  River  Wharfe,  sweeping  below  us,  in  flood,  the 
water  of  Keswick  Brook  (over  the  hill)  far  away  over  its  banks — 
and  everything,  in  fact,  especially  to  uSy  being  *  stopped  out,'  very 
depressing !     Well,  we  huddled  together  in  the  driest  and  warmest 
spot  we  could  find,  and  '  Time '  wore  on.    We  had  not  enjoyed  our 
suppers,  and,  consequently,  did  not  suffer  from  nightmare.     I  had 
myself  been  drowsy,  and  was  not  aware  that  noon-day  was  approach- 
ing, when  suddenly  tny  poor  wife — the  more  nervous  and  alert  of  the 
two— jumped  up,  exclaiming  *  Good  'Eavens,  Charles,  there's  the 

*  Om '  (she  drops  the  *  aspirate,'  as  we  all  do  in  this  locality),  and 
off  she  bolted  without  another  word !  which,  at  the  moment,  I 
thought  unkind! — but  how  I  have  wished,  for  the  last  twelve  hours, 
that  1  had  followed  her  example.  I  listened,  and,  sure  enough,  down 
the  Vale  of  the  Keswick  Brook  a  *  chase '  was  in  progress.  The 
sound,  however,  died  away  in  the  distance,  and  I  was  gloomily  re- 
jecting on  the  uncertainties  of  life,  when,  flushed  and  panting,  up 
nished  my  youngest  son,  exclaiming — 

*  Oh  I  papa ;  that  terrible  man  has  *'  brushed  "  Uncle  James,  just 

*  now,  down  at  CoUingham  village.  I  was  sleeping  quietly  in  my 
'favourite  hedge-row  near  Keswick  village,  when  Uncle  James, 
'  already  much  draggled^  roused  me  up,  shoving  his  wet  nose  under 

*  my  brush,  and  *'  Off^  hoy,"  says  he,  ^^for  your  //^,  to  the  Ox  Close — 
' "  the  hounds  are  upon  us  !  "  He  just  added  that  after  a  most  narrow 
'  escape  in  School  House  Whin,  he  had  succeeded  in  keeping  ahead 

*  of  the  hounds,  but  that  we  must  gain  the  Ox  Close,  if  possible. 
'  He  then  appeared  very  tired,  and  kept  stopping  behind  me,  appa- 
'  rently  to  listen  ;  but  I  fear  he  was  acting  deceitfully  as  regards  me, 
^  for  he  dropped  altogether  behind,  and  I  saw  him  turn  suddenly 
'  towards  the  brook  again,  and  guessing  his  sinister  purpose,  I,  in  my 
'  turn,  dodged  so  successfully  that  the  hounds,  although  brought  to  a 
'  check,  eventually  settled  again  upon  the  line  of  Uncle  James ;  and 
'  a  few  minutes  ago,  from  the  crown  of  the  hill  above  us  here,  where 
'  curiosity  induced  me  to  linger  and  listen,  I  heard  the  unmistakeable 
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and  terrible  sounds  of  our  poor  relative's  death  knell.  I  have 
reason  to  think  that  from  the  time  Uncle  was  found  in  School 
House  Whin  one  hour  and  ten  minutes  had  elapse4,  during  which 
he  had  done  aU  he  knowed  to  escape  the  fate  of  which,  I  must  say, 
his  intended  treachery  towards  me  has  rendered  him  not  un- 
deserving.' 

^  Your  Uncle  James/  said  I,  in  reply  to  my  son's  communication, 
has  for  some  time  past,  I  grieve  to  say,  been  a  mean  character. 
He  has  hung  about  that  village  of  CoUingham  in  a  shabby  way,  and 
has  thereby  brought  disrepute  upon  our  family :  leading  many 
persons  to  think,  most  erroneously,  that  all  the  oiFences  of  a  certain 
class  have  been  committed  by  us  rather  than  by  the  minor  vermin^ 
often  Tom-cats,  but  more  generally  bipeds,  who  so  disgrace  them- 
selves, and  so  much  annoy  old  ladies,  and  sometimes  country  cler- 
gymen, by  nocturnal  attacks  upon  ill-constructed  ^^  aviaries,"  and 
places  of  that  description,  to  which  none  of  our  family,  of  healthy 
mind  and  body,  would  condescend  to  resort.  Let  your  Uncle 
James's  fate  be  a  warning  to  you,  my  boy ;  and  give  up  for  ever 
that  hedge-row  course  of  life,  and  the  near  neighbourhood  of 
villages  and  ferm-buildings,  to  which  you  have  also  latterly  exhibited 
a  predilection.  No  ^'  good  one  "  of  our  family  ever  looks  near  the 
haunts  of  men,  unless  under  the  most  distressing  circumstances  of 
a  last,  and  generally  hopeless,  chance  of  escaping  immediate  death 
under  the  din  of  a  human  uproar  !' 
I  had  just  concluded  this  advice  to  my  son,  when — bless  me !  at 
the  east  end  of  our  beautiful  old  hanging  bank  of  woodlands,  I  heard 
a  crackling  in  the  covert,  which  could  only  proceed  from  one  cause. 
My  son  and  I  both  listened  for  a  moment,  shook  our  heads  ominously, 
and  without  another  word  started  off*  and  gained  the  western  ex- 
tremity of  the  Ox  Close  (as  the  fine  wood  is  called)  without  delay. 
Here,  on  emerging  from  the  covert,  I  found  the  wind  so  decidedly 
ahead  that,  waving  a  silent  adieu  to  my  son,  I  stepped  aside,  and 
retraced  my  steps  into  the  covert,  expecting  the  pack,  now 
advancing  and  making  that  awful  noise  we  hate  so  much,  to 
go  *  forrard  on  *  in  the  line  of  (as  I  considered  him)  my  already 
doomed  offspring :  but,  most  unfortunately  for  me,  just  as  I  creeped 
back  over  a  path  by  the  river-side  I  encountered  the  man  himself^ 
and,  though  our  mortal  foe,  I  must  say,  a  noble  specimen  of  the 
human  race-y-taller,  and  more  handsome  on  his  horse,  than  any 
man  I  ever  saw  before,  his  silvery  hair,  as  he  sat  on  his  horse  with 
his  hat  off"  listening  (the  hounds  at  that  moment  having  ceased  their 
terrible  music),  contrasting  so  well  with  his  hunting  costume,  and 
mounted  on  a  splendid  dark-brown  horse,  he  was,  as  I  could  not, 
even  in  the  extreme  hurry  of  the  moment,  help  thinking,  a  perfect 
study  for  a  picture !  ohort,  however,  was  the  time  for  such 
thoughts.  He  '  viewed '  me  !  and  not  even  the  grand  Leeds  organ 
(I  once  heard  it  all  the  way  to  Gypton  Wood)  could  have  emitted 
a  finer  burst  of  demonstrative  eloquence.  The  whole  wooded 
banks  of  the  river  re-echoed  with  the  sound,  and  then  hounds  and 
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horn,  after  my  now  flying  steps,  made  me  immediately  feel  most 
fearfully  iot^  and  the  intuitive  knowledge  we  possess,  that  the  more 
hot  we  become  the  more  our  cruel  cousins  of  the  kennel  enjoy  the 
delightful  perfume  we  leave  behind  us^  rendered  my  ^  position ' 
altogether  the  most  painful  I  have  yet  experienced  in  life.  On 
emcfging  from  the  east  end  of  the  covert,  now  fortunately  ^  down 
'wind,'  two  or  three  cold  and  wet  ploughed  fields  aided  me  some- 
wlat  in  increasing  the  distance  between  me  and  my  pursuers,  and 
1  also  skilfully  threaded  the  precipitous  banks  of  an  extensive  old 
quarry  hole,  which  also  shortened  the  speed  for  a  few  moments  of 
the  *  pack,'  and  I  crossed  the  Wetherby  and  Harewood  Road  rather 
reliered  in  mind ;  but  few  minutes  only  elapsed  before  I  heard  the 
hounds,  having  cleared  the  road  and  the  crowd  of  horsemen  upon  it, 
coming  on  upon  me  at  an  increased  pace,  and  though  I  took  the 
precaution  of  running  through  the  stained  covert  of  School  House 
Whin  (where  my  brother,  as  I  have  already  related,  had  been  found 
that  morning),  for  forty  minutes  was  I  kept  going  at  the  top  of  my 
speed.  After  leaving  School  House  I  went  straight  for  Scarcroft 
Wood,  in  the  vain  hope  of  finding  a  friend  there  who  would  take 
my  place  on  this  unpleasant  occasion,  but  ^  no  one  at  home,'  and 
'  earths  stopped ' — indeed  I  was  for  too  hot  to  have  availed  myself 
of  such  an  escape-^o  on  by  Thomer  village,  and  over  the  high 
ground  to  the  east.  Here  fortune  began  to  favour  me,  cold  ploughed 
lands  again,  and  some  wind  and  rain  checked  the  speed  of  my  pur- 
suers, and  I  held  on,  sadly  worn  and  tired,  to  Kiddali  Hall,  and  here 
my  crowning  piece  of  good  luck  for  the  day  occurred.  On  emerging 
from  an  orchard  attached  to  the  farmhouse,  I  suddenly  came  upon 
the  respectable  tenant  (as  I  believe)  of  the  farm,  leaning  over  a 
gate,  and  looking  as  if,  having  recently  dined  heartily  and  heavily, 
a  Kttle  repose  on  the  ^  long  settle '  by  the  fireside  would  have  been 
to  him  a  still  more  agreeable  position  \  nevertheless  my  fears  were 
ag;ain  arotised  to  the  highest  pitch,  as  the  slightest  intimation  of  my 
presence  at  that  spot  from  the  somnolent  rustic,  addressed  either  to 
the  eyes  or  ears  of  my  grand  foe,  who  at  that  moment  was  aiding 
his  hounds  in  every  way  to  hunt  me,  inch  by  inch,  over  the  cold 
lands  I  had  latterly  crossed,  must  inevitably  have  been  fatal  to  me ; 
but,  thanks  to  the  Goddess  of  Silence,  and  the  effects  of  heavy 
dumplings,  my  dear  old  farmer  (I  shall  never  forget  his  kindness) 
not  only  did  not  move  his  tongue,  or  his  hand,  or  foot,  but  by  con- 
tinuing to  remain  in  perfect  quiescence,  leaning  over  his  gate,  effec- 
tually ^  covered  my  retreat,'  by  necessarily  leading  the  skilful  huntsman 
to  think,  seeing  the  man  mute  and  immoveable  where  he  was, 
that  no  one  he  wanted  had  gone  that  way. 

The  consequence  to  me  was  '  salvation.'  After  the  hounds  had 
been  ^  cast '  in  all  other  directions,  and  when  my  friendly  farmer's 
information  could  no  longer  seriously  damage  me,  as  I  have  since 
heard,  he  so  far  exerted  himself  as  to  say  that  *the  fox  (meaning 
^  myself),  scarcely  able  to  crawl,  had  passed  close  bv  him,  when  the 
^  huntsman  and  hounds  were  two  fields  only  distant.  .  And  so  ended 
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my  most  perilous  journey  of  one  hour  and  forty  minutes.  My 
'  line '  was  ^  marked '  by  my  persevering  tormentors  past  Potterton, 
and  in  the  direction  of  this  place,  but  I  was  relieved  from  any 
real  anxiety,  after  saying  good-bye  to  my  taciturn  friend  of  Kiddall 
Hall.  My  friends  at  this  fine  old  place,  where  we  are  most  kindly 
treated  by  the  present  representative  of  the  family  of  the  famous  old 
Chief  Justice  Gascoigne  (what  a  pity  it  is  there  are  not  more  of 
his  stamp  to  keep  ^  i  oung  England '  in  order  now-a-days !),  have 
been  most  attentive  to  me,  and^  thanks  to  their  good  nursing, 
and  a  sound  constitution,  1  hope  to  ^live  and  run  another  day.' 
'  Doomed/  we  all  are,  if  George  Lane  Fox  continues  to  ^  *andle 
'  the  .'orn.'  Our  fate,  in  that  case,  is  as  clear  as  that  of  the 
^  Last  of  the  Mohicans ;'  but  we  have  this  consolation,  he  is  a 
noble  and  worthy  foe  -,  and  the  pleasant  days  and  nights  we  pass  in 
his  beautiful  grounds  of  Bramham  Park  and  Black-fen,  and  all  over 
his  other  widely-spread  domains,  where  no  nasty  rabbit-traps  to 
hurt  our  toes  (at  the  very  least),  or  anything  to  harm  us  in  any  way, 
is  ever  allowed  to  be  placed,  are  not  to  be  forgotten ;  and  we  much 
prefer  the  open  and  manly  war  he  wages  against  us  to  the  dirty 
^  trapping,'  and  other  more  noxious  tricks  against  us,  of  fellows  in 
velveteen,  in  the  pay  of  our  much  more  deadly  enemies  than  those 
of  the  ^  Hound  and  Horn  !'  So  we  all,  notwithstanding  the  '  pains 
*  and  penalties  '  to  which  we  are,  by  the  ^  custom  of  the  country ' 
subjected,  glory  in  the  name  of  George  Lane  P'ox !  and  recognise 
in  him  a  most  honourable  foe,  into  whose  hands  we  must  be 
resigned  to  fall,  sooner  or  later.  We  cannot  escape  him  ;  so  let  us 
die  ^  game,'  and  like  '  good  ones,'  and  leave  ^  trophies,'  mounted  in 
silver,  to  carry  our  histories  down  to  posterity.  You  will  probably 
hear  of  my  last  ^  run '  ere  long,  dear  Mr.  Baily,  and  you  will,  I  am 
sure,  in  that  case,  add  one  more  *  whoo-oop '  to  the  memory  of  your 
obliged  and  humble  servant, 

VULP.   MORITURUS. 


THE    MELBOURNE    CUP. 

A   LAY    FROM   THE   ANTIPODES. 
BY     THE     AUTHOR     OF     *ASHTAZOTM. 

In  their  own  generation  the  wise  may  sneer. 

They  hold  our  sports  in  derision ; 
Perchance  to  sophist,  or  sage,  or  seer 

Were  allotted  a  graver  vision. 
Yet  if  Man,  of  all  the  Creator  plann'd, 

His  noblest  work  is  reckoned, 
Of  the  works  of  his  hand,  by  sea  or  land. 

The  Horse  may  at  least  rank  second. 
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Did  they  quail,  those  steeds  of  the  squadrons  light. 

Did  they  flinch  from  the  battle's  roar. 
When  they  burst  on  the  guns  of  the  Muscovite, 

Bv  the  echoing  Black  Sea's  shore  ? 
On !  on !  to  the  cannon's  mouth  they  stride, 

With  never  a  swerve  or  a  shy ; 
Oh,  the  minutes  of  yonder  maddening  ride 

Long  years  of  pleasure  outvie  ! 

No  slave^  but  a  comrade  staunch,  in  this. 

Is  the  horse,  for  he  takes  his  share. 
Not  in  peril  alone,  but  in  feverish  bliss. 

And  in  longing  to  do  and  dare. 
Where  bullets  whistle  and  round  shot  whiz, 

Hoofs  trample  and  blades  flash  bare, 
God  send  me  an  ending  fair  as  his 

Who  died  in  his  stirrups  there  !* 

There's  a  lull  in  the  tumult  on  yonder  hill. 

And  the  clamour  has  grown  less  loud. 
Though  the  Babel  of  tongues  is  never  still 

With  the  pressure  of  such  a  crowd. 
The  bell  has  rung — with  their  riders  up 

At  the  starting-post  they  muster — 
The  racers  stript  for  the  *  Melbourne  Cup,' 

AH  gloss  and  polish  and  lustre. 

The  flag  is  lowered—*  They're  ofi^I'  « They  come  !' 

The  squadron  is  sweeping  on ; 
A  sway  in  the  crowd — a  murmuring  hum— 

*  They're  here !'— « They're  past !'— '  They're  gone !' 
They  came  with  the  rush  of  the  southern  surf. 

On  the  bar  of  the  storm-girt  bay  ; 
And  like  muffled  drums  on  the  sounding  turf 

Their  hoof-strokes  echo  away. 

The  rose  and  black  draws  clear  of  the  ruck^ 

And  the  murmur  swells  to  a  roar. 
As  the  brave  old  colours  that  never  were  ftmck 

Are  seen  with  the  lead  once  more. 
Though  the  feathery  ferns  and  grasses  wave  [ 

O'er  the  sods  where  Lantern  sleeps  ^ 
Though  the  turf  is  green  on  Fisherman's  g''<>ve. 

The  stable  its  prestige  keeps. 

Six  lengths  in  front  she  scours  along,'*-' 

She's  bringing  the  field  to  trouble ; 
She's  tailing  them  ofi^,  she's  running  strong, 

She  shakes  her  head  and  pulls  double. 
Now  Minstrel  falters,  and  Exile  flags, 

The  Barb  finds  the  pace  too  hot ; 
And  Tory  Boy  loiters  and  Play  Boy  lags, 

And  the  bolt  of  Ben  Bolt  is  shot. 

*  Louis  Nolan  is  here  alluded  to. 
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That  she  never  may  be  caught  this  day 

Is  the  worst  that  the  public  wish  her ; 
She  won't  be  caught :  she  comes  right  away — 

Hurrah  for  Seagull  and  Fisher  ! 
See  Strop  falls  back,  though  his  reins  are  slack, 

Sultana  begins  to  tire  ; 
And  the  top  weight  tells  on  the  Sydney  crack, 

And  the  pace  on  the  ^  Gipps*  Land  flyer.' 

The  rowels,  as  round  the  turn  they  sweep, 

Just  graze  Tim  Whiffler*s  flanks ; 
Like  a  hunted  deer  that  flies  through  the  sheep, 

He  strides  through  the  beaten  ranks. 
Daughter  of  Omen,  prove  your  birth, — 

The  colt  will  take  lots  of  choking ; 
The  hot  breath  steams  at  your  saddle  girth ^ 

From  his  scarlet  nostril  smoking. 

The  shouts  of  the  Ring  for  a  space  subside. 

And  slackens  the  bookmakers'  roar ; 
Now,  Davis,  rally  !  now.  Carter,  ride. 

As  man  never  rode  before  ! 
When  Sparrowhawk's  backers  cease  to  cheer. 

When  Yattendon's  friends  are  dumb. 
When  hushed  is  the  clamour  for  Volunteer — 

Alone  in  the  race  they  come  ! 

They're  neck  and  neck  ;  they're  head  and  head  ; 

They're  stroke  for  stroke  in  the  running ; 
The  whalebone  whistles,  the  steel  is  red, 

No  shirking  as  yet,  nor  shunning. 
One  eflTort,  Seagull,  the  blood  you  boast 

Should  struggle  when  nerves  are  strained  ; — 
With  a  rush  at  the  post  by  a  neck  at  the  most, 

The  verdict  for  Tim  is  gained. 

Tim  Whiffler  wins.     Is  blood  alone 

The  sine  qua  non  for  a  flyer  ? 
The  breed  of  his  dam  is  a  myth  unknown. 

And  we've  doubts  respecting  his  sire. 
Yet  few  (if  any)  whose  proud  names  arc 

On  the  pages  of  peerage  or  stud — 
In  whose  'scutcheon  lurks  no  sinister  bar, 

No  taint  of  the  base  black  blood. 

Ay,  Shorthouse,  laugh — laugh  loud  and  long, 

For  pedigree  vou  re  a  sticker ; 
You  may  be  rignt — I  may  be  wrong. 

Wiseacres  both  !     Let's  liquor. 
Our  common  descent  we  each  may  recall 

To  a  lady  of  old,  caught  tripping, — 
«  The  fiur  one  in  fig  leaves,'  who  d- d  us  all 

For  a  bite  at  a  golden  pippin. 
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THE  DEAD  HEAT. 

BY  OLD  CALABAR. 
CHAPTER  I. — THE  MATCH. 

Noy  never  had  there  been  such  a  state  of  excitement  in  any  ball- 
room before,  when  it  became  known  that  Captain  O'Rooney  had 
entrapped  Lieutenant  Charles  Fortescue,  of  H.M,  — th  Foot,  into  .1 
thousand  guineas  match  P.P.,  owners  up,  twelve  stone  each,  and 
four  miles  over  the  stiiFest  country  in  Galway. 

The  match  had  been  made  at  the  supper-table,  after  the  ladies  had 
left;  but,  nevertheless,  the  news  had  been  carried  to  them,  and  they 
were  furious. 

< Fancy,'  said  one,  a  tall,  handsome  brunette,  'that  that  little 
^  wretched  bandy-legged  O'Rooney  should  have  got  round  our  hand- 
^  some  friend  in  such  a  mean  way !  He  is  jealous  and  disgusted  with 
'  Fortescue's  waltzing,  and  he  is  the  best  waltzer  in  Ireland.' 

^  I'll  make  him  a  set  of  colours  to  ride  in,'  returned  the  toast  of 
five  counties,  the  beautiful  Alice  Gwynne.  *I  never  made  any 
'  before,  but  *'  there's  luck  in  odd  numbers,  says  Rory  O'More,"  and 
'  so  he  is  sure  to  win  in  them.' 

'Too  bad,'  exclaimed  the  old  grey-haired  colonel  of  Fortescue's 
regiment  to  some  gentlemen  standing  by  him  at  the  supper-table, 
^  to  have  hounded  the  lad  into  it.  O'Kooney  is  a  noted  steeple-chase 
'rider,  and,  my^boy'  (he  always  called  the  youngsters  of  his,  his 
boys),  <  though  a  workman  across  country,  never  rode  a  race  in 
'  bis  life :  but  I  hear  the  Captain  has  the  character  of  lookin;;  up  the 
'Griffs.'  " 

'  Faith,  Colonel,  ye  are  about  right  there,*  said  a  jolly-looking 
young  Irishman:  ^he  is  Just  the  boy  that  can  do  that  same;  he 
'  is  mad  now  because  Fortescue's  English  ',  horse  cut  him  down 
^to-day  and  pounded  him — a  thing  that  has  never  been  done 
'  before.' 

*Bedad,  you're  out  there,  Mat,'  put  in  another;  ^I'd  be  after 
'  thinking  it  is  because  the  Leaftenent  has  been  making  mighty 
'  strong  running  entirely,  with  Alice  Gwynne  all  this  blessed  night. 
'  O'Rooney,  by  my  faith,  does  not  like  that,  devil  a  hap'orth ;  he 
^  considers  himself  the  &voured  one — the  consated  spalpeen.' 

*  He  the   favoured  one  I*  remarked  big  H ,  of  Fortescue's 

regiment ;  *  why  he  cannot  suppose  he  would  have  a  ghost  of  a 
'  chance  with  that  pug  nose  and  whisky-toddy  countenance  of  his 
'  against  Fortescue  of  ours.      Why  Old  Nick  himself  could  not 

*  boast  of  an  uglier  face  than  Pat  Rooney.     Fortescue  is  about  the 

*  handsomest  and  nicest  fellow  in  the  service,  and  though  only  a 
^  poor  man,  yet  there  are  devilish  few  girls,  at  least  of  any  taste, 

*  who  would  give  him  the  "  cold  shoulder."  ' 

The  conversation  was  put  an  end  to  by  the  redoubtable  Captain 

D   2 
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O'Rooney  they  were  descanting  on  in  such    Aattering"  terms  walk- 
ing towards  them,  and  with  whom  all  seemed  to  be  on  such  bad 

terms. 

^  I  will  make  one  endeavour  now/  said  the  old  Colonel,  ^  to  put  a 

^  stop  to  this  match.' 

*  Captain  O'Rooney/  said  he,  as  that  gentleman  joined  them, 
^  I  am  sorry  to  hear  of  this  proposed  steeple-chase,  and  for  such  a 
'  sum.  Mr.  Fortescue  is  a  young  man,  and  has  acted  very  foolishly ; 
^  he  is  young,  too,  in  the  service  ;  and  though  he  holds  the  post  of 
'  adjutant,  has  little,  I  know,  but  his  pay,  and  such  a  loss  as  a  thou- 
'  sand  pounds  would  seriously  inconvenience  him.  Let  me  recom- 
'  mend,  Captain  O'Rooney,  that  Fortescue  give  you  a  hundred  pounds 
^  to-morrow  morning  and  draw  the  bet.  What  say  you,  gentlemen 
^  all,  is  the  proposal  fair  ?' 

*  Nothing  fairer/  they  exclaimed. 

<  See  now.  Colonel,'  said  Captain  O'Rooney,  '  let  us  hear  what 
^  Mr.  Fortescue  says :  he  is  not  here  i  he'll  be  found  in  the  ball-room, 
'  I'm  after  thinking.' 

*  True  for  ye,  Captain,  dear,'  said  the  jolly-looking  young  Irish- 
man before  alluded  to.  ^  Devil  a  bit/  he  continued,  with  a  sly  and 
malicious  twinkle  of  his  blue  eye,  ^  is  Fortescue  in  the  ball-room. 

*  Be  iabers,  he  is  seated  in  the  card-room  alone  by  Alice  Gwynne 
^  playmg  with  her  bouquet  and  fan.  I'll  go  and  fetch  him ;  but  it's  a 
'  pity  to  disturb  him.  I'd  almost  take  my  oath  he  has  been  asking 
'  her  to  be  Mrs.  Fortescue,  and  by  my  soul  I  don't  think  she  has 
'  said  no.'  So  saying,  the  young  man,  without  giving  the  other  time 
to  answer,  vanished  from  the  room. 

^  What  is  it,  Colonel?'  said  Fortescue,  coming  in  almost  imme- 
diately after. 

*•  See  now/  said  O'Rooney,  interrupting  him ;  ^  the  Colonel  says 

<  this  is  a  foolish  match  we  have  entered  into,  and  proposes  that  ye 

<  should  pay  me  a  hundred  down  to-morrow  to  let  ye  off.    What 

*  d'ye  say  ?' 

^  What  do  I  say?'  replied  the  young  man;  ^why  I'll  do  anything 
'  the  Colonel  likes.  I  think  it  is  a  foolish  match.  I  was  excited  and 
^  out  of  humour  when  I  made  it.     I'm  better  now,  and  if  you  like 

*  to  take  a  hundred  and  draw,  why  I'll  send  you  a  cheque  to-morrow 
'  morning  for  the  amount,  or  run  you  for  a  hundred,  which  you  like.' 

^  See  now,'  said  the  Captain,  his  naturally  red  face  getting  purple 
with  anger  and  excitement,  ^  I've  heard  ye  both — the  Colonel  and 
'  yourself;  now  both  of  ye  hear  me.     If  ye  were  to  offer  me  nine 

'  hundred  and  ninety-nine  pounds  d n  me  if  I'd  take  it,  for  by 

'  the  Rock  of  Cashel,  I'll  lick  ye  and  break  your  heart  and  neck 
'  over  the  country ;   and  see  now,  Fortescue,'  ne  continued,  ^  steer 

*  clear  of  the  heiress.' 

*  What  do  you  mean,  sir  ?'  retorted  the  young  man,  firing  up* 
'  Steer  clear  of  the  heiress !  you  forget  yourself;  do  you  presume 

*  to  put  a  lady  in  the  question  ?'  and  saying  this  he  turned  away. 

*A11  devilish  fine/   said   O'Rooney,  sticking  his  hands  in  his 
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pocket  and  sauntering  away  from  the  supper-table,  humming  a  verse 
ofHany  Lorrequer's  well-known  song : — 

'  The  King  of  Oude 
Is  mighty  proud. 

And  so  were  onst  the  Caysars  (Caesarik)  ; 
But  ould  Giles  Eyre 
Would  make  them  stare, 
Av  he  had  them  with  the  Blazers. 
To  the  devil  I'd  fling — ould  Runjeet  Singh 

He's  only  a  prince  in  a  small  way ; 
And  knows  nothing  at  all  of  a  six-toot  wall,^ 
Oh  !  he*d  never  do  for  Gal  way/ 

^  Won't  he  V  muttered  Fortescue  to  himself  as  he  caught  the  last 
words ;  '  perhaps  I'll  show  you  he  will.'  If  the  Captain  had  not 
been  so  blind  with  passion,  he  might  have  heard  the  gallant  adjutant 
singing  sotto  voce  a  verse  of  a  song  from  the  same  author  as  he 
strolled  carelessly  from  the  room : — 

'  Put  his  arm  round  her  waist. 
Gave  ten  kisses  at  laste^ 
'*  Oh  r*  says  he,  ^  you're  my  Molly  Malone, 

**  Nly  own, 
Oh !"  says  he,  "  you're  my  Molly  Malone !"  ' 

\  What  did  he  mean  ? 

^  By  the  great  gun  of  Athlone,  I'm  mighty  glad  entirely  they're 
^  both  gone  from  the  room,'  said  a  hard-ridmg  Galway  squire,  as 
the  illustrious  Captain  O'Rooney  disappeared  from  sight.  '  I 
^  thought  there  was  an  illigant  row  brewing.  Better  as  it  is.  Where 
^  O'Rooney  is  to  get  the  coin  from  if  he  loses,  devil  a  one  of  me 

*  knows  i  he's  in  '*  Quare  Street "  long  ago.  Never  mind,  boys ; 
^  let  us  have  the  groceries.  ^  O  Punch  !  you  are  my  darling,"  and 
^  the  devil  fly  away  with  dull  care.  Now,  Colonel,'  he  continued, 
^  upon  my  conscience,  as  O'Rooney  won't  listen  to  reason,  you 

*  must  look  after  Fortescue's  interests ;   O'Rooney  will  endeavour 

*  to  pick  out  a  country.  I  mean  he  will  go  building  up  walls  and  so 
^  on.  You  must  have  your  own  way  a  little^  or,  Begorra,  he'll  do 
^  as  he  likes  entirely,  hfow  there  is  one  thing  that  will  beat  him 
^  if  anything  will ;  you  must  insist  on  that,  or  I  would  not  give  a 
^  trauneen  for  Fortescue's  chance,  and  that  is '  (he  dropped  his 
voice  to  a  whisper),  ^one  if  not  two  WATER-jumpsj  if  anything^ 
'  will  stop  Mad  Moll  it  is  water.' 

^  It  shsdl  be  done,'  said  the  Colonel ;  ^  I'll  see  that  the  lad  is  not 
^  taken  advantage  of.'  And  the  old  field-officer  kept  his  word,  as 
will  be  seen  in  the  sequel. 

O'Rooney  was  greatly  disturbed  when  he  knew  there  was  to  be 
one  or  more  water-jumps.  He  fought  hard  and  gallantly  against  it ; 
but  the  Colonel  was  obdurate.  '  By  Gad,  sir,  said  he,  *  you  do 
^  not  want  it  entirely  your  own  way,  do  you  ?  I  have  not  inter- 
^  fered  with  the  country  in  any  way,  I  have  said  nothing  as  to  the 
^  six-foot  wall  you  have  built  up,  and  others  equally  dangerous, 
^  and  now  you  cavil  at  a  paltry  ditch.' 
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^  Ditch  do  ye  call  it,  ColoAel  i  fifteen  feet  of  water,  hurdled  and 
'  staked,  a  ditch,  and  another  of  eleven  ;  by  my  troth,  no  such  ditches 
^  are  like  found  between  this  and  Ballinasloe.      But  never  mind ; 

*  glory  be  to  Moses,  1*11  get  over  them.  And  then,  h — 11  to  my 
^  soul,  if  the  English  horse  will  ever  come  near  Mad  Moll's  girths 
'  again,* 

'  We  think  nothing  of  nineteen  feet,  sir/  said  the  Colonel ;  *  in 
^  England,  fifteen  feet  is  nothing  i  but  my  youngster  sbaU  have  a 

*  chance.' 

Great  was  the  excitement  throughout  the  country — indeed,  in  all 
parts  of  Ireland.  Such  a  match  had  not  been  known  for  years — 
^  a  thousand  pounds.'  What  could  the  English  Light  Bob  have 
been  thinking  of?  The  nags  went  on  and  trained  well,  closely 
guarded  by  their  respective  admirers.  The  English  horse  took  to 
wall-jumpmg  beautifully;  but  it  was  doubted  even,  with  his  great 
turn  of  speed,  if  he  had  the  foot  of  the  Irish  mare — a  clipper.  Then 
again,  though  Fortescue  was  a  cool  and  brilliant  horseman,  he  had 
not  the  knowledge  of  the  Captain,  who  had  ridden  many  a  hard* 
contested  race  before,  across  country  and  over  the  flat. 

The  stakes  had  been  made  good  and  deposited  according  to  agree- 
ment with  the  Colonel.  The  Captain  had  found  friends  to  share  in 
the  bet,  for  though  he  was  generally  disliked,  yet  they  had  confidence 
in  his  horse  and  his  horsemanship.  Fortescue,  too,  had  friends,  nor 
had  his  commanding  ofKcer  been  idle.  Men  from  his  own  regiment 
had  come  forward,  so  all  he  stood  to  lose  was  two  hundred  and  fifty ; 
this  and  other  matters  made  him  sanguine  and  lighthearted.  In 
addition  to  all,  he  had  received  a  beautiful  set  of  colours  from 
Miss  Gwynne. 

The  papers,  English  and  Irish,  teemed  with  the  forthcoming 
match.  '  Lieut.  Charles  Fortescue's,  of  H.M.  — th  Foot,  bay  horse 
'  Screwdriver,  aged,  against  Capt.  O'Rooney's  chesnut  mare  Mad 
^  Moll, -seven  years  old,  for  one  thousand  guineas  aside.' 

The  excitement  was  intense.  Such  a  stiff  bit  of  country  had  not 
been  seen  or  ridden  over  for  years.  The  betting  would  have  been 
decidedly  in  favour  of  the  Captain,  but  his  mare's  well-known  dislike 
to  water  prevented  anything  like  odds  being  given — ^so  they  were 
both  about  equal  favourites. 

'  By  George,  old  fellow  !'  said  one  of  Fortescue's  messmates  to 
him  one  morning,  some  three  days  previous  to  the  race,  ^  I  really 

*  think  your  chance  is  becoming  more  rosy  every  hour.  The  more 
^  O'Rooney's  mare  sees  water  the  more  she  dislikes  it.  One  of  the 
'  men  in  my  company,  a  Galway  man,  has  a  country  cousin  in  the 
^  barracks,  who  knows  all  about  iL  Just  send  to  Sergeant  Blake,' 
said  he,  turning  to  one  passing  by,  ^  and  tell  him  to  come  here  and 
^  bring  his  cousin  with  him  ;  Mr.  Fortescue  wishes  to  see  him.' 

The  man  soon  appeared.  ^  Salute  yer  suparcor,'  said  the  Sergeant, 
as  he  recovered.    ^  Touch  your  caubeen.* 

*  Arrah,  now,  Seargent,  dear,  wasn't  I  after  doing  it  ?' 
Well,  do  it  at  onst^  ye  murdering  ruffian,  and  tell  all  ye  know/ 
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*  Yes,  sir,  yer  honour/  commenced  the  lad.     •Falx,  the  Captain 

*  *av*  been  tiving  the  mare  day  after  day  at  the  water.  Onst  she 
^  jumped  finely :  the  Captain  made  a  brook  close  by  our  cabin,  and 

*  is  often  wid  her  there  :  sometimes  she  jumps  and  sometimes  she 
^  won't ;  and  when  she  won't,  meila  murther !  maybe,  don't  he  larrup 
^  her !  Long  life  to  yer  honour,  but  I  don't  think  the  mare  likes  water 
'  at  all,  at  all.  And  by  my  troth,  there's  many  a  man  thinks  the  same. 
^  The  devil's  luck  to  him !  he's  been  all  over  the  fresh-planted  praties 

*  and  cut  them  to  smithereens,  bad  cess  to  him ;  but  av  course, 
^  Leiftenant,  ye  won't  tell  on  a  poor  boy,  more  betoken  as  he  is  after 

*  doing  yer  honour  a  little  sarvice.  I  wouldn't  give  a  handftil  of 
'  prayers  for  my  life  if  he  found  me  out ;  for  sorra  a  one  knows  the 
*•  Captain  better  than  m3rself,  death  to  his  sowl.     Tear-an'-ages  !  he's 

*  a  terrible  bad  man  entirely,  entirely,  is  the  Captain.    The  top  of 

*  the  morning,  and  long  life  to  yer  honour,'  said  the  gossoon,  as  the 
sergeant  led  him  away,  pocketing  half  a  crown. 

^  There,  Fortescue,  what  do  you  think  of  that  ?*  said  his  friend,  as 
they  sauntered  away  to  the  anteroom  for  a  soda.     ^  It's  evident  Mad 

*  Moll  is  not  a  tip-top  water  jumper.  By  Jupiter  !  I  think  you  will 
^  pull    through.       Quite  fair  my  giving  the  lad   half   a    crown. 

*  O'Rooney's   friends   have    been   doing  the  same — fair  play  is   a 

*  jewel.* 

Somehow  the  public  at  last  began  to  lean  towards  the  English 
horse.  He  did  his  work  quietly  and  openly  without  any  attempt  at 
concealment. 

But  what  is  this  excitement  in  the  barrack  yard  ?  Officers  are 
rushing  to  the  mess  room  ;  two  gentlemen  have  been  driven  up  there 
in  a  car ;  Lord  Plunger  and  his  friend  Bradon  have  arrived — they 
are  old  friends  of  the  — ^th. 

*  By  George  I  Plunger  and  Bradon,  I'm  delighted  to  see  you/  said 
the  warmhearted  Colonel,  hastening  in,  and  endeavouring  to  make 
his  sword-belt  meet  about  his  somewhat  [bulky  waist.     ^  I  did  not 

*  tell  the  boys  I  had  written  for  you  both — >lunch  ready  in  ten 

*  minutes — glass  of  sherry  first  to  wet  vour  mouths.      Now  For- 

*  tescue  will  have  a  little  good  advice,     l^ou  will  ride  the  last  gallop 

*  to-morrow  morning,  Bradon,  and  give  us  your  opinion :  dammee, 

*  I'm  so  glad  to  see  you  both  in  the  wild  west.     Here,  someone,  tell 

*  the  officer  for  the  aay  1  won't  have  another  roll  call.     Obliged  to 

*  do  this  kind  of  thing  here,  Bradon--«never  know  what's  going  to 

*  happen  from  one  minute  to  another,  shooting  landlords  like  the 

*  deviL  Potted  Lambert  last  week,  five  shots  in  him,  and  the  only 
^  one  that  did  no  harm  was  the  one  that  took  him  in  the  foreheadf. 

*  Rest  his  sowl,  as  the  Irishmen  say,  a  near  escape  for  him.    Lucky 

*  dog  !  Here  is  the  sherry.'  In  this  way  did  the  worthy  old  gentle-* 
man  rattle  on» 

The  gallop  is  over,  and  Screwdriver  has  been  tried  at  even  weights 
against  a  good  one.  George  Bradon  had  thought  it  better  that  l*or- 
tescue  should  ride  his  own  horsic  in  the  trial,  which  he  did.     '  By 

*  Heaven,  you've  got  a  clipper,  Fortescue  I'    said  the  former,  as 
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they  pulled  up ;  '  you  don't  know  how  good.  I  deceived  you  all 
^  when  I  told  you  I  had  borrowed  this  nag  to  try  vou.  Keep  your 
*  mouth  shut,  hermetically  sealed,  old  fellow,  and  1 11  tell  you  some- 
^  thing  you  will  care  to  know.  It  is  no  commoner  you  have  gal- 
'  loped  against  to-day.  Mind,  on  your  life,  not  a  word  to  your 
'  dearest  friend.  It's  my  own  horse,  Guardsman,  you  have  had 
'  a  spin  with — the  winner  of  the  Grand  SifyerpooL* 

The  young  man,  thus  addressed,  sat  astonished,  like  one  in  a 
dream,  at  this  revelation. 

^  It's  all  old  Mason's  doing,  Fortescue,'  said  he ;  ^  he  advised  me 
'  to  bring  him  over.  I'm  off  now ;  look  at  that  knot  of  people 
^  coming  over  the  hill :  there  are  some  there  who  crossed  the 
^  Channel  yesterday  with  me,  who  know  my  old  pet,  and  I  would 
^  not  have  it  blown  for  a  trifle — the  horse  has  been  in  Ireland  for  a 
'  week  on  the  quiet.  I'm  now  across  country  to  Athenry,  where 
^  Mason  is^  and  has  a  stable  for  him.  The  horse  will  leave  by  the 
^  late  train  to-night  for  England  with  a  lad ;  so  no  one  will  be  a  bit 
^  the  wiser.  My  old  stud  groom  will  come  to  your  diggings  this 
^  evening  with  me  to  give  you  a  help.  So  au  remr  till  mess  time, 
'  when  you  will  see  yours  truly,'  and  putting  his  horse  at  a  five-foot 
wall,  he  sent  him  over,  hurling  the  loose  stones  behind  him  in  a 
cloud,  and  was  quickly  out  of  sight. 

'  So  your  friend  has^  gone,'  said  the  gallant  old  Colonel,  as  For- 
tescue  walked  his  horse  up  to  a  host  of  his  brother  officers  and 
friends  assembled  in  a  knot  on  the  hill,  amongst  which  several 
strangers  were  distinguishable. 

^  Yes,'  replied  Fortescue,  carelessly :  ^  he  will  be  with  us  at  mess. 
'  Here,  take  the  horse  home.  Forester ' — to  his  man  ;  '  see  no  one 

*  comes  near  him.' 

'  That's  a  horse  to  back,'  said  a  sly-looking  little  man  in  a  large 
drab  overcoat,  and  coming  up  to  Fortescue  he  whispered  quietly  to 
him :  ^  I'm  on  your  nag  for  a  plumper.  I  keep  my  own  counsel 
^  and  shall  not  split.     I  never  come  except  with  a  rush  at  the  last 

*  minute.     My  glasses  are  good.     You've  had  a  spin  with  the  best 
'  cross-country  horse  in  Europe.     Clever  and  last  as  that  nag  is,  he 

*  can't  give  you  seven  pounds.     You  ran  him  to  a  length  or  two. 

*  I  know  George  Bradon  and  Guardsman  well.     I've  won  a  pot  full 

*  of  money  on  them  before.     There,  don't  look  scared ;  you  are 

*  a  youngster :    sit  well  down  on  Screwdriver,  hold  him  together, 

*  don't  give  a  lead  over  the  water^  and  you  will  land  him  a  winner. 
'  I  know  more  than  you  think,  but  for  my  own  sake  I'm  MUM.'  ^ 

{To  be  continued.) 
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RACING  IN  UPPER  INDIA. 

A   SKETCH. 

'  Dear  Spencer, — ^The  races  here  come  off  the  week  after  next, 
'  as  I  dare  say  you  will  have  gathered  from  the  newspapers,  and 
'  we  expect  a  capital  meeting.  I  have  got  a  country-bred  mare,  a 
'  maiden,  in  training  for  the  principal  race,  ^'  The  Budleepoor  Cup;" 
^  and  I  think  she  stands  a  fair  chance  of  success.  Will  you  come 
*  and  ride  her  for  me  ?  and  you  will  no  doubt  get  several  other 
^  mounts  at  the  Meeting.  I  can  of  course  ^^  put  you  up  *'  in  my 
'  house,  as  well  as  on  the  mare. 

*  Yours,  very  truly, 

*  C.  Anstruther.' 

Such  was  the  letter  that  awaited  me  in  my  bungalow,  on  returning 
from  parade  one  bright  morning  in  February,  186-,  and,  notwith- 
standing my  disgust  at  the  vile  attempt  at  a  joke  in  the  latter  part 
of  his  letter,  I  determined  upon  accepting  my  old  friend  Anstruther's 
invitation.  I  had  already  ^  performed '  several  times  as  a  gentleman 
rider  in  military  races  in  England,  but  with  very  indifferent  success, 
having  only  once  succeeded  in  getting  what  Turf  reporters  love  to  call 
^  the  barren  honours  of  a  place.'  Scarcely  a  year  had  elapsed  since 
iny  arrival  in  India,  and  race  meetings  in  that  country  being  few 
and  fair  between,  I  had  previously  only  ^  assisted '  at  one  (held  in 
the  station  where  my  regiment  was  quartered)  since  my  arrival  in 
^the  gorgeous  East.'  And  as  that  one  happened  to  be  a  very  minor 
affair — being  what  is  called  in  Indian  Turf  parlance  a  '  sky ' 
meeting — I  was  not  much  impressed  with  the  quality  of  the  sport 
afforded  on  the  occasion,  more  particularly  as  nearly  every  race 
resulted  in  an  'objection'  of  some  kind,  and  the* settling  did  not  pass 
over  quite  as  smoothly  as  could  have  been  wished.  Therefore,  as 
I  was  anxious  to  see  what  Indian  racing  in  its  better  form  was 
like,  the  combined  attractions  of  a  first-class  meeting  and  the 
chance  of  a  winning  mount  or  two  were  too  much  for  me  to  with- 
stand, so  I  wrote  off  at  once  to  my  friend,  telling  him  to  expect  me 
the  day  before  the  races  commenced.  Having  obtained  leave  of 
absence,  ten  days  afterwards  found  me  and  my  belongings,  con- 
sisting of  my  bearer  (or  native  valet),  a  good-sized  portmanteau,  and 
a  3  lb.  racing-saddle,  in  a  dak  gharree — to  which  jolting^  mode  of 
transit  the  unfortunate  traveller  is  obliged  to  entrust  himself  in  those 
parts  of  India  where  the  railway  has  not  penetrated — bound  for  the 
station  of  Budleepoor.  I  will  pass  over  the  incidents  of  the 
journey — some  two  hundred  miles  or  so — as  ddk  gharree  travelling  has 
been  so  frequently  described  by  other  writers  upon  Indian  subjects 
(bv  none  more  ably  than  by  Dr.  W.  H.  Russell,  in  ^  My  Diaiy  in 
^  India '),  and  will  bring  the  reader  at  once  to  my  arrival  in  bud- 
leepoor, a  large  station  on  the  frontier,  which  I  reached  the 
evening  before  the  first  day's  races.     It  being  dusk  when  I  arrived, 
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there  was  only  just  time  for  me  to  dress  before  dining  at  the  mess 
of  Anstruthcr*s  regiment — H.M.  —  Foot.  After  dinner,  at  which 
^  The  Budleepoor  Cup/  a  handsome  piece  of  plate  of  the  estimated 
value  of  looo  rupees,  was  displayed,  the  greater  part  of  the  com* 
pany  adjourned  to  a  large  bungalow  close  at  hand,  in  which  the 
stewards  were  already  assembled  to  discuss  the  business  of  the 
morrow,  and  the  lotteries  were  being  conducted  by  the  Honorary 
Secretary  to  the  races,  who,  though  a  mere  boy  in  appearance,  yet 
seemed  to  thoroughly  understand  his  business,  and  had  the  Indian 
Racing  Calendar  and  rules  of  racing  ^  at  his  fingers'  ends/  And 
here,  as  many  of  my  readers  may  not  be  acquainted  with  the  lottery 
system  in  India,  a  few  words  on  the  subject  may  not  be  out  of  place. 
As  very  little  betting  takes  place  in  India — more  particularly  *  up  the 
'  country  * — owners  are  enabled  to  back  their  horses  for  much 
money  only  by  means  of  the  lotteries,  which  are  held  upon  each 
race  run  for  at  the  meeting ;  and  sometimes  two  or  more  are  held 
upon  the  same  race.  Each  paper  is  filled  up  with  the  names  of  the 
ticket-takers,  and  the  horses  are  drawn  for  in  the  usual  way.  After 
all  the  names  of  the  runners  are  drawn  each  horse's  chance  is  put 
up  to  auction,  in  the  order  it  has  been  drawn,  by  the  secretary, 
A  purchaser  of  a  horse's  chance  has  to  pay  double  the  sum  he 
actually  bids  for  it  at  the  hammer — i.e.  9  supposing  A  purchases 
a  horse's  chance  in  a  lottery  for  100  rupees,  he  has  to  pay  100 
rupees  to  the  drawer  of  the  horse,  and  a  similar  sum  to  the  lottery. 
The  entries  for  the  different  races — I  am  speaking  only  of  ^  up 
*  country '  meetings — usually  close  at  noon  the  day  before  the  race, 
and,  instead  of  '  declarations  of  forfeit '  being  made,  horses  are 
declared  to  start  by  their  owners  or  managers  to  the  Secretary,  pre* 
vious  to  the  lotteries  being  drawn.  In  the  event  of  a  horse  that 
has  been  declared  to  start  not  putting  in  an  appearance  at  the  post, 
the  owner  is  fined  a  certain  sum,  unless  satisfactory  reason  be  shown 
for  the  non-appearance  of  the  horse. 

To  return  to  my  stoiy.  Anstruther  having  succeeded  in  buying 
the  chance  of  his  mare  £vah  in  the  lottery  for  the  Cup  for  a  sum 
which  I  thought  very  small,  considering  the  value  of  the  lottery, 
we  retired  for  the  night,  as  late  hours  and  sodas  and  brandies,  or 
^  pegs,'  as  they 'are  called  in  India,  are  not  conducive  to  race- 
riding  the  following  day.  By  six  o'clock  the  next  morning  we  were 
on  our  way  to  the  course,  which  was  about  a  mile  distant  firom  the 
station,  situated  on  a  vast  sandy  plain,  called  a  maid&n^  on  which 
not  a  blade  of  grass  or  a  tree  was  to  be  seen  for  nearly  as  far  as  the 
eye  could  reach.  The  circumference  of  the  course  was  rather 
over  a  mile  and  a  quarter,  the  track  being  very  hard  in  some  places, 
and  fetlock  deep  in  sand  in  others,  whilst  the  only  really  decent  bit  of 
^  ^oing '  was  the  last  half-mile,  which  was  laia  down  in  litter.  I 
will  not  enter  into  details  of  the  exercise  gone  through  by  the 
various  horses,  lest  the  reader  should  think  I  had  served  an  appren- 
ticeship as  ^  special  training  correspondent '  to  a  cheap  sporting 
periodical.    The  galloping  was  all  got  through  before  eight  o  clock, 
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in  the  presence  of  a  numerous  company  of  spectators,  and  then  we 
went  back  to  mess  for  breakfast.  A  game  or  two  of  billiards  served 
to  while  away  the  time  afterwards  untiiit  was  time  to  array  myself  in 
^^S  '  ^og'/  suid  by  three  in  the  afternoon  we  were  agab  in  A/s 
dog-cart,  on  our  way  to  the  course,  the  road  to  which  was  pretty 
well  thronged  with  foot-people,  though  the  muster  of  carriages  was 
not  quite  so  great  as  I  had  anticipated.  Arrived  at  the  course,  a 
most  *«y  and  festive'  scene  met  the  eye.  Crowds  of  human 
beings — European  and  Asiatic — lined  the  cords  from  below  the  dis- 
tance to  beyond  the  winning-post,  tents  in  abundance  being  erected  for 
the  accommodation  of  the  wives  of  the  soldiers  quartered  in  the 
station.  The  grand  stand — which  consisted  of  two  large  tents 
placed  on  a  structure  of  bricks,  so  as  to  command  a  view  of  the 
entire  course — was  well  filled  with  the  iliti  of  Budleepoor,  amongst 
whom  was  a  large  sprinkling  of  the  fair  sex,  whose  picturesque  toilettes 
(and  ladies  in  India  can  dress,  I  assure  you, '  gentle  reader/)  added  no 
linle  charm  to  the  gay  scene  around.  A  smaller  stand,  for  the 
accommodation  of  the  stewards,  was  erected  immediately  opposite 
the  winning-post,  and  the  ^judge's  chair'  consisted  of  a  sentry-box, 
borrowed  for  the  occasion  from  some  of  the  military  authorities. 
A  large  space  in  front  of  the  grand  stand  was  railed  off  as  an 
enclosure,  in  a  corner  of  which  were  two  small  tents,  one  to  serve 
as  a  weighing-room,  and  the  other  as  a  dressing-room  for  the 
jockeys,  whilst  a  larger  enclosure  behind  the  stand  served  as  a  pad- 
dock. ^  'Krect  card  *  sellers,  Ethiopian  serenaders,  and  acrobats 
(furnished  by  the  various  European  regiments),  and  native  vendors 
of  fruit,  sweetmeats,  and  '  curious  '  drinks,  plied  their  different  trades 
on  the  course  with  much  spirit;  and  but  for  the  dark  faces 
mingling  in  the  crowd,  the  total  absence  from  the  course  of  ^  fielders' 
and  ^  list-men,'  and  the  man  that  sells  the  umbrellas — none  of  whom 
have  as  yet  thought  it  worth  their  while  to  emigrate  so  far 
east— one  might  almost  have  imagined  oneself  at  a  small  meeting 
in  ^  the  old  country.'  The  course  was  cleared  and  kept  by  a  picket 
of  soldiers,  whose  task  appeared  to  me  quite  a  sinecure  compared 
with  that  of  the  police  at  an  English  meeting,  as  a  mixed  mob  of 
soldiery  and  natives  require  very  little  persuasion  to  induce  them  to 
clear  the  course.  The  first  race  on  the  card  was  for  ponies 
14  hands  and  under :  those  14  hands  to  carry  10  stone,  with  an 
allowance  of  7  lb.  for  every  inch  under  that  height.  The  distance 
was  three-quarters  of  a  mile,  and  the  race  was  won  by  a  little 
chesnut  Arab  only  13  hands  high,  whose  style  of  galloping  had 
taken  my  fiuicy  very  much  when  at  exercise  in  the  morning.  He 
started  nearly  the  worst  favourite  of  the  lot,  six  in  number,  and 
ought  to  have  won  bv  at  least  ten  lengths;  but  his  native  pilot 
(whom  the  owner  had  been  compelled  to  put  up,  as  being  the  only 
disengaged  Jockey  who  could  ride  the  weight)  loosed  his  hold  of  the 
pony's  head,  a  quarter  of  a  mile  from  home,  when  leading  by  several 
lengths,  and  began  to  flog  vigorously.  This  naturally  enabled  the 
rest  of  the  field  to  get  on  better  terms  with  the  leader,  who  was 
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caught  opposite  the  stand,  but  *  coming  again '  with  great  game- 
nessy  was  just  able  to  get  home  a  head  in  front  of  one  of  his  oppo- 
nents. Considerable  amusement  was  created  after  the  race  by  the 
owner  of  the  winner,  who  was  for  inflicting  a  castigation  ^  then  and 
^  there  '  on  his  dark-skinned  jockey  for  so  nearly  ^  throwing  away  * 
the  race;  but  the  irate  gentleman  was  eventually  dissuaded  from 
his  original  purpose,  and  contented  himself  with  reviling  the  unlucky 
boy  in  very  indifferent  Hindustanee.  The  principal  race  of  the 
meeting,  ^  The  Budleepoor  Cup,'  was  next  set  for  decision,  the 
conditions  being  as  follow :  For  all  horses— distance  one  mile  and 
a  half — Calcutta  Turf  Club  weights  for  age  and  class  raised  2 1  lb. ; 
maidens  allowed  7  lb.  I  subjoin  a  table  of  the  weights,  as  raised, 
which  may  perhaps  be  of  some  interest  to  my  readers  : — 


Class. 


English. 
Colonials 
Country-bred 
Arabs    .     . 


3  yean. 

4  years. 

St.    lb. 

et.    lb. 

10    12 

ZI    ID 

8     8 

9  " 

8     8 

9     « 

7     8 

8     8 

St.    lb. 
12      O 

10      7 

10    a 
9     a 


6  yrs.  and  aged. 


St.    lb. 
12      O 

II     7 

10    7 

9     7 


The  field  consisted  of  one  English  horse,  three  colonials,  two 
country-bred,  and  two  Arabs,  all  of  whom  were  *  aged,'  with  the 
exception  of  Anstruther's  mare  Evah,  my  mount,  who  was  5  yrs. 
old,  and  took  the  7  lb.  allowance  for  a  maiden.  After  a  slowly-run 
race  for  two-thirds  of  the  distance,  I  was  enabled  to  land  the  mare 
a  rather  easy  winner  by  a  length,  having  taken  the  lead  half  a  mile 
ftom  home.  The  two  Arabs,  who  made  alternate  running  for  the 
first  mile,  were  beaten  directly  it  came  to  racing,  and  finished  the 
last  two,  one  of  them  having  the  assistance  of  the  only  English 
'  professional '  on  the  course.  The  English  horse,  who  finished 
second,  would,  I  think,  have  very  nearly  won  had  more  use  been 
made  of  him.     As  it  was,  his  rider  never  *  came '  with  him  till  past 


was  turned  to  the  next  race,  which  was  for  hacks — lost.  71b.  each; 
the  winner  to  be  sold  for  300  rupees  j  distance,  half  a  mile.  A 
good  field  of  nine  started,  or,  more  properly  speaking,  went  to  the 
post,  for  all  my  powers  of  persuasion  would  not  induce  my  mount 
to  move  from  the  post,  and  we  were  eventually  left  behind,  after 
the  brute  had  given  me  a  lesson  in  *  the  poetry  of  motion,'  as 
exemplified  by  his  kicking  powers.  The  race  afforded,  so  I  was 
told,  a  splendid  finish  between  two  of  the  competitors,  the  English 
professipfial  (who  had   to  put  up   71b.   extra),  just  *  doing*   hi§ 
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amateur  opponent  on  the  post.     A  *  Give-and-take  *  race  followed, 
the  conditions  of  which  were  :  Horses  14  hands  to  carry  10  stone, 
71b.  being   allowed  or  added  for  every  inch  under  or  over  that 
height ;  distance,  three-quarters  of  a  mile.     This  was  a  very  run- 
away affair.      Only  three  started;   and  the  winner,  a   celebrated 
14  hands  galloway,  had  it  all  his  own  way  throughout,  being  piloted 
bjrthe  aforesaid  English  ^jock.'     The  fast  race  on  the  card  was 
a  Handicap  for  all  ponies  13  hands  2  inches  and  under;  distance, 
half  a  mile.     The  largest  field  of  the  day — ten — put  in  an  appear- 
ance at  the  starting-post,  and  my  mount,  the  small  pony  that  had 
won  the  first  race,  was  honoured  with  the  top  weight  in  the  handi- 
cap, 10  St.  7  lb.     We  all  got  off  at  the  first  attempt,  and  after  a 
very  fine  race  between  four  of  us,  the  heavy  weight  told  on  my  tiny 
animal,  and  we  were  just  beaten  a  neck  by  a  13  hands  2  inches 
pony,  who  had  travelled  some  three  hundreo  miles  in  order  to  put  in 
an  appearance  at  the  meeting.     This  race  over,  the  large  company 
dispersed  to  their  respective  homes. 

I  will  not  describe  the  three  remaining  days'  racing,  as  the  sport 
afforded  was  of  a  similar  nature  to  that  of  the  first  day;  and  my 
object  in  putting  this  slight  sketch  into  writing  is  simply  to  give  an 
idea  of  what  racing  in  a  large  military  station  of  India  is  like. 
Neither  will  I  enter  into  details  of  the  other  amusements  of  the 
week,  which  consisted  of  a  jackal-hunt,  a  ball,  and  some  theatricals, 
but  will  leave  the  reader  to  imagine  what  a  pleasant  time  I  spent  in 
Budleepoor.  It  was  with  feelings  of  regret  that  I  again  sought  my 
dai^  gharree  on  my  homeward  journey,  and  with  that  regret  was 
mingled  a  hope  that  on  some  future  occasion  I  might  pass  as  plea- 
sant a  time  at  some  other  Indian  racing  riunion^  and  enjoy  equally 
good  sport. 


THE  COVERSIDE  PHANTOM. 

'  Worth  makes  the  man,  and  want  of  it  the  fellow; 
The  rest  is  all  but  leather  or  prunello.' — Pope. 

The  author  cross-question'd  at  whom  he  took  aim, 

Of  his  ^  Phantom '  is  pester'd  to  publish  the  name ; 

Far  and  wide  may  his  protest  in  ^  Baily '  be  read ; 

The  shaft  that  he  shot  at  a  venture  was  sped  ; 

If  by  chance  there  be  one  who  has  felt  himself  hit, 

Who  has  tried  on  the  cap  and  has  found  it  a  fit, 

If  the  nickname  of  Phantom  his  vanity  stirs, 

He  has  nought  else  to  do  but  to  stick  in  the  spurs ; 

Let  him  show  us  the  tail  of  his  coat  if  he  can, 

'Tis  the  deed,  not  the  dress,  that  will  prove  him  a  man. 
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The  Intoicb. — ^January  Jottings.  ' 

JANUARY — ^the  chief  month  in  the  year,  that  is  dedicated  to  Saint 
Wetherby — has  opened  somewhat  inauspiciously  for  the  Tarf ;  for  the  entries 
for  *  Races  to  Come '  show  a  decided  falling-off  in  quantity,  and  the  death  of 
Lord  Glasgow  was  never  more  felt,  for  by  his  contributions  to  the  oId-£ishiooed 
races,  like  the  Black  Duck  Stakes,  he  prevented  them  from  falling  into  decay. 
Betting  on  the  Derby  has  been  only  carried  on  in  a  manner  just  sufficient  to 
preserve  the  mention  of  its  name  in  the  newspapers,  and  the  office  of  the 
reporters  at  Tattersall's  is  as  great  a  sinecure  as  that  of  Norroy  King-of-Arms. 
Then  the  confirmation  of  Sir  Thomas  Henry's  conviction  of  the  CommissioD 
Agents,  for  which  Mr.  Mellish  was  specially  retained,  but  in  which  he  had 
never  a  chance,   being  outpaced  by  that  peculiarly  fond  of  racing  judge, 
Mr.  Justice  Blackburn,  who,  we  believe,  never  had  a  fiver  on  the  Derby  in  his 
life,  has  inflicted  a  serious  blow  and  a  great  discouragement  on  betting ;   for 
racing  men  do  not  like  to  send  their  money  to  France  or  to  Scotland  to  invest 
upon  a  race  that  is  run  under  their  very  nose,  when  they  can  find  Members  of 
the  Ring  at  home  to  whom  they  can  give  it,  and  receive  their  winnings  in 
time  to  invest  them  on  the  ensuing  race.     As  a  means  of  betting,  the  lists 
certainly  affi)rded  a  great  convenience  to  the  general  public,  for  they  were  as 
well  managed  as  the  Joint^Stock  Banks.     But  the  chief  objection  that  seems 
to  have  been  entertained  against  them,  was  that  they  afforded  &cilities  for 
betting  to  persons  m  humble  life,  whom  it  was  not  desirous  should  be  encour- 
aged in  Turf  speculations,  although  most  of  the  principal  men  in  the  Ring 
have  been  the  architects  of  their  own   fortunes.     No   sensational  event  has 
occurred  during  the  month,  and  if  it  had  not  been  for  billiards,  that  portion  of 
the  Ring  that  are  domiciled  in  the  Great  Metropolis,  would  have  been  obliged 
to  be  sent  to  the  Industrial  House  of  Occupation  in  Surrey.     Even  the  argu- 
ments on  the  appeal  case  of  the  Commission  Agents  created  not  the  slightest 
interest,  so  completely  had  the  original  sensation  created  by  them  died  away ; 
and  even  the  arguments  on  the  rating  of  lighthouses,  which  came  on  first, 
were  listened  to  with  more  attention  by  Admiral  Lyons  and  friends,  than  those 
in  the  racing  case.      The  Sporting  Newspapers  have  at  last  finished  their 
statistics,  in  the  shape  of  everyliiing  connected  with  racehorses,  and  regattas,  to 
the  great  relief  of  their  readers,  who  may  now  expect  to  find  more  original 
matter  in  their  columns,  than  they  have  hitherto  of  late  been  accustomed  to 
discover.     During  the  month  there  have  been  some  Suburban  Meetings,  at 
which  the  usual  practices  were  observed,  which  we  have  before  described  ia 
our  pages ;  and  when  Mr.  Hobson,  we  perceive  by  the  public  press,  returned 
to  scale,  after  riding  Wedding  Peal  (a  most  notorious  jade),  accompanied  by  a 
guard  of  honour  of  a  trio  of  pugilists,  one  as  black  as  ebony,  who  protected  him 
from  the  infuriated  dollar  men,  whose  sensibilities  he  had  offended,  by  not  win. 
ning  on  a  wretch,  that  had  neither  heart  nor  mouth,  and  which  would  have  been 
more  at  home  between  the  shafts  of  a  hansom  than  on  a  race  card,  the  state  of 
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a&ira  way  be  guessed.  So  justly  disgusted  was  Mr.  HobsoD  with  the  treatment  he 
ezperienoed,  that  he  *  registered  in  heaven  *  a  tow  forthwith  that  he  never  would 
ride  in  public  agaiot  and  to  show  he  was  in  earnest  he  disposed  of  his  saddle- 
bsg%  and  racing  toggeiy,  on  the  spot.     The  Droxford  objection  has  been 
decided  by  Sir  Frederick  Johnstone  and  Captain  MacheU^  to  whom  it  was 
left,  and  who  were  fiilly  competent  to  investigate  its  merits,  in  £ivour  of  Lord 
Poaktt,  which  they  could  hardly  &il  to  do»  upon  the  statement  of  Mr.  Verrall, 
that  the  proposed  Cup,  for  which  Droxford  was  entered  and  for  which  he  was 
objected  to,  did  not  fill.     It  was  stated  that  Mr.  T.  V.  Morgan  was  so  dissatisfied 
with  the  decision  of  the  referees,  that  he  had  given  instructions  to  his  Commis- 
nooer  not  to  settle  his  account.     But  as  this  statement  has  not  been  repeated 
we  conceive  it  must  be  wholly  without  foundation,  for  Mr.  Morgan  is  too  good 
a  Sportsman  to  quarrel  with  an  award,  merely  because  it  is  against  him.     Nice 
ii  DOW  the  resting-place  of  the  sEte  of  the  Ring,  who  have  flocked  there  for 
the  purpose  of  bettbg  with  the  English  colony  there  at  the  ensuing  Steeple- 
chase there,  and  for  the  purpose  of  saying  they  had  basked  on  the  shores  of  the 
Mediterranean.     Baden-Baden  in  Germany,  whose  programme  for  September 
next,  we  are  glad  to  see,  has  been  gready  improved,  has  hitherto  been  the 
hirdiest  point  on  the  Continent  that  has  ever  been  reached  by  the  disciple  of 
Tattersall's  ;  but  now  the  orange  groves  of  Nice  will  become  as  familiar  with 
*  bar  one '  and  the  cries  of  *  The  field  for  a  pony,*  as  the  inclosure  of  the  Black 
ForesL    So  in  times  they  will  become  as  extensive  as  the  Morroonites,  and  just  as 
well  known.     Admiral  Rous  has  resumed  work  again,  as  the  touts  would  say, 
and  although  the  attack  he  has  had  has  been  a  serious  one,  his  handicaps, 
which  are  just  published,  show  that  he  is  still  the  pilot  that  has  weathered  the 
stonn,  and  long  may  he  continue  is  the  hearty  wish  of  the  Racing  World,  with 
whom  he  haa  been  the  steadiest  first  favourite  on  record. 

While  finishing  the  packing  of  *  Our  Van,'  the  *  Racing  Calendar '  has  made 
its  appearance  with  the  notice  by  Sir  Joseph  Hawley  of  his  proposed  Reform 
of  the  Turf,  which  is  of  a  more  sweeping  nature  than  was  ever  submitted  to  the 
Jockey  Club.  The  clauses  are  evidendy  based  on  the  suggestions  of  the  late 
Lord  Derby,  and,  as  such,  will  doubdess  receive  the  consideration  to  which  they 
are  entitled — but  we  have  not  time  at  present  to  discuss  all  his  propositions. 

The  Bleeding  World  is  now  as  active  as  the  Racing  World  in  May,  and 
the  chances  of  mares  and  stallions  are  discussed  as  freely  as  those  of  the  favourites 
for  the  Derby  and  Oaks.  Mr.  Blenkiron  has  purchased  Mandrake,  a  son  of 
his  favourite  Weatherbit,  whom  he  had  for  so  many  years,  and  who  was  as  &med 
for  the  same  staying  qualities  as  Mandrake  himself  exhibited.  And  we  have 
no  doubt  the  purchase  will  prove  a  remunerative  one.  Blair  Athol,  we  under- 
stand, retains  his  good  looks,  which  are  improved  by  his  being  filled  out  since 
bis  being  out  of  training.  His  yearlings  possess  both  size  and  substance,  and 
if  they  don't  run,  then  looks  and  pedigrees  are  a  snare  and  a  delusion.  Saunterer 
is  as  handsome  as  ever,  and  has  transmitted  his  good  looks  to  his  young  things, 
of  which  Mr.  Blenkiron  has  fortunately  several.  High  Treason,  who  recendy 
died,  has  left  behind  him  a  colt,  that  gives  every  promise  of  making  his  name 
as  well  known  as  Mr.  Jacques's  old  horse,  for  he  is  the  most  racing-like  yearling 
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in  the  paddocks,  and  had  his  sire  been  more  fashionable  there  would  certainly 
have  been  'a  four-figure  nod  in  him.'  King  John  has  some  useful-looking  yearlings 
at  Middle  Park,  but  they  appear  more  likely  to  carry  Mr.  Musters  than  to  catch 
a  swallow.  However,  they  may  do  both.  Thormanby  has  arrived  at  Fairfield, 
and  with  Ely  and  Cavendish  as  messmates,  stands  *  in  the  best  booth  in  the 
'fair'  at  that  establishment.  His  subscription  is  full,  and,  if  we  are  to  judge  by  his 
yearling  filly,  a  sister  to  Plaudit,  and  the  fact  of  there  being  only  four  Thor- 
roanbya  in  the  market,  the  stock  will  be  certain  to  pay  their  way.     *  Beautiful 

I  *  £ly/  as  Hotspur  was  wont  to  describe  him,  is  likely  to  be  better  patronised 

than  when  he  stood  at  Hampton  Court,  for  he  has  taken  very  much  with  the 
Yorkshiremen.     Cavendish  has  some  good-looking  stock,  and  Dark  Cloud 

I  and  Fusee  will  serve  as  capital  letters  of  introduction  to  any  stud.     At  Raw- 

cliff,  we  learn  the  first  of  The  Lozenge  has  just  been  dropped,  and  the  filly 
has  more  than  realized  the  expectations  that  were  formed  of  him,  and  they  go 

I  as  hr  as  to  say  that  even  Mr.  Cookson  could  not  find  a  fault  in  her,  which  ii 

^  no  mean  recommendation. 

The  atmosphere  has  been  too  heavily  charged  with  wet,  during  the  month 
of  January,  for  scent  to  have  been  as  first-rate  as  it  otherwise  might  have  been 
from  the  favourable  condition  of  the  soil.  Grass  lands  are  now-a-days  so 
thoroughly  drained,  and  the  wet  runs  off  from  them  so  rapidly,  that  they  can 
bear  almost  any  amount  of  downfall.  It  is  true  that  the  ploughs  have  been 
heavy,  and  have  occasionally  carried,  but  then  they  have  kept  the  horses  in 
their  proper  places.  The  Hunting  World  has  lately  been  disturbed  by  two 
quarrels,  which  have  led  to  an  immense  expenditure  of  pen  and  ink,  besides 
angry  feeling,  on  both  sides.  But  while  assertions  strongly  maintained  are 
met  by  contradictions  as  flatly  asserted,  it  really  is  a  matter  of  difficulty  to 
come  to  a  just  estimate  of  the  merits  of  the  case,  which  has  assumed  the  status 
of  the  Cambridgeshire  Difficulty.  The  Plaintiff,  if  we  may  so  term  him,  is 
Mr.  Newton,  the  Master  of  the  Cambridgeshire  Hounds ;  and  the  Defendant, 
Colonel  Duncombe,  who  owns  extensive  coverts  at  Waresby,  in  the  centre  of  the 
Hunt,  and  who  is  said  to  have  annoyed  Mr.  Newton  so  much  by  tacitly  sanction- 
ing the  destruction  of  foxes,  that  in  consequence  thereof,  he  has  threatened  to 
resign  the  country,  to  the  regret  of  all  the  hunting  men  in  Cambridgeshire.  To 
this  Colonel  Duncombe  replies,  that  he  has  invariably  given  the  strictest  orders  to 
his  keepers  to  preserve  the  foxes  for  the  benefit  of  the  Hunt,  and  that,  on  the 
first  complaint  being  made  to  him,  about  three  weeks  ago,  by  the  Master  of  the 
Hounds  of  the  conduct  of  one  of  his  keepers,  he  was  immediately  dismissed. 
Until  that  time,  the  Colonel  adds,  he  had  no  reason  to  suppose  that  any  dissa- 
tisfaction existed  on  account  of  the  scarcity  of  foxes,  several  having  been  seen 
by  himself  and  friends,  who  shot  with  him  the  week  before.  The  Cobnel 
concludes  by  assuring  the  Editor  of  the  *  Morning  Post,'  to  whom  the  letter 
was  addressed,  in  answer  to  some  observations  of  *  Argus '  upon  the  case,  that 
he  has  good  reason  to  believe,  from  information  that  has  been  given  to  him, 
that  a  scarcity  of  foxes  is  not  the  sole,  or  even  the  main  cause,  of  the  hounds 
being  given  up,  and  that  the  principal  reason  is  one  which  he  most  sincerely 
regrets,  viz.,  that  the  Master  of  the  Hounds  has  been  advised  by  his  medical 
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atteodants  to  take  this  coarse.  To  this  reply,  Mr.  Newton  rejoins  as  follows — 
aixi  it  must  be  allowed  he  has  made  out  a  strong  case  for  the  interference  of 
the  coonty,  when  he  says :  That  he  has  found  but  one  fox  on  the  Warcsby 
coferts  in  three  years  who  knew  his  wny  out  of  them.  2nd.  That  he  has  only 
nm  one  fox  to  diose  coverts  since  he  has  had  the  hounds.  3rd.  That  the 
liners  of  cubs  which  have  been  bred  in  the  small  coverts  adjoining  Colonel 
Doocombe's  estate,  after  they  have  been  once  disturbed  and  driven  up  to  his 
woods,  are  never  to  be  found  again.  4th.  That  this  state  of  things,  notwith- 
standing remonstrance,  has  got  worse  year  by  year.  These  statements, 
Mr.  Newton  boldly  avowed  at  a  Meeting  especially  called  to  consider  the 
question  of  his  retirement,  and  at  which  rather  an  angry  discussion  ensued, 
and  which  was  finally  adjourned  until  another  day,  in  the  hopes  that  a  basis  to 
tmt  may  be  found  by  the  belligerent  parties.  Colonel  Duncombe  has  placed 
bia  honour  in  the  hands  of  Mr.  Elliott  York,  who  is  fully  capable  of  sustaining 
it,  and  Mr.  Newton  has  the  synipathies  of  every  Hunting  Man  in  Cambridge- 
ihire ;  but  if  the  report  is  true  that  Colonel  Duncombe  has  set  the  example  of 
discharging  an  obnoxious  keeper,  he  may  be  said  to  have  set  the  example  of 
holding  out  the  olive  branch,  which  we  trust  Mr.  Newton  may  be  disposed  to 
accept,  in  order  that  Cambridgeshire  may  be  no  longer  broken  up  into  two 
parties  by  the  dismembership  of  the  Hunt.  We  would,  however,  recommend 
Colonel  Duncombe  to  reflect  upon  the  advice  given  to  him  by  <  The  Country 
Squire,'  who  remarks  with  great  truth,  that  if  his.  Colonel  Duncombe' s,  keeper 
of  sixteen  years'  standing  was  worth  his  salt,  he  would  know  that  abundance  of 
game  and  foxes  are  perfectly  compatible  in  ^he  same  coverts,  as,  for  instance, 
at  Putteridge,  near  Bury,  where  Mr.  Sowerby  can  kill  four  hundred  pheasants 
and  a  large  amount  of  ground  game  for  three  days  consecutively,  and  yet  can 
see  a  brace  of  foxes  in  every  covert.  The  same  exhibition  can  also  be  wit- 
nessed at  the  Hon.  Mr.  Leigh's,  at  Luton,  Mr.  Crawley's  at  Stockwood,  and 
on  many  other  true  Sportsmen's  estates.  We  trust,  however,  that  the  contro- 
verey  will  not  be  disfigured  by  the  introduction  of  personalities,  which  will 
only  serve  to  injure  the  cause  it  endeavours  to  support ;  and  we  do  not  doubt 
that  ere  our  next  number  appears,  the  wise  heads  to  whom  the  adjustment  of 
the  dispute  has  been  confided,  will  enable  us  to  announce  the  Cambridgeshire 
Difficulty  has  been  brought  to  an  amicable  termination,  and  that  Cambridge- 
shire is  as  united  in  the  cause  of  fox-hunting  as  Northamptonshire  or  Leices- 
tershire have  been  from  time  immemorial.  As  far  as  Sport  goes,  the  Cam- 
bridgeriiire  have  no  reason  to  complain  ;  but  *  the  run  of  the  season '  was  on 
the  1 7th  of  Jan.,  and  which  stands  out  in  bold  relief  from  the  average  runs  of 
this  Pack.  The  Meet  was  at  Agden  Green,  which  being  drawn  blank,  they 
trotted  on  to  Perry  Westwood,  where  they  found  instantly,  and  went  away  by 
the  west  end  of  the  wood  for  Priory,  Hill  and  Warren  Spinney,  to  Kimbolton 
Mill,  going  on  in  the  same  direction  until  he  was  opposite  Wormditch.  He 
then  turned  to  the  left,  by  Mr.  Chapman's  house,  to  the  north  end  of  Honey 
Hill  Wood,  through  part  of  that,  into  Tillbrook  Bushes.  Two  fresh  foxes 
were  there  viewed  away  into  Swineshead  Wood  by  two  men  who  headed  the 
hunted  fox.     He  then  doubled  back,  unluckily  for  himself,  into  the  middle 
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of  the  pack  :  so  ended  a  very  pretty  50  roin.  Having  properly  regaled  our- 
selves at  Kimbolton  Caatle»  we  went  to  look  for  a  flying  fox,  who  had  appro- 
priately taken  up  his  residence  in  a  tnee  in  Dudney  Wood.  We  found  him  at 
home,  and  away  he  went  through  the  end  of  Littlehurst ;  avoiding  Lym- 
mage,  he  turned  to  his  left  by  Blecsoe's  Farm,  along  by  Stocking  Brook  for 
a  short  distance,  and  the  margin  of  Stoe  Fields,  by  Tillbrook  Mill,  crossing 
Katworth  Road  dose  to  the  Kimbolton  Station ;  he  then  made  as  if  for 
Covington  Gorse,  which  he  avoided ;  bearing  a  little  to  his  right  he  passed 
between  Covinton  Village  and  Hunt's  Closes.  He  then  crossed  the  boundary 
of  Northamptonshire  at  the  corner  of  George's  Farm,  in  Keyston  Pariah ; 
here  the  hounds  checked  for  the  first  time,  after  50  min.  over  stiff  plough ; 
distance,  six  miles  and  five  furlongs  as  the  crow  flies  |  only  ten  of  the  field 
were  with  the  hounds  at  the  check,  and  eight  more  came  up  during  the  check, 
the  rest  nowhere  i  the  scent  was  soon  picked  up  close  to  the  covert  called 
Raund's  Meadow,  without  touching  either  that  covert  or  Denford  Ash,  which 
they  afterwards  passed,  and  they  carried  the  line  on  to  the  Brick  Kiln  at  Den- 
ford Village,  where  he  was  killed,  to  the  regret  of  the  field  but  not  of  the 
huntsman.  Disunce,  from  point  to  poiat,  nine  miles  and  a  half,  length  of 
run  between  ten  and  eleven  miles.  Time,  i  hour  and  35  min.  Mr.  Newton 
was  heard  to  say  that  it  was  the  best  day  that  he  had  ever  had  with  the  Cam- 
bridgeshire ;  and  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  it  may  in  some  degree  compensate  him 
for  the  trouble  he  has  met  with  from  Colonel  Duncombe,  and  may  possibly 
induce  him  to  reverse  the  decision  to  which  he  has  come,  to  the  regret  of  all 
his  friends,  of  abandoning  the  country  which  he  has  hunted  in  a  manner  to 
elicit  universal  admiration*  Two  curious  foatures  in  the  last  run  were,  bow 
very  straight  it  was,  and  that  we  found  in  Huntingdonshire,  ran  through  part 
of  Bedfordshire,  and  killed  well  into  Northamptonshire. 

The  frost  which  set  in  with  such  severity  on  Christmas  fve  in  the  Midland 
Counties  was  but  of  short  duration,  for  on  the  last  day  of  the  old  year  there 
came  such  a  rapid  thaw»  that  it  was  milder  than  ever,  and  the  hounds  were  out 
again.  Though  this  has  certainly  been  the  roost  extraordinary  season  for 
changes  in  the  weather  ever  known,  still  there  have  been  an  unusual  number  of 
good  hunting  days  since  the  rain  began,  and  hounds  have  not  failed  to  take 
advantage  of  them,  and  have  given  the  horses  plenty  to  do ;  for  though  the 
grass  in  Leicestershire  has  ridden  to  perfection,  perhaps  better  than  almost  ever 
known,  the  ploughed  land  has  been  tremendously  heavy.  Melton  now  seems 
the  favourite  quarter,  so  much  are  Mr.  Musters'  hounds  liked ;  and  there  is 
not  an  empty  stall  in  the  town.  On  Monday,  January  23rd,  Mr.  Musters  was 
at  Great  Dalby :  it  was  a  very  wet  morning,  which  in  some  measure  spoilt  the 
effea  of  this  always  crowded  Meet,  but  not  so  the  sport,  for  they  found  a  fox 
in  Gartree  Hill,  and  ran  over  the  Burton  Fiat,  up  to  Ashby  Pasture,  where 
they  changed  foxes,  and  the  finish  was  not  so  good  as  the  beginning,  but  there 
was  plenty  to  do  for  those  who  *  rode  the  line  of  the  hounds.  On  Tuesday, 
the  4th,  Mr.  Tailby  gave  them  plenty  to  do  at  Withcote,  for  finding  a  straight- 
going  fox  in  Owston  Wood,  they  ran  by  Knossington,  losing  him  at  Oakham 
Pastures.    This  was  very  select,  as  the  hounds  got  away  firom  the  Wood,  with 


1870.]  <  OUR  VAN.*  51 

Toy  few  with  them,  and  were  not  to  be  caught.  They  made  a  good  use  of 
thif  beautiful  hundog  day  by  drawing  Rankaborough  in  the  aftemooo,  which, 
tt  unJy  held  one  of  the  right  tort,  and  they  ran  bard  to  Staplefbrd,  and  on  by 
Leesthorpe  to  Littk  Dalby,  where  the  fox  was  ao  dead  beat  that  he  lay  down 
befae  they  killed  him,  and  this  was  about  the  best  day  Mr.  Talbot  has  had 
this  season.  The  fencing  in  the  line  run  over  was  very  severe,  and  there  were 
a  good  many  loose  horses.  On  Wednesday,  the  $th,  the  Belvoirs  had  a  very 
lurd  day  from  Coston  Covert,  running  very  hard  over  tremendously  deep 
ploagbed  land  at  first,  up  to  Woodcock  Head,  into  the  Cottesmere  country, 
bat  losing  their  fox  and  having  to  trot  back  five  miles  to  Sproxton  Thorns  for 
another.  Samrday,  1 5th.  Mr.  Tailby  was  at  Leigh  Lodge,  a  spot  perhaps 
tbe  wildest  and  most  like  hunting  to  be  found  in  Leicestershire  (though  we 
believe  it  is  really  in  the  county  of  Rutland),  and  surrounded  by  such  grass 
fields  as  make  a  man's  mouth  water  to  ride  over  them.  Here  formerly  dwelt 
that  well-known  fine  rider,  Joe  Tomlioe,  out  of  whose  somewhat  bumble- 
looking  stable  has  walked  many  a  first-class  hunter,  and  also  high-priced  ones 
too.  The  house  is  now  occupied  by  his  son,  who  is  a  chip  of  the  old  block. 
Finding  in  Mantoo  Gorse,  they  had  a  nioeish  fi^rty  minutes  to  ground,  near 
Wardley,  when  he  bolted  and  was  killed.  Monday,  the  1 7th,  was  very  foggy 
ia  the  early  part  of  the  day,  but  clearing  off  it  became  a  perfect  hunting  one. 
Mr.  Musters  was  at  Baggrave  Hall,  and  finding  his  first  fox  at  Barkby  Holt, 
killed  him  after  a  ring' of  twenty  minutes  near  Queniborough,  having  yielded 
himself  rather  an  easy  prey  to  his  pursuers.  But  finding  a  second  in  a  spinny 
near  Barkby  Thorpe  (a  bob^tailed  one),  he  proved  of  tougher  material  than  the 
first,  and  ran  over  a  nice  line  of  giass,  by  Humberstone  Village  up  to  the 
Laurels  at  Scraptoft,  leaving  the  gorse  to  the  right,  up  to  Quenby  Spinnies ; 
then  he  was  lost,  and  lives  to  fight  another  day,  as  he  has  been  seen  since  by 
the  gardener  at  Scraptoft  catching  mice.  This  was  a  riding  man's  run,  and 
about  twenty  availed  themselves  of  it,  going  abreast  over  the  great  peached 
hedges  in  a  style  quite  refreshing  to  behold.  The  North  Staffordshire  have 
not  done  anything  very  extraordinary  this  month,  as  the  frost  has  stopped  them 
several  times.  But  the  total  killed  have  been  made  up  to  eight  and  a  half  brace. 
Friday,  January  7th,  they  had  a  nice  thirty-three  minutes  from  Brereton 
Village  with  a  kill  at  the  end.  18th. — A  good  hour  and  fifteen  minutes  from 
Astin,  and  lost,  a  5th.— A  good  hunting  run  of  fifty  minutes  from  Black 
Slough,  and  lost.  In  Devonshire  we  hear  that  Lord  Portsmouth  has  had 
capital  sport  during  this  month,  particularly  on  the  18th,  when,  after  a  brilliant 
hour  and  thirty  minutes  over  the  open  and  killing  number  one,  hounds  ran 
hard  for  four  hours  continuously,  constantly  changing  foxes,  and  at  last  were 
whipped-off,  for  every  horse  was  beaten  to  a  stand-sdll.  The  field  has  had  a 
great  loss  by  the  death  of  poor  Mewyn  Marshall,  one  of  the  best  Sportsmen  and 
one  of  the  most  amusing  companion!  the  West  of  England  could  boast  of.  He 
was  the  life  and  soul  of  the  country.  Few  ever  went  nearer  to  hounds  than 
he  did,  or  loved  the  noble  science  more  deariy.  He  was  one  of  Jack  Russell's 
pet  pupils.  We  learn  from  a  correspondent  in  Hampshire,  that  Morris,  the 
huntsman  of  the  Hursley,  had  a  bad  &11  on  Monday  last,  the  24th,  his  horse 
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filing  Oa  him  and  breaking  one  or  two  of  his  ribs.  The  Huraley  gentlemen 
are  in  an  awkward  ^x^  and  the  question  is  in  everybody's  mouth  is,  *  Who  is  to 
*  hunt  them  now  V  and  it  is  said  that  Major  Dowker  gave  up  a  day's  hunting  in 
order  to  go  to  the  kennels  and  feed  the  pack. 

The  Pytchley  have  done  well  during  the  past  month,  and  had  some  good 
runs.  On  Saturday,  the  15th,  they  met  at  Badby  Wood,  and  had  a  ^ 
straight  fort}'  minutes  with  a  well-known  tough  old  customer,  which  they  pulled 
down  at  Chuckburgh,  and  which  only  Will  Bowers,  the  new  whip,  really  saw 
thoroughly.  With  their  second  fox  they  had  another  screamer,  and  ran  to 
ground  at  Eydon,  in  the  Bicester  country.  Out  of  a  large  field,  where  so  many 
went  well,  it  is  perhaps  somewhat  invidious  to  select  three  or  four  of  the  leading 
men,  but  we  think  that  it  will  not  create  jealousy  when  we  say  that  in  the  second 
run  none  went  better  than  Captain  Edgell,  of  the  9th  Lancers,  who  rode  as  he 
always  does.  Captain  Gooch,  Captain  Brooke,  Mr.  Bower,  and  Mr.  F. 
Shoolbred — these  were  the  advanced  guard.  The  testimonial  to  Captaio 
Thomson,  which  is  his  portrait  on  his  famous  horse  Iris,  is  to  be  presented  t^ 
him  at  the  George  Hotel,  Northampton,  on  the  loth ;  and  we  venture  to  if  ' 
anticipate  public  opinion  by  saying,  that  the  picture,  which  we  have  seen,  is  the 
6 nest  ever  yet  painted  by  Sir  Francis  Grant.  The  likeness  of  Captain  Thomson 
is  speaking,  while  every  hound  is  a  study,  and  could  not  be  surpassed  even  by 
Sir  Edwin  Landseer.  We  have  been  told,  that  when  a  couple  of  hounds  were 
brought  up  from  the  kennels  at  Brixworth  to  Sir  Francis'  studio,  in  the  Regent's 
Park,  that  one  of  them,  old  Governess,  jumped  straight  at  the  canvas,  thinking, 
of  course,  that  it  was  her  old  master ;  but,  fortunately,  she  was  in  couples,  or 
the  picture  would  have  been  ruined.  Surely,  since  the  days  of  Apelles  there 
has  not  been  such  criticism.  The  Wednesday's  monster  meetings  of  the 
Pytchley  have  begun,  and  the  confiision  in  the  gateways  is  more  confounded 
tlian  ever.  Why  cannot  people  in  hunting  countries  put  up  whole  gates  instead 
of  half  ones  ?  We  hope  in  these  days  of  universal  reform  to  see  the  wretched 
litde  things  called  hunting  wickets  entirely  done  away  with,  for  they  only  tend 
to  produce  much  bad  language.  At  the  end  of  this  season  the  £imous  Crick 
Gorse,  which  is  completely  worn  out,  is  to  be  grubbed  up  and  replanted,  when 
we  hope  that  it  will  then  show  as  good  sport  as  it  used  to  do.  The  Atherstone 
establishment  is  advertised  to  be  sold  by  Messrs.  Tattersall,  at  the  kennels,  in 
ApriL  Mr.  Oakley,  of  Cliff  House,  will  be  Lord  Curzon's  successor,  and 
we  doubt  if  a  better  man  as  a  master  of  hounds  could  be  found  in  England. 
Mr.  Oakley  b  a  Sportsman  in  the  fullest  sense  of  the  word,  and  he  has  a 
kind  and  courteous  manner,  which  makes  him  universally  popular ;  and 
those  who  have  seen  him  jump  off  his  horse  and  pad  a  fox  to  ground  can  vouch 
for  his  keenness  and  knowledge  of  hunting.  The  North  Warwickshire  have 
also  had  their  full  share  of  sport,  and  Tom  Firr  seems  to  give  great  satisfaction, 
and  proves  himself  a  right  good  pupil  of  his  late  great  master.  Captain  Thomson, 
for  whom  he  most  properly  entertains  the  greatest  veneration.  Mr.  Lant  is 
fortunate  in  having  secured  his  services,  and  we  think  that  we  may  safely  pro- 
phesy, that  before  many  years  he  will  be  quite  at  the  top  of  his  profession. 
This  pack  had  a  capital  hunting  run  from  Hillmorton  Gorse  on  Thursday,  the 
6th.  This  excellent  covert  is  now  carefully  looked  after  by  Mr.  Pennington,  of 
Rugby,  who  during  the  summer  had  it  fenced  in  and  then  imported  some  good 
Scotch  foxes,  fed  them  on  rabbits,  and  has  tended  them  ever  since  with  paternal 
care.  This  hunt  is  also  greatly  indebted  to  Mr.  Bulling,  of  Toft,  for  the 
preservation  of  foxes  at  Bunkers  Hill. 

January  ends  in  Yorkshire  with  a  frosty  <  a  nailing  frost,'  and  with  much  regret 
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we  rattle  away  from  the  old  city, — ^Ah !  old  boys,  not  on  the  mail,  not  shivering 
00  the  box-seat,  and  listening  to  Tom  Holtby's  praise  of  *  Yon'  big  blood  'oss 
*it  weal/  or  his  tip  for  the  coming  Leger.     No ;  in  our  comfortable  <  Van ' — 
«v  breakfest  in  our  Club  at  York,  we  write  our  letters,  we  dine  in  London — 
viot  a  cheery  month  we  have  had,  balls  in  the  town,  balls  at  Thorp  Arch — 
thanks  to  Lord  and  Lady  Down — ^and  at  Wetherby,  given  by  some  of  the 
fjXij  Bramharo  Moorires.     Never  mind  about  dancing ;  we  want  to  know  about 
ijinting.     Well,  from  York  we  command  numerous  packs,  every  variety  of 
style  and  country  ;  and  it  is  curious  how  many  very  pretty  people  are  always  in 
York.    Oh !  we  beg  pardon  ;  Lord  Middleton's  pack  and  establishment  is  very 
good.    His  hounds  have  been  doing  their  work  well,  and  showing  capital  sport 
—quite  a  thing  to  see — all  business:  *  Bob  Bower '  would  be  shocked  if  any- 
body poked  fun  at  *  old  Middleton/     The  Holderness  men  have  been  obliged 
to  admit  that  their  fine  feenttng  country  has  not  done  so  well  as  it  ought  this 
season.   Still,  Mr.  Hall  is  as  keen  and  M\  of  ride  as  ever,  and  his  huntsman, 
^jolly  'Bacchus,'   as  proud  of  his  pack.     We  have  had  good  fiin  with  the 
two  Georges,  Wombwell  and  Lane  Fox.      But  little  George  frankly  allows 
that  the  big  'un  has  had  the  best  sport.    Foxes  have  not  been  accounted  for  by 
the  York  and  Ainsty  as  well  as  some  of  the  old  members  of  the  hunt  desire. 
Bat  CoUinson  has  hardly  had  a  favc  chance  this  season  ;  strange  hounds  and 
vhips,  and  a  little  too  great  a  desire  on  the  part  of  some  of  the  field  to  help 
tfae  bounds,  adds  to  the  confusion.    Sir  George  Wombwell  is  well  satisfied  with 
bis  servant ;  and  when  he  gets  over  the  natural  shyness  of  a  young  master,  and 
takes  hold  of  his  straggling  noisy  field,  matters  will  mend.   He  goes  in  his  old 
form,  as  straight  as  the  crow  flies ;  and  we  are  glad  to  say  his  nerve  never  was 
better.     Rudston  Read  had  a  severe  fall ;  his  horse  got  his  foot  fast  in  a  sheep- 
net  that  he  was  walking  across,  took  fright,  and  threw  himself  down.   A  carriage, 
and  the  railroad,  was  recommended,  as  soon  as  it  was  seen  that  the  fall  had  in- 
jured the  rider.     But  Mr.  Read  is  no  modern  muff;  he  rode  twelve  miles  to 
York,  with  a  bruised  head  and  broken  collar-bone.     We  rejoice  to  say  he  is 
doing  well,  is  now  in  the  Club  warming  the  waiters,  and  thanking  his  friends 
for  kind  inquiries.     The  Bramham  Moor  continue  to  have  excellent  sport. 
The  day  after  the  Wetherby  ball,  Feb.  1 9th,  quite  a  sensation  run  from  Smilers 
Gorse,  near  North  Deighton  past  Ingmanthorpe,  Wetherlw  Champagne  Gorse, 
left  Walton  Wood  on  the  left,  Shireoaks  on  the  left,  past  Oxton  to  Pallathorpe 
—here  he  was  viewed — ^turned  back  on  the  foiled  ground,  and  lost  in  a  snow- 
tbower.     From  Wetherby  to  Oxton  the  pace  was  good :  a  point  of  twelve 
miles  is  not  common,  and  after  a  late  night  horses  were  not  so  perfect,  or  per- 
haps their  riders  so  calm  as  usual.   Sir  G.  Wombwell  put  his  blown  horse  well 
at  a  flight  of  rails,  and  buried  his  head  in  the  earth  like  a  pig  truffle  hunting ; 
a  jolly  comet  tried  his  luck,  with  the  same  result.     *  What  is  the  matter  with 
the  timber  ?'   said  this  fresh  customer. 

We  have  received  the  following  letter  from  Mr.  Selby  Lowndes,  which,  in 
our  opinion,  admirably  meets  the  requirements  of  cases  which  now  are  agitating 
the  Hunting  World.  We  are  so  convinced  of  the  efficacy  of  the  advice  con- 
tained in  Mr.  Lowndes*  letter  that  we  will,  after  ventilating  the  idea,  have  no 
otijection  to  originate  a  subscription,  at  a  London  Banking  house,  and  consent 
to  receive  subscriptions  in  aid  of  the  proposed  object,  which  ought  to  find  a 
ready  echo  from  ail  parts  of  the  United  Kingdom. 

*  "Dear  Sir, — I  just  send  you  a  line,  showing  that  foxes  and  pheasants  can 
both  be  preserved  together*     I  have  a  wood  of  eighty  acres,  and  my  neighbour. 
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Mr.  Knap,  has  a  wood  adjoiiiing»  within  one  field,  of  dxty  acre8y  and  we  had 
^ve  litters  of  cubs  between  us.  From  the  beginning  of  cub-hunting  the  hounds 
were  in  my  wood  at  least  once  and  twice  a  week  up  to  November.  Mr. 
Knap  shot  his  wood  a  month  ago,  killed  ninety  pheasants,  forty  hares,  and 
expects  to  kill  the  same  number  again  next  time  he  shoots.  I  shot  my  adjoining 
wood  last  week  of  eighty  acres.  It  was  a  rery  wet  day,  and  we  did  not  begin 
till  one  o'clock.  We  killed  ninety  pheasants,  thirty-two  hares,  eighty  rabbits. 
The  hares  we  spared.  If  We  had  begun  in  time  we  should  have  killed  two 
hundred  pheasanis. 

<  The  object  of  my  thus  writing  is  to  prove  to  you  that  if  keepers  do  their 
duty  they  can  have  both  foxes  and  pheasants.  Masters  who  do  not  understand 
it  are  gulled  by  their  keepers,  they  being  the  instigators  of  stopping  masten 
of  hounds  drawing  their  coverts  before  they  are  shot.  From  resorting  to  such 
means  the  young  birds  are  taught  to  perch,  by  that  means  escaping  the  fox. 
You  may  take  hounds  through  a  covert  with  hundreds  of  pheasants  in  it  and 
never  see  one.  I  wish  you  could  get  this  explained  in  your  well-read 
Magazine. 

*  What  do  you  say  on  this  Irish  poisoning  case  ?  I  fear  it  will  not  stop 
there,  as  I  had  a  hound  of  my  own  poisoned  the  other  day.  Don't  you  think 
it  would  be  a  good  proposal  for  every  M.  F.  H.  to  subscribe,  say  10/.  to 
20/.  a-piece,  which  would  enable  them  to  ofifer  a  large  reward  for  the  convic- 
tion of  the  offenders  ?  I  should  be  too  glad  to  put  my  name  down  as  one,  to 
protect  our  hounds  from  such  cowardly  practice. 

<  If  you  think  it  wotild  answer,  you  should  set  it  going.  You  may  put  my 
name  down  for  twenty. 

•  Believe  me,  yours  very  truly, 

<W.  Selby  Lowndes.' 

It  has  been  fiitther  suggested}  as  fbx-killing  seems  to  be  on  the  increase,  in 
order  that  the  birds  of  a  feather  may  all  flock  together,  that  a  club  be  at  once 
started  and  called  *  The  Vulpecide.'  Several  names  are  said  to  be  already 
down,  and  a  site  opposite  Boodle's  has  been  selected. 

We  have  seen  at  Messrs.  Biggs  and  Ca,  3 1  Conduit  Street,  the  picture  of 
Her  Majesty's  Sughounds,  painted  by  Mr.  Wheelwright  for  the  Earl  of  Cork. 
The  scene  is  laid  at  the  kennel  near  Ascot,  and  Harry  King  is  represented  in 
the  midst  of  his  hounds,  upon  his  favourite  Pantaloon,  a  splendid  specimen  of 
a  hunter,  but  not  the  easiest  horse  in  the  world  to  ride  ;  Morris  Hill,  upon  the 
grey  mare  Colleen  Bawn,  is  opening  a  wicket  for  the  hounds  to  pass  through : 
these  latter  are  all  portraits  of  favourites  of  the  Master,  more  especially  the 
hound  Reveller,  which  was  walked  by  Lord  Cork  himself.  Richard  Edrupt, 
on  Snowball,  and  William  Bartlett,  on  My  Lady,  appear  in  the  background. 
An  engraving  of  the  picture  is  in  course  of  preparation,  and  the  subscription^list 
at  Messrs.  Biggs'  is  rapidly  filling. 

P.S. — Our  Hampshire  bulletin  of  sport  arrived  too  late  for  insertion  this 
month  ;  and  we  can  only  state  that  the  accounts  from  the  Cotswold  country 
represent  Lord  Coventiy  preventing  any  of  the  field  from  emigrating  into 
*  The  Shires,'  content  with  their  sport  at  home. 
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OCCURR£NC£S. 


Nottingham  Races.     Ashdown  and  Helrasley  Open  Coursing 

Meetings. 
Hertfordshire  Flat,  Hurdle,  and  Steeple-chases.     Nottingham 
Hertfordshire.  [  Races. 

Hertfordshire. 
RufFord. 

Quadragesima,  or  eirst  Sunday  in  Lent. 
Leinster  Coursing  Meeting. 

Liverpool  Races.     South  Lancashire  Coursing  Meeting. 
Liverpool — ^The  Grand  National  Steeple-chase. 
Liverpool. 

Streatham  Steeple-chases. 
Streatham  Steeple-chases. 
Second  Sunday  in  Lent.     La  Marche  Races. 
Pontefract  Races. 

Grand  National  Hunt  and  Cambridgeshire  Steeple-chases. 
Grand  National  Hunt.  [merset  Steeple-chases. 

Grand  Military  and  Rugby  Hunt  Steeple-chases.      West  So- 
Rugby  Hunt,  West  Somerset,  and  Kingsbury  Steeple-chases. 

Third  Sunday  in  Lent.     Vincennes  Races. 

Meeting  at  Tattersall's. 

Warwick  Races. 

Warwick,  Brocklesby,  and  Wigton  Races. 

Warwick. 

Enfield.       St.  Albans  Steeple-chases. 

St.  Albans  Steeple-chases. 

Fourth  Sunday  in  Lent.     Vincennes  Races. 


Epsom  Spring  Meeting. 
Epsom  Spring  Meeting. 
Louth.     Baldoyle.     Bromley. 


Cheltenham. 


^_^y^^^  ^fc.<it:^^^ 
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MR,  DEACON. 

Conspicuous  among  the  Provincial  Masters  of  Hounds  may  be  said 
to  stand  the  subject  of  our  present  notice,  Mr.  Deacon,  the  Master 
of  the  Hampshire  Hounds. 

Mr.  Deacon,  who  belongs  to  an  old  Devonshire  family,  was  born  in 
1824,  and  was  educated  at  Westminster.  On  his  return  to  his  native 
acres,  he  first  showed  his  attachment  to  Sporting  by  taking  the 
management  of  *a  pack,  of  harriers  which,  with  his  brother  as  Whip, 
he  hunted  from  1842  to  1853.  He  then  disposed  of  the  harriers  and 
purchased  Mr.  Morgan's  pack  of  foxhounds,  with  which  he  hunted 
the  Tavistock  country  until  1.859 ;  he  then  took  the  Hampshire 
hounds,  and  although  the  country  is  notoriously  the  worst  scenting 
one  in  £ngland — which  reputation  it  has  held  ever  since  thf||^time  of 
Nimrod — so  successful  have  been  Mr.  Deacon's  endeavours  to  show 
sport,  that  he  has  rendered  himself  one  of  the  most  popular  Masters 
the  Hunt  has  ever  possessed  ;  and  only  last  year  he  received  a  pre- 
sent of  a  magnificent  piece  of  plate,  that  was  worthy  of  him,  who  in 
that  season  killed  no  less  than  4ij^  brace  of  foxes.  Besides  being  a 
first-rate  Master  of  Hounds,  Mr.  Deacon  is  a  fine  horseman,  and^  for 
years  steered  the  winner  of  the  Tavistock  Steeple-chase,  distinguishing 
himself  more  particularly  on  Edgar,  a  noted  bank  jumper,  and 
The  Moor,  i  frequent  winner  in  those  days.  Mr.  Deacon  may  be 
said  to  possess  every  requisite  for  a  Master  of  Hounds  ;  and  although 
his  neighbours  would  be  very  sorry  to  lose  him,  they  would  at  the 
same  time  rejoice  at  his  promotion  to  a  better  country  than  the  one 
which  he  now  holds  and  which  they  admit  to  be  unworthy  of  his 
deserts. 

Mr.  Deacon  married  the  youngest  daughter  of  Major  Pitman,  of 
Exeter,  and  widow  of  Major  Coker,  of  Bicester  House,  in  the  same 
city. 

vol.   XVIII. — NO.    121.  G 


56  SIR  JOSEPH  hawley's  PROPOSALS.  [March, 


SIR  JOSEPH  HAWLEY'S  PROPOSALS. 

We  believe  Sir  Joseph  Hawley  to  be  thoroughly  earnest  in  his  desire 
for  Turf  Reform,  and  that  his  proposals,  which  have  come  with  such 
startling  effect  upon  the  racing  community,  were  dictated  by  motives 
of  honour  and  sincerity.  Had  we  been  asked  to  select  the  person 
best  qualified  for  the  post  of  Turf  reformer,  we  should  unhesitatingly 
have  declared  our  conviction  that  the  *  lucky  baronet'  was  the  right 
man  in  the  right  place.  By  his  sound  practical  sense  and  long  expe- 
rience in  racing  matters  he  is  eminently  qualified  for  his  self-imposed 
task,  and  such  qualifications  are  materially  enhanced  by  the  fact  that 
he  comes  spontaneously  forward,  not  as  one  of  the  subjects  of  the 
Jockey  Club,  but  as  a  member  of  that  self-constituted  and  exclusive 
body  which  professes  to  hold  in  its  hands  the  destinies  of  the  Turf. 
Moreover,  he  approaches  his  task  with  cleaner  hands  than  many 
others  of  equal  experience,  nor  does  he  shrink  from  advocating 
reform  in  the  supreme  governing  body  at  head-quarters  of  which  he 
is  so  prominent  a  member.  The  public,  too,  with  whom  his  colours 
are  deservedly  popular,  will  give  him  their  moral  support  in  his 
attempt  to  inaugurate  a  purer  and  brighter  era  in  their  best-loved 
sport.  Yet,  giving  him  the  utmost  credit  for  good  intentions,  we 
cannot  grant  that  the  inferences  on  which  his  deductions  are  based 
stand  on  such  solid  ground  as  to  justify  the  very  extreme  measure  of 
reform  which  he  would  introduce  into  the  ^  state  of  Denmark,'  how- 
ever rotten  and  unsatisfactory  may  be  its  present  condition.  It  had 
been  almost  better  if  the  proposals  had  stood  by  themselves,  unem- 
barrassed by  the  preamble  which  attempts  to  justify  them.  When 
measures  of  such  importance  as  those  involved  in  Sir  Joseph  Haw- 
ley's proposals  are  brought  forward  for  our  consideration,  the  public 
can  demand,  of  courtesv  if  not  of  right,  that  their  introducer  should 
frame  his  preamble  as  clearly  and  definitely  as  possible.  But  in  this 
case  it  is  not  too  much  to  say  (despite  the  assertions  of  the '  Pall 
^  Mall  Gazette'  as  to  its  forcibility  and  conclusiveness)  that  it  is  as  vague 
and  indefinite  as  its  fiercest  cavillers  could  desire,  and  so  loosely 
worded  as  to  incur  the  imputation  of  inconsistency  to  a  casual  reader. 
The  assertions  contained  in  it,  upon  which  the  proposals  which  follow 
are  presumably  based,  are  not  so  well  founded  as  to  pass  without 
question  the  mind  of  an  interested  inquirer.  After  proposing  '  that 
^  a  committee,  including  the  three  Stewards,  be  appointed  to  con- 
*  sider  the  present  condition  of  the  Turf,'  Sir  Joseph  Hawley  pro- 
ceeds to  state  his  reasons  for  asking  the  Club  to  take  this  step.  '  He 
^  conceives  it  impossible  to  disguise  the  fact  that  racing  is  no  longer 
'  a  national  sport,  but  has  become  a  mere  trade  with  most  of  its 
'  followers.*  This  argument  involves  a  contradiction  in  terms, 
because  it  must  be  obvious,  on  a  moment's  reflection,  that  the '  trading ' 
or  betting  carried  on  by  its  followers  results  in  a  very  marked  degree 
from  the  sport  having  become  so  entirely  nationalised  as  to  be  affected 
by  monetary  considerations  on  the  part  of  those  who  formerly  wcr^ 
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mere  spectators,  but  who  now,  as  speculators,  exercise  a  marked 
influence  upon  the  conduct  of  owners  of  racehorses.     Had  the  word 

*  national'  in  this  sentence  been  omitted,  perhaps  a  nearer  approach 
to  the  intention  of  its  framer  might  have  been  attained.     He  pro- 
ceeds.    *  The  public  are  now  convinced  that  the  system  which  has 
'  been  of  late  years  rapidly  growing  up  in  no  way  tends  to  improve 
*the  breed  of  horses,  but  is  one  of  simple  gambling,  and  that  in  this 
'  state  of  things  the  Jockey  Club  silently  acquiesce.     Such  an  int" 
^pressiony  rightly  or  wrongly  formed,  is  most  damaging  alike  to  the 
^  sport  and  the  reputation  of  those  who  mix  in  it ;  but  so  long  as  the 
^  recognised  authorities  remain  passive,  and  make  no  effort  to  bring 
*  about  a  better  order  of  things,  it  would  seem  impossible  to  remove 
^  it.'    In  the  italicised  words  there  is  further  evidence  of  an  apparent 
inconsistency,  which  should  never  be  permitted  to  find  a  place  in  the 
preamble  to  such  important  proposals  as  follow.     The  '  position ' 
which  the  '  proposed  committee  would  be  able  to  refute  if  unfounded/ 
we  presume  to  refer  to  the  ^  fact,  &c.,'  which  Sir  Joseph  Hawley 
conceives  it  impossible  to  disguise,  as  well  as  to  the  ^  convictions '  or 
'impressions'  of  the  public;  but  we  merely  call  attention  to  such 
inaccuracies,  not  for  the  sake  of  impugning  his  line  of  argument, 
which,  however  erratic,  is  yet  to  be  traced  with  difficulty,  as  for  the 
purpose  of  protesting  against  the  very  bad  compliment  paid  to  the 
racing  public  by  permitting  the  preamble  to  such  important  pro- 
posals to  zo  forth  to  the  world  in  its  present  crude  and  imperfect 
state.     We  now  come  to  the  proposals  themselves,  which  are,  of 
course,  the  main  object  for  our  consideration ;  and  inasmuch  as  they 
are  short,  we  propose  to  set  them  out  fully  in  the  order  in  which 
they  appear,  with  any  remarks  thereon  we  may  deem  it  profitable  to 
make. 

*  I.  No  horse  to  run  in  any  flat  race  after  November  15th  or 
'  before  March  25th,  and  no  two-year  old  before  September  ist.  Any 
^  horse  so  running  to  be  thenceforth  disqualified  from  entering  or 
'running  at  any  Meeting  where   the  Jockey  Club  rules   are  in 

*  force.' 

Beyond  stating  our  opinion  that  the  whole  of  March  and  the  whole 
of  November  might  be  included  in  the  racing  season,  we  see  no 
reason  to  demur  to  the  first  part  of  this  proposal ;  but  if  no  two- 
year  old  is  to  run  before  September  ist,  this  interesting  class  of 
races  will  be  confined  entirely  to  Doncaster  and  the  three  New- 
market October  Meetings,  and  this  fact,  taken  into  consideration 
with  the  next  proposal,  that 

'  2.  No  entries  for  two-year  old  races  shall  be  made  more  than 

*  fifteen  days  before  the  day  advertised  for  running,'  will  accomplish 
what  we  take  to  be  the  end  and  aim  of  Sir  Joseph  Hawley's  pro- 
posals— the  total  disestablishment  of  two-year  old  racing  throughout 
the  kingdom.  Should  both  No.  i  and  No.  2  proposals  become  law 
(which  is  by  no  iheans  certain),  the  numbers  of  the  entries  for  two- 
year  old  contests  in  the  autumn  might  not  be  so  seriously  affected ; 
but  supposing  No.  I  proposal  to  be  rejected,  and  No.  2  adopted, 

G  2 
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two-year  old  races  would  subside  into  a  series  of  paltry  encounters 
or  walks-over,  and  the  value  of  the  prizes  now  offered  diminished  in 
proportion,  more  especially  should  No.  4  proposal  be  adopted  in  its 
entirety.  But  we  are  inclined  to  look  upon  proposal  No.  2  as  merely 
a  rider  on  No.  i,  which  might  have  been  incorporated  therein 
without  any  difficulty.  Standing  by  itself,  and  unconnected  with  any 
other  proposal,  save  by  implication,  it  is  a  manifest  absurdity,  and 
quite  on  a  par  with  the  incoherency  which  pervades  the  entire 
measure.  Proposal  No.  4  should  manifestly  have  preceded  No.  3,  as 
referring  mainly  to  two-year  olds,  and  concluding  with  the  mention 
of  handicaps,  a  fitting  introduction  to  proposal  No.  3,  which  we  now 
proceed  to  discuss,  as  next  in  order. 

'  3.  No  entry  of  any  horse  under  four  years  old  to  be  received  in 

*  any  handicap.' 

It  is  lamentable  to  think  to  what  a  position  the  Turf  would  be 
reduced  in  its  transition  state  from  the  present  large  entries  of  three- 
year  olds  and  upwards  to  the  time  when  enough  four-year  olds  and 
agr  :d  horses  could  be  got  together  to  fill  a  handicap ;  and  we  are  at 
a  loss  to  conceive,  in  the  dearth  of  two-year  old  races  and  large 
handicaps,  what  new  feature  of  interest  could  be  devised  by  Sir 
Joseph  Hawley  to  fill  the  places  vacated  by  those  old-established 
encounters.  Fifty-pound  plates,  in  heats,  over  three  or  four  miles, 
would  probably  be  advocated,  and  Queen's  Places  would  become 
quite  important  races.  And  these  suggestions  are  not  one  whit 
more  ridiculous  than  those  embodied  in  the  next  proposal. 

*  4.  No  public  money,  cup,  or  other  prize,  to  be  c;iven  in  any 
'  race  to  which  two-year  olds  are  admitted,  to  any  race  under  a  mile, 

*  or  to  any  handicap.' 

Having  arrived  at  this  climax  of  fanaticism,  we  cannot  but  pause 
and  inquire  whether  the  framer  of  this  proposal  is  the  same  Sir 
Joseph  Hawley  who  has  won  two  Middle  Park  Plates,  innumerable 
rich  two-year  old  stakes  with  public  money  added,  and  by  hi$  vic- 
tories in  many  a  handicap  has  shown  that  this  method  of  racing  has 
been  as  acceptable  to  him  as  to  other  followers  of  Turf  pursuits 
with  whom  it  has  *  become  a  trade.'  As  we  have  previously  re- 
marked, this  proposal  should  have  followed  No.  2,  when  the  anni- 
hilation of  two-year  old  races  would  have  been  completed,  firstly, 
by  forbidding  them  to  run  until  September  ist;  secondly,  forbidding 
any  entry  to  be  made  more  than  fifteen  days  before  the  time  adver- 
tised for  running ;  and  thirdly,  by  forbidding  any  public  money,  cup, 
or  other  prize  to  be  given  in  any  race  to  which  they  are  admitted. 
Having  virtually  put  an  extinguisher  on  two-year  old  racing,  Sir 
Joseph  Hawley  next  proceeds  to  *  disestablish'  all  sprint  courses ;  and 
although  it  must  be  admitted  that  races  of  this  description  have 
lately  been  multiplied  to  a  most  unwarrantable  extent,  yet  we  should 
regret  their  total  abolition,  as  they  confer  the  charm  of  variety  on  a 
(lay's  racing  we  should  be  sorry  to  miss.  It  will  be  observed  that 
I  his  proposed  interdiction  of  races  under  a  mile  is  only  another 
measure  directed  against  two-year  old  rqnning,  and  more  especially 
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against  those  races,  like  the  Stockbridge  Cup,  which  enables  the 

youngsters  to  measure  swords  with  their  more  matured  opponents. 

This  is  a  most  interesting  class  of  contest,  which  all  lovers  of  racing 

would  regret  to  see  discontinued.     As  to  adding  money  to  handicaps, 

the  smaller  races   of  this  description  could  not  exist  without  some 

assistance  from  the  race  fund,  though  perhaps  the  great  handicaps 

of  the  year,  even  if  restricted  to  horses  not  less  than  four  years  old, 

might,  by  attracting  a  numerous  entry,  engage  as  much  interest  as 

at  the  present  time.     They,  however,  would  in  all  probability  suffer 

much  in  the  'transition'  period,  and,  after  all,  *  added  money'  must 

be  considered  the  very  backbone  of  many  Meetings.     And  we  are 

left  in  the  dark  as  regards  the  channel  into  which  it  is  proposed  to 

turn  those  munificent  grants  which  are  yearly  offered  for  competition 

by  the  Ascot  authorities  and  Doncaster  Corporation.     Weight  for 

age  races   run  at  distances  varying  from  one  mile  to  three  or  four 

would  inevitably  pall  on  the  tastes  of  all  but  those  few  remaining  of 

the  laudatores  teinporis  acti  who  profess  to  look  back  with  fond 

remembrance  to  the  best  encounters  of  the  olden  time,  when  famous 

stayers  went  'tittupping'  along  over  the  Beacon  Course  at  a  pace 

which  would  madden  a  jockey  accustomed  to  ride  his  races  from  end 

to  end. 

After  a  long,  weary  wade  through  the  Slough  of  Despond  which 
covers  the  space  occupied  by  the  first  four  of  Sir  Joseph  Hawley's 
proposals,  we  are  glad  to  reach  the  terra  firma  of  the  5th  clause, 
which  enacts 

^  5.  All  entries  to  be  made  in  the  real  name  of  an  owner  or  part 

*  owner,  as  ascertained  by  Rule  34.' 

The  adoption  of  this  proposal  would  go  far  towards  the  salutary 
removal  of  the  greater  portion  of  that  mystery  which  surrounds  the 
ownership  of  certain  animals,  and  would  fix  the  responsibility  of 
their  management  upon  some  one  individual  or  individuals  who  are 
at  present  content  to  conceal  their  identity  under  an  assumed  name. 
If  we  peruse  the  almost  weekly  list  of  such  names  registered  in  the 
Calendar,  with  the  declaration  of  their  colours,  we  shall  speedily  be 
convinced  that  the  great  majority  of  them  are  adopted  merely  for  the 
sake  of  bravado,  inasmuch  as  they  are  never  to   be  seen  on  the 

*  correct  card.'  Should  this  proposal  become  law,  a  vast  proportion 
of  the  names  and  colours  which  now  confuse  the  mind  in  the 
perusal  of  their  list  in  Weatherby  would  be  diminished,  and  with  a 
little  revision  in  the  cases  of  similar  colours  adopted  by  different 
owners,  a  vast  change  for  the  better  would  be  effected.  Trainers, 
we  presume,  would  have  to  father  the  property  of  an  owner  desirous 
of  preserving  his  incognito,  and  this  in  many  cases  would  be  a 
guarantee  for  their  more  desirable  management,  for  the  credit  of  a 
leading  trainer  would  be  felt  to  be  more  at  stake  than  that  shadowy 
reputation  which  prevails  in  cases  of  assumed  names.  In  the  petti- 
fogging circles  whose  nucleus  is  some  gate-money  gathering  or 
^  suburban  spec,'  an  incognito  might  long  remain  undetected,  owing 
to  the  absence  of  curiosity  to  ascertain  the  names  of  those  who  are 
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content  to  bury  themselves  in  the  *  little  Pedlingtons*  of  the  Turf; 
but  in  the  higher  spheres  of  racing  the  possession  of  an  animal  of 
more  than  ordinary  merit  is  sufficient  to  attract  attention  to  its 
owner,  who  cannot  long  shelter  his  waxing  notoriety  under  an 
assumed  name. 

*  6.  That  in  addition  to  the  private  meetings  of  the  Jockey  Club 
^  there  shall  be  also  public  meetings  of  that  body,  at  which  alone 
*  motions  to  rescind,  alter,  or  add  to  the  laws  of  racing  shall  be 
'  made.  Notice  of  such  motions  to  be  given,  as  at  present,  in  the 
'  '^  Racing  Calendar,''  and  the  decision  to  be  given  by  open  voting, 
^  as  now  used.' 

While  expressing  our  unqualified  approval  of  the  terms  of  this 
proposal,  at  the  same  time  we  confess  to  a  feeling  of  despair  for  its 
accomplishment.     The  Jockey  Club  in  its  present  state,  though 
boasting  of  the  highest  and  most  honourable  among  its  distinguished 
body  of  members,  is  yet,  as  a  whole,  too  much  permeated  with  the 
doctrines  of  exclusive  conservatism  to  be  ready  to  accept,  at  the 
present  time,  such  a  sweeping  measure  of  reform  as  that  contem- 
plated by  the  above  proposal.     A  large  proportion  of  the  noblemen 
and  gentlemen  composing  the  Club  take  no  part  in  its  deliberations, 
and  hold  aloof  altogether  from  racing  pursuits ;  but  their  influence  as 
obstructionists  would  be  sure  to  be  thrown  into  the  scale  in  oppo- 
sition to  what  they  might  consider  an  unwholesome  infringement  of 
their  privileges.     And  yet,  regarding  the  Jockey  Club  as  the  self- 
constituted  arbiters  of  racing  law,  it  is  most  anomalous  that  those 
who  profess  to  exercise  a  supreme  control  over  the  destinies  of  their 
fellow-sportsmen  throughout  the  racing  world  should  deliberate  with 
closed  doors  upon  matters  which  concern  the  wel&re  of  the  entire 
community.     Such  a  proposal,  however,  emanating  from   one  of 
their  own  body  so  eminently  qualified  to  take  the  lead  in  the  practical 
business  of  the  Turf,  cannot  but  meet  with,  at  the  hands  of  his 
fellows,  the  gravest  and  most  careful  consideration ;  and  we  may  be 
allowed  to  hope  that  party  feeling  and  the  persistent  spirit  of  oppo- 
sition which  has  heretofore  stood  in  the  way  of  proposed  salutory 
changes  may,  on  the  occasion  of  the  discussion  of  this  most  im- 
portant proposal,  be  laid  aside  for  the  nonce,  and  that  the  purification 
of  *  the  sport  of  a  great  and  free  people/  which  is  eminently  the 
object  of  the  projected  system  of  reform,  may  not  degenerate  into  a 
party  question  among  those  to  whose  keeping  its  best  interests  arc 
confided.     Far  more  confidence  would  be  engendered  in  the  pubhc 
mind  in  the  supreme  court  to  whose  jurisdiction  they  have  volun- 
tarily submitted  themselves,  if  its  proceedings  in  regard  to  public 
racing  legislation  were  permitted  to  transpire,  and  it  would  be  a 
matter  for  deep  regret,  should  things  come  to  such  a  pass,  as  to 
raise  up  a  faction  against  the  authority  of  those  who  by  right  of 
position  should  take  the  lead  in  the  sport  so  highly  cherished  by 
Englishmen.     The  next  and  last  proposal  is — 

*  7.  That  the  basis  of  the  Club  be  extended,  and  that  not  only 
'  more  gentlemen  who  are  large  owners  of  racehorses,  but  those  who 
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*  take  interest  in  racing  as  a  means  of  preserving  the  breed  of  horses, 

*  be  invited  to  become  members.' 

We  rather  think  that  this  proposal  should  have  preceded  No.  6, 
inasmuch   as  by  the  extension  of  the  basis  of  the  Club  a  larger 
measure  of  reform  might  be  introduced  with  better  chance  of  success. 
Should,  however,  the  last-recited  proposal  be   rejected,   then  the 
preceding  one  might  stand  by  itself.    Now  that  it  has  been  proposed 
to  import  an  entirely  new  element  into  the  Club,  it  would  be  a 
proper  season  for  the  removal  of  certain  names  no  longer  calculated 
to  adorn  its  bede-roU  of  illustrious  personages.     As  we  remarked  of 
the  preceding  proposal,  we  are  not  sanguine  of  the  adoption  of  the 
one  at  present  under  consideration,  but  the  benefits  which  would 
accrue  to  the  Club  by  an  infusion  of  new  blood,  albeit  not  of  the 
regulation  *blue'  tinge,   cannot  be   overestimated.      Many   petty 
jealousies  would  dwindle  away  from  want  of  nourishment,  and  the 
great  body  of  Turfites  would  consequently  pull  more  harmoniously 
together  by  the  knowledge  that  all  classes  would  be  duly  represented 
on  the  tribunal  by  which  all  would  agree  to  abide.     We  only  wish 
that  we   could  conscientiously  transfer  the  expression  of  estimation 
in  which  we  hold  the  last  three  proposals  to  those  which  preceded 
them,  the  (insertion  of  which  has  most  grievously  marred  the  excel- 
lence of  the  plan,  as  it  has  undoubtedly  lowered  its  designer  in  the 
eyes  of  those  who  always  gave  him  credit  for  moderation.     We  are 
apt  to  look  at  reform  in  the  abstract  as  of  a  progressive  nature,  but 
so  far  as  concerns  the  first  four  proposals,  retrogression  is  certainly 
the  order  of  the  day.    We  had  also  thought  thdXfestina  Icftte  should 
be  the  motto  of  the  reformer,  whether  he  would  lead  us  forwaid  to 
the  ^  fresh  fields  and  pastures  new '  of  advancement,  or  call  upon  us 
to  retrace  our  steps,  and  once  more  stare  super  iras  antiquas.   Such 
a  ^leap  in  the  dark'  we  should  never  have  imagined  could  find 
favour  in  the  eyes  of  the  most  reckless  Turf  reformer,  let  alone  one 
who  for  no  inconsiderable  time  has  been  intimately  acquainted  with  the 
minutiae  of  Turf  transactions,  and  has  the  credit  of  possessing  a 
shrewd  judgment  in  the  ways  of  the  world.     We  shall  say  nothing 
in  this  place  of  Sir  Joseph  Hawley's  propositions  regarding  betting, 
because,  upon  deliberation,  it  must  be  evident  that  such  a  scheme 
was  conceived  in  the  heat  of  the  moment,  and  as  hastily  transferred 
to  paper.     Suffice  it  to  remark,  that  such  a  regulation,  if  adopted, 
would  at  once  be  a  bar  to  the  opening  of  those   annual   Derby 
volumes  on  which  so  much  care  and  anxiety  is  bestowed,  and  in 
which  such  a  general  interest  is  manifested.     But  it  is  by  the  last 
sentence,  '  In  case  the  committee  should  think  some  of  the  altera- 
'  tions  beyond  the  practical  powers  of  the  Club,  to  ask  them  to 

*  consider  the  desirability  of  petitioning  the  Legislature  to  effect  them 

*  compulsorily :'  here  it  is  that  Sir  Joseph  Hawley  shows  the  weak- 
ness of  his  hand,  and  the  absolute  impotence  of  the  Jockey  Club  to 
frame  laws  which  shall  be  binding,  except  on  their  own  property. 
The  half-insinuation  and  half-threat  embodied  in  the  words  which 
we  have  just  quoted,  will  go  far  to  dispel  any  feelings  of  sympathy 
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or  any  conviccion  of  well  meaning  with  which  some  portions  of  Sir 
Joseph  Hawley's  proposals  may  have  inspired  us.     When  racing 
comes  under  the  Government  supervision,  at  present  extended  to 
skittles,  the  sooner  our  breeding  establishments  are  closed,  and  our 
racecourses  once  more  incorporated  with  their  ^  native  heath,'  the 
more  profitable  will  it  be  for  their  proprietors.     In  that  blissful  era 
we  may  expect  to  hear  of  packs  of  hounds  under  Government  regu- 
lations, purchased,  after  the  manner  of  the  interest  of  the  telegraph 
companies,  from  their  present  subscribers,  and  hunted  by  members 
of  the  Civil  Service.     Names  and  colours,  we   presume,  will  be 
registered  at  Somerset  House,  and  the  trials,  or  ^  competitive  exami- 
'  nations,'  of  youngsters  conducted  by  commissioners,  not  ^  special/ 
but  general.     The  Derby  may  be  run  along  the  Thames  Embank- 
ment, and  yearling  sales  held  in  the  sacred  enclosure  of  the  Horse 
Guards.    Stakes  will  be  payable  at  the  Treasury,  and  the  Postmaster 
General  be  starter  ex  officio.     The  Board  of  Trade  will  telegraph 
the  runners,  and  the  Lord  Chief  Justice  of  England  occupy  the 
judge's  chair.      And  then  may  the  ^  New  Zealander,'  seated  on 
Waterloo  Bridge  as  a  spectator  of  the  great  race  of  the  year,  laugh 
at  the  degeneracy  of  a  sport  which  its  leaders  have  consigned  to  the 
paternal  authority  of  the  governing  body  of  the  realm,  its  pleasures 
limited,  its  excitement  abated,  with  nothing  to  call  to  recollection  its 
ancient  glories  save  the  whisper  of  some  name  of  might  in  days  gone 
by,  when  racing  was  the  pastime  of  a  <  great  and  free  people.' 

Amphion. 


COURSING. 

THE   WATERLOO   COP. 

At  no  time  since  its  original  institution  has  the  ^  Dog  Derby '  been 
more  interesting,  or  more  influential  on  minor  meetings,  than  this 
year.  The  overthrow  of  Master  M'Grath  was  a  thing  quite  *upon 
*  the  cards,'  as  third-season  dogs  do  not,  as  a  rule,  succeed  either  at 
Altcar  or  anywhere  else.  It  is  to  be  hoped,  however,  that  no  sports- 
man fails  to  sympathise  with  Lord  Lurgan  upon  the  inglorious  per- 
formance of  his  celebrated  greyhound.  Deferring  that  matter  for  a 
moment,  a  consideration  of  the  proceedings  at  the  meeting  of  the 
National  Coursing  Club,  at  the  Waterloo  Hotel,  Liverpool,  may 
be  fraught  with  even  more  advantage  than  a  dissertation  on  the 
coursing  itself.  It  is  upon  such  occasions  that  the  public  has  an 
opportunity  of  discovering  where  the  true  friends  of  the  sport  arc 
to  be  found. 

To  be  as  brief  as  possible :  The  Earl  of  Sefton,  President  of  the 
Club,  was  in  the  chair,  and  amongst  other  members  were  the  E^i*' 
of  Stair,  Lord  Lurgan,  Lord  Howard  de  Walden,  Sir  Capel  Moly- 
neux,  Messrs.  Hornby,  J.  Hay,  R.  Edleston,  T.  Neville,  S.  Swin- 
burne, J.  Gibson,  T.  Alexander,  and  J.  Bake  (Hon.  Sec).    The 
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noble  chairman  remarked,  in  answer  to  the  proposal  *  that  a  drafc 

^  copy  of  the  rules,  as  revised   by  the  committee  appointed  at  a 

'  meeting  of  the  club,   held  at  St.  James's  Hall,  London,  on  the 

'  29th  of  May,  1869,  be  revised/  that,  notwithstanding  the  smallness 

of  the  meeting,  as  the  new  draft  had  been  before  the  public  for  a 

long  time,  and  a  great  deal  of  trouble  had  been  taken  with  the  rules 

to  bring  them  into  their  present  shape,  they  ought  to  be  disposed  of. 

The  Secretary  took  occasion  to  remark  that  there  was  a  great  deal  of 

feeling  on  the  subject  in  the  ajuntry,  and  that  *  a  great  many  observa- 

^  lions  had  been  made  to  him,  from  time  to  time,  about  the  afFairs 

^  of  the  club  being  in  the  hands  of  so  few  members  of  the  club.' 

Mr.  Swinburne,  supporting  the  opinion  of  Lord  Lurgan,  *  thought 

^  it  would  be  a  bad  compliment  to  those  gentlemen  who  had  taken 

*  so  much  trouble  in  preparing  the  draft  if  they  did  not  go  on  with 
'  it/  The  May  meeting  of  the  club  in  London,  though  opposed, 
was  carried  on  the  score  of  utility,  and  in  effect  '  the  new  code  of 
^  rules  were  {sic)  then  put  to  the  meeting  as  a  whole  and  adopted ; 
^  and  it  was  also  decided  that  they  should  come  in  force  at  the  com- 
^  mencement  of  the  next  season.'  In  point  of  fact,  the  noble  chair- 
man, with  the  assistance  of  Lord  Lurgan,  disposed  summarily  enough 
of  the  numerous  frivolities  sought  to  be  introduced. 

The  National  Club  should  certainly  be  invested  with  full  powers ; 
and  it  is  not  at  all  probable  that  any  complaints  will  hold  much  water 
so  long  as  such  men  as  Lords  Sefton,  Lurgan,  Stair,  and  Howard  de 
Walden,  and  Mr.  Hornby,  &c.,  take  an  active  part  in  its  legislation 
and  wel&re.  It  must  not  be  forgotten,  however,  that  minor 'meetings 
are  very  much  regulated  by  the  rules  and  proceedings  of  their 
superiors,  and  that  the  dictum  of  the  National  is  regarded  as  infallible 
as  the  very  Pope  himself.  The  infallibility  of  judges  is  anything 
but  an  established  fact  among  provincial  coursers ;  and  therefore  it  is 
we  read  with  some  satisfaction  that  Mr.  Swinburne  '  thought  it  was 
^  not  desirable  for  a  judge  to  ask  other  people's  advice.     It  would 

*  be  better  to  fix  the  whole  responsibility  on  the  judge,  and  not  let 
^  him  confer  with  the  slipper;'  and  that  Mr.  Edleston  'did  not  think 

*  the  judge  should  be  allowed  to  borrow  anybody's  eyes.*  Lord 
Lurgan  '  shut  up '  this  dissertation  in  the  most  practical  manner  by 
saying,  ^  The  great  thing  was  that  the  judge  should  arrive  at  his 
^  decision  promptly.'  But  there  is  ^  balm  in  Gilead' even  for  dis- 
sentients from  this  notion;  and  it  is  certain  that  many  coursing 
men  will  learn  with  much  satisfaction  that,  upon  the  suggestion  of 
Mr.  Bakcy  an  alteration  has  been  made  in  Rule  17,  to  the  effect  that 
a  judge,  before  giving  his  decision,  shall  *  be  careful  to  satisfy  himself 
'  that  the  course  is  ended.'  There  is  no  possibility  of  making  a 
judge  satisfy  a  disappointed  courser  of  the  cause  of  his  defeat ;  but 
the  new  rule  will  cause  that  functionary  to  be  more  painstaking,  and 
a  little  less  anxious  for  despatch  of  business  than  has  hitherto  been 
the  case  at  some  meetings  that  could  be  mentioned. 

The  Three  Counties  Union  Club  has  rendered  itself  immortal  by 
the  desire  to  have  the  *  cote '  inscribed  in  the  rules,  and  its  proper 
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value  allowed.  Definitions  of  this  remarkable  word  have  been  given, 
and  a  great  deal  of  fuss  attempted  to  be  made  out  of  it.  Lord 
Lurgan  again  came  to  the  rescue,  disposing  of  the  matter  by  saying, 
^  He  must  confess  that,  although  he  had  now  been  a  courser  for 
^  some  years,  he  was  bound  to  make  an  admission  of  ignorance  with 

*  regard  to  the  word  *'  cote."  He  was  very  much  obliged  to 
'  Mr.  Edleston  for  his  able  explanation ;  but,  however,  he  did  not  see 
'  any  occasion  for  an  unnecessary  alteration.'  There  were  other 
frivolities  in  the  matter  of  objections  and  other  things,  which  are 
hardly  worthy  of  mention,  although  they  will  tend  to  render  this 
year's  cup  memorable. 

With  regard  to  the  running  itself,  it  is  worth  while  to  observe 
that  third-season  dogs  are,  as  a  rule,  failures  in  prize  coursing ',  and 
that  Colonel  Goodlake,  but  for  very  ill  luck,  would  have  won  the 
cup.  The  Colonel  had  the  misfortune  to  have  his  nomination,  Lady 
Lyons,  drawn  against  M^Grath  the  first  time  of  asking.  Of  the 
ridiculous  ease  with  which  that  course  was  won  all  are  aware ;  but 
that  the  greyhound  should  have  got  on  to  a  fresh  hare  after  her 

*  bucketing/  as  the  reports  run,  and  have  had  two  undecided  travels 
with  Bendimere,  should  be  well  considered  before  allowing  all  the 
glory  of  the  affair  to  the  winner.  Perhaps  no  coursing  man  alive 
will  grudge  Mr.  Spinks  his  victory  with  Sea  Cove,  considering  the 
uniform  good  taste  of  that  gentleman  in  everything  connected  with 
coursing,  and  the  estimation  in  which  he  is  universally  held.  But 
that  he  had  '  a  rare  slice  of  luck '  it  is  probable  he  himself  would  be 
the  first  to  admit. 

Of  the  unfortunates.  Royal  Bride  and  Conceit  had  each  two 
undecided  courses  in  the  first  round — as  per  return.  They  were 
both  considerably  underrated,  for  two  better-bred  animals  were  not 
in  the  stake.  Mr.  Randell  never  runs  *  a  duffer,'  it  is  well  known, 
and  Royal  Bride  had  a  reputation  quite  fit  for  an  entry  for  the  Cup. 
Conceit,  who  ran  for  Mr.  Chesshyre,  is  less  known  to  fame,  being 
by  Degree  out  of  Prudence,  sire  and  dam  undistinguished.  Degree, 
however,  is  by  Mr.  Long's  David,  out  of  Lord  Sefton's  Squib,  and 
his  daughter  therefore,  to  adopt  Mr.  Byron's  recently  assumed  title, 
is  'not  such  a  fool  as   (s)he  looks.'      But  you  'who  have  tears 

*  to  shed,'  &c.,  learn  that  Mr.  Randell  had  two  *  shies  '  with  Lord 
Sefton's  String  of  Pearls,  in  the  second  round,  before  he  stood  out  for 
a  fresh  comer. 

His  Lordship,  in  the  second  round,  was  thus  defeated,  and  Bendi- 
mere — around  whom  there  appeared  to  be  *  a  bower  of  roses,  and  the 

*  nightingale  sang  round  it  all  the  day  long ' — ^was  left  to  fight  out  the 
final  trial  with  Sea  Cove.  The  result  is  pretty  well  known,  and 
there  can  be  no  dispute  as  to  the  merits  of  the  win.  Sea  Cove  was 
lately,  under  the  name  of  Covet,  the  property  of  Mr.  Hyslop,  is  by 
Strange  Idea  out  of  Curiosity,  and  weighs  about  48  lb.  ohe  divided 
the  Kingwater  Plate  of  32  dogs  at  the  Brampton  Meeting,  and  divided 
the  Bothal  St.  Leger,  of  142  dogs.  Since  becoming  Mr.  Spinks's 
property  she  divided  the  Hardwick  Cup  at  Hordley,  defeating  Dark 
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Rkornella,  Pauline,  and  Romping  Bob.  Bendimere — like  Sea  Cove 
a  iirst-season  animal — is  the  property  of  Lord  Binning  and  Ms  by 
Cauld  Kail  (who  made  so  inglorious  an  exhibition  for  (he  Cup  himselQ 
out  of  Bergamot.  He  won  the  North  Lancashire  Stakes,  but  was 
defeated  in  the  first  round  of  the  Sefton  Stakes  at  the  Altcar  No- 
vember Meeting,  by  Courier.  He  was  also  defeated  by  Pretender, 
at  the  Ridgway  December  Meeting,  and  was  drawn  after  performing 
meritoriously  at  the  Border  Union.  *The  glorious  uncertainty' 
was  never  more  clearly  shown ;  but  there  can  be  no  doubt  that  the 
finish  was  satisfactory,  and  that  the  generality  of  coursers  will  feel 
pleasure  in  the  success  of  Mr.  Spinks,  whose  name  has  always  been 
so  honourably  associated  with  Altcar. 

SiRlUS. 
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ZV.^MISS   VANDERVBLDE    AND    MR.    WOODRIDGE,    SINGLY    AND    TOGETHER,    EN' 
DEAYOUR    BY    DIVERS    ARTFUL    DODGES    TO    BRING    ABOUT   THE    COMPLETE 
DISCOMFITURE   OF   TIMOTHY    WILSON,     ESQUIRE,     NOW    '  MAKING    A   CAST 
for' HIS   MISSING   DAUGHTER.       LOVE  LAUGHS    AT  LOCKSMITHS,  AND  HYMEN 
IGNORES  CANONICAL  HOURS. 

Sarah  the  Great — Duchess  of  Marlborough,  consummate  a  mistress 
as  she  was  of  the  fine  art  of  female  diplomacy,  could  not  have  con- 
ducted through  its  various  vexatious  stages  the  affaire  Sutton  with 
smoother  skill  than  that  displayed  tlierein  by  Miss  Sylvia  Vander- 
velde :  who,  now  the  crisis  she  had  foreseen — ^and  hastened, — had 
arrived,  was  as  fruitful  of  expedients,  and  as  courageous  as  ever. 
It  was  fortunate  for  the  success  of  the  Doctor's  deed  of  social  daring 
that  she  was.  Otherwise,  notwithstanding  her  great  love  for  the 
^sculapian  Young  Lochinvar,  Kate  would  most  certainly  have 
broken  down. 

Now  both  Sylvia  and  the  Doctor  had,  without  comparing  notes  at 
al],  resolved  that  the  week  of  the  race-meeting  should  see  the  end  of 
the  siege.  If  Kate's  father  did  not  then  surrender  at  discretion,  his 
citadel  should  be  stormed,  and  his  treasure  carried  oiF;  or,  in  other 
words,  if  he  persistently  refused  his  consent  to  Kate's  marriage 
with  the  Doctor,  Sylvia  was  resolved  that  the  Doctor,  an'  he 
was  willing,  should  deliberately  dispense  with  the  parental  approval. 
The  Doctor  had  come  to  the  same  determination — from  no  process 
of  reasoning,  as  was  the  case  with  Sylvia, — and  it  was  that  which 
occupied  his  mind  on  the  afternoon  of  the  day  he  had  ridden  the 
match  with  Woodridge,  when  he  was  overtaken  by  Kate  and  Sylvia 
on  their  return  from  the  course.  This  will  account  for  the  compli- 
ment he  mentally  paid  Miss  Vandervelde's  sagacity,  and  explain  what 
he  meant  when  he  ejaculated — ^  I  should  uncommonly  like  to  tell 
'  her ;  but  it  would  bctpremature  to  do  so,  perhaps.  For  the  present 
^  I  shaU  keep  my  own  counsel !' 
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Doctor  Sutton  was  a  pattern  lover ;  and,  like  all  faithful  swains 
of  the  masculine  kind,  entertained  a  very  proper  regard  for  him- 
self. It  was  possible  Mr.  Wilson  might  long  have  the  bad  taste 
to  consider  him  an  inappropriate  son-in-law ;  but  he  was  sure 
that  Kate — bless  her! — would  not  for  a  moment  hesitate  to  set 
her  papa  at  open  defiance,  even  if  her  mutiny  took  such  a  shocking 
shape  as  a  runaway  marriage  !  What  he  would  have  uncommonly 
liked  to  have  informed  Miss  Vandervelde  was,  that  an  old  college 
chum,  the  incumbent  of  Holy  Trinity,  Stokesbro\ — a  market 
town  twenty  miles  distant  from  Heatherthorp,  on  the  main  line — 
had  undertaken  'to  turn  him  ofF'  on  the  very  shortest  notice, 
and,  in  furtherance  of  his  fate,  promised  to  transmit  him  by  return 
of  post  whenever  he  required  it,  a  very  special  licence,  that  is  to 
say,  one  with  convenient  blanks  left  for  dates  and  names,  and 
the  whole  duly  authenticated  by  the  addition  of  his  (the  incumbent's) 
sign-manual.     Doctor  Sutton,  prompted   thereto  by  one  of  those 

?ueer  impulses  we  are  all  subject  to,  had  written  to  the  Rev. 
Jeorge  Wyke,  incumbent  of  Holy  Trinity,  on  the  morning  of  the 
party  at  the  Placjs,  and  when  he  bade  Mat  wait  until  he  ran  home 
for  some  medicine,  he  had  nothing  but  the  above  essential.legal  in- 
strument in  view.  It  was  not  there.  Either  his  own  letter  had 
miscarried,  or  Wyke  was  from  home.  This  was  a  mortifying  mis- 
adventure to  begin  with,  but  haply  not  irremediable.  Anyhow, 
he  was  not  the  sort  of  fellow  to  relinquish  his  enterprise  for  a  rebuff 
on  its  threshold.  He  rejoined  Crisp,  and  took  to  the  road  right 
manfully,  as  we  have  seen. 

As  to  Sylvia  and  her  part  in  the  rapidly  ripening  crisis,  it  is 
scarcely  sufficient  to  repeat  the  trite  observation  about  woman  being 
an  enigma ;  albeit  only  on  the  score  of  the  enigmatical  nature  of  the 
lovely  woman  who  stoops  to  the  folly  of  rehabilitating  an  old  love 
could  she  be  explained.  Miss  Vandervelde,  deep  in  her  heart,  had 
forgiven  Woodridge ;  she  knew  that  he  knew  it ;  the  knowledge 
afforded  her  serene  pleasure.  She  did  love  him  once,  remember, 
and  he  had  latterly  shown  himself  so  much  like  her  ideal  the  old 
feeling  had  come  to  rosy  life  again.  The  mainspring  of  her  regard 
for  Reginald  was  unsuspected.  She  thought — poor  girl ! — if  she  gave 
the  matter  a  thought — that  she  was  merely  rendering  him  frigid 
justice  when  she  admired  the  mare  he  rode  in  the  match,  and  the 
colours  he  wore  :  when  she  pointed  out  to  Kate  how  much  he  had 
improved, — how  much  pleasanter  he  was  for  the  snubbing  he  had 
received.  Kate  was  too  deeply  concerned  about  her  own  affairs  to 
exercise  her  wit  on  the  causes  of  Sylvia's  change  of  sentiments, 
especially  now,  on  the  night  of  the  elopement ;  besides,  Miss  Van- 
dervelde had  not  deemed  it  necessary  to  the  success  of  their  plans 
to  inform  Kate  of  the  few  earnest  words  she  and  Reginald  had 
spoken  to  each  other. 

As  for  Woodridge,  the  point  he  reached  was  that  Syl  was  a 
deuced  jolly  girl,  after  all,  and  as  he  was  one  of  those  fellows  who 
see  neither  rhyme  nor  reason  in  breaking  your  heart  over  a  girl 
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that  won't  have  you,  you  know,  well — he*d  let  Syl  see  that  he 
bore  no  malice :  not  a  bit  of  it !  Then  there  was  that  old  Wilson. 
He  certainly  owed  him  one  for  making  such  an  ass  of  him,  and 
— strong  expression — he'd  help  the  Doctor — no,  not  exactly  that, 
he  meant  he  would  help  Syl  to  help  the  Doctor  to  run  away  with 

Kate !       He  would,  by  Jove  !      Then,   who  knew  ? At  this 

point  in  his  meditations  Burroughes  presented  him  with  a  note. 
It  was  in  Miss  Vandervelde's  once-familiar  characters.  Again 
he  retired  without  the  balcony.  The  perusal  of  a  diminutive  scrap 
of  feminine  caligraphy,  aided  by  the  subdued  light  that  shines 
from  a  wintrily-curtained  window,  may  be  pronounced  a  suffi- 
ciently difficult  task ;  but  Reginald  Woodridge  accomplished  it 
in  brief  space.  He  did  not  read  with  his  eyes  solely !  Nay,  he 
answered  the  missive  by  an  audible  remark  of  an  emphatic  nature, 
and, — he  was  alone ! — paid  passionate  tribute  to  the  sentiment  of 
the  hour  and  the  occasion  by  placing  his  lips  where  Sylvia  had 
inscribed  her  dainty  signature  f 

Of  course  you  are  ashamed  of  him.  He  was  almost  ashamed 
of  himself;  but  he  condoned  his  offence  against  the  stern  spirit  of  an 
age  that  has  reduced  love  and  matrimony  to  a  daily-paper  question 
in  the  silly  season :  he  atoned  for  his  moment  of  romantic  weakness 
by  smoking  with  matter-of-fact  ardour  a  full-flavoured  regalia  for 
thirty  minutes  at  least.  He  then  threw  the  stump  of  his  cigar  into 
the  centre  of  a  syringa  vulgaris  and  exclaimed — 

*  Stokesbro',  is  it,  Syl  ?  Very  well,  my  girl.  I  will  be  there.' 
Twenty  minutes  after,  behold  him,  oblivious  of  the  company's  bye- 
laws,  sedulously  impregnating  the  cushions  of  a  first-class  carriage 
with  another  full-flavoured  one.     His  destination  is  Stokesbro'. 

In  these  tryings  back  let  us  not  lose  sight  of  our  darling,  bonny 
Kate  !  She  is  the  Desdemona  of  our  chronicles,  recollect,  if  the  Emilia 
of  it  has  been  undertaken  by  a  lady  so  accustomed  to  '  lead.'  Behind 
the  scenes  of  the  charades,  she,  in  pretty  fear  and  trembling, 
hearkened  to,  but  only  half  comprehended  Miss  Vandervelde's  rapfd 
sentences.  As  the  flight  she  had  whisperingly  consented  to  just 
before  the  lifted  curtain  revealed  the  significant  tableau  we  have 
taken  note  of, — as  this  same  terrible  elopement  was  coolly  arranged 
by  stronger-minded  Sylvia,  she  gasped  out — 

*  My  dear,  I  shall  never  go  through  it.  I  never,  never  shall ! 
^  And  you  forbid  me  a  little  '^  good  nieht "  to  papa.     Oh,  dear !  if  he 

*  should  never  forgive  me  I'     Here  Kate  called  into  requisition  the 
aid  of  a  delicate  French  cambric  handkerchief.  *u 

'  I  expected  this,  Kate  ;  but — courage  !     I  won't  be  harsh,  not  I. 

*  — Your  papa  ?     Forgiveness  ?     He  is  as  sure  to  forgive  you  as — 

*  I  can't  think  of  a  comparison  strong  enough — just  as  certain  as 

*  your  Arthur — never — neyer  would  if  you  were  to  leave  him  in  the 
^  lurch  at  the  last  moment.' 

*  Oh,  Sylvia!' 

*  If  you  saw  your  delightfully  obstinate — pigheaded  is  the  correct 

*  word,  I  believe — papa  to-night,  it  would  ruin  everything.     Fancy : 
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'  you  on  your  knees,  ready  on  the  very  slightest  encouragement  to 
'  become  '^  like  Niobe^  all  tears."  You  try  to  bid  him  good  night, 
t  — your  voice  trembling  with  highly-becoming,  but  exceedingly 
^  inopportune  agony,  runs  away  with  you.  It  says  what  it  chooses  ; 
t  you * 

i  Sylvia * 

'  Stop  a  bit.  I  repeat  you  try  to  bid  good  night }  somehow  or 
'  other  you  don't  say  that,  but  good-bye,  or  adieu,  or  farewell.  Your 
*'  papa,  who  has  hitherto  had  no  cause  to  accuse  you  of  using  poetry 

*  when  prose  would  serve,  starts  to  his  feet  (as  well  as  he  can,  poor 
'  old  gentleman,  considering  the   gout),   observes  your  confusion, 

*  hastily  inquires  its  cause,  you  confess !  and — what  next,  think  you, 

*  Katey  ?' 

*  You  exaggerate,  I  am  positive.' 

^  Why,  my  rapid  and  energetic,  if  not  forcible,  expulsion  from 
^  beneath  the  hospitable  roof  of  Wimpledale  Place.     i^«r  immediate 

*  incarceration  in  a  strong  room,  on  a  lowering  diet  of  bread  and 

*  water, — or  perhaps  your  banishment,  and  Doctor  Arthur  Basing- 
^  hall  Sutton's  heartrending  despair/  That  last  shot  told.  Kate's 
face  brightened,  as  she  said  in  a  voice,  rich  with  feeling — 

'  Sylvia,  I  have  promised  him,  and  I  will  keep  my  word.  My 
'  father,  I  think,  will  not  cast  me  off,' — ^and  her  pretty  hazel  eyes  for 
a  moment  looked  their  saddest,  and  wistfully  accorded  with  the 
tremulousness  of  her  sweet  mouth  :  ^  no  Syl,  I  think  he  will  not 
^  cast  me  oiF.     But  I  am  Arthur's  !' 

^  To  be  sure  you  are,  Kate ;  and  though  I  don't  mean  to  deny 
^  thisj  is  a  most  serious  undertaking  for  a  young  lady  like  yourself, 
'  I  would  be  the  last  to  espouse  your  cause  if  I  saw  nothing  in  the 
'  flight  but  its  romance.     Depend  upon  it,  Kate,  you  have  little  to 

*  fear  in  the  future.  Arthur  Sutton  is  nearly  all  you  think  he  is, 
^  and  that  is  saying  worlds  in  his  favour.     So,  no  more  preaching. 

*  Run  to  your  room  and  make  your  preparations.  Send  Burroughes 
'  to  me,  and  then  return  to  your  guests.' 

And  so  the  two  girls  separated :  Kate  to  hurry  the  preparations  for 
her  flight, — to  possess  herself  of  her  jewels  in  case  of — what  ?  She 
dared  not  answer  the  half-formed  question ;  and  Miss  Vandervelde 
to  play  the  hostess  until  Kate  reappeared  and  said  society's  conven- 
tional adieux  to  the  departing  guests. 

Burroughes  I  We  have  rather  neglected  that  young  person  lately. 
Burroughes  was  both  surprised  and  indignant  when  her  mistress 
informed  her  that  after  Miss  Vandervelde  had  seen  her,  she  could 
dispense  with  her  services  for  the  remainder  of  the  night.  As  she 
had  had  a  harassing  day  (how  nice  and  considerate  of  Miss  Wilson  !} 
did  not  she  think  she  had  best  retire  ?  Burroughes  made  no  reply, 
but  duly  waited  on  Miss  Vandervelde,  who,  curiously  enough, 
reiterated  Miss  Wilson's  recommendation.  Did  not  she  think  now 
it  would  be  best  to  retire  forthwith?  She  did  not  think  so,  for 
a  reason  she  had ;  but  as  she  rather  feared  Miss  Vandervelde,  she 
quieted  that  imperative  young  lady  with  a  vague  kind  of  promise, 
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and  retired  to  the  housekeeper's  room  to  air  her  awakened  suspicions, 
and  finish  a  flirtation  with  Jones,  the  gamekeeper.  Burroughes'  dis- 
obedience led  to  a  singular  and  striking  result,  as  we  shall  learn 
anon. 

*  The  devil's  in  the  moon  for  mischief,'  wrote  he  whose  memory 
has  recently  furnished  a  tuft-hunting  Yankee  authoress  with  a  cheap 
and  nasty  excuse  for  airing  her  aristocratic  connections  in  the 
old  country.  Until  the  particular  moment  the  brougham  Containing 
Doctor  Sutton  emerged  from  the  portals  of  the  Sursingle  Arms  the 
moon  had  sulkily  withheld  her  beams.  But  she  rose  from  behind 
a  curtain  of  shaggy  cloud  as  the  vehicle  rattled  along  the  high  street, 
and  revealed  to  all  whom  it  might  concern  Matthew  Crisp,  in  his 
new  character  of  Jehu. 

Whether  it  concerned  her  or  not.  Miss  Priscilla  Cardmums,  given, 
in  the  interest  of  the  local  paper,  to  courting  the  muses  at  unwhole- 
some hours  saw  the  Doctor's  man,  and  as  she  from  behind  the 
dimity  of  her  oriel,  marked  Matthew  Crisp's  style  of  taking  it  out  of 
the  nag,  she  marvelled  and  soliloquized. 

'  Ah  !'  she  murmured,  sighingly, '  Doctor  Sutton's  !  Ever  pursuing 
^  his  mission  of  mercy  and  love  in  that  high  spirit  of  self-abnegation 
^  which  so  eminently  characterizes  him  !  How  few  there  are  who 
^  are  imbued  with  such  nobility  of  soul !  Few  indeed,  afas,  few  indeed  ! 

*  Ah  !  Doctor  Sutton :  had  we  met  ten  years  since *     The  chaise 

by  this  time  had  turned  the  corner.  She  stayed  not  to  finish  the 
personal  sentence  whose  beginning  was  so  suggestive,  but  resumed 
her  pen  and  attacked  the  muses  with  augmented  ardour. 

Nathan  Barjona  was  innocent  of  making  poetry,  and  seldom 
given  to  its  perusal.  Even  Bernard  Barton's  gentle  strains  enthralled 
him  not.  Hence  his  appearance  at  the  window  of  his  bedchamber 
the  while  Miss  Cardmums  was  enjoying  a  moony  look-out  from 
hers,  was  attributable  to  commonplace  causes.  The  fact  is^  Nature's 
soft  nurse  having,  for  dyspeptic  reasons,  declined  to  steep  his  senses 
in  forgetfulness,  he  had  betaken  him  to  the  window  for  the  purpose 
of  giving  one  of  his  senses  an  astronomical  and  panoramic  treat. 

*  It  is  evident,'  observed  night-capped  Nathan  to  himself,  as  he 
raised  the  blind,  '  that  homceopathy  is  unequal  to  the  task  of  coping 
^  with  the  peculiarities  of  my  mortal  frame.  Or,  could  it  be  the 
'  port  ?  I  think  not.  No,  no.  It  could  not  be  the  port.  What  a 
^  placid  moon  !  'Tis  almost  as  light  as  noonday.  Ugh !  it's 
^  chilly,  and  there's  a  thick  reek  on  the  far  side  of  the  five-acre 
'  that  tells  me  this  is  not  the  night  for  one  that's  troubled  with 

*  a  winter  cough.  I'll  to  bed.  Why,  what  can  that  fool  Thomas — 
'  that  I  should  be  led  to  bestow  such  an  epithet  on  a  fellow-Christian 

*  — have  been  thinking  about  ?     He  has  left  the  garden  gate  open. 

*  However,  the  town  must  be  pretty  clear  of  the  vagabonds  that 
^  swarmed  to  the  moor  yesterday  and  to-day,  so  I  will  not  disturb 

*  the  house.      But  to-morrow, — to-morrow,  friend  Thomas,  thou 

*  shalt  feel  the  weight  of  my  rebuke,  I  promise  thee. 

^  No :  I  am  not  at  all  well.     I  never  have  been  since  I  differed 
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*  in  opinion  with  that  misguided  young  man  Sutton.  Wheels ! 
'  Who  can  it  be  at  this  untimely  hour  ?  Surely  not — ^yes — no — it  is 
^  that  uncivil  fellow  Matthew  Crisp,  and  driving  as  though  he  meant 
^  to  break  his  own  neck  and  the  horse^s  knees.  There  is  some  one 
^  within  the  chaise,  too :  his  master.  They  take  the  road  to  Billinghatn 
'  Gimlet.  No:  they  pull  up;  and  now  they  turn  off  towards  the 
'  railway  station.     What  can  it  all  mean  ?     tfgh  !  it's  intensely  cold. 

*  I  will  retire,  and  to-morrow  communicate   with   Essom.    This 

*  matter  must  be  investigated.' 

Said  Matthew  Crisp  to  his  master  when  they  were  quite  clear  of 
the  suburbs  of  Heathcrthorp,  *  Mr.  Arthur.* 

*  Well,  Mat,  what's  the  discovery  ?  some  one  ahead  of  us  ?* 

^  No,  sir,  nowt  o'  that.     And  I  suppose  it  wadn't  fash  either  on  us 

^  verra  much  if  there  was.     Ye  didn't  happen  to  get  a  gliff  ov  awd 

^  Barjona  as  we  passed  his  house,  eh  ?' 

'  Wo,  certainly  not.     Barjona  ?     Nor  you  either.' 

*•  Aw  did,  though.      I  saw  his  dowly  awd  head  up  at  bedroom 

'  window.     And  verra  pratty  it  leuk'd  iv  a  woollen  neetcap.    Ha ! 

^  ha.     All't  toon  '11  knaw  aboot  our  journey  as  sune  as   Essom 

'  oppens  shop.' 

*  Let  it !'  exclaimed  the  Doctor,  with  energy,  '  what  do  I  care  ?* 

'  And  why  sud  ye,  Mr.  Arthur  ?  'specially  aboot  such  a  gauvison 
'  as  awd  Barjona.  He's  like  a  coo,  has  twea  sides  to  his  tung,  a 
*"  rough  un  and  a  smooth  un  ;  but  neebody  minds  him,  sir,  nae  matter 
'  which  side  he  licks  'em  with.' 

After  enunciating  this  profound  bucolic  figure  with  contemptuous 
gusto.  Crisp  relaps.ed  into  silence,  and  again  addressed  himself  to 
taking  it  out  of  Sillery's  bit  of  horseflesh. 

Loyal  to  the  letter  but  false  to  the  spirit  of  her  mistress's  injunc- 
tions was  Kate's  maid.  Miss  Martha  Burroughes.  She  was  not  going 
to  bed  till  she  thought  fit.  She  was  sure,  indeed  !  Was  she  no 
better  than  an  African  slave  to  be  ordered  off  to  bed  when  her 
mistress  thought  proper  ?  Oh  dear  no !  Mrs.  Kaye,  the  house- 
keeper, and  Mr.  Jones,  the  gamekeeper,  and  Elizabeth  Morrell,  the 
still-room  maid,  might  severally  and  collectively  depend  upon  it,  as 
sure  as  they  were  setting  there  drinking  that  port  wine  negus^  there 
was  Something  in  the  wind,  and  find  out  what  that  Something  was, 
she  would,  before  she  was  many  hours  holder. 

Perhaps  the  negus  was  too  many  for  Miss  Burroughes,  or,  it  may 
be,  that  a  last  sip  with  Mr.  Jones  (whose  negus  had  the  appear- 
ance and  odour  of  gin-hot)  was  too  many  for  her ;  but  by-and-by 
she  became  emotional,  and  wept  freely  on  Mrs.  Kaye's  shoulder. 
She  would  not  have  cared,  she  said,  if  Miss  Wilson  would  only 
treat  her  with  that  confidence  one  lady  ought  to  bestow  on  another. 
Then  she  waxed  hilarious,  and  declared,  if  Elizabeth  would  only 
accompany  her,  she  would  see  Mr.  Jones  part  of  his  way  home. 
(Mr.  J.,  it  should  be  observed,  was  a  single  man  and  a  thrifty, 
who  had  long  been  credited  with  a  vast  admiration — at  a  proper 
distance — of  Miss  Wilson's  maid.)     Mrs.  Kaye  was  greatly  scanda- 
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lized  by  the  proposal ;  but  as  Burroughes  was  not  to  be  denied,  the 
old  lady  at  length  consented  with  a  tolerable  grace,  and  the  trio  left 
the  Place,  Mrs.  Kaye  having  previously  promised  Elizabeth  to  sit 
up  until  their  return. 

The  last  carriage  was  rattling  homeward  along  the  main  road  $ 
the  musicians  from  Shipley  were  partaking  of  a  substantial  repast  in 
the. servants'  hall,  previous  to  their  trudging  to  the  station  with  a 
view  to  the  earliest  third-class  train  ;  Mrs.  Kaye  was  sleeping 
soundly,  and  demonstratively,  in  her  easy-chair,  when  the  two 
fugitives,  our  bonny  Kate  and  her  friend  Sylvia,  stepped  from  one 
of  the  drawing-room  windows  into  the  garden,  hurried  thence  to  the 
commencement  of  a  footpath  that  led  to  the  Heatherthorp  entrance 
of  the  grounds. 

*  Oh,  Syl,'  said  Kate,  *  let  us  go  back.  I  feel  ready  to  diop ;  I 
^  do,  indeed ;  and  I  tremble  all  over.' 

^  When  you  are  done  trembling,  we  will  proceed.    What  non- 

*  sense !     One  would  think  you  were  going  to  your  execution.    Be 

*  a  woman,  Kate. — But  there,  I  will  do  your  bidding.    Shall  we 

*  return  ?     We  can — unperceived,  too.     What  say  vou  ?' 

There  was  a  brief  pause,  and  then  Kate,  gulping. down  her 
(motion  with  a  mighty  eiFort,  said,  in  a  low  but  firm  voice,  ^  I  am 

*  ready ;  I  go  to  Arthur.' 

Sylvia  kissed  her,  and  said,  <  I  am  sure  you  have  chosen  well. 
^  You  will  not  regret  this  night's  adventure,  believe  me.' 

Just  then,  as  though  to  hearten  her  and  smile  upon  her  resolve, 
the  moon  broke  from  a  thick  cloud  and  flooded  with  its  argent 
beams  the  whole  country  side.  Kate  accepted  the  eflFulg^nce  as 
2  good  omen. 

^  How  beautiful !   Look,  Sylvia,  at  those  long,  &ntastic  shadows.' 

^  Long,  fimtastic  fiddlesticks  I  Oh !  don^t  linger.  We  must 
^  get  among  those  long,  fantastic  shadows  if  we  want  to  escape 
^  observation.     It  is  very  beautifid,  I  dare  say ;  but  since  we  are 

*  not  astronomizing,  nor  studying  light  and  shade,  it  would  have 
^  pleased  me  better  if  Lady  Luna  had,  on  this  occasion,  remained  in 
'  bed.     There,  we  are  sate.' 

They  walked  on  in  silence  for  some  minutes,  when  Kate,  clutching 
Sylvia  suddenly  by  the  arm,  said,  in  a  whisper — 

*  Stay !  I  can  hear  footsteps.' 

^  Yes ;  and  I  can  hear  voices.' 

«  What  shall  we  do  ?' 

^  Wait.     Can  you  yet  distinguish  anything  ?' 

*  Yes.  Now  I  can.  There  are  two  figures.  Surely  they  are 
^  not  poachers.' 

^  Poachers  !  —  in  petticoats.  Calm  your  apprehensions,  my 
^  darling.  They  approach,  and  I  discover  in  one  of  these  nocturnal 
^  wanderers  your  own  maid,  Burroughes,  and  in  the  other  that  child, 

*  Elizabeth.' 

*  The  little  still-room  maid  !  Whatever  can  they  be  doing  away 
'  from  the  Place  at  this  hour  ?' 
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'  I  am  not  at  present  anxious  to  know ;  but  if  you  will  please  to 

*  conceal  yourself  in  the  shadow  of  this  oak,  I  will  teach  these  silly 
'  women  a  lesson  they  will  not  speedily  forget.' 

Whereupon  Miss  Vandervelde  took  her  cloak,  a  sensibly-comfort- 
able garment  of  considerable  amplitude,  and  gathered  it  deftly  about 
her  arms  ;  then,  stretching  these  forth  in  the  form  of  the  letter  V, 
she  appeared,  as  she  stood  out  fairly  in  the  moonlight,  as  eerie  and 
preternaturally  gigantic  a  figure  as  could  well  be  conceived.  There 
was  not  enough  wind  to  stir  the  lightest  leaf,  and  this  singular  stillness 
materially  aided  the  success  of  the  girl's  impromptu  stratagem.  She 
moved  on  slowly  and  stealthily,  as  yet  unmarked  by  Burroughes  and 
her  companion,  and  Kate  for  a  moment  forgot  herself  and  Arthur 
in  the  supremely-ridiculous  ecstacy  of  ^  the  situation.'  She  would 
have  given  anything  for  liberty  to  laugh,  but,  as  it  was,  she  hardly 
allowed  herself  to  breathe. 

Sylvia  was  now  full  in  the  path  of  Burroughes  and  Elizabeth. 
They  saw  her,  and,  instinctively  clinging  to  each  other^  came  to  a 
full  stop.  In  awfully  cavernous  tones  Sylvia  declaimed  what  seemed 
to  Kate's  English  ear  two  lines  of  a  German  folk-song  she  had  once 
heard  her  friend  sing.  Then,  the  while  •mowing'  in  the  most 
extraordinary  fashion.  Miss  Vandervelde  poured  forth  a  torrent  of 
Teutonic  gutturals,  and  finally  exclaimed,  after  the  traditional  maimer 
of  provincial  Lady  Macbeths  in  the  sleep-walking  scene — 

^Begone!  Look  not  behind  ye!  or-r-r — beware  my  venge- 
ance V 

There  was  no  need  for  the  ghost  of  the  minute  to  utter  a  syllable 
more.  Burroughes  and  Elizabeth,  the  latter  indulging  in  a  scream 
that  would  have  done  honour  to  the  most  powerful  female  lungs  of 
modern  melodrama,  turned  and  fled,  pausing  not  for  breath  until  they 
reached  the  hall,  at  a  door  of  which,  utterly  exhausted  by  their 
terrific  effort,  they  floundered. 

*  Oh,  Miss  Burroughes !' 
« Oh,  'Lizabeth !' 

*  Open  the  door,  Miss  Burroughes — do.' 

*  Not  for  the'  world.  You  must,  Elizabeth.  It's  your  duty. 
'  That  dreadful,  dreadful  vision  !' 

*  Hush  ! — listen  I    There's  footsteps.' 
<  I  know  I  shall  faint.     Hark  !' 

*  Who's  there  ?'  said  an  elderly  female  voice  at  the  other  side  of 
the  door.  The  maidens  huddled  themselves  into  smaller  compass, 
but  did  not  attempt  a  reply.  Indeed  they  could  not  have  replied  if 
they  had  made  the  attempt.     •  Who's  there,  I  say  ?     If  you  don't 

*  speak  it  will  be  worse  for  you.'  , 

*  It's  me,  Mrs.  Kaye,'  at  length  feebly  articulated  the  exhausted 
still-room  maid. 

« Who's  me  ?— Elizabeth  ?' 
«  Yes,  'm.' 

A  bolt  was  withdrawn,  and  Mrs.  Kaye  opened  the  door.  Her 
slumbers  had  been  rudely  disturbed,  and  she  was  wroth. 
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^  What  is  the  meaning  of  all  this  rubbish  ?     Miss  Burroughes,  I 

*  am  surprised  at  you,  and,  come  what  may.  Miss  Wilson  shall  know 
^  my  sentiments.  Elizabeth,  go  to  bed ;  and  if  you  don't  tread  your 
'  shoes  very  level,  miss,  you  shall  go  altogether ;  mind  you  that ! 

*  This  comes  of  gallivantin'  with  men.' 

Burroughes  was  dumb.  She  stared  at  the  housekeeper  in  hag- 
gard response  to  that  estimable  lady's  stern  rebuke,^groaned,  and 
then  rushed  into  the  apartment  Mrs.  Kaye  called  her  own,  sank  into 
a  chair,  and  fainted  away  in  right  down  earnest. 

*  Well,  here's  a  pretty  to-do.  Elizabeth  !  Elizabeth,  I  say.  She 
^  is  in  the  sulks,  I  suppose.  Elizabeth  !'  Even  this  vehement 
summons  was  unheeded,  and  Mrs.  Kaye,  by  this  time  enraged 
beyond  endurance,  tugged  vigorously  at  the  first  bell  which  came  to 
hand,  and  the  loud  clang  penetrated  into  the  utmost  recesses  ot 
the  sleeping  mansion.  It  produced  an  effect,  too,  which  the  rufHed 
housekeeper  had  not  bargained  for.  *•  Oh !  what  shall  I  do  ?  There's 
'  master's  bell.  I've  woke  him  j  he  will  never  forgive  me. — Eliza- 
^  beth,'you  disobedient  girl,  run  up-stairs  and  see  what  your  master 
'  wants,  while  I  look  to  this  idiot  here.' 

That  idiot  there,  otherwise  Martha  Burroughes,  required  seeing 
to.  It  ivas  a  case  that  admitted  of  no  nonsense,  so  Mrs.  Kaye, 
eschewing  the  mild  and  correct  remedies  for  feminine  fainting  that 
are  affected  in  society,  treated  Miss  Wilson's  own  maid  to  a  copious 
douclie^  which  produced  an  instantaneous  cure.  The  patient  un- 
closed her  eyes,  and  stared  wildly  around  her.  At  that  moment 
erring  Elizabeth,  looking  as  wild  as  her  quondam  companion,  rushed 
into  the  apartment. 

*  Well  f '  sharply  interrogated  her  superior. 

*  Was  there  ever  such  a  night  as  this,  'm  ?  Master  is  nearly  mad. 
^  When  I  tried  to  tell  him  about  the  mistake  you  had  made  with  the 
'  bell,  'm,  he  said,  **  Tell  Miss  Wilson  I  want  her,  if  she  has  not 

*  **  retired  to  rest."  I  knocked  at  Miss  Wilson's  door,  and  as  there 
'  was  no  answer,  I  opened  it.  Oh  !  Mrs.  Kaye,  Mrs.  Kaye,  Miss 
'  Katherine  is  gone  !' 

*  Gone ! !' 

*  Gone  !!  !'^  repeated  Burroughes,   starting  to  her   feetj    'and 

*  Where's  Miss  Vandervelde  ?* 

'  She's  eone  too  I     Both  the  young  ladies'  rooms  are  empty.' 

*  Ah  !  I  see  it  all  now !  the  ghost — the  ghost !' 

'  What  does  she  mean  ?  Ridiculous  creature  that  she  is  !'  Before 
Mrs.  Kaye  could  repeat  the  question  she  had  put  with  such  an  air  of 
desperate  bewilderment,  Burroughes  had  rushed  from  the  room,  and, 
oblivious  of  the  proprieties,  invaded  Mr.  Wilson's.  In  agitated 
tones  she  told  the  Squire  of  the  figure  she  had  seen  in  the  grounds, 
which  figure  she  took  for  a  ghost  j  further,  she  made  him  acquainted 
with  Miss  Wilson's  and  Miss  Vandervelde's  supremely  earnest 
desire  for  her — Martha  Burroughes' — early  retirement  to  rest.  Mr, 
Wilson  might  depend  upon  it  that  the  ghost  was  flesh  and  blood — 
one  of  Miss  Vandervelde's  outlandish  tricks  to  terrify  her  and  Eliza- 

H  2 
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beth  and  throw  them  off  the  scent.  It  was  not  for  her  to  say  a  word 
against  Miss  Wilson,  but  since  Doctor  Sutton 

*  Well,  what  of  him  V  shouted  Mr.  Wilson. 

^  Oh !  nothing,  sir :  only  he  was  the  first  gentleman  to  leave  the 
'  party;  and  Jobson,  who  assisted  him  to  mount,  said  he  would  not 

*  have  rode  at  that  pace  in  the  dark  for  fifty  pounds.' 

^  Jobson  must  be  roused  at  once.     1*11  baffle  that  young  scoundrel 

*  yet.     And   as   for  Kate —       What  are   you   staring  at  ?     Oh ! 

*  Jobson :  Mrs.  Kaye  must  have  him  awoke ;  and  M^Callum  too. 

*  Jones  is  gone,  I  suppose  ?* 

^  Yes,  sir,'  replied  Burroughes,  with  a  blush. 

^  Not  a   minute   must  be  lost  in   getting   the   carriage    ready. 

*  This  frightful  gout !  And  when  you  have  given  those  orders 
^  fetch  me  the  local  railway  guide.     Quick  !' 

Regarded  in  the  light  of  a  handicap,  notwithstanding  the  crushing 
weight  the  Squire  had  to  carry,  it  was  only  about  six  to  four  on  the 
fugitives.  Old  Wilson  was  a  man  of  energy,  and  just  now  he  had 
got  his  blood  up.  Now  one  of  the  prejudices  of  his  striving  days 
clung  to  him  yet :  he  despised  valets.  Heroic  were  his  present  endea- 
vours, unaided  as  they  were,  to  equip  him  for  the  pursuit:  he- 
roic, if  clumsy.  His  afflicted  member  sharply  announced  itself;  in 
fact,  the  aristocratic  twinges  could  not  have  said  more  if  Doctor 
Sutton,  of  malice  prepense^  had  retained  them  on  his  side.  Never- 
theless, harassed  though  he  was,  the  Squire  managed   by  painful 

*  habs  and  nabs '  to  get  ready  for  the  disagreeable  journey. 

Jobson  and  the  gardener  were  by  no  means  prompt  in  their 
movements.  Each  had  indulged  in  the  conviviality  that  distin- 
guished the  jolly  companionship  of  the  servants'  hall,  before  retiring 
to  rest ;  both  were  plunged  hr  into  their  first  dense  sleep  when  Mrs. 
Kaye  sounded  the  alarm.  However,  when  the  drowsy  servitors 
were  informed  of  the  nature  of  the  nocturnal  expedition,  and  the 
state  of  Mr.  Wilson's  temper,  they  bestirred  themselves,  and  by  the 
time  the  Squire  rang  his  bell  the  carriage  was  ready.  He  had 
given  ten  minutes'  attention  to  the  local  railway  guide  and  arranged 
the  route. 

*  Heatherthorp  Station,  Jobson,  as  quick  as  you  can,  to  catch  the 
^  through  train.     And  keep  a  sharp  look-out  on  the  road.' 

*  Very  good,  sir,'  said  Jobson,  who  thereupon  gave  his  spanking 
pair  an  encouraging  ^tch — tch!'  and  the  carriage-wheels  crunched 
along  the  gravel  road  in  the  direction  of  the  turnpike  that  stretches 
from  Heatherthorp  to  the  railway  station  of  that  name. 

^  Whatever  was  it  you  said  to  that  silly  Burroughes,  Syl  ?'  inquired 
Kate  of  her  friend  as  they  sped  through  the  shadows,  their  talk 
rippling  with  subdued  laughter. 

*  Said  ?     The  song  you  know.     It  may  be  freely  translated  into 

*  your  own  couplet,  "  Early  to  bed  and  early  to  rise."     I  could  not 

*  resist  the  temptation  of  saying   something  ridiculously  h  proposj 
^  although  it  was  in  a  language  Burroughes  comprehends  not.' 

*  But  the  other  words  ?' 
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*  Naughty,  every  one  of  them.  German  expletives,  my  dear. 
'  But  don't  be  distressed.  They  were  as  incoherent  as  a  speech  at 
^  a  wedding-breakfast.  Talking  of  wedding-breakfasts,  I  wonder 
'  where  yours  will  be,  Katey.  Here's  the  gate,  and,  let  me  see, 
*  here's  the  key.' 

'  Sylvia,  did  you  even  think  of  that  ?' 

^  ffven  so,  Kate.  Now  we  are  released  from  captivity  suppose 
^  we  throw  one  little  obstacle  in  the  path  of  our  pursuers  r  There, 
^  Mr.  Wilson,  should  you  follow  us  hither  you  will  either  have  to 
'  return,  or  break  the  lock,  or  get  out  of  your  carriage  and  walk:  an 
'  exercise,  by-the-way,  you  are  not  likely  to  indulge  in.' 

*  He  can  drive  round  by  Jones's  lodge,  Syl/ 

^  Let  him,  my  dear :  it  will  save  time — for  us.  But  here  is  our 
'  chariot,  and — ^your  Arthur.' 

It  was  the  brougham  from  the  Sursingle.  In  another  minute  the 
Doctor  had  leapt  out  and  folded  Kate  in  his  arms.  Crisp  the  while 
pretending  to  be  deeply  engaged  in  investigating  the  complications 
of  a  cheek-strap,  and  Miss  Vandervelde  discreetly  looking  another 
way. 

*  My  darling  Kate,'  whispered  the  Doctor,  *  let  the  future  prove 
^  how  I  love  the  girl  whose  devotion  has  brought  her  here  to- 
night.' 

'  Dear  Arthur !'  said  our  darling,  whisperingly.  ^  Dear,  dear 
^  Arthur  I'     She  could  get  no  farther. 

^  Come,  you  children  !'  interposed  Sylvia  with  an  air  that  would 
have  beseemed  a  matron  of  fifty ;  ^  there  is  no  time  to  be  wasted 
^  if  that  train  is  to  be  caught.' 

*  True,  you  jolly  old  schemer  !*  exclaimed  the  Doctor. 

*  Old  !  Mr.  Sutton/  observed  Sylvia,  with  dignity.  *  I  do  not 
'  understand  you.' 

^  Never  mind,  Syl,  whether  you  do  or  not.  I  hardly  understand 
^  myself,  to  tell  the  truth,  I  feel  so  happy.  You  have  heaps  of  time 
'  for  the  train.  Mat  will  drive  you  to  the  station — that  is,  not 
'  quite  to  the  station,  and,  leaving  you  in  the  carriage,  procure 
^  second-class  tickets  for  Crukenden.' 

^  Crukenden !'  exclaimed  the  girls,  in  a  breath. 

^  Yes,  Crukenden  :  only  have  patience.  Tickets  for  Crukenden, 
^  but  you  get  out  at  Stokesbro',  darling.  Sylvia  must  take  care  of  you 
'  until  we  meet  at  old  Wyke's.' 

^  And  you,  Arthur  ?'  asked  Kate,  anxiously. 

^  I  ?  As  soon  as  I  leave  you,  which  will  be  immediately,  I  shall 
'  walk  across  the  fields  to  Billingham  Gimlet,  and  there  await  a  train 
^  for  Shipley.  As  soon  as  I  reach  Shipley  I  will  return  to  Stokes- 
'  bro'.'- 

^  For  a  young  gentleman^  in  your  agitated  state  of  mind,  the  ar- 
^  rangement  is  exceedingly  sagacious.' 

^  1  don't  mind  what  you  say,  Sylvia — not  I.  Adieu,  my  darling — 
^  but  not  for  long !'  The  Doctor  once  more  exacted  his  lover's 
tribute,  imprinted  a  hearty  kiss  upon  the  cheek  of  Miss  Vandervelde, 
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exchanged  a  few  words  with  Crisp,  and  then  set  off  at  a  rapid  pace 
in  search  of  the  short  cut  over  the  fields  to  Billingham  Gimlet. 

The  young  ladies'  part  in  the  railway  journey  was  accomplished 
with  brilliant  success.  The  clerk  who  booked  for  the  up-train  in  the 
absence  of  the  station-master,  was  not  of  an  inquiring  turn  of  mind, 
and  the  fugitives  took  their  seats  unobserved.  Crisp,  who  now 
guessed  what  was  in  the  wind,  could  not  forbear  giving  Kate  a  little 
bit  of  his  mind  as  he  handed  her  the  tickets. 

'  There,  miss,  and  if  one  o'  them  tickets  doesn't  tak  ye  tee  hap- 
^  piness,  I'm  sadly  mistune.    Mr.  Arthur's  yan  o't'  best  maisthers 

*  chat  iver  leuk'd  through  a  bridle — noa,  I  doant  mean  that ;  but  he 

*  is  a  good  'un,  miss,  and  he'se  mak'  ye  a  rare  good  husband.     He's 

*  forgettin'  tee  ask  me,  miss  j  but  I  mun  be  there  I  Where  is  it — 
'  Stokesbro'  ?     Verra  good.     God  bless  you,  miss,  and  fareweel  I' 

Hot  and  strong  were  the  words  that  flowed  from  the  Squire's  lips 
when  he  reached  the  main  road  and  found  that  somebody  had  been 
there  before  him  and  locked  the  gate. 

'  This  is  that  Sylvia's  doings,  confounded  young  hussey  I  It's  not 
^  a  bit  of  use  tr}Mng  to  lift  the  gate  ofF  the  hinges,  Jobson  ;  drive 

*  round  by  the  lodge.  Ugh  1  It  was  cleverly  managed,  Miss  Van- 
*•  dervelde,  to  prevent  my  saving  the  train,  but  if  I  don't  spoil  your 
'  little  plan  before  noon,  Til  see.' 

When  Jobson  pulled  up  at  the  Heatherthorp  station  it  was  too 
late.  A  porter  who  was '  sweeping  the  platform  could  give  the 
Squire  no  information.  A  clerk  who  lodged  a  couple  of  miles  off 
booked  for  that  train,  and  he  (the  porter)  had  come  on  when  the 
clerk  went  ofF.     '  Happen  the  folks  he  wanted  had  gone  frae  Billing- 

*  ham  Gimlet.'  Whether  or  not,  the  Squire  decided  to  drive  thence, 
since  he  would  be  as  near  Shipley,  his  immediate  destination,  as  at 
Heatherthorp.  News !  The  station-master  at  '  the  Gimlick '  had 
not  seen  any  young  ladies,  and  he  could  assure  Mr.  Wilson  no 
young  ladies  would  be  able  to  leave  by  any  of  the  trains  without  him 
seeing  them ;  no,  sir ;  in  fact,  the  only  gentleman  he  had  booked 
that  night  was  Doctor  Sutton,  of  course  Mr.  Wilson  knew  him^ 
who  looked  as  though  he  had  been  walking  fast,  and  said  he  muse 
reach  Shipley  soon,  as  he  had  been  called  to  an  urgent  case 
there. 

*  I'll  urgent  case  him,  d d  young  scoundrel  1'  muttered  Mr. 

Wilson  between  his  teeth. 

'  Did  you  speak,  sir  ?     The  next  train  to  Shipley,  sir  ?     Why 

*  there's  nothing  till  the  five  o'clock  slow.  There^s  a  good  fire 
^  in  the  waiting-room,  and  if  you  want  a  snooze,  I'll  undertake  to 
'  call  you  in  time.' 

•  Very  well,  be  it  so.     And  get  me  a  ticket.* 
'  I  wUI,  sir.' 

It  seemed  all  two  to  one  on  the  pursued  now ;  yet  it  was  really 
not  these  odds.  So  long  as  Squire  Wilson  nursed  his  wrath  before 
the  waiting-room  fire,  his  daughter  was  safe ;  but  the  slow  train 
would  arrive  (slow  trains  occasionally  do),  and  it  was  in  the  realn^ 
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of  possibility  he  would  reach  Shipley  in  time  to  defeat  the  machina- 
tions of  the  Doctor  and  his  clever  friend  Sylvia. 

Sutton  jgot  out  at  Shipley*     Woodridge  was  awaiting  him. 

'  This  is  awfully  kind  of  you,  old  fellow — Miss  Vandervelde  pre- 
^  pared  me  for  it — ^and  I  shall  never  be  able  to  thank  you  sufEciently, 


*  I  am  sure. 


'  Oh  !  never  mind  thanks,  Sutton.  We'll  talk  about  all  that  sort 
'  of  thing  when  you  are  turned  off.  There  are  no  end  of  things  to 
'  do  this  morning.' 

^  You  are  right ;  but  now  I  am  here  I  confess  I  am  rather  at  a 
<  loss ' 

^  Pardon  the  interruption :  let  me  first  tell  you  what  7  have  done. 
^  I  met  the  girls  at  Stokesbro',  and  delivered  them  up  to  the  wife  of 
^  one  of  our  partners,  a  jolly  sensible  woman — and  a  Quakeress.     She 

*  thinks,  thou  knows,  if  Timothy  Wilson  will  not  listen  to  reason 

*  about  his  daughter  Katherine,  well  then  his  daughter  Katherine, 
'  thou  knows,  having  arrived  at  years  of  discretion,  doesn't  thou  see, 
'  has  a  right  to  please  herself.' 

*  Capital  !• 

'  There  they  remain  until  eleven  o'clock,  when  your  chum  Wyke 
'  will  be  ready  to  tie  the  knot.  Meanwhile  we'll  have  a  mouthful 
^  of  breakfast,  and  I  will  remain  here  to  throw  dust  into  the  eyes  of 
'  the  old  gentleman.     I  will  stop  until  the  arrival  of  the  next  train, 

*  and  should  he  come,  keep  him  here  as  long  as  I  can,  and  bring  him 

*  to  Stokesbro' * 

:    'Yes!' 

'  In  time  to  be  too  late.     Come  on.    When  you  leave  me,  it  will 
'  be  time  you  were  looking  up  Wyke.' 
Squire  Wilson  did  arrive  by  the  next  train — he  had  broken  his 

{'oumey  in  the  previous  one  to  make  inquiries — and,  as  Woodridge 
lad  anticipated,  hailed  with  exultation  the  prospect  of  his  unexpected 
help.  There  was  no  trace  of  the  missing  ones  in  Shipley ;  although 
the  Doctor  fiad  been  heard  of.  Meanwhile  the  latter  had  made  his 
way  to  Stokesbro',  and  learnt  to  his  horror  that  the  Rev.  Mr.  Wyke 
was  not  at  home.  (One  might  almost  back  the  Squire  against  the 
field  now !)  What  was  to  be  done  ?  He  found  the  sexton — who 
was  sexton|and  pew-opener,  and  regarded  himself  as  a  sort  of  part 
proprietor  of  Holy  Trinity — and  by  dint  of  astute  cross-questioning, 
ascertained,  or  divined,  that  his  friend  was  out  that  morning  with  the 
Stokesbro'  Harriers. 

'  A  wedding  I  There'll  be  nae  weddin'  this  morning,  I  can 
^  promise  you  that !'  grunted  forth,  in  acidulated  tones,  the  wrinkled 
old  humbug.     '  Aw  knaw  nowt  aboot  it :  and  he  wad  hae  been  sure 

*  to  tell  me.  He  couldn't  but  tell  me.*  *  He '  was  our  old  friend's 
coadjutor  the  parson.  *  Time  enough  yet?  No;  there  isn't 
'  time  enough  yet.  There  nivir  was  a  weddin'  i'  this  church  after 
^  twelve  o'clock  at  neun,  an'  what's  mair,  there  nivir  will  be !     So 

*  there's  for  you.' 

The  Doctor  dared  not  inform  Kate  of  the  misadventure,  so. 
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without  knowing  why,  he,  after  bestowing  a  hearty  malison  on  the 
sexton — who,  amonest  other  infirmities,  was  happily  afflict  ed  with 
deafness — he  set  oft  to  the  railway  station.  On  the  road  he  met 
Crisp. 

'  Aw  couldn't  keep  away,  Mr.  Arthur ;  so  ye  mun  forgive  me. — 
^  I  didn't  think  ye'd  ha'  iand  me  oot,  though.* 

*  Oh  !   all  right,  Matthew.    N0W9  look  here.    You  can  make 

*  yourself  useful.     The  sexton  of  Holy  Trinity  seems  determined 

*  diere  shall  not  be  a  weddine  after  noon.  Well,  there  shan't  j  but 
^  should  the  parson  be  late — f  may  tell  you  he  has  not  come  yet — 
^  you  understand  laU — the  Trinity  clock  must  be  late  likewise  I  You 
^  know  what  I  mean  i  Get  the  old  ruffian  to  show  you  the  church ; 
^  liquor  him  well;  and,  if  necessaiy — put  back  the  clock !' 

Sutton  felt  somewhat  easier  in  his  mind  when  he  saw  ecstatic  Crisp 
depart  on  his  uncanonical  mission,  and  once  again  summoned  the 
housemaid  at  Wyke's.  There  was  a  telegram  waiting  him  from  her 
master: 

*  My  dear  Sutton^  sorry  I  went  after  currant  jelly.  Your  letter 
^  just  reached  me.    If  trains  run  true  I  will  be  there  in  time! 

^  Hurrah  P  exclaimed  the  Doctor,  throwing  his  hat  up  in  triumph. 
^  Mary,  come  here.     Your  name  must  be  Mary,  you  are  so  pretty. 

*  Were  you  ever  married  ?' 

'  Noy  sir,'  said  she,  looking  down,  *  but  I  hope  to  be.' 

*  And  so  you  shall.    There's  five  shillings  for  you.' 

^  What  a  strange  gentleman,'  said  Mary  to  herself,  as  she  smoothed 
her  hair ; '  but  very  Rood  lookine/ 

Crisp  succeedea  doriously.  The  sexton  did  the  honours  of  the 
clock  'works,'  and  Matthew  lost  no  time  in  mystifying  the  citizens 
of  Stokesbro'.  That  day  the  Holy  Trinity  clock  ^  lost'  naif  an  hour ! 
Thanks  to  Mat's  manipulation,  it  wanted  five  minutes  of  the  stroke 
of  noon  when  the  Rev.  Mr.  Wyke  commenced  the  solemn  cere- 
mony. Kate,  in  her  quiet  grey  travelling  costume,  suid  bonnet 
which  Sylvia  had  that  morning  trimmed  with  orange-blossoms, 
looked  her  prettiest.  Poor  darline !  she  had  scarcely  fortitude  to 
sustain  her  through  the  ordeal.  That  waiting  in  the  church  had 
been  so  very  trymg.  However,  there,  with  her  one  bridesmaid, 
Sylvia,  whose  brother  was  Arthui^s  best  man — and  worst  for  them 
was  none  other — Kate  Wilson  and  Arthur  Basinghall  Sutton  were 
made  Man  and  Wife. 

Knock  away,  Mr.  Wilson,  you  are  too  late.  We  will  hearken  to 
what  you  have  to  say  in  the  next  chapter. 
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IRIS. 

COMPOSED  BY  TOM  FIRR,  HUNTSMAN  TO  THE  NORTH  WARWICKSHIRE 
HOUNDS,  LATE  SECOND  WHIP  TO  THE  PYTCHLEY,  AND  SUNG  BY  HIM 
AT  THE  DINNER  GIVEN  TO  CAPT.  THOMSON  AT  NORTHAMPTON, 
FEB.  10,  ON  THE  PRESENTATION  OF  HIS  PORTRAIT  ON  HIS  FAVOURITE 
HUNTER  IRIS. 

TuNE.^'  The  Old  Engluh  Oentkman' 

I'll  sing  you  a  song,  a  fine  new  song, 

Made  bv  a  mad  young  pate, 
Of  one  Of  the  finest  hunters. 

Of  now  the  present  date. 
To  see  him  o*er  a  country  go 

At  such  a  dashing  rate, 
And  some  of  his  performances 

To  you  I'll  try  and  state. 

CAorus. 

'Tis  that  slashing  horse  called  Iris, 
One  of  the  present  date. 

He's  second  to  none  in  England, 

Which  all  of  you  must  know, 
Either  in  the  hunting-field 

Or  at  the  hunters  show  ; 
For  instance  at  Peterborough 

To  touch  him  there  was  none. 
And  likewise  at  Wetherby 

He  was  pronounced  A  i. 

Was  that  slashing  horse  called  It  is. 
One  of  the  present  date. 

If  you  put  him  beneath  the  Standard, 

You'll  find  him  sixteen  two. 
His  superior  in  shape  and  make 

I  am  sure  you  never  knew. 
Just  go  from  his  head  to  his  tail. 

And  down  to  the  fetlock ; 
Put  fifteen  stone  upon  his  back, 

He  is  as  firm  as  any  rock, 

Is  that  slashing  horse  called  Iris, 
One  of  the  present  date. 

To  see  him  at  the  covert  side 
\  So  quiet  does  he  stand. 

And  if  he  hears  a  hound  speak, 
fle'll  ^ive  his  bit  a  champ ; 
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And,  when  the  pack  have  found  their  fox. 

And  settled  on  him  steady, 
No  matter  in  what  country, 
To  go  he's  alwavs  ready — 

1$  th^t  slashing  horse  called  IrH, 
One  of  the  present  date 

Hark !  there's  a  view  halloo  away. 

Far,  on  the  other  side, 
And  now  all  you  hard  bruisers, 

You'll  have  a  chance  to  ride  ; 
But,  wait  a  bit,  and  let  the  hounds 

Get  fairly  on  his  line. 
And  if  vou  keep  near  the  Wall-eye, 

It  will  take  you  all  ^our  time. 

'Tis  that  slashmg  horse  called  Iris, 
One  of  the  present  date. 

And,  now  along  the  grassy  Vale, 

Like  pigeons  they  do  fly  ; 
There's  some  timber  in  a  corner, 

And  nearly  five  feet  high. 
'  Now,'  says  one,  *  the  first  who  goes 

^  Will  come  down  with  a  crack !' 
But  he  flies  clean  over  like  a  bird. 

With  Mr.  Thomson  on  his  back — 

Does  that  slashing  horse  called  Iris, 
One  of  the  present  date. 

Still,  on  they  go  like  lightning, 

There  is  no  time  to  dwell ; 
The  fences  big — the  country's  deep. 

And  the  pace  begins  to  tell } 
In  another  twen^  minutes, 

A  wager  I  will  bet. 
The  cock-tails  will  begin  to  stop. 

And  the  swells  begin  to  fret, 

At  that  slashing  horse  called  Iris, 
One  of  the  present  date. 

But  from  scent  to  view  they've  raced  him, 

He  can  no  longer  wear ; 
Who-op  !  they've  rolled  him  over. 

And  the  Master  he  is  there. 
Now  here's  success  to  Captain  Thomson, 

Wherever  he  may  go. 
His  equal  in  the  hunting-field 

We  never  more  shall  know. 

For  he  is  the  very  best  of  sport?men. 
Of  all  at  the  present  date. 
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A  SHOT  AT  GOLDEN  PLOVER, 

<  I  WILL  go  ^d  see  my  uncle,  if  you  wish  it,'  said  I ;  ^  though  I 

*  doubt  about  meeting  with  Charadrius  Pluyialis  so  far  north  as  Ross- 

*  shire/ 

^  Do  go,  by  all  means.  Sir  Jasper's  house  used  to  be  a  pleasant 
^  one  for  guests  \  and  if  you  do  not  shoot  this  particular  plover,  I 
'  have  no  doubt  you  will  get  something  quite  as  good.  My  brother 
^  will  take  your  visit  in  the  light  of  a  favour ;  and  there  are  sundry 

*  reasons  why  you  ought  to  show  yourself  there  before  another  year 

*  runs  out.     Let  me  write  at  once,  and  say  that  you  are  coming,' 

*  Are  there  any  sons,  aunt  ?' 

'  For  shame,  Frank !  You  know  there  are  none,  now.  Your 
'  cousin  Richard  died  nine  or  ten  years  since,  iust  as  he  was  coming 
^  of  age :    and  you,  as  my  poor  sister's  child,  are  next  heir  to  the 

*  landed  property.' 

*  Any  daughters  ?' 

My  Aunt  renelope  stole  a  glance  at  me. 

'  How  should  I  know  ?  I  really  couldn't  sajr  for  certain.  There 
'  was'  51  girl  once,  poor  thing  !    You  must  discover  for  yourself. 


*  sir. 


•  «  w 

*  If  there  be  a  demoiselle/  replied  I,  *  I  only  hope  she  is  sufficiently 
'  of  the  Period  to  smile  on  my  sporting  eccentricities.     Do  you 

*  think,  now,  she  might  fancy  a  feminine  trouting-rod  ?     Grayling 

*  Hall  sounds  propitious.' 

^  Don't  pun  upon  the  old  name ;   it  isn't  good  manners.     And 

*  never  tease  me  about  a  young  lady's  possibly  absurd  ways — sup- 

*  posing  her,  that  is,  to  be  still  in  existence.' 

So  then,  thought  I,  there  is  a  young  lady. 

^  My  dear  aunt,  I  go  to  please  you.     I  may  or  may  not  get  a  shot 

*  at  Plunalis^  but  I  shall  think  of  all  your  kindness  when  I  am  hurry- 
'  ing  north  on  those  wearisome  railways.  One  comfort  is,  we  have 
'  a  smoking  compartment  at  last.' 

A  day  or  two  after  the  above  colloquy,  I  bade  adieu  to  '  The 
'  Chestnuts,'  and  was  on  my  way  to  untrodden  ground  in  Ross-shire. 
It  was  sure  to  be  a  change  from  South  Devon  \  whether  a  pleasant 
one,  time  would  show. 

On  reaching  Dingwall,  I  hired  a  car  to  take  me  on  to  the  Hall. 
The  road  lay  through  a  pretty  bit  of  country  :  but  the  west  wind 
presently  brought  a  rippling  sound  to  my  ear,  and  on  catching  sight 
of  a  blue  stream,  I  arrested  my  taciturn  Jehu. 

'  Pull  up  here,  my  lad ;  I  shall  walk  the  rest  of  the  way.  Hand 
^  me  out  that  rod  and  the  creel  :  .that  will  do.     Now  drive  on  with 

*  my  traps  to  the  Hall,  and  say,  with  Mr.  Onslow's  compliments 

*  to  Sir  Jasper  M'Leod,  that  I  am  fishing  the  stream,  but  hope  to  be 

*  with  him  at  the  evening  meal.' 

*  Your  compliments,  is  it  ?     An*  if  I'm  gane  to  leave  the  cloak 


I 
I 

I 

return. 
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^  and  portmanty  and  things,  wha'll  settle  for  the  horse  and  carriage 
'  the  day  ?' 

<  Tell  your  master  to  send  in  the  bill  when  he  pleases/  said  I^ 
laughing.  *  Away  with  you,  Jamie  !  There's  a  florin  for  yourself. 
'  Don't  drive  into  the  river.'  * 

Despite  his  recent  misgivings,  James  caught  the  welcome  coin, 
plucked  knowingly  at  his  bonnet,  and  disappeared  rapidly  with  my 
impedimenta. 

Quit  of  these,  I  had  now  a  delicious  walk  along  the  river-side; 
and  with  *  red  spinner '  and  ^  rough  caterpillar,'  my  sport  was  good. 
The  weather  was  what  the  Scotch  call  a  ^  grey  day ;'  but  in  the 
afternoon  came  a  thundershower,  which  made  the  sea-trout  lively, 
and  I  took  several  brace  of  these  fine  fish  before  sunset.  A  mishap, 
however,  was  in  store  for  me. 

I  had  hooked  a  promising  grilse,  eight  pounds  if  he  was  an  ounce ; 
and  that  I  might  play  him  to  advantage,  had  scrambled  from  the 
slippery  bank  on  to  a  ledge  of  projecting  sandstone,  just  where  a 
copse  of  young  larches  met  the  bend  of  the  stream,  and  cast  their 
bright  reflections  on  the  pool  below.  It  was  a  singularly  pretty  spot, 
and  a  gravelled  pathway  which  wound  up  the  slope  showed  glimpses  of 
ornamental  grounds  behind.  The  grilse,  as  if  loth  to  quit  this  watery 
paradise,  made  sundry  vigorous  sallies:  but  at  length  he  became 
xhausted,  and  I  was  on  the  point  of  landing  him  in  a  satis&ctory 
manner,  when  a  light  silvery  laugh,  almost  at  my  elbow,  drew  off 
my  attention  for  a  moment.  I  turned,  to  find  myself  face  to  face 
with  a  young  lady,  whose  eyes  seemed  rivetted  on  my  performance, 
while  a  smile  hovered  on  her  lips  and  brow,  the  meaning  of  which  I 
had  no  time  to  analyse.  A  companion  of  her  own  sex,  somewhat 
her  senior  in  years,  was  at  her  side ;  but  I  was  entranced  by  the 
figure  of  the  Hebe,  and  by  the  glorious  tint  of  her  golden  hair,  which 
had  escaped  from  its  mesh. 

A  ^  come-away '  jerk  at  the  slacked  line,  and  the  return  of  my  fly 
at  the  same  instant,  told  me  that  the  grilse  had  got  second  breath  and 
was  off!  The  two  daughters  of  Eve,  having  satisfied  their  curiosity, 
and  doubtless  aware  of  my  discomfiture,  decamped  round  the  corner 
of  a  jutting  fence,  and  I  was  left  plante  la  with  the  damaged  fly 
caught  in  my  sleeve,  and  an  unpleasant  consciousness  that  I  had  not 
caught  the  grilse. 

I  put  up  my  tackle,  and  after  a  smart  walk  of  an  hour  in  the 
twilight,  I  was  rousing  the  echoes  of  Grayling  Hall  by  a  bell  at  the 
outer  eate.  The  servant  who  admitted  me  said  that  Sir  Jasper  and 
Miss  M^Leod  were  absent  on  a  visit  in  the  neighbourhood,  but  ex- 
pected home  on  the  morrow.  Meantime,  my  room  was  ready,  and 
would  I  take  supper  ?  ^  Supper,  by  all  means.'  During  the  progress 
of  that  cheerful  meal,  I  ascertamed  that  a  keeper  and  two  dogs, 
together  with  a  double-barrelled  Lancaster,  were  at  my  service,  if  I 
pleased,  next  morning }  and,  not  to  lose  time,  I  arranged  for  an 
early  surt,  so  as  to  make  trial  of  the  heather  before  my  uncle's 
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Cold  grouse  and  a  first-rate  game  pie  appeared  on  the  breakfast- 
table,  from  which  I  augured  that  there  was  variety,  at  all  events,  on 
the  estate  ;  and  so  I  found.  The  sport,  after  regular  partridging  and 
cover-shooting,  such  as  I  had  known  in  the  South,  was  promiscuous 
and  abounding  fn  surprises.  Also,  the  keeper,  Hugh,  was  a  re- 
claimed poacher — by  no  means  a  bad  plan  on  some  manors ;  and  the 
dogs  were  characters  in  their  way.  Rover,  a  splendid  black  "retriever, 
earned  periodical  lickings  by  his  wilful  outbreaks  ;  Luna  was  a  stanch 
pointer,  but  had  been  somewhat  neglected  in  her  education.  The 
game  was  plentiful,  both  as  to  runners  and  fliers,  but  it  had  not  been 
well  looked  after  :  in  fact,  guns  were  needed  to  thin  the  hares  in  the 
plantations,  and  to  keep  down  a  roving  tribe  of  cats,  who  had  run 
wild  and  were  living  at  free  commons,  while  Hugh  would  perhaps 
be  enjoying  a  pipe  of  shag,  or  dancing  strathspeys  with  the  village 
lasses. 

In  a  walk  of  a  couple  of  miles  to  the  edge  of  the  moor,  we  tried 
both  turnips  and  ^  low  slop/  and  shot  half  a  dozen  leverets,  some 
partridges  and  grey-birds,  and  several  wood-pigeon  and  rabbits  in  a 
strip  of  Scotch  firs ;  beside  a  brace  of  whole  snipe  out  of  a  rushy 
pool. 

The  dogs,  probably  finding  this  amusement  somewhat  tame,  diver- 
sified it  after  their  own  &shion.  Luna  went  ofF  at  score  after  some 
blackgame  which  were  on  the  run  ;  and  Rover  caught  a  water-hen, 
and  manifested  a  strong  predilection  for  eating  it  raw. 

At  length  we  reached  a  fine  moor,  where  I  was  to  kill  my  first 
grouse.  The  sight  of  hundreds  of  actes  of  the  purple  champaign, 
with  occasional  heathery  mounds,  and  boulders  of  bare  granite,  was 
novel  andfl  exhilarating :  and  a  fe^^  hard-boiled  eggs,  with  a  sup  of 
Glenlivat '  for  good  luck,'  put  us  in  tune  for  the  work.  And  work 
it  certainly  was.  After  striding  about  for  more  than  two  hours, 
hitting  and  missing  the  birds  at  all  angles  and  distances,  and  sundry 
stumbles  over  twisted  roots  of  heather,  I  felt  a  little  tired,  and  re- 
membered that  it  was  now  four  p.m.  Moreover,  Hugh's  ample 
pockets  were  distended  by  seven  or  eight  brace  of  grouse ;  and 
though  we  had  deposited  our  earlier  spoils  at  his  cottage  on  the  line 
of  march,  it  was  plain  he  could  not  carry  much  more  now. 

'  I  think,'  said  I,  ^  we  had  better  turn  homewards,  and  beat  the 

*  range  of  turnips  for  that  covey  we  sprung  in  the  morning  :  we  only 

*  got  a  leash  out  of  them  then.     But,  Hugh,  what  is  that  dark  cloud 

*  I  see  hovering  yonder  ?     No,  not  the  way  you  are  looking ;   here, 

*  over  the  crest  of  the  red  hillock.' 

*  They'll  be  plover,'  said  he,  dryly  ;  *  grey  plover.' 

*  No  more  grey  than  the  sovereigns  in  mv  purse.    I  know  grey 

*  plover  well :    have  shot  them  often.      These  are  golden — the 
^  P/uvier  dor^  of  BuSon.    I  must  have  a  brace  or  two,  to  stuff.' 

The  keeper  stared. 

*  We  never  stuff  them  here ;  but  they're  guid  in  pics.     But,  Mr. 

*  Onslow,  sir,  ye'll  no  be  ganging  after  them  wild  scape-graces  at 

*  this  time  o'  day,  surely  ?' 
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<  Indeed  will  I,  if  I  should  stalk  them  till  sundown.' 

'  I  tell  ye,  sir,  we'll  no  come  at  them  birds  nigher  than  a  hundred 
*  yards,  ony  gate :  an'  ye've  only  No.  6  now  in  your  gun.' 

'  I  have  several  charges  of  Elcy's  '*  green  cartridge  "  in  my  pocket/ 
replied  I.  '  You  shall  draw  our  small  shot,  and  load  all  four  barrels 
'  with  it.' 

I  handed  him  the  cartridges,  and  proceeded  to  examine  one  of  the 
jicar  groups  of  plover  with  my  Dollond.  It  was  as  I  had  conjec- 
tured :  they  were  the  veritable  Pluvia/isj  and  showed  black  velvety 
throats  and  breasts,  with  purplish  gold  on  their  scapulars,  and  flashes 
of  pearly  white  from  under  their  tails  and  wing-coverts,  as  they 
hopped  about  on  the  dark  moor  and  pulled  at  the  worms.  A  slight 
haze  hung  over  that  part  of  the  landscape,  but  I  guessed  the  main 
body  at  about  two  thousand,  beside  several  outlying  pickets ;  and 
they  took  up  their  ground,  on  alighting,  in  an  orderly  way,  which 
reminded  me  of  what  Scott  says  of  the  appearance  of  the  Royal 
Dragoons  at  Culloden,  on  the  eve  of  the  great  battle.  I  observed 
also  that  they  had  posted  sentries  on  the  look-out  on  every  cairn. 

We  now  commenced  stalking  them  against  the  breeze.  Rover 
was  put  in  leash,  and  Luna  bidden  to  heel;  and  then  we  scrambled 
onwards,  pausing  at  intervals  to  take  breath.  This  continued  for 
perhaps  twenty  minutes ;  but  I  had  lost  all  feeling  of  fatigue  :  the 
ground,  however,  was  very  uneven,  and  the  dogs  difficult  to 
manage. 

*  Whisht !  now,  Rover,  or  I  break  the  neck  of  ye.  Luna,  ye 
'  born  devil !  kep  back1' 

Some  one  trod  on  a  dry  stick.  It  parted  with  a  snap,  and  the 
effect  was  instantaneous.  A  sentinel  plover  rose  within  a  dozen 
yards,  and,  wheeling  over  our  heads,  discovered  the  ambush  and 
uttered  his  plaintive  cry.  Immediately  the  host  of  Pluvialis  obeyed 
the  signal.  Quitting  their  feeding-ground,  they  mounted  aloft  in  a 
dense  column,  and,  with  unerring  instinct,  steered  windward.  But 
do  what  they  would,  their  near  flank  was  not  seventy  yards  from  our 
muzzles  ;  and  as  it  showed  a  long  flash  of  white  from  under  their 
wings,  we  took  steady  aim,  and  poured  in  the  contents  of  our  four 
barrels.  Eleven  birds  dropped  dead  ;  and  we  picked  up  five  more 
afterwards,  which  had  been  partially  disabled.  On  the  whole,  it  was 
not  an  unsatisfactory  '  bouquet.' 

Returning,  I  mounted  Hugh's  pony,  and  reached  the  Hall  in  time 
to  dress  for  dinner.     My  uncle  had  come  home  a  little  before. 

I  was  standing  in  a  kind  of  reverie  before  the  drawing-room  fire, 
when  a  soft  hand  was  laid  lightly  on  my  arm,  and  a  remarkably  sweet 
voice  said : 

*  Won't  you  speak  to  me.  Cousin  Frank  ?' 

I  turned,  and  shook  hands  with  the  lady  whom  I  had  seen  the  day 
before  on  the  river-bank. 

'  You  must  give  me  your  arm  in  to  dinner.  Papa  is  seated  already, 
^  and  has  sent  me  in  to  apologise  for  the  solecism.' 

I  obeyed  almost  mechanically,  like  one  in  a  dream.     How  beauti- 
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ful  she  was !  yet  withal  as  calm  and  self-possessed  as  if  we  had  been 
friends  from  childhood. 

'  Come  along,  Mr.  Frank ;  put  Fanny  down  on  my  right,  and 
^  take  the  seat  opposite  to  her.  She's  not  a  bad  viV-d-v/V.  This  is 
*  Mr,  Wilson,  my  steward :  he  generilly  helps  the  soup.' 

Sir  Jasper,  who  now  gave  me  his  hand,  was  a  tall,  well-made 
man,  evidently  in  the  decline  of  life.  The  steward  of  the  estate  was, 
as  I  afterwaras  found,  shrewd  and  observant ;  a  little  distrustful  of 
strangers,  but  studiously  polite.  We  were  thus  une  parti  carrie^  and 
yet  no  one,  save  my  fair  cousin,  seemed  quite  at  their  ease.  My 
uncle,  as  I  thought,  disliked  the  unwonted  effort  of  making  conver- 
sation ;  Mr.  Wilson  kept  his  head  over  his  plate;  I  myself  began  to 
feel  as  if  I  were  a  masterful  interloper  in  some  peaceful  republic  ; 
but  Fannyy  as  I  shall  now  call  her,  behaved  admirably ;  was  indeed 
so  unutterably,  and,  to  all  appearance,  unconsciously  charming,  that 
I  inwardly  resolved  on  getting  out  of  the  perilous  reach  of  her  grace 
and  beauty  as  soon  as  might  be. 

Things  mended  in  the  evening.  Mr.  Wilson  took  his  leave,  and 
Sir  Jasper  challenged  me  to  backeammon,  at  which,  to  his  great 
delight^  he  met  his  match.  Miss  M^Leod  sang  some  Scotch  airs, 
and  her  voice,  ^  like  winds  in  summer  sighing,'  wove  another  link  in 
a  certain  invisible  chain.  1  told  my  uncle  that  I  must  say  good-bye 
on  the  third  day,  on  account  of  law  business  in  town. 

'  Nonsense,  replied  he  \  ^  stay  the  week,  at  all  events.  You 
'  have  not  yet  seen  the  farms ;  and  Fanny  would  show  you  her 
'  dairy.  Moreover,  you  ought  to  give  the  black-cock  a  day  :  there 
'  are  plenty  of  them  among  the  fern  in  the  oak  copse.' 

Thus,  as  wiser  men  have  done,  I  lingered  on }  but  if  the  case  was 
becoming  hopeless,  at  least  I  kept  my  own  secret. 

One  morning,  when  my  cousin  was  snipping  roses  in  the  garden, 
I  asked  her  how  it  was  tnat  Sir  Jasper  took  so  much  interest  in  dry 
statistical  reports  from  the  colonies.  ^  I  see  there  are  three  or  four 
^  from  Melbourne  alone  on  your  table.' 

*  Yes  I  but  you  mistake  the  student  here,  Frank.  It  is  I  who 
^  read  them  :  my  father  takes  no  interest  in  that  sort  of  thing.' 

*  You,  my  cousin  !' 

'  Even  so ;  and  why  not  ?  I  have  many  plans  connected  with 
^  the  future  in  my  mind,  and  Australia  opens  a  wide  field — to  us 
^  unprotected  ones.  Do  you  know,  sir,  that  I  am  nearly  nineteen, 
^  and  intend  some  day  to  have  a  will  of  my  own  V 

^  And  I  am  three-and-twenty,  and  have  a  will  of  my  own  already ; 
^  but  I  did  not  know  that  Australia  was  the  only  field  for  the  wilful 
^  ones.     I  have  never  studied  any  of  these  dry  documents.' 

'  That  is  because  you  have  no  need.  Besides,  you  are  reading 
^  hard  at  the  law.' 

*  Now,  who  told  you  that,  Fanny  ?' 

*  Our  Aunt  Penelope.  Oh  !  you  need  not  look  so  incredulous ; 
'  she  did.  Also,  she  is  very  anxious  about  your  health ;  and  says 
^  that  you  ought  to — to — Oh  1  I  forgot  1' 
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*  Ought  to  do  what  ?' 

'  I  shall  not  tell  you,  sir/ 

And  she  never  would,  during  all  the  time  I  stayed  on.  When 
questioned  again,  she  would  smile,  blush  ;  and  once,  when  hard- 
pressed,  tapped  me  with  her  fan,  and  ran  offl 

But  two  can  play  at  that  game  ;  and  one  bright  October  morning, 
when  the  hares  were  racing  on  the  lawns,  and  pheasants  cockering 
in  the  stubbles,  I  actually  went  off,  sans  adieu,  my  only  apolo^  being 
a  telegram,  which  I  left  on  the  breakfast-table,  with  a  sprig  of^ myrtle 
pinned  to  one  corner.     It  ran  thus  : 

'  Dear  Onslow, — ^The  case  comes  on  early  in  term.    Coleridge 
will  employ  you.     Come  up  at  once.     Yours, 

*  Dick  Swinton.' 

Arrived  at  Lincoln's  Inn,  I  found  a  scolding  ready  for  me  from 
Aunt  Penelope.  She  said  she  was  obliged  for  a  basket  of  golden 
plover ;  but  that  I  had  neglected  a  ring-dove — the  only  creature  she 
cared  much  about 

This  was  a  dark  enigma ;  but  I  guessed  a  meaning  for  it,  and 
went  to  work  in  earnest,  being  bent  upon  winning  an  independence. 
I  now  read  more  methodically,  set  up  a  cold  shower-bath,  took  con- 
stitutionals, and  cut  loo  and  oysters. 

Our  cause  came  on  in  a  crowded  court :  the  great  lawyer,  who 
kept  his  carriage,  and  had  money  in  the  funds,  employed  me  as 
examining  counsel,  and  we  won  the  day.  He  took  an  early  oppor- 
tunity to  pay  me  a  marked  compliment,  and  I  throve  rapidly.  Briefs, 
with  handsome  retaining-fees,  poured  in,  and  at  the  end  of  a  twelve- 
month I  was  earning  a  good  income. 

One  morning  in  April — a  year  and  a  half  had  elapsed  since  my 
visit  to  Ross-shire — came  a  letter  from  my  aunt  with  a  deep-black 
edge.  It  contained  a  few  sad  lines,  to  tell  me  of  my  uncle's  decease. 
She  had  been  too  unwell  to  write  before.  I  was  urged  to  run  down 
without  loss  of  time,  and  see  Mr.  Wilson.  The  house  and  land  had 
devolved  upon  me.  Fanny  got  nothing  but  a  couple  of  thousand 
pounds,  insured  in  the  Equitable,  and  some  jewels  which  had  been 
her  mother's. 

.When  I  got  this  news  I  may  honestly  say  that  I  could  have 
wished  myself  on  the  Rocky  Mountains,  or  the  Scotch  estate  at  the 
bottom  of  the  Gulf  of  Mexico.  But  I  had  now  one  consolation  :  I 
was  already  independent. 

I  took  the  night  mail  north,  and  went  straight  to  Grayling  Hall, 
where  I  found  Wilson  ready  to  receive  me.  I'he  funeral  was  over, 
and  the  will  ready  for  my  inspection. 

I  asked,  *  Where  is  Miss  M*Leod  ?' 

*  She  is  at  my  poor  house  at  present,  staying  with  my  daughter, 
*  who  is  an  old  friend.  But  I  grieve  to  say  this  is  not  for  long : 
'  Miss  M^Leod  is  openly  busy  with  preparations  for  emigrating/ 

Thinks  I  to  myself,  ^  Not  if  I  can  stop  her.' 
Within  an  hour  I  was  at  Wilson's,  where  I  met  his  daughter  and 
my  cousin  in  a  little  garden  looking  out  on  Cromarty  Bay.    The 
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former  presently  withdrew,  and  I  was  left  alone  with  Fanny  M'Leod, 
I  thought  her  little  altered  ;  but  there  was  a  shade  less  of  impulsive- 
ness in  the  chastened  kindness  of  her  manner. 

I  plunged  at  once  in  medias  resj  and  besought  her  to  reconsider 
what  I  could  not  but  think  a  rash  and  hasty  resolve. 

^  Well,  Frank,  you  can  scarcely  understand  it  all  at  once  ;  but  it 
'  IS  not  hasty.     I  nave  long  thought  of  it.     Don't  look  vexed ;   and 

*  don't  try  to  deter  me.     I  need  rather  encouragement  now.' 

When  I  replied,  after  a  pause  of  several  seconds,  there  seemed  a 
touch  of  almost  bitterness  in  the  tones  of  my  voice. 

*  And  I :  I  am  to  settle  down  here,  on  this  unwished  inheritance, 
'  while  you  wander  an  exile  in.  other  lands  !' 

I  turned  aside,  being  conscious  that  my  face  was  betraying  some 
strong  emotions.  She  laid  that  little  hand  gently  but  kindly  on  my 
arm,  and  again  her  voice  came  low  and  sweet,  as  in  those  well- 
remembered  days. 

*  There  is  no  help  for  it,  Frank :  it  is  the  very  order  and  custom 
^  of  things  here ;    and  we  must  all  march  with  custom,  and  yield  to 

*  the  course  of  events.  Men  inherit  land  j  and  they  ought ;  women 
^  go  forth  to  seek  their  fortune,  and  they  must.  I  go  where  I  hope 
'  to  be  of  service  to  my  fellow-creatures — specially  some  of  my  own 
^  sex.  But  I  will  asK  one  &vour  of  you.  When  you  reside  here, 
^  be  kind  to  my  poor  people  in  the  village.' 

She  ended,  quite  cadmly ;  but  a  sweet  light  played  in  her  dark 
eyes,  suggesting  thoughts  which  come  to  a  man  but  once  in  a  life- 
time. 

*•  Fanny,  I  have  heard  you,  and  you  must  now  listen  to  me.  I 
'  don't  thmk  myself  eloquent,  but  I  want  you  to  be  generous.  Put 
'  yourself  in  my  place,  and  you  will  feel  for  me.  Again  I  repeat, 
^  this  house  ana  land  have  come  to  me,  but  they  are  none  of  my 

*  seeking.  I  can  now  earn  my  own  bread,  and  I  am  proud  and  glad 
'  of  it  1  will  not  enter  upon  this  waif  but  upon  one  condition — Stay 
'  and  share  it  with  me.     Do  not  break  my  heart  by  sailing  away  to 

*  far  antipodes,  where  your  foot  can  never  raise  the  same  echoes  with 
'  mine ;   but  stay,  and  give  me  presently  a  husband's  right  to  endow 

*  you  with  your  own.  Fanny,  I  love  you  !  and  this  is  the  only  way 
'  in  which  I  can  pretend  or  hope  to  care  for  your  poor  people. 

She  trembled  and  blushed ;  paled  slightly,  then,  blushing  again, 
placed  her  hand  in  mine.  If  I  held  it  fast  for  a  good  while  I  may 
be  forgiven. 

'  And  now  that  we  are  of  one  mind,  and  need  have  no  conceal- 
'  ments,  tell  me,  darling,  what  it  was  which  Aunt  Penelope  said  I 

*  ought  to  do  ? — Ought  what  ?' 

Here  the  face  of  my  love  looked  for  all  the  world  like  a  red,  red 
rose.  Nevertheless,  she  managed  to  reply,  looking  me  full  in  the 
face,  with  a  merry  laugh : 

'  Ought  to  marry,  you  dear  Frank.    That  was  all.' 
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ON  A  TAME  FOX, 

A   PARLOUR   PET  AT   DALEFORD,   THE   RESIDENCE  OF  THE 
MASTER  OF  THE   CHESHIRE   HOUNDS. 

Squire  Corbet  !  at  all  seasons 

A  fox  is  his  delight, 
A  wild  one  for  the  morning, 

And  a  tame  one  for  the  night ; 

For  the  fox  that  scours  the  country 

We  a  green  gorse  cover  raise, 
But  parlour  pug  lies  warm  and  snug 

In  a  cover  of  green  baize ; 

Or  in  his  chair  reposing, 

Or  o'er  the  saddle  bent, 
Corbet,  wide  awake  or  dozing, 

Is  never  off  the  scent. 

At  his  table,  o'er  the  winecup, 

He  may  still  the  chase  renew, 
*  Tally  ho  !*  for  ever  shouting. 

For  a  fox  is  still  in  view. 

He  needs  no  kirtled  housemaid. 

No  footman  cloth'd  in  plush, 
Coats  and  carpets  every  morning 

Swept  and  clean'd  by  Reynard's  brush. 

This  hunting  man's  housekeeper 

From  her  duty  never  swerves. 
Sure  to  find,  with  other  sweetmeats, 

A  fox  in  her  preserves. 

Pug  laughs  and  takes  the  Field  in, 

The  fixtures  are  such  fun ! 
But  like  Rochefort,  safe  in  prison. 

Leaves  his  friends  to  cut  and  run. 

Bones  of  chicken  ever  picking, 

This  pet  so  fondly  nurs'd. 
It  will  be  from  over-feeding 

If  he  treats  them  to  a  burst. 

When  he  dies  no  grinning  huntsman 
*  Whoo-whoop    shall  o'er  him  shout ; 

When  run  to  ground  no  whipper-in 
Stand  by  to  dig  him  out. 
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THE  CHAMPION  BILLIARD  MATCH  AT  ST.  JAMES'S 

HALL. 

The  fact  that  the  match  between  John  Roberts  and  W.  Cook,  jun. 
was  the  first  contest  for  the  Billiard  Championship  that  has  ever 
taken   place  in  England  added  not  a  little  to  the  interest  naturally 
excited  by  the  meeting  of  two  such  exponents  of  one  of  the  most 
artistic  and  scientific  of  amusements ;  but  it  must  be  confessed  that 
the  circumstances  under  which  the  game  was  played  were  such  as  to 
render  it  a  somewhat  disappointing  exhibition.    It  need  not  be  men- 
tioned that  Roberts  attained  to  the  pre-eminent  position  he  has  so  long 
held  among  billiard-players  by  his  proficiency  in  the  spot  stroke,  and 
that  Cook  is  his  greatest  disciple,  and  has  on  more  than  one  occasion 
surpassed  the  highest  achievements  of  his  master  in  this  particular 
branch  of  the  game.     It  seemed,  therefore,  natural  to  expect  that 
this  stroke  would  play  a  very  important  part  in  the  contest  between 
the  veteran  Champion  and  his  distinguished  pupil,  who  have  both  of 
them  devoted  such  years  of  labour  in  perfecting  themselves  in  its 
manipulation,  in  every  phase  and  under  every  condition.     Of  late, 
however,  there  has  been  something  of  an  outcry  against  the  spot 
stroke,  as  monopolising  too  much  of  the  game  of  billiards,  and  as 
making  its  highest  prizes  certainties  for  a  few  adepts  it  one  stroke, 
to  the  exclusion  of  others  who  preferred  to  illustrate  the  manifold 
beauties  of  the  all-round  game.    Now  we  are  no  admirers  of  the 
spot  stroke ;  on  the  contrary,  we  regard  it  as  one  of  the  most  dreary 
and  monotonous  exhibitions  of  human  skill  and  perseverance.     We 
saw  Roberts  make  his  biggest  break — about  104  spot  hazards,  if  we 
recollect  riehtly — and  we  are  perfectly  certain  that  we  would  never 
again  go  a  hundred  yards  to  see  the  spot  stroke  made  one  hundred, 
two  hundred,  or  five  hundred  times ;  indeed  the  more  made  the 
more  wearisome  it  would  be  to  look  on.     Still,  wearisome  or  not, 
the  spot  stroke  is  a  legitimate  part  of  the  game  of  billiards,  and  we 
cannot  see  the  justice  of  placing  hindrances  in  the  way  of  its  accom- 
plishment, in  order  that  billiard  players  may  be  induced  to  turn  their 
attention  to  other  portions  of  the  game.    However,  it  was  thought 
good,  a  short  time  ago,  to  diminish  the  size  of  the  pockets  and  to 
suter  the  position  of  the  spot ;  and  as  Roberts  and  Cook  both  acqui- 
esced in  the  change,  they  can  neither  of  them  find  fault  with  its  re- 
sults*   Cook,  indeed,  with  the  complacency  of  youth,  wrote  to  the 
^  Sporting  Life '  to  say  that  the  smallness  of  the  pockets  would  not 
materially  affect  the  hazard  striking  of  a  skilled  player,  and  that  he 
looked  forward  to  making  just  as  many  spot-hazards  as  before,  on  the 
ground,  that  if  there  was  room  for  the  ball  to  go  in  at  all,  a  prac- 
tised player  wanted  nothing  more.     We  fancy  that  after  the  first 
half-hour's  play  in  the  Championship  match  he  must  have  somewhat 
altered  his  opinion.     If  it  was  necessary  to  make  this  change  in  the 
tables,  it  would  have  been  much  better  to  have  introduced  it  with 
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somewhat  less  precipitancy,  so  that  players  might  have  become  fami- 
liar with  the  increased  difficulties.  As  it  was,  we  had  the  somewhat 
ridiculous  spectacle  of  two  great  players,  both  of  whom  had  toiled 
for  years  at  the  acquisition  of  a  single  stroke,  brought  together,  for 
the  first  time  on  equal  terms,  on  a  table  where  the  manipulation  of 
that  stroke  was  an  impossibility.  The  spot  hazard  was,  to  all  intents 
and  purposes,  barred ;  and,  considering  their  antecedents,  it  was 
about  as  satis&ctory  to  see  Cook  and  Roberts  playing  billiards  under 
such  circumstances  as  it  would  have  been  years  ago  to  see  George 
Parr  play  an  innings  with  leg  hits  barred,  or  Tom  Sayers  fight  with 
the  use  of  his  ^  left '  barred.  And  be  it  remembered,  with  all  due 
deference  to  Cook  and  Roberts,  that  in  taking  away  the  spot  stroke, 
their  claim  to  superioritv  over  billiard  players  becomes  more  than 
doubtful ;  in  fact,  we  believe  that  there  both  have  been  and  are  now 
players  superior  to  either  of  them  at  the  all-round  game.  One  fact 
may  be  mentioned  in  connection  with  this.  In  the  execution  of  the  spot 
stroke,  when  properly  played,  certainly  not  more  than  one  sixth  part  of 
the  table  is  brought  into  requisition  :  in  playing  a  losing  hazard  break 
into  the  middle  pockets — the  favourite  game  of  Kentfield — nearly  five- 
sixths  of  the  table  are  used ;  and  it  is  easy  to  see  that  a  less  perfect  know- 
ledge of  strength  is  required  for  the  former  than  for  the  latter  game. 
In  fact,  when  the  spot  stroke  came  in,  middle  pocket  breaks  went 
out ;  for  the  spot  stroke  was  found  to  be  more  remunerative.  And 
why  was  it  more  remunerative  ?  Simply,  because  it  was  easier, 
to  any  skilful  player,  as  being  worked  on  so  limited  an  area  of  the 
table.  Now,  on  the  nth  of  February  last,  when  Cook  and  Roberts 
had  each  had  two  or  three  chances  at  the  spot  stroke,  and  had 
signally  failed,  they  were,  to  use  a  common  expression,  completely 
flabbergasted.  They  were  done  out  of  their  own  old  game,  and  they 
were  not  at  all  at  home  with  the  new  one.  The  play  during  the  first 
hour  was  feeble,  uncertain,  and  trivial  in  the  extreme ;  and  though 
it  improved  afterwards,  it  never  approached  that  standard  of  excellence 
which  we  had  a  right  to  expect.  The  highest  break  was  80,  and 
the  game  dragged  its  weary  length  along  from  a  little  after  eight  till 
close  upon  two  in  the  morning.  The  few  brilliant  strokes  that  were 
made  must  be  placed  to  the  account  of  Roberts  :  one,  especially, 
which  no  other  player  would  have  dreamed  of,  fairly  electrified  the 
spectators.  The  red  was  close  under  the  baulk  cushion,  midway 
between  the  two  pockets,  and  the  player's  ball  was  quite  eight  feet 
ofF,  in  the  direction  of  the  opposite  cushion.  With  an  immense 
application  of  side  as  well  as  power  Roberts  hit  the  red  so  that  his 
own  ball  spun  ofF  nearly  at  right  angles,  and  always  hugging  the 
cushion  closely  landed  itself  in  the  corner  pocket.  But  though  some 
of  Roberts's  strokes  were  exceptionally  brilliant,  he  showed  a  lament- 
able want  of  steadiness  and  perseverance.  In  working  the  middle 
pockets  he  was  all  at  fault  in  the  matter  of  strength,  as  much  from 
carelessness  as  from  want  of  practice  at  the  middle  pocket  game.  Ac 
times  he  pulled  himself  together,  and  at  a  critical  period  of  the  game 
made  up  200  points  of  leeway  by  sound  and  excellent  play.    Ac  this 
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point,  when  the  game  was  about  1050  all  (as  nearly  as  possible)  we 
have  no  hesitation  in  saying  that  Roberts  had  the  game  in  his  hands, 
and  ought  to  have  won  easily.     But  from  over-confidence  or  con- 
stitutional indifference,  he  relaxed  his  efforts  just  at  the  moment  of 
victory.     Once  he  knocked  both  his  own  and  his  adversary's  ball  off 
the  table  when  his  game  did  not  require  such  a  proceeding,  but,  on 
the  contrary,  was  materially  injured  by  it ;  and  on  several  occasions 
when  there  was  a  favourable  opening  for  a  break  he  played  in  so 
random  a  manner  as  to  let  in  his  adversary,  who  speedily  finished  the 
game.     The  conclusion  that  might  at  first  be  drawn  from  the  match 
is  as  follows.    Roberts  is  admittedly  not  the  player  he  was  years  ago. 
But  Roberts,  on  this  occasion,  played  a  neck-and-neck  game  with 
Cook  up  to  the  last  hundred,  and   then  threw  away  his  chance 
of  victory  by  carelessness.     Therefore  Cook  cannot  be  the  wonder 
his  admirers  assert.   This  conclusion,  however,  must  be  modified  by 
a  consideration  of  the  table  played  on.      On  an  ordinary  table, 
with  pockets  3 '  625  inches  wide,  we  believe  that  Cook  would  now 
beat  Roberts  easily,  because  the  mechanical  exertion  of  making  a  long 
succession  of  spot  strokes  can  be  much  better  endured  by  a  young 
man  than  by  one  more  advanced  in  years.    But,  on  a  cramped  table, 
where  the  spot  stroke  is  unavailable,  we  believe  Roberts  to  be  still 
quite  equal,  if  he  chooses  to  take  the  trouble,  to  the  task  [of  beating 
Cook,  for  he  has  greater  execution,  greater  power  of  cue,  and  won- 
derful knowledge  |of  the  game.     It  is  not  likely,  however,  that  the 
experiment  of  having  tables  with  pockets  only  three  inches  wide  will 
be  repeated,  unless  the  size  of  the  balls  is  proportionately  reduced,  or 
the  length  of  the  game  is  considerably  shortened,  or  an  entirely  new 
style  of  play  is  adopted.     And  we  are  not  prepared  to  see  any  of 
these  alternatives  received  with  much  favour.     One  alteration  in  the 
table^  that  has  been  much  recommended  by  Mr.  Mardon,  of  Brighton, 
we  confess  we  should  much  like  to  see  tried  in  a  great  match.     It  is 
to  have  the  cushions  so  cut  at  the  pockets  that  the  ball  cannot  hang 
in  the  jaws  of  the  pocket,  but  must,  if  the  hazard  be  missed,  come 
off  the  cushion  at  the  natural  angle.     We  are  of  opinion  that  the 
catch  in  the  pocket's  mouth  is  an  arbitrary  obstruction  to  the  game 
of  billiards  and  quite  opposed  to  its  spirit.     The  striker  may  make  a 
cannon  or  he  may  miss  it;  but  if  he  misses  it,  he  does  not  expect 
to  find  any  obstruction  that  will  prevent  his  ball  from  returning  at 
the  proper  angle  from  the  cushion.     The  argument  applies  equally 
to  [hazards.     The  hazard  may  be  made  or  missed;  but  the  third 
contingency,  that  the  hazard  may  be  missed,  and  also  that  the  object 
ball  will  not  return  from  the  cushion  at  the  natural  angle,  is  not  con- 
templated in  the  game,  and  is  possible  only  by  reason  of  defective 
construction  of  the  table.     As  long  as  the  jaws  of  the  pockets  are  so 
many  traps  that  hinder  the  free  progress  of  the  balls,  so  long;  will  an 
all-round  player  be  placed  at  a  disadvantage  to  a  professed  hazard 
striker.     Not  only  is  many  a  break  spoiled,  but  also  many  an  other- 
wise palpable  stroke  is  left  unattempted,  for  fear  of  the  ^  catch,'  and 
of  the  disastrous  consequences  that  would  ensue ;  but  on  a  table. 
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such  as  we  have  seen  at  Brighton,  where  the  catch  is  rendered 
impossible,  the  beauties  of  the  all-round  game  could  be  exemplified 
to  the  fuUest^degree,  the  all-round  player  would  be  placed  on  much 
fairer  terms  with  the  professor  of  the  spot  stroke,  and  the  hazard 
striker  himself  would  be  in  no  way  hindered  in  the  manipulation  of 
his  favourite  stroke.  We  sincerely  wish  that  a  fair  trial  could  be 
given  to  a  table  of  this  description,  for  at  present  billiards  are  not 
in  a  very  satisfactory  position.  The  reduction  of  the  width  of  the 
pockets  to  three  inches  has  signally  failed  ;  aiid,  on  the  other  hand, 
with  pockets  of  the  ordinary  size,  two  or  three  spot-stroke  players 
will  alwavs  have  it  all  their  own  way.  But  between  two  extremes, 
in  billiards  as  in  everything  else,  there  is  a  mean ;  and,  ^in  the  in- 
terests of  so  beautiful  and  scientific  a  game,  we  trust  that  it  will  be 
sought  for  and  found. 


« SEA  SPRAY  AND  SMOKE  DRIFT.'* 

A  REVIEW. 

*  Sea  Spray  and  Smoke  Drift'  is  the  unpretending  title  of  some  very 
spirited  and  charming  poems  written  by  one  of  the  best  and  boldest 
riders  that  this  country  ever  produced  and  Australia  matured. 

Twenty  years  ago  the  name  of  Lindsey  Gordon  was  well  known 
in  the  Cotswold  district  as  one  ^  who  rode  straight  and  craned  not ;' 
but  as  the  old  country  is  not  large  enough  to  hold  us  all,  he  and 
many  more  of  her  stalwart  sons — good  men  and  true — prompted  by 
love  of  adventure,  made  their  way  to  the  Antipodes,  and  there  helped 
to  found  Britain's  second  empire,  that  sturdy  ofishoot,  which,  pray 
God,  no  ^demented  statesman'  may  ever  sever  from  the  parent 
stock.  The  innate  pluck  and  manly  bearing  which  carried  him  along 
in  the  van  across  country  served  him  well  during  an  up-hill  career  in 
a  new  land — as  he  forged  a-head  in  the  hunt,  so  he  took  the  lead  and 
kept  it  amongst  men  of  no  common  order.  His  sterling  qualities 
gained  him  the  goodwill  of  all  classes ;  his  social  circle  comprised 
the  best  men  in  the  colony ;  and  for  several  years  he  was  chosen 
to  represent  Victoria  in  the  Australian  Parliament.  In  the  '  silk,' 
the  ^  scarlet,'  and  the  *  senate '  he  has  alike  distinguished  himself, 
until  his  name  has  become  a  household  word  in  the  land  of  his 
adoption,  where  he  bears  the  palm  amongst  her  statesmen,  sports- 
men, and  scholars. 

'  Good  wine  requires  no  bush,'  so  instead  of  making  any  long  com- 
ments on  the  author's  ability,  we  shall  simply  select  a  few  extracts  from 
his  work,  hoping  that  they  will  whet  without  satisfying  the  appetite  of 
the  reader,  whom  we  shall  leave  to  judge  as  to  their  merit.     The  first 

*  *  Sea  Spray  and  Smoke  Drift/    By  Lindsey  Gordon,  £iq. 


1870.]  ^  SEA   SPRAY   AND  SMOKE   DRIFT.'  93 

extract  from  a  poem,  entitled  ^  Gone/  in  which  the  death  of  the 
intrepid  Australian  explorer  Burke,  is  pathetically  described  : 

^  With  the  pistol  clenched  in  his  failing  hand. 

With  the  death  mist  spread  o*er  his  fielding  eyes. 
He  saw  the  son  go  down  on  the  sand, 

And  he  slept,  and  never  saw  it  rise ; 
Twas  well ;  he  toil*d  till  his  task  was  done, 

Constant  and  cahn  in  his  latest  throe, 
The  storm  was  weathered,  the  battle  was  won, 

When  he  went,  my  friends,  where  we  all  most  go. 

*  Qod  grant  that  whenever,  soon  or  late, 
Our  course  is  run  and  our  goal  is  reaoh'd. 

We  may  meet  our  hie  as  steady  and  straight 
As  he  whose  bones  in  yon  desert  bleach'd ; 

No  tears  are  needed — our  cheeks  are  dry. 
We  have  none  to  waste  upon  living  woe  ; 

Shall  we  sigh  for  one  who  has  ceased  to  sigh. 
Having  gone,  my  friends,  where  we  all  must  go  V 

In  *  Ye  Weary  Wayfarer  by  Flood  and  Field,'  a  run  with  the 
Cotswold,  in  which  the  author  came  to  grief,  is  vividly  described : 

*  I  remember  the  lowering  mom. 
And  the  mist  on  the  Gotswold  hills. 

Where  I  once  heard  the  blast  of  the  huntsman's  horn 

Not  &r  from  the  seven  rills. 
Jack  Esdale  was  there,  and  Hugh  St.  Clair 

Bob  Chapman,  and  Andrew  Kerr, 
And  big  Qeorge  GrifiBiths  on  Devil-may-care, 
I  And  black  Tom  Oliver. 

And  one  who  rode  on  a  dark-brown  steed, 

dean-jointed,  sinewy,  spare. 
With  the  lean  game  head  of  the  Blacklock  breed, 

And  the  resolute  eye  that  loves  the  lead. 
And  the  quarters  massive  and  square — 

A  tower  of  strength,  with  a  promise  of  speed 
(There  was  Celtic  blood  in  the  pair). 

'  I  remember  how  merry  a  start  we  got, 

When  the  red  fox  broke  from  the  gorse. 
In  a  country  so  deep,  with  a  scent  so  hot. 

That  the  hound  could  outpace  the  horse ; 
I  remember  how  few  in  the  front  rank  show'd. 

How  endless  appeared  the  tail, 
On  the  brown  hillside,  where  we  cross'd  the  road. 

And  headed  towards  the  vale. 
The  dark-brown  steed  on  the  lefb  was  there, 

On  the  right  was  a  dappled  grey; 
And  between  the  pair  on  a  cheenut  mare 

Bode  the  duffer  who  writes  this  lay. 
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'  WHat  business  had  "  ye  childe  **  tbere  to  ride  ? 

But  little  or  none  at  all ; 
Yet  he  held  his  own  for  a  while,  in  **  the  pride 

That  goeth  before  a  &11." 
Though  rashness  can  hope  for  but  one  result. 

We  are  heedless  when  fate  draws  nigh  us, 
And  the  maxim  holds  good  "  Quern  perdere  viUt 

Deusy  dementcU  pHusT 

*  The  right-hand  man  to  the  left-hand  said, 

As  down  in  the  vale  we  went, 
"  Harden  your  heart  like  a  millstone,  Ned, 

And  set  your  face  as  flint ; 
Solid  and  tall  is  the  rasping  wall 

That  stretches  before  us  yonder ; 
You  must  have  it  at  speed  or  not  at  all, 

Twere  better  to  halt  than  to  ponder. 
For  the  stream  runs  wide  on  the  take-off  side. 

And  washes  the  clay  bank  under ; 
Here  goes  for  a  pull,  'tis  a  madman's  ride, 

And  a  broken  neck  if  you  blunder." 

'  No  word  in  reply  his  comrade  spoke, 

Nor  waver'd,  nor  once  look'd  round, 
But  I  saw  him  shorten  his  horse's  stroke 

As  we  splash'd  through  the  marshy  ground  ; 
I  remember  the  laugh  that  all  the  while 

On  his  quiet  features  play'd : — 
So  he  rode  to  his  death,  with  that  careless  smile, 

In  the  van  of  '*The  Light  Brigade.'* 

*  I  remember  one  thrust  he  gave  to  his  hat. 

And  two  to  the  flanks  of  the  brown, 
And  still  as  a  statue  of  old  he  sat. 

And  he  shot  to  the  front,  hands  down ; 
I  remember  the  snort  and  the  stag-like  bound, 

Of  the  steed  six  lengths  to  the  fore. 
And  the  laugh  of  the  rider  while,  landing  sound. 

He  turned  in  his  saddle  and  glanced  around ; 
I  remember — but  little  more, 

Save  a  bird's-eye  gleam  of  the  dashing  stream, 
A  jarring  thud  on  the  wall, 

A  shock  and  the  blank  of  a  nightmare's  dream — 
I  was  down  with  a  stunning  falL' 

Here  is  an  ^  allegorical  interlude '  in  a  different  vein,  which  shows 
the  author  in  another  mood,  but  his  verse  is  still  full  of  simple  pathos : 

« POTTER'S  CLAY.' 

'  Though  the  pitcher  that  goes  to  the  sparkling  rill 

Too  oft  gets  broken  at  last, 
There  are  scores  of  others  its  place  to  fill 
When  its  earth  to  the  earth  is  cast ; 
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Keep  that  pitcher  at  home,  let  it  never  roanij 

But  lie  like  a  ttseleeB  dod, 
Tet  sooner  or  later  the  hour  will  oome 

When  its  ehipa  are  thrown  to  the  sod. 

'  Is  it  wise,  then  baj,  in  the  waning  day. 

When  the  Teesel  is  crack'd  and  old. 
To  cherish  the  battered  potter's  clay. 

As  though  it  were  virgin  gold  t 
Take  care  of  yourself,  dull  borish  elf. 

Though  prudent  and  safe  you  seem, 
Your  pitcher  wiH  break  on  the  musty  shelf, 

And  mine  by  the  dazzling  stream.' 

The  last  extract  space  will  allow  us  to  give  is  a  battle  piece, 
somewhat  crude  and  rough,  it  is  true,  and  painted  as  if  broad  telling 
effects  were  more  studied  than  minute  touches,  but  it  is  forcibly 
written  and  will  give  a  fair  notion  of  the  author's  style : 

•THE  LAY  OF  THE  LAST  CHARGER. 

*  A  VETERAN  OF  BALACLAVA. 

'  One  line  of  swart  profiles,  and  bearded  lips'  dressing, 

One  ridge  of  bright  helmets,  one  crest  of  fair  plumes, 
One  streak  of  blue  sword-blades  all  bared  for  the  fleshing. 

One  row  of  red  nostrils  that  scent  battle's  fumes. 
Forward !  the  trumpets  were  sounding  the  charge ; 

The  roll  of  the  kettledrum  rapidly  ran ; 
That  music  like  wildfire  spreading  at  large, 

Madden'd  the  war-horse  as  well  as  the  man. 
Forward  I  still  forward !  we  thundered  along. 

Steadily  yet,  for  our  strength  we  were  nursing ; 
Tall  Ewart,  our  sergeant,  was  humming  a  song ; 

Lance-Corporal  Black  Will  was  blaspheming  and  cursing. 
Open'd  their  volley  of  guns  on  our  right ; 

Puffs  of  grey  smoke,. veiling  gleams  of  red  flame 
Curling  to  leeward,  were  seen  on  the  height 

Where  their  batteries  were  posted,  as  onward  wc  came. 
Spreading  before  us  their  cavedry  lay. 

Squadron  on  squadron,  troop  upon  troop ; 
"We  were  so  few,  and  so  many  were  they : — 

Eagles  wait  calmly  the  sparrowhawk*s  stoop. 
Forward  1  stiU  forward !  steed  answering  steed 

Cheerily  mingl'd,  while  the  foam  flakes  were  toss*t 
From  bridle  to  bridle :  the  top  of  our  si)eed 

Was  gain*d,  but  the  pride  of  our  order  was  lost. 
One  was  there,  leading  by  nearly  a  rood, , 

Though  we  were  racing,  he  kept«to  the  fore ; 
Still  as  a  rock  in  his  stirrups  he  stood ; 

High  in  the  sunlight  his  sabre  he  bore, 
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Suddenly  totteriDg,  backwards  he  crasb'd ; 

Loudly  his  helm  right  in  front  of  us  rang ; 
Iron  hoofs  thundered,  and  naked  steel  flash'd 

Over  him,  youngest,  where  many  were  young. 
Now  we  were  close  to  them,  every  horse  striding 

Madly ;  St.  Luce  pass'd  with  never  a  groan : 
Sadly  my  master  looked  round — he  was  riding 

On  the  boy*s  right,  with  a  line  of  his  own. 
Thrusting  his  hand  in  his  breast,  or  breast-pocket. 

While  from  his  wrist  the  sword  swung  by  a  chain, 
Swiftly  he  drew  out  some  trinket  or  locket, 

Kiss'd  it — ^I  think — and  replaced  it  again. 
Burst !  while  his  fingers  reclosed  on  the  haft ; 

Jarring  concussion,  and  earth-shaking  din ; 
Horse  'countered  horse,  and  I  reel'd,  but  he  laugh*d — 

Down  went  his  man,  cloven  clean  to  the  chin  I' 


'  Short  was  the  crisis  of  conflict  soon  over, — 

Being  too  good,  I  suppose,  to  last  long ; 
Through  them  we  cut,  as  the  scythe  cuts  the  clover ; 

Batter'd  and  stain'd  we  emerged  from  the  throng. 
Some  of  our  saddles  were  emptied,  of  course : 

To  heaven — or  elsewhere — Black  Will  had  been  carried ! 
Ned  Sullivan  mounted  Will's  riderless  horse — 

His  mare  being  hurt — while  ten  seconds  we  tarried. 
And  then  we  re-formed,  and  went  at  them  once  more. 

And  ere  they  had  rightly  closed  up  the  old  track, 
We  broke  through  the  lane  we  had  open*d  before. 

And  as  we  went  forward,  e'en  so  we  came  back. 
Our  numbers  were  few,  and  our  loss  far  from  small : 

They  fought  well ;  and,  besides,  they  were  twenty  to  one. 
We  were  clear  of  them  all  when  we  heard  **  the  recall," 

And  thus  we  returned, — ^but  my  tale  is  not  done. 
For  the  hand  of  my  rider  felt  strange  on  my  bit : 

He  breathed  once  or  twice,  like  one  partially  choked, 
And  sway'd  in  his  seat,  then  I  knew  he  was  hit. 

He  must  have  bled  fast,  for  my  withers  were  soaked. 
And  scarcely  an  inch  of  my  housing  was  dry ; 

I  slackened  my  speed,  yet  I  never  quite  stopped. 
Then  he  patted  my  neck,  said, "  Old  fellow,  good-bye !" 

And  dropped  off  me  gently,  and  lay  where  he  dropp'd. 
Ah,  me  I  after  all,  they  may  call  us  dumb  creatures, — 

I  tried  hard  to  neigh,  but  my  sobs  took  my  breath ; 
Yet  I  guessed,  gazing  down  at  those  still,  quiet  features. 

He  was  never  more  happy  in  life  than  in  death. 

After  a  lapse  of  twelve  years  the  scene  changes  to  Aldershot,  and 
*  Old  Challenger '  is  the  only  charger  left  in  the  regiment  who 
shared  inthegloiy  of  Balaclava.  The  honest  old  horse,  full  of  years 
as  of  honours,  and  ^  past  work,'  is  still  the  pride  of  the  corps,  but 
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time  has  laid  his  heavy  hand  both  on  horse  and  man. '  The  lay  goes 

on — 

•  *  •  •  • 

Our  gallant  old  colonel  came  limping  and  halting, 

The  day  before  yesterday,  into  my  stall ; 
Oh  I  light  to  the  saddle  I've  once  seen  him  vaulting, 

In  full  marching  order,  steel  broadsword  and  all. 
But  now,  his  left  leg  than  his  right  is  made  shorter. 

Three  inches  he  stoops,  and  his  chest  is  unsound ; 
He  spoke  to  me  gently,  and  patted  my  quarter, 

I  laid  my  ears  back  and  looked  playfully  round. 
Per  that  word  kindly  meant,  that  caress  kindly  given, 

I  thauk'd  him,  though  dumb,  but  my  cheerfulness  fled  ; 
More  sadness  I  read  in  the  face  of  the  living. 

Than  years  back  I  did  in  the  face  of  the  dead. 
Per  the  dead  face,  uptum'd,  tranquil,  joyous,  and  fearless, 

Look'd  straight  from  green  sod  to  blue  fathomless  sky 
With  a  smile ;  but  the  living  face,  gloomy  and  tearless. 

Worn  haggard  and  harass*d,  look'd  down  with  a  sigh. 
Did  he  think  on  the  first  time  he  kiss'd  Lady  Mary  ? 

On  the  morning  he  wing'd  Horace  Greville,  the  beau  ? 
On  the  winner  he  steer'-d  in  the  "  Grand  Military  T 

On  the  charge  that  he  headed  twelve  long  years  ago  ? 
Did  he  think  on  each  fresh  year,  of  fresh  grief  the  herald  ? 

On  lids  that  are  sunken,  on  locks  that  are  grey  ? 

On  Alice,  who  bolted  with  Brian  Fitzgerald  ? 

On  Kupert,  his  first-born,  dishonour'd  by  "  play  V 
On  Louey,  his  darling,  who  sleeps  'neath  the  cypress 

That  shades  her,  and  one  whose  last  breath  gave  her  life  ? 
I  saw  those  strong  fingers  hard  over  each  eye  press — 

Oh !  the  dead  rest  in  peace  when  the  quick  toil  in  strife  ! 

♦  •  *  *  * 

In  our  barrack-square  shouted  Drill-Sergeant  McCluskie ; 

The  roll  of  the  kettledrum  rapidly  ran ; 
The  colonel  wheePd  short,  speaking  once,  low  and  husky, 

"  Would  to  God  I  had  died  with  your  master,  old  man !" 

*  >»  «  4>  * 

Scoff,  man  I  egotistical,  proud,  unobservant. 

Since  I  with  man's  grief  dare  to  sympathise  thus  ; 
Why  scoff  1 — fellow-creature  I  am,  fellow-servant 

Of  God,  can  man  fathom  God's  dealings  with  us  7 
The  wide  gulf  that  parts  us  may  yet  be  no  wider 

Than  that  which  parts  you  from  some  being  more  bless'd ; 
And  there  may  be  more  links  'twixt  the  horse  and  his  rider 

Than  ever  your  shallow  philosophy  guess'd. 
Fou  sin,  and  you  sufifbr,  and  we,  too,  find  sorrow. 

Perchance  through  your  sin, — yet  it  soon  will  be  o'er ; 
We  labour  to-day,  and  we  slumber  to-morrow, 

Strong  horse  and  bold  rider! — and  who  knoweth  more  V 

*  H.  A.  h.f  TnB  Old  Sheearry.' 
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The  Intoice. — February  Fancies. 

FEBRUARY,  although  the  shortest  month  in  the  year,  we  think  will  now  bear 
the  reputation  of  being  the  coldest  also,  and  none  but  the  lovers  of  scandal  can 
be  said  to  have  enjoyed  good  sport.  In  that  respect,  indeed,  it  has  been  quite 
a  sensadonal  one,  and  it  has  been  a  long  time  since  the  Dicky  Gossip  Tribe 
have  been  in  such  rare  force.  The  old  axiom  that  one  man  may  not  look  over 
a  hedge,  while  another  may  steal  a  horse,  was  verified  by  the  dealers  of  Holywell 
Street  and  Wych  Street  being  sentenced  to  eighteen  months'  imprisonment, 
while  the  publishers  of  all  our  daily  newspapers,  for  dealing  in  precisely  the 
same  sort  of  ware,  which  pollutes  the  youth  of  both  sexes,  escaped  scot  free. 
The  first  portion  of  the  month  was  very  much  of  a  Norwegian  character,  for 
the  atmosphere  was  quite  as  dark,  and  the  temperature  quite  as  cold,  as  that 
country  is  said  to  be  ;  and  those  who  opposed  Racing  in  such  weather  were 
forthwith  deemed  enemies  of  the  National  Pastimes,  and  opposed  to  the  Sport 
of  a  free  people.  In  short,  all  who  did  not  like  being  ruined  away  from  the 
fireside,  were  at  once  designated  anti-racing  men  and  selfish  creatures.  We 
could  enlarge  upon  this  topic  much  more  had  not  the  maintainers  of  the  system 
persisted  in  asserting  that  the  world  had  come  to  an  end,  from  the  date  of  Sir 
Joseph  Hawley  having  given  notice  of  the  abolition  of  play  or  pay  betting. 
But  though  the  ending  of  the  world  is  said  to  have  begun  from  that  period, 
still,  as  impartial  chroniclers,  we  are  free  to  confess  that  not  the  slightest 
symptom  of  so  great  an  event  occurring  has  yet  appeared,  for  Consols  have  not 
varied  an  eighth.  The  Daily  Newspapers  have  appeared  with  their  usual  punc- 
tuality, prisoners  have  been  brought  to  trial  and  sentenced  to  fifteen  years'  trans- 
portation— ^which  would  prove  that  the  judges  of  the  land  are  not  of  the  same 
opinion  as  the  Ring,  and  Sir  Charles  Mordaunt  has  paid  pretty  expensively  for 
washing  his  dirty  linen  in  public.  Under  these  circumstances,  we  are  forced 
to  the  conclusion  that  the  contemplated  destruction  of  the  world  has  com- 
menced at  another  portion  of  it,  for  it  has  not  begun  in  the  direction  of  Bow 
Bells  or  within  hearing  of  any  of  Reuter's  correspondents,  therefore  we  trust 
the  report  is  an  erroneous  one.  However,  should  it  turn  out  to  be  true  before 
we  go  to  press,  we  will  be  sure  to  correct  the  mistake.  Sir  Joseph  Hawley 
has  been  the  hero  of  the  hour,  and  his  humane  proposition  to  endeavour  to 
prevent  people  making  fools  of  themselves,  besides  adding  to  the  population  of 
Boulogne,  Calais,  and  Brussels,  has  not  been  appreciated  as  it  deserves,  and  all 
sorts  of  absurd  motives  have  been  attributed  to  him,  simply  because  he  took  ad- 
vantage of  the  same  law  that  was  open  to  his  fellow-creatures.  As  is  always 
the  case,  the  people  who  are  most  irritated  with  his  measures  are  those  whom  he 
has  endeavoured  to  save,  and  of  course  they  are  very  averse  to  their  ruin  being 
averted.  One  great  advantage  in  the  abolition  of  the  play  or  pay  system  is 
that  the  age  of  *  safe  'uns '  will  have  departed,  and  the  temptation  to  *  part  *  very 
much  removed,  when  there  are  no  funds  from  which  actors  can  be  compen- 
sated.    As  regards  the  close  time  when  all  racecourses  must  be  shut  upi  Sir 
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Joseph  Hawley  has  received  an  unexpected  degree  of  support  from  a  new  ally. 
Dame  Nature,  which  has  almost  insured  its  passing  into  Messrs.  Weatherby's 
Calendar.  Clerks  of  Courses  are  of  course  up  in  arms  against  the  measure, 
as  were  the  Boroughmongers  in  the  days  of  Sarum  and  Old  Gatton ;  but 
English  fathers,  with  sons  at  the  Universities,  are  in  great  hopes  of  the  pro- 
posed reforms  being  successful,  as  then  the  chance  of  their  estates  remain- 
ing in  their]  families  is  greatly  facilitated,  and  the  time  of  the  Commis- 
sioners in  Basinghall  Street  will  not  be  so  much  occupied  as  has  hitherto  been 
the  case.  But  it  is  strange  to  mark,  how  the  manners  and  customs  of  men 
change  with  the  times  in  which  they  live.  Formerly,  when  a  gendeman  lost 
more  money  on  a  race  than  he  could  at  once  conveniendy  pay,  one  of  two 
courses  alone  were  left  him  to  adopt,  viz.,  either  to  blow  his  brains  out,  as 
Berkeley  Craven  did,  or  to  cause  his  letters  for  the  future  to  be  addressed 
Poste  Restante,  Boulogne-sur-Mer,  or  Calais,  and  take  himself  off  to  either  of 
those  places  with  all  convenient  speed.  The  idea  of  *  squaring '  his  racing 
account  never  entered  his  mind  for  a  moment,  and  the  late  owner  of  Vander- 
meulin,  had  he  flourished  in  those  days,  would  have  found  no  employment 
either  for  his  logic  or  his  bill  stamps,  for  the  loser  felt  like  a  forger  and  acted 
very  much  like  one.  Now  the  man  whose  ancestors  bled  at  Cressy  and 
Poictiers,  and  whose  Peerage  or  Barony  bears  the  date  of  one  of  the  Henrys, 
first  dines  at  Long's  or  the  Crown  and  Sceptre,  goes  to  Sackville  Street  in  a 
hansom  in  the  morning,  and  afterwards  sends  for  one  of  those  gentlemen  of 
which  Mr.  £.  R.  Clarke  is  the  prototype,  to  assure  his  creditors  that,  on  account 
of  the  disastrous  nature  of  the  times,  he  has  been  compelled  to  postpone  his 
audit,  and  therefore  he  should  be  obliged  if  they  would  allow  that  litde  matter 
between  them  to  stand  over  for  the  present,  which  being  ultimately  assented  to, 
he  goes  on  exacdy  as  before,  and  at  once  abandons  the  intention  either  of 
cutung  his  own  throat  or  blowing  out  the  small  quantity  of  brains  he  has  left 
in  his  cranium.  And  we  appeal  to  our  elder  readers  whether  we  have  not 
painted  a  true  picture  of  the  two  ages.  But  as  Sir  Joseph  Hawley's  measures 
are  treated  in  a  different  portion  of  our  magazine,  we  need  not  prolong  our 
remarks  any  further,  except,  perhaps,  in  cordially  wishing  them  success.  His 
Reform  Bill  has  run  the  gaundet  of  the  Political  Press,  and,  as  may  be  at 
once  imagined,  their  sentiments  differ  in  no  small  degree  from  the  Sporting 
one ;  still  the  <  Times,'  the  <  Standard,'  the  <Post,'  the  <  Pall  Mall  Gazette,' 
and  the  *  Saturday  Review '  are  all  in  hyour  of  the  Measure,  and  their  argu- 
ments, which  are  expressed  at  least  in  as  good  grammar  as  the  organs  of  their 
opponents,  must  have  some  weight  in  the  discussion  upon  their  constituents. 
Owners  of  yearlings  are  in  a  great  fright  at  not  being  permitted  to  run  their 
two-year  olds  until  May,  because  they  maintain  their  chance  of  earning  money 
with  them  is  so  much  diminished,  although  their  powers  are  unimpaired-— which 
shows  how  yearlings  are  bred,  not  so  much  for  the  sake  of  improving  the  breed 
of  horses,  as  for  the  money  Mr.  Tattersall  may  get  for  them.  Sir  Joseph 
Hawley,  we  are  given  to  understand,  does  not  disguise  his  hostility  to  Two  Year 
Old  races,  because  he  contends  it  injures  all  the  Three  Tear  Old  contests,  as 
the  animals  have  all  run  through  each  other,  that  matchmaking  is  almost  at 
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an  end,  and  the  three  year  old  races  suffer  immensely  as  regards  entiies,  especially 
the  Plates  at  Newmarket,  the  prosperity  of  which  town  will  be  immensely 
increased  if  the  proposed  reforms  are  carried.  Among  the  strongest  supporters 
of  the  author  of  these  measures  may  be  reckoned  Lord  Zetland,  the  whole  of 
whose  career  on  the  Turf  has  been  sans  peur  and  tans  reproche^  and  numerous 
other  names  are  also  mentioned  as  having  enrolled  themselves  under  his  banner. 
So  that  when  his  Bill  is  discussed,  in  all  probability  he  will  not  be  found  in  the 
contemptible  minority  that  is  anticipated.  Admiral  Rous,  between  whose 
printed  ideas  and  those  of  Sir  Joseph  Hawley  the  *  Field'  states  there  is 
scarcely  any  perceptible  difference,  as  may  be  imagined,  is  strongly  opposed  to 
the  introduction  of  the  new  Reform  Bill,  and  will  take  the  sense  of  the  House 
upon  it ;  and  in  Mr.  George  Payne  he  will  most  likely  have  an  able  seconder. 
So  the  Craven  Meeting  at  Newmarket  promises  to  usher  in  a  most  exciting 
week,  both  of  sport  and  business.  One  rumoured  improvement  in  the  Sporting 
Press  that  is  talked  of  being  introduced,  has  been  received  with  great  &vour, 
viz.,  the  importation  and  education  of  some  Esquimaux  Reporters  for  what  are 
absurdly  designated  the  Spring  Meetings,  the  climate  of  which  they  could  more 
readily  bear  than  our  native  ones.  These,  through  the  rapid  and  easy  spread 
of  education  in  the  present  day,  might  soon  be  initiated  into  the  mysteries  of 

*  cutting  out  the  work,*  *  coming  up  with  a  wet  sail,*  *  winning  by  a  nob,*  *  a 

*  stem  chaser,*  and  other  stereotyped  racing  phrases  which  are  always  at  the 
command  of  the  Turf  reporters  of  the  present  day.  The  Racing  of  the  Month 
has  been  of  the  limited  liability  order,  and  may  be  said  to  have  been  confined 
to  a  couple  of  days  at  Lincoln,  which  were  with  great  difficulty  secured  after 
the  majority  of  the  horses  had  been  sent  home.  Newmarket  was,  as  it  ought  to 
be,  in  the  ascendant,  as  the  Royal  Rake  and  Sycee,  who  had  been  well  *  tanned ' 
there,  ran  first  and  second  for  the  Lincoln  Handicap.  In  spite  of  the  hostile 
elements  the  Dog  Derby  was  brought  off  at  Altcar,  and  Lancashire  witnessed  as 
signal  a  defeat  of  a  favourite  as  ever  Surrey  has  done  at  Epsom,  for  the  Irish 
champion,  Master  McGrath,  was  beaten  the  very  first  time  of  asking,  although 
an  unprecedentedly  short  price  was  taken  about  it.  The  contest  created  as  much 
interest  in  London  as  at  Liverpool,  the  results  of  each  course  being  known 
within  an  hour,  and  for  the  time.  Sea  Cove,  Chivalry,  Bab  at  the  Bowster, 
were  household  words,  so  that  Coursing  may  be  said  to  have  made  rapid  strides 
in  public  estimation.  The  great  attractions  of  next  month  at  Liverpool  in  the 
race  week  may  be  said  to  be  the  disposal  of  the  late  Lord  Derby's  brood  mares 
and  yearlings,  combining  <  the  blood  of  all  the  Howards  *  in  their  veins,  which 
are  to  be  sold  at  the  scene  of  the  late  Premier  of  England's  racing  triumphs,  and 
Mr.  Edmund,  as  he  is  fiuniliarly  designated  by  his  friends,  bids  fair  to  have  an 
agreeable  morning's  work.  His  late  Lordship's  and  Frank  Butler's  great 
favourite,  Canezou,  we  are  glad  to  perceive,  is  an  exception  to  the  general 
dissolution,  and  she  will  be  permitted  to  roam  for  the  remainder  of  her  natural 
life  in  the  paddocks  of  Knowsley.  And,  in  truth,  it  may  be  said  she  has  well 
earned  such  an  honourable  retirement  for  her  declining  years.  The  Austrians 
have  not  made  a  single  application  for  Blue  Gown,  as  was  stated  a  short  time 
back,  so  that  in  all  probability  we  shall  sec  him  out  in  his  great  match  with 
See  Saw  in  the  Craven. 
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A  recent  trip  to  the  North  convinces  us  that  the  Breeders  of  racehorses 
in  Yorkshire  are  most  fortunate  this  season  in  having  an  unprecedented 
number  of  good  horses  as  Sires  to  choose  from,  with  a  variety  of  blood 
sufficient  to  please  every  one's  fancy,  and  to  satisfy  the  judgment,  that 
each  breeder  of  horses  thinks  he  is  possessed  of,  in  the  selection  of  crosses 
suitable  for  his  mares.  Of  the  sons  of  Newminster — the  best  Sire  that 
we  have  seen  for  years  at  the  stud — are  Adventurer  at  Sheffield  Lane  Paddocks, 
Lord  Clifden  at  the  Moorlands  Stud,  near  York,  and  Cathedral  at  Mid- 
dlethorpe ;  of  the  former,  the  performance  of  his  two  and  three-year  olds  this 
season  need  no  comment  of  ours,  and  stamp  him  as  a  first-rate  Sire.  The  per- 
formance of  Lord  Clifden's  two-year  olds,  eight  in  number,  is  at  least  re- 
spectable, and  beyond  the  average  of  winners  by  Sires  in  their  first  season ;  and 
from  his  great  size,  fine  symmetry,  temper,  and  constitution — all  which  qualities 
seem  to  be  transmitted  to  his  stock — we  shall  be  disappointed  if  he  does  not 
ultimately  take  the  place  of  his  good  old  sire.  Cathedral  is  a  dark  chesnut, 
much  improved  since  he  went  to  the  stud :  and  is  a  horse  of  great  substance  and 
fine  temper.  None  of  his  stock  have  run  yet,  but  they  look  very  likely  to  do 
him  credit.  Of  the  Stock  well  blood,  they  have  Asteroid  at  Middlethorpe, 
Loiterer  at  Croft,  Lord  Lyon  at  Neasham  Hall  near  Darlington,  Westwick  at 
Dringhouses,  and  Camerino  at  Rawcliffe  Paddocks.  Asteroid  is  a  lengthy  bay 
horse,  fifteen  hands  three  inches  in  height,  of  good  substance :  he  was  a  first-class 
racehorse,  and  though  his  winners  the  past  season — two  and  three-year  olds — are 
not  numerous,  yet  the  filly  out  of  Madame  Eglantine,  two-year  old,  and  Siderolite, 
three-year  old,  prove  that  he  can  get  a  racehorse.  Loiterer  is  by  Stock  well 
out  of  Saunterer's  dam :  though  the^  performance  of  his  youngsters  has  been 
very  moderate,  yet  his  blood  is  so  fashionable  and  good  that  it  ought  to  be 
appreciated,  as  it  is  likely  to  suit  many  mares.  Lord  Lyons'  performances  are 
so  notorious,  and  he  is  of  such  a  racing  family,  that  he  will  have  many  ad- 
mirers, and  is  almost  certain  to  be  well  patronised.  Westwick  is  out  of  West 
Australian's  dam ;  he  is  therefore  of  a  racing  family,  and  looks  very  likely  to 
get  racehorses.  Camerino  stands  at  the  Rawcliffe  Paddocks :  he  is  a  lengthy, 
racing-like  looking  horse,  has  had  but  few  mares,  but  George  Osbaldeston  and 
others  show  that  he  can  get  a  horse  that  can  race.  The  Melbourne  blood  is 
represented  by  The  Earl.  He  was  undoubtedly  a  first-class  racehorse,  with 
the  further  recommendation  of  good  looks  and  great  power :  belonging  to 
Mr.  James  Cookson,  there  is  no  fear  of  justice  not  being  done  to  him.  Ely, 
at  Fairfield,  is  the  only  direct  descendant  of  Venison ;  his  appearance  and 
brilliant  performances  on  the  Turf  (particularly  as  a  four-year  old)  give  pro- 
mise of  a  successful  career  as  a  stallion,  though  his  two-year  olds  this  season 
have  not  been  conspicuous  in  front.  Pantaloon  is  represented  by  Thormanby 
and  Windham.  Thormanby,  there  is  no  doubt,  was  by  Windhound,  though 
the  dam  was  served  first  by  Melbourne.  He  stands  at  Fairfield,  near 
York.  The  performance  of  his  stock  last  year  has  stamped  him  one  of  the 
most  successful  young  sires  of  the  day.  The  performance  of  his  youngsters 
previously  had  been  so  moderate,  and  he  had  gone  so  much  out  of  favour  with 
the  public,  that  only  four  foals  are  returned  as  got  by  him  last  season.     This 
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shows  the  uncertainty  of  breeding,  and  the  difficulty  of  selecting  a  Sire,  and 
that  we  should  not  be  too  hasty  in  arriving  at  the  conclusion  that  a  horse 
cannot  get  a  racehorse  because  he  has  not  been  successful  in  doing  so  in  his  first 
seasons.    He  was  a  first-rate  horse  himself,  and  with  his  strong  back,  and  great 
propelling  powers,  most  judges  would  have  predicted  his  success  at  the  stud. 
Windham  stands  at  the  Rawcliffe  Paddocks :  he  was  a  good,  honest  horse  on 
the  Turf,  though  perhaps  not  first  class.     He  is  a  thick,  strong,  good-looking 
horse,  short  on  his  legs,  with  capital  action,  and  looks  likely  to  get  good  useful 
horses  of  every  description.      Sweetmeat  has  only  one   representative   in 
Lozenge  :  he  is  a  wiry,  smart  horse,  nearly  sixteen  hands  high,  with  good  legs 
and  feet,  and  fine  actibn  :  he  was  a  horse  of  great  speed,  and  is  no  discredit  to 
his  siie.     He  stands  at  the  Rawcliffe  Paddocks.     Bay  Middleton's  blood  has 
but  one  lepresentadve  in  the  Young  Dutchman,  by  The  Flying  Dutchman :  he 
has  had  but  few  mares  ;  but  the  few  of  his  Stock  that  have  been  trained  show 
racing  form,  and  Honesty  has  proved  that  he  can  get  a  racehorse.     It  is 
blood  that  we  and  many  others  are  very  fond  of;  for  we  can  never  forget  the 
grand  performances  of  his  sire,  or  of  his  grandsire.  Bay  Middleton,  which  are 
almost  unrivalled.     We  believe  he  stands  at  Croft  this  season,  but  have  not  seen 
him  advertised :  he  has  hitherto  stood  at  Catterick.     The  Blacklock  blood-^ 
that  blood  once  so  famous  and  much  prized  in  Yorkshire,  but  which  of  late 
years  has  been   so  unjusdy  decried — has  three  representatives  in  Yorkshire, 
Voltigeur  by  Voltaire,  Cavendish  by  Vohigeur,  and  Speculum  by  Vedette, 
a  son  of  Voltigeur's.     Voltigeur  stands  at  Aske  this  season.      The  grand 
old  horse  is  fresh  and  well,  and  as  sound  as  a  roach ;  and  in  spite  of  his 
being  so  unjustly  neglected  and  little  patronised,  proves,  by    his  seventeen 
winners,  that  he  can  yet  get  racehorses  that  can  run  and  win  at  all  distances. 
Cavendish,  by  Voltigeur,  is  a  good-looking,   powerful,  sound  horse,  though 
the  performances  of  his  stock  on  the  Turf  have  not  been  first  rate.     We  see 
no  reason  why  he  should  not  yet  have   his  day:    he  stands  at  Fairfield. 
Speculum  is  by  Vedette,  who  was  certainly  the  best  son  of  Voltigeur,  in  fact 
he  proved  himself  on  the  Turf  to  he  the  stoutest  and  speediest  horse  of  his  day. 
In  training  Speculum  showed  both  speed  and  a  great  stoutness — his  perform- 
ances at  three-years  old  were  only  second  to  Blue  Gown :  he  stands  fifteen 
hands  three  inches  in  height,  deep  in  his  girth,  with  good  powerful  shoulders, 
strong  back  and  quarters,  good  legs  and  feet,  and  looks  what  he  was,  a  race- 
horse.    If  persons  not  infected  with  the  idea  of  the  poison  of  the  Blacklock 
blood  should  patronise  this  young  stallion,  we  think  it  more  than  probable  that 
he  will  revive  the  now  rather  faded  laurels  of  that  fine  old  strain  of  blood. 
He  stands  at  Moorlands,  York.     Touchstone  has  but  one  son  in  Yorkshire  at 
the  stud.  Claret.     He  has  not  been  patronised  as  he  deserves,  but  has  got 
several  very  good  racehorses.     He  is  looking  fresh  and  well.     He  is  a  fine 
racing-like  horse  himself,   and  we   should  have   anticipated  greater  success 
for  him  at  the  stud  than  he  has  met  with ;  but  it  is  not  yet  too  late  for  the 
public  to  discover  his  merits.    Lucifer  is  by  The  Cure  or  Lord  Fauconberg : 
there  is  litde  doubt  but  that  he  is  by  the  latter  horse,  and  is  thus  the  only  direct 
descendant  of  Birdcatcher.    Lord  Fauconberg  was  by  Irish  Birdcatcher  out  of 
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Alice  Hawthorn*  Loctfer  it  a  long,  low,  powerful  horse,  dark  brown,  with 
good  shoulders,  and  good  back  and  loins :  he  has  fine  action,  and  from  his 
blood  and  performances,  there  is  no  reason  why  he  should  not  get  racehorses 
if  he  has  a  chance ;  but  he  is  certain  to  be  a  very  valuable  horse  at  the  study 
for  we  never  saw  a  Sire  more  likely  to  get  good  hunters  or  hacks.  He  is  at 
Moorlands,  near  York.  We  have  thus  given  a  rapid  sketch  of  roost  of  the  sires 
advertised  to  serve  mares  in  Yorkshire,  and  we  will  only  add,  that  taking  them 
altogether,  we  never  saw  so  many  good-looking,  fine  horses,  and  so  many  un- 
rivalled performers,  or  so  worthy  the  attention  of  breeders,  as  are  now  stationed 
in  that  County. 

As  regards  hunting,  the  first  week^of  February,  Fill  Dyke  did  not  belie  iu 
name :  the  rain  came  down,  the  wet  stood  in  the  furrows,  the  drains  bubbled, 
and  the  brooks  overflowed  their  banks.  Scent  improved,  and  everything 
looked  well  for  sport,  and  hunting  men  congratulated  themselves  that  they 
should  not  be  stopped  again  this  season.  But  on  the  8th,  the  wind  veered 
round  to  the  east,  bringing  with  it  a  bitter  frost,  which  shut  up  horses  and 
hounds,  and  made  the  greater  part  of  the  month  a  total  blank.  The  Pytchley 
began  the  month  with  famous  sport.  On  Wednesday,  the  2nd,  they  met  at 
North  Kilworth  and  drew  the  Sticks,  where  they  instantly  found  a  brace  of 
foxes,  settled  to  one  and  flew  him  after  like  pigeons  for  about  twelve  minutes, 
nearly  to  Walton  Holt,  which  they  left  to  the  left,  when  only  about  a  dozen 
men  were  really  with  them ;  then  by  Kingcotc,  where  was  a  check  which 
let  up  the  body  of  the  field ;  and  here  they  were  well  into  Mr.  Tailby's 
country.  Then  they  hunted  him  by  Little  Peatling,  through  Willoughby 
Waterlees,  to  Whetstone  Gorse,  crossed  the  railroad  and  went  down  the 
Leicester  road  by  Blaby  nearly  to  Harborough  in  the  Quom  country,  and  lost 
him  entirely  by  the  overriding  of  the  field  at  Crossby,  which  is  just  within  the 
boundary  of  the  Atherstone ;  and  as  a  fox  does  not  often  run  in  four  different 
countries,  this  is  worthy  of  record.  On  the  following  morning  this  fox  was 
seen  crawling  out  of  a  shed  in  Cosby  Field.  This  first-rate  hunting  run  must 
have  been  about  20  miles,  or  1 1  from  point  to  point.  Lord  Hopetoun, 
the  Hon.  F.  Villiers,  Mr.  Pritchard,  of  the  5th  Dragoon  Guards,  Mr.  Craven, 
Mr.  Hoey,  and  Miss  Davy,  Mrs.  Arthur,  Mr.  Duppa,  and  Messrs.  George 
Darby  and  Raymond,  were  well  in  front  during  the  fast  part  of  the  run.  Just 
towards  the  end  Roake  unfortunately  had  a  bad  fall  and  broke  his  collar-bone, 
and  it  is  doubtful  if  he  can  hunt  the  hounds  again  this  season.  He  was  riding 
the  same  horse  from  which  he  had  the  bad  fall  near  Thomby,  at  the  beginning 
of  the  season.  On  Thursday,  the  3rd,  was  the  Market  Harborough  Hunt  Ball, 
which  is  considered  one  of  the  best  in  the  kingdom  ;  and  on  Friday,  there  was  a 
grand  show  meet  at  Dingley,  when  Mr.  Craven  hunted  the  hounds  himself. 
After  drawing  the  coverts  about  the  house  they  found  a  fox  in  Waterloo 
Gorse,  which  gave  them  a  run  over  some  of  the  best  of  the  Pytchley  country, 
and  which  was  lost  at  Guniley.  On  Saturday,  the  5th,  they  met  at  Welton 
Pbce,  and  with  a  second  fox  from  Watford  Gorse  had  a  famous  run  over  some 
of  the  best  country  to  Kilworth.  The  Pytchley  10  certainly  not  the  country 
for  a  gentleman  to  take  the  horn  and  attempt  to  handle  a  pack  of  hounds  for 
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the  first  time,  and  save,  perhaps  Mr.  Tailby's,  we  know  of  no  other  country 
where  there  are  so  many  who  override  hounds,  and  corae  out  solely  to  jump. 
A  huntsman  rarely  has  a  chance  of  casting  his  hounds,  as  these  gallopers  and 
jumpers  tread  on  his  horse's  heels,  and  not  unfrequently  leap  into  the  middle  of 
his  hounds ;  but  Mr.  Craven's  debut  as  a  gentleman  huntsman  has  been  most 
successful  even  under  such  trying  circumstances.     He  evidently  has  a   good 
stock  of  determination,  patienc?,  and  perseverance,  and  all  he  now  requires   is 
practice  to  become  perkct,  and  we  trust  that  the  big-wigs  on  the  field  will 
support  him  by  keeping  back  those  who  only  come  out  to  ride  and  lark. 
The  dinner  at  Northampton,  and  presentation  of  his  portrait  to  Capt.  Thomson, 
was  a  complete  success  ;  and  we  are  proud  to  say  that  everybody  endorsed  the 
opinion  we  expressed  of  the  picture  last  month,  namely,  that  it  was  the  finest 
equestrian  likeness  yet  painted  by  Sir  Francis  Grant.     The  whole  is  life-like 
and  a  masterpiece  of  art,  and  we  have  no  doubt  but  that  the  engraving,  which 
we  anxiously  look  forward  to,  will  be  also.     The  chair  was  taken  by  Colonel 
Loyd-Lindsay,  who  had  the  guest  of  the  evening  on  his  right,  and  Mr.  Craven 
on  his  left ;  the  vice  chair  was  occupied  by  Mr.  M.  Oldacre,  and  about  two 
hundred  were  present.     Capt.  Thomson's  friends  and  admirers  from  all  parts 
rallied  round  him.     Mr.  Hugh  Haigh,  one  gendeman,  journeyed  all  die  way 
from  Fife,  and  several  old  brother  officers  from  different  parts  came  to  do  him 
honour.     In  spite  of  the  frost  and  snow  and  dreadful  state  of  the  roads,  the 
farmers  and  graziers  gathered  in  great  numbers*,  and  again  testified,  by  their 
genuine  cheers,  their  regard  and  respect  for  their  old  master.     Lord  Spencer 
could  not  leave  his  duties  in  Ireland,  or  he  would  certainly  have  been  present. 
Some  excellent  speeches  were   made ;  Sir  Frederick  Home,  who  returned 
thanks  for  the  army,  said  that  during  the  thirteen  years    he  commanded  a 
regiment,  he  gave  general  leave  for  all  officers  who  wanted  to  go  fox-hunting 
and  that  he  found  them  return  to  their  military  duties  with  increased  zeal.  The 
Rev.  F.  C.  Watkins  made  a  speech  which  was  a  decided  contrast  to  the 
namby-pamby  nonsense  of  Mr.  Freeman,  and  of  certain  ladies  who  would  be 
better  employed  in  carrying  out  their  maternal  functions  in  the  nursery  than  in 
scribbling  to  the  <D.  T. '  against  fox-hunting,  of  which  they  know  nothing. 
Capt.  Thomson  proponed  his  successor's  health  in  a  truly  just  and  generous 
spirit,  and  wished  him  all  success ;  and  Mr.  Craven  said  that  the  height  of  his 
ambidon  was  to  handle  a  pack  of  foxhounds,  and  that  he  would  do  his  best  to 
keep  up  the  prestige  of  the  Pytchley.     Tom  Firr,  the  North  Warwickshire 
huntsman,  who  was  formerly  with  Capt.  Thomson  as  whip,  then  sang  a  song  to 
the  tune  of  the  *  Old  English  Gentleman,'  called  *  That  slashing  horse  called 
*'  Iris,'  which  gained  great  applause ;  and  then  Mr.  Ward  Hunt,  M.P.,  made  a 
most  humorous  speech,  drawing  a  comparison  between  the  St.  Stephen's  pack 
and  the  Pytchley,  which  caused  roars  of  laughter.     And  after  more  oratory 
Mr.  Tupworth  Smith,  of  Caterham,  sang  some  capital  songs,  which  finished  the 
evening.     The  following  episode  occurred  on  Thursday,  the  3rd,  with  Mr. 
Tailby  at  Stanton  Wyvil.     It  may  serve  to  point  a  moral,  but  does  not  adorn 
a  tale.     A  favourite  horse  belonging  to  a  gentleman  who  was  quite  a  stranger 
to  the  country  was  badly  kicked  on  the  shin.     The  rider  of  the  kicker  simply 
half  turned  his  head,  and  languidly  said  '  Hurt  you  ?'  and  then  looked  super- 
ciliously away  without  uttering  either  a  word  of  regret  or  apology,  and  we  an* 
sorry  to  say  that  the  ofiending  party  was  not  a  young  man,  but  one  quite  old 
enough  to  know  better.     Moral  from  the  old  Latin  grammar  :  *  The  way  to 
<  good  manners  is  never  too  late.'   This  day  Lord  Hopetoun  had  a  very  bad  fally 
and  was  obliged  to  be  taken  home  in  a  fiy,  but  we  are  glad  to  say  he  has  since 
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recovered.  On  Tuesday,  the  ist,  the  North  Warwickshire,  on  the  first  day 
after  the  frost,  met  at  Stooeleigh  Abbey.  The  ground  was  in  a  horrible  state, 
and  it  was  not  safe  to  ride.  Why  will  people  go  out  in  such  weather  ?  They 
found  at  once  at  Bericote,  and  had  a  long  hunting  run  of  one  hour  and  fifty 
minutes,  crossing  the  railway  and  the  river,  then  through  the  Woodcote  coverts, 
and  killed  near  Kenilworth.  Lord  Leigh  had  a  bad  fall,  but  was  not  hurt,  but 
Mr.  Jennings'  horse  fell  on  him  and  broke  two  of  his  ribs.  On  Friday,  the 
4th,  we  met  them  at  Cubbington  Gate,  where  a  very  large  and  curious  field 
were  assembled,  neat  park*like  carriages  driven  by  ladies  with  Tyrolese  hats 
and  feathers,  pony  carriages,  open  flies  with  chilly,  bilious-looking  men  inside, 
and  the  ubiquitous  old  Umbers  in  his  gig,  blocked  up  the  roads.  There  were 
several  queerly-dressed  men  and  women  on  piebalds  and  spotted  horses,  and  a  fat 
young  man  wearing  knickerbockers,  with  a  Scotch  cap  and  eagle's  feathers,  mounted 
on  a  carty  sort  of  nag  with  a  crupper,  and  his  tail  tied  up,  crowned  the  lot. 
Leamington  generally  turns  out  some  funny  people  when  the  hounds  meet  near, 
but  these  *  Perfect  Cures '  we  found  out  were  the  company  of  a  circus  which 
were  playing  at  Leamington  and  drawing  crowded  houses  by  their  great  drama 
of  *  Kenilworth.'  After  drawing  an  osier  bed  and  OfFchurch  Park  and  planta- 
tion bank,  they  went  to  Print  Hill  and  found  a  fox,  which  went  away  towards 
OfFchurch,  and  up  to  Honingham  Hill  to  a  very  thick  covert,  which  was 
mobbed  in  a  few  minutes-  Then  after  twenty  minutes  and  several  attempts 
he  broke,  but  in  the  second  field  was  run  into.  During  the  spurt  from  Print 
Hill,  Queen  Elizabeth  came  to  grief,  and  her  companion — whom  we  presume 
was  Leicester — did  not  stop  to  pick  her  up ;  but  we  saw  the  mischievous  Flib- 
bertigibbet, on  his  curious  steed,  pounding  along  as  if  they  were  on  their  nightly 
sawdust.  After  this  they  went  to  Frankton  Wood,  and  found  another,  which 
went  at  a  tremendous  pace  to  Cawston,  where  there  was  a  check  of  a  few 
minutes,  which  let  up  a  few  who  did  not  get  a  good  start ;  but  he  broke  and 
went  over  the  railway  to  Lawford,  where  they  lost  after  a  very  fine  run  of  one 
hour  and  ten  minutes,  and  which  brought  the  Rugby  division  comfortably 
home.  Lord  Leigh  went  very  well  through  this  very  severe  run.  With 
regard  to  the  Atherstone,  we  hear  that  the  Arbury  coverts  have  been  the 
subject  of  much  correspondence,  and  that  a  pamphlet  thereon  was  printed  and 
privately  circulated.  Mr.  Newdegate  up  to  very  recently  subscribed  to  these 
hounds  one  hundred  a  year,  but,  alleging  that  he  was  dissatisfied  with  the  way 
his  coverts  were  drawn,  wrote  to  the  secretary  to  say  that  in  lieu  of  his  sub- 
scription he  would  give  20/.  for  every  fox,  in  his  opinion,  fairly  found, 
hunted,  and  killed  from  his  coverts.  This  letter  was  sent  to  Lord  Curzon,  who 
curtly  replied  that  he  did  not  hunt  the  country  on  the  terms  of  a  ratcatcher. 
And  his  Lordship  then  determined  to  give  up  the  management.  We  are  now 
credibly  informed  that,  at  a  meeting  held  at  Atherstone,  on  the  1 7th,  it  was 
settled  that  Capt.  Thomson  and  Mr.  Oakley  of  Cliff  House,  should  have  the 
country  for  three  years  certain,  and  that  Capt.  Thomson  should  hunt  the  hounds 
himself;  and  on  this  arrangement  we  heartily  congratulate  the  gendemen  of  the 
Atherstone  Hunt.  We  lose  no  time  in  correcting  the  statement  made  last 
month,  *  That  after  the  accident  to  Morris,  the  huntsman,  the  Hursley  gentle- 
men were  in  an  awkward  &Xy*  for  it  was  at  once  unanimously  agreed  to 
write  to  Capt.  Morant,  the  late  Master  of  the  New  Forest,  and  ask  him  to  come 
and  hunt  his  old  pack,  to  which  he  very  willingly  assented ;  but  even  had  he 
not  done  so,  there  would  have  been  no  difficulty  whatever,  as  Colonel  Nicoll, 
before  Captain  Morant's  arrival,  at  a  moment's  notice,  proved  himself  a  regular 
*  chip  of  the  old  block/  and  quite  equal  to  the  emergency,  as  he  handled  his  horn 
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with  the  ease  of  a  veteran,  and  cheered  the  hounds — who  knew  him — with  a 
voice  equal  to  old  Fostei'^s.     From  Leicesiershire  we  regret  much  to  hear  the 
bad  news  that  Mr.  Musters  has  finally  determined  to  give  up  hunting  the  Quom 
country  at  the  end  of  this  season.    This  is  deeply  lamented  both  by  hunting  men 
and  farmers,  for  no  man  was  more  popular  among  both,  or  showed  more  sport 
during  the  short  time  he  has  held  the  country.     Not  only  the  Master,  but  the 
hounds  and  huntsmen  will  be  sadly  missed,  and  it  is  devoutly  to  be  hoped  that 
they  may  both  bo  retaitaed  for  the  country,  as  it  is  certain  such  are  not  easily 
replaced*     In  case  no  other  Master  can  be  found,  Mr.  Coupland  has  liberally 
offered  to  come  to  the  rescue, — though  he  has  no  particular  wish  to  take  the 
responsibility  of  the  Mastership.     With  regard  to  the  sport  since  our  last  com- 
munication, there  is  nothing  very  particular  to  tell.    Some  days  have  been  stolen 
during  the  late  still  more  extraordinary  and  changeable  weather  of  this  the 
most  extraordinary  season  ever  remembered  by  the  oldest  Sportsmen.     As  was 
the  case  at  Rearsby,  on  the  24th  of  Jan.,  which  being  on  the  low  ground,  and 
the  fox  happening  to  run  into  the  low  country,  the  riding  was  good  enough, 
when,  on  the  same  day,  the  upper  country  was  quite  unrideable.     Mr.  Tailby 
carried  his  Tuesday's  Meet  at  Knossington,  when  it  was  impossible  to  hunt, 
on  to  Wednesday  at  the  same  place,  and  had  some  sport.     On  Saturday, 
5th  Feb.,  which  happened  to  be  one  of  the  few  nice  mild  hunting  days  we 
have  had  among  the  many  rough  ones,  the  Duke  of  Rutbnd's  hounds  were 
at  Scrimshaw's  Mill,  found  in  Uie  Rectory  plantation,  and  killed  a  fox  after 
a  fair  50  min.     On  Monday,  the  7th,  it  rained  more  or  less  all  day  in  torrents, 
and  Mr.  Musters  had  a  hard  though  unsatisfactory  day  from  Great  Dalby. 
Since  this,  there  has  been  alternate  frost  and  snow  and  thaw,  but  the  ground 
has  never  been  fit  to  hunt  till  Monday,  the  21st  Feb.,  when  the  Quom  met  at 
Backby,  but  did  not  go  to  the  Holt,  trotting  on  to  Swaptoft  Gorse,  where 
they  found,  and  getting  away  much  quicker  than  usual,  had  a  nice  gallop  up  to 
Stoughton,  and  on  towards  Glenn  Gorse,  where  it  was  all  up.     They  then 
trotted  on  to  the  Coplow,  which  did  not  contain  the  necessary  animal,  but 
found  a  brace  in  that  capital  cover  Foxholes,  in  the  afternoon,  when  hounds 
ran  like  distraction,  which  was  a  certain  sign  of  the  hard  frost  which  followed 
at  night  and  put  a  stop  to  hunting  again.     On  this  day  the  galloping  was 
capital,  but  the  taking-off  at  some  of  the  fences  quite  the  reverse.     The  weather 
was  awfully  rough,  with  snowstorms,  and  the  cold,  while  standing  on  the  high 
ground  to  finish  drawing  the  Coplow,  will  not  easily  be  forgotten  by  those 
who  experienced  it.     From  Yorkshire  we  glean  that  the  last  month  has  been 
frosty  and  bad  scenting,  and  we  can  hear  of  no  pack  of  hounds  having  had 
any  sport,  although  hounds  have  been  out  oftener  in  Yorkshire  than  in  the 
Midland  Counties.     Sir  George  Wombwell  continues  to  work  hard,  hoping 
to  please  his  friends,  but  they  are  rather  a  spoilt,  grumbling  lot.     The  enthu- 
siastic manner  in  which  he  cheered  his  hounds  over  a  navigable  river  after 
Tom  Preston's  horrible  old  Moreby  fox,  who  is  always  found  in  Stub  Wood, 
and  always  goes  over  the  water,  will  not  soon  be  forgotten  by  the  unhappy 
field,  who  waited  until  the  huntsman  had  gone  to  the  ferry-boat,  and  with 
difficulty  got  across  and  brought  back  the  hounds.     The  Bramham  Moor 
hounds  have  done  very  little  lately ;  the  Master  is  much  pleased  at  the  account 
of  himself  in  *  Baily '  last  month,  particularly  as  he  has  been  told  a  lady  is 
supposed  to  be  the  writer  of  the  amusing  letter.     General  Lawrenson,  Colonel 
Jenyns,  and  the  officers  of  the  1 3th  Hussars,  have  made  a  lively  finish  to  the 
dull  month  by  giving  a  veiy  good  ball.     This  has  rejoiced  the  hearts  of  all  in 
the  old  city  and  neighbourhood,  and  has  brought  a  thaw.     Veeving  from  north 
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to  south,  wc  are  told  that  io  Hampshire  Jack  Frost  has  behaved  disgracefully 
ill  to  all  fox-huDters  this  month,  and  Jack's  heart,  our  correspondent  thinks, 
18  as  hard  as  a  nether  millstone.  The  Hambledon  had  a  yery  good  hunting 
run  on  Feb.  9,  and  the  fox  just  managed  to  save  his  brush  by  going  to  ground. 
The  frost  set  in  that  night,  and  the  cheery  note  of  a  hound  has  not  been  heard 
since.  After  Morris,  die  huntsman,  got  his  fall,  Captain  Morant  kindly  came 
to  the  assistance  of  the  Hursley,  and  hunted  his  old  pack  for  a  couple  of  days. 
He  ran  one  fox  to  ground  after  a  quick  burst,  and  soon  got  him  out,  for  the 
hounds  were  sadly  in  want  of  blood.  Captain  Morant  was  most  cheery  in 
the  woodlands.  What  a  shame  it  is,  we  cannot  help  thinking,  so  good  a 
sportsman  should  be  idle.  Mr.  Standish  has  been  showing  some  excellent 
sport  in  the  New  Forest  during  the  season,  having  had  some  capital  runs,  with 
blood  at  the  end.  The  H.H.  have  had  their  usual  sport  till  the  frost  set  in, 
and  on  Feb.  5th  they  had  a  most  clipping  run  with  their  second  fox.  They 
found  him  at  Greywell  Hill  and  run  him  straight  for  two  miles,  which  was 
within  one  mile  of  Bramshill,  when  the  shades  of  evening  obliged  Mr.  Deacon 
to  stop  the  hounds.  Verily  Mr.  Deacon  is  a  most  wonderful  man,  and 
certainly  one  of  the  nulR  secundut  class. 

Within  the  last  few  days  Baron  Nathaniel  de  Rothschild  has  died  in  Paris.  In 
his  young  days  the  Baron  was  a  most  fearless  rider,  and  not  to  be  stopped  by  any 
fence  so  long  as  his  horse  could  go.  The  Vale  of  Aylesbury  was  then  a  rough 
country  indeed,  and  was  not  gated  as  at  present,  nor  was  there  a  bridge  over  every 
brook.  But  Baron  Nathaniel  cared  nothing  for  falls,  and  twice  in  one  season  he 
swam  the  canal  between  Tring  and  Aylesbury.  Being  passionately  devoted  to 
hunting,  and  with  unlimited  means  at  his  command,  and  moreover  being  able  to 
ride  a  good  horse  when  he  had  got  one.  Baron  Nathaniel  was  the  owner  of 
many  good  hunters.  Amongst  his  best  might  be  named  Rouge,  that  carried 
him  brilliantly  in  a  run  with  the  Queen's  Hounds  from  Southall  to  Bushey 
Heath ;  Scotsfoot,  a  remarkably  stout  horse  that  he  bought  of  Mr.  Richard 
Bevan  ;  Paganini,  upon  whom  he  took  the  deer  alone  at  Whaddon,  the  turn 
out  being  at  Perren's  Farm  below*  Aylesbury  5  King  Charles,  that  he  after- 
wards gave  to  his  brother  Baron  Meyer ;  and  Grouse,  by  Muley  Moloch. 
But  every  man  possesses  in  his  lifetime  one  horse  very  superior  to  all  others, 
and  with  Baron  Nathaniel  that,  best  horse  was  Foscote,  a  son  of  the  cele- 
brated hunter-sire  Vampire,  which  he  purchased  of  Mr.  Nicoll,  of  Kingsbury. 
One  of  his  earliest  performances  was  in  a  ring  round  the  town  of  Aylesbury, 
when  Foscote  jumped  every  brook  without  putting  a  foot  wrong,  Mr.  Fielding, 
upon  what  he  considered  to  be  the  best  water-jumper  in  England,  coming 
to  grief  twice  in  attempting  to  follow  him.  Foscote  was  a  horse  of  great  endu- 
rance, and  his  feat  of  jumping  a  high  timber  fence  at  the  end  of  a  long  day 
with  Baron  Rothschild's  hounds,  when  every  other  horse  was  dead  beat,  was 
always  talked  of  by  old  Bill  Bean  to  his  dying  day.  Jem  Mason  was  com- 
missioned to  bid  Baron  Nathaniel  a  thousand  guineas  for  Foscote,  but  the 
money  had  never  been  coined  that  would  have  bought  him.  Fortunately  for 
Baron  Nathaniel,  he  was  mounted  upon  Foscote  in  a  great  run  from  Golby's 
Farm  with  his  brother's  hounds,  when,  without  dwelling  a  moment  in  the 
Wootton  Woods,  they  climbed  Brill  Hill  and  took  their  deer  far  away  in  the 
Bicester  country  ;  Roffey,  the  huntsman,  killed  his  horse  Litde  Billy,  and  only 
Mr.  Crommelin  upon  Nonsense,  and  Tom  Ball  upon  Paddy,  were  with  Baron 
Nathaniel  at  the  nnish.  This  run  measured  more  than  twenty  miles  from 
point  to  point.  For  many  years  Baron  Nathaniel  had  lived  in  Paris,  and  had 
been  afflicted  with  blindness,  but  the  remembrance  of  old  days  and  old  friends 
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had  never  been  effaced  from  his  memory,  and  he  delighted  to  talk  of  them. 
He  had  a  few  horses  in  training  on  the  French  Turf,  but  his  heart  was  not 
there,  it  was  in  The  Vale.  It  is  not  long  ago  that  we  were  looking  at  Sir  F. 
Grant's  picture  of  the  Meet  of  the  Royal  Stag  Hounds  on  Ascot  Heath,  with 
the  well-known  popular  Johnny  Bushe,  when  he  observed,  *  There  are  not  many 
'  of  us  left,'  and  now  during  the  past  month,  he  also  is  taken  from  among  us. 
He  died  on  the  17th,  at  his  chambers  in  the  Albany,  after  a  week's  illness,  of 
gastric  fever.  Mr.  Bushe  was  a  thorough  citizen  of  the  world.  He  belonged 
to  the  leading  clubs  in  London,  Paris,  and  Dublin,  and  from  his  bonhomie  was 
a  general  favourite.  He  was  well  known  in  the  hunting  world  of  England  and 
Ireland,  being  a  contemporary  of  Messrs.  Maher,  Moore,  Maxse,  and  Lord 
Alvanley  at  Melton,  during  the  Mastership  of  Mr.  Errington.  In  Northamp- 
tonshire he  was  a  frequent  guest  of  Mr.  George  Payne's,  when  he  was  Master 
of  the  Pytchley.  After  that  period  Mr.  Bushe  hunted  with  the  staghounds, 
and  then  he  lived  for  some  time  at  Chipping  Norton.  However,  nothing  pleased 
him  more,  latterly,  than  a  gallop  with  Mr.  Dear's  harriers.  As  a  companion 
Mr.  Bushe  was  most  cheerful  and  agreeable,  and  we  never  knew  him  say  an 
ill-natured  word  of  anybody.  In  Leicestershire  Mr.  Tom  Leigh  will  be  much 
missed  by  his  numerous  mends.  His  death  was  caused  by  a  severe  cold 
caught  at  the  Yeomanry  Ball,  from  which  he  never  recovered.  For  many 
years  he  lived  at  the  Bell  at  Leicester,  and  hunted  with  the  Quom  and 
Mr.  Tailby.  Old  Will  Williamson,  so  many  years  huntsman  to  the  Duke  of 
Buccleuch,  is  also  in  our  Obituary  List.  Efe  had  reached  his  eighty-eighth 
year.  He  was  a  model  huntsman  and  excellent  man.  We  have  to  record  the 
demise  of  Capt.  Parry,  not  the  well-known  Arctic  voyager,  but  who  was 
formerly  a  member  of  the  Ring,  and  afterwards  joined  a  Welsh  regiment,  in 
which  corps  he  expired. 

The  end  of  the  month  has  been  signalized  by  the  most  remarkable  trial  ever 
known  in  the  annals  of  judicature.  Not  having  been  brought  to  a  conclusion 
at  the  time  when  we  are  forced  to  go  to  press,  we  are  prevented  offering  any 
comments  upon  it.  But  we  cannot  forbear  to  congratulate  the  Heir  to  the 
Throne,  who  is  the  first  Prince  of  Wales  since  Henry  IV.  who  has  been  in  a 
Court  of  Justice,  and  Sir  Frederick  Johnstone,  on  the  satis&ctory  manner  in 
which  they  came  through  the  ordeal  to  which  they  were  exposed,  and  which 
spoke  volumes  for  the  manliness  of  their  conduct.  So  far,  the  Turf  and  the 
Jockey  Club  may  be  said  to  have  escaped  the  disgrace  said  to  have  been  in 
store  for  them. 

In  our  Biography  of  Mr.  Delme  RndclifFe,  in  our  February  number,  we  made 
a  statement  that  Admiral  Rous  had  laid  500  to  50  on  Donegani  in  a  race  at 
Goodwood.  The  Admiral  has  written  to  us  to  deny  the  statement,  and 
that  *he  had  never  in  his  life  risked  500/.  on  a  race,  and  never  won  1,000/.  on 
*  any  race  during  fifty-five  years ;'  adding,  <I  am  in  the  10/.  line  of  business.' 
The  story  was  current  at  the  time,  now  thirty-three  years  ago,  and  having  never 
been  contradicted  was  generally  believed :  we  hasten  to  correct  the  error. 
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OCCURRENCES. 


Bangor  and  Wetherby  Steeple-chases.     Croxton  Park  Races. 

London  Athletic  Club  Sports  at  Lillie  Bridge  Ground. 

Fifth  Sunday  in  Lent. 

Melton  Hunt.     Ward  Hunt  and  Royal  Artillery  Steeple-chases. 

Bridgnorth  Steeple-chase.     Northampton  Races. 

Southdown  Hunt.  Queen's  County  Hunt.  York  and  Ten- 
bury  Steeple-chases.     Oxford  and  Cambridge  Boat  Race. 

Cheltenham,  Thirsk,  West  Drayton,  Grantham,  and  Aldershot 
Steeple-chases. 

Norwich  and  Cheltenham  Steeple-chases. 

Liverpool  Hunt  Club  Races. 

Palm  Sunday. 

Oxford  and  Cambridge  Uaiyersity  Racquet  Matches. 

Rotherham  Steeple-chase. 
Howden  Steeple-chase. 
Good  Friday. 

Meeting  at  the  Victoria  Club. 

Easter  Sunday.  [Meeting. 

Enfield  and  Lichfield    Steeple-chases.       Newmarket  Craven 
Isle  of  Wight  and  Torquay  Steeple-chases. 
Tadcaster  and  Tivyside  Steeple-chases.  [Races. 

Abergavenny,  Albrighton,  South  Essex,  and  Catterick  Bridge 
Hexham  and  East  Devon  Steeple-chases. 
Meeting  at  the  Victoria  Club. 

Low  Sunday.  [bridgeshire  Hunt  Horses. 

Eastbourne  Steeple-chase.     Sale  at  Albert  Gate  of  the  Cam- 
Card  iff  Steeple-chase. 

Croydon  Spring  and  Eglinton  Hunt  Races. 
Croydon,  Surrey,  and  Sussex  Hunt,  and  Eglmton  Hunt  Races. 
Quom  Sale  at  the  Kennels. 
The  Prince  of  Wales  and  Cheshire  Yacht  Clubs'  opening  Cruise. 
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MR.  S.  C.  NEWTON. 


Mr.  S.  C.  Newton,  the  recent  Master  of  the  Cambridgeshire 

Hounds,   was    born  at  Croxton    Park,    Cambridgeshire,    on    the 

2nd  of  August,  1840.    He  was  the  son  of  Mr.  S.  Newton,  of  the 

Downs,  near  Croxton  St.  Neotts,  who  was  well  known  for  his 

attachment  to  Field  Sports.     Mr.  Newton  was  trained  at  home  until 

he  went  to  Cambridge,  where,  at  Trinity,  he  pursued  his  studies 

with  as  much  avidity  as  Diana  would  permit    After  remaining  at 

Alma  Mater  a  twelvemonth,  he  quitted  Cambridge  and  went  into 

the  4th  Dragoons,  and  he  was  soon  after  transferred  into  the  Blues, 

in  which  regiment  he  remained  seven  or  eight  years,  when,  on  the 

death  of  his  father,  he  quitted  the  army.  In  March  of  that  year  ( 1868}, 

the  Cambridgeshire  country  being  vacant,  on  the  retirement  of  Mr. 

Barret,  Mr.  Newton  accepted  the  Mastership.    His  first  step  was  to 

build  new  kennels,  of  which  the  Hunt  much  [stood  in  need,  and 

introduced  many  improvements,  both  in  the  kennels  and  in  the  pack, 

which  were  in  every  way  appreciated.    £  vervthing  went  on  smoothly, 

as  regards  the  management  of  the  Cambridgeshire,  for  two  seasons, 

and  no  one  could  ever  have  contemplated  such  a  termination  of  the 

Mastership  as  ultimately  ensued.     But  although  the  utmost  good- 

feflowship  prevailed  in  the  Hunt,  there  was  always  a  feeling  of 

dissatisfaction  prevailing  with  respect  to  the  Worseley  Coverts,  which 

were  placed  under  the  most  galling  restrictions,  and  which  were  the 

main  cause  of  the  subject  of  our  memoir's  resignation  of  the  Mastership. 

The  latter  event  created  a  general  sensation;  and  the  estimation  in 

which  Mr.  Newton  was  held  was  proved  by  the  strenuous  exertions 
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which  were  used  to  cause  him  to  retain  ofEce,  which,  however, 
proved  useless.  We  could  say  much  on  this  subject,  but  purposely 
refrain  from  doing  so,  because  the  affair  has  been  so  thoroughly 
ventilated,  the  public  must  have  become  thoroughly  sick  of  the 
Cambridgeshire  Difficulty  by  this  time.  We  hope,  however,  that  all 
the  difficulties  which  once  stood  in  the  way  of  the  Cambridgeshire 
Hounds  being  carried  on  with  the  same  good  feeling  and  unanimity 
as  distinguish  the  majority  of  packs  in  England  are  removed,  and 
that  the  successor  to  Mr,  Newton,  whom  we  have  heard  mentioned 
as  likely  to  be  Mr.  Charles  Lindsell,  a  first-rate  Sportsman  and  a 
capital  rider  to  hounds,  may  succeed  in  showing  equal  good  sport  as 
that  which  has  marked  his  predecessor's  career. 


G.  M.  EDE. 

DIED,   MARCH    13th,    187O. 

*  There  is  a  tear  for  all  that  die, 

A  mourner  o>r  the  humblest  grave, 
But  nations  swell  the  funeral  cry. 
And  Triumph  weeps  above  the  brave.' 

Byron 

Two  years  ago — ^but  yesterday 
It  seems — along  the  well-known  track 

Through  wavering  foes  he  fought  his  way, 
And  brought  The  Lamb  in  triumph  back. 

The  shout  still  echoes  in  our  ears, 
The  scene  before  our  eyes  is  spread. 

Viewed  dimly  through  the  mist  of  tears 
That  Pity  wakens  for  her  dead. 

Like  some  bold  knight,  whose  charmed  crest 

A  myriad  perils  have  o'erpast, 
In  glory's  never-ending  quest, 

I*  alls  in  a  border  fray  at  last. 

So  he  whom  Chivalry  had  led 
Fame's  highest  pinnacle  to  climb, 

Some  lesser  height  of  mountain  head 
Hath  baffled  in  his  early  prime. 

Where'er  the  flag-encircled  course, 
Or  long  bold  sweep  of  billowy  down, 

Inspired  the  deeds  of  man  and  horse, 
Such  were  the  fields  of  his  renown. 
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Oft  did  the  shaven  lawn  invite 

His  prowess  with  the  willow  wand ; 
All  that  was  manly,  noble,  right, 

Found  ready  welcome  at  his  hand. 

Attempered  to  Ambition's  flame 

Fair  Honour  loved  his  steps  to  guide  ; 

Foul  Calumny  withheld  her  blame. 
And  cast  her  broken  bow  aside. 

The  stainless  mirror  of  his  shield 

Suspicion's  breath  might  cloud  in  vain, 

Its  lustre  for  a  moment  yield. 
To  shine  more  gloriously  again. 

A  horseman's  gifts,  the  perfect  hand. 

And  graceful  seat  of  confidence. 
The  head  to  reckon  and  command 

When  danger  dulls  the  coward's  sense ; 

The  plucky  unshaken  by  mischance, 

And  care,  unlessened  by  success, 
And  modest  bearing  to  enhance 

The  natural  charm  of  manliness. 

The  world  the  loss  of  such  will  mourn  ; 

But  there  were  higher  traits,  which  they 
Who  lean  upon  his  funeral  urn 

Will  cherish  most,  as  passed  away. 

Forbear  we  on  their  solemn  grief 

With  careless  footstep  to  intrude  ; 
Our  woe  is  bitter,  if  more  brief. 

Nor  less  sincere  because  subdued. 

Spring's  flowery  hand  may  haste  to  hide 
The  freshness  of  his  mounded  earth  ; 

But  unforgotten  shall  abide 
The  bright  ensample  of  his  worth. 

Amphion. 
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DOWN  HARROW  WAY, 

Long  years  ago^when  the  sun  of  August  was  high  in  the  heavens,  a 
boy  lay  basking  in  the  long  rank  grass  that  fringed  a  high  road  in 
North  Yorkshire.  There  was  a  faint  buzzing  in  the  air  born  of  the 
swarming  host  of  insect  existence  which  the  hot  summer  had  called 
into  life ;  and  it  went  hard  with  the  young  lounger  to  shake  off  the 
drowsiness  that  crept  on  him  seductively  and  stealthily.  The  nuts 
hung  in  ample  clusters  on  the  tall  and  dense  hedgerows,  the  shells 
still  unbrowned  by  ripeness,  and  their  contents  as  yet  a  creamy,  un- 
hardened  mass,  not  without  charms  for  village  lads  unable  patiently 
to  wait  the  time  when  ^  leemers '  should  drop  from  the  husk.  The 
cushat  was  cooing  in  the  mossy  thicket  hard  by,  and  the  partridges, 
little  wotting  of  the  fatal  hour  so  rapidly  approaching,  lay  on  a  sunny 
and  solitary  slope  a  rood  away.  Now  and  again  a  rabbit  crept  to  the 
edge  of  the  plantation  and  peered  curiously  at  the  outer  world,  until, 
scared  by  some  fancied  danger,  it  fled  panic-stricken  to  the  secret 
places  of  the  copse.  Not  far  away  a  green  woodpecker  was  plying 
his  active  bill  on  a  tall  ash  or  beech,  a  wren  flitted  to  and  fro 
amongst  the  brushwood  as  like  to  mouse  as  bird,  and  the  yellow- 
hammer,  brooding  over  her  unfledged  second  &mily  in  the  weedy 
bank,  watched  with  keen  suspicious  eyes  lest  the  dreamy  gaze  of  the 
boy  should  by  ill  fortune  light  upon  her  home.  A  mile  away  the 
deep  and  dangerous  Yore  ran  past  the  romantic  beauties  of  Hackfall 
and  *  Magdallen's '  bonnie  thickets,  and  in  its  murmuring  waters  the 
small  trout  were  disporting  themselves  with  their  neighbours  the  tiny 
grayling,  rising  now  and  again  to  the  surface  to  suck  down  some 
struggling  fly,  whilst  the  heavy  fish  lurked  under  the  broad  rocks,  or 
lay  quiet  beneath  the  shadow  of  overhanging  bushes,  not  to  be 
tempted  to  the  feed  until  the  bat  was  in  the  air  and  the  white  owl 
glided  silently  across  the  pastures  through  the  evening  mist.  The 
rook  that  sailed  high  overhead  had,  it  may  be,  a  minute  before  looked 
down  upon  the  birthplace  of  Ellerdale,  and  ere  her  journey  was  done 
would  wing  her  flight  over  Nutwith  Common,  a  name  suggestive  of 
a  memorable  St.  Leger  race.  For  a  long  hour  past  the  road  had  not 
echoed  to  the  tread  of  man  or  beast.  The  little  country  mail  cart 
had  rattled  by  long  before,  and  so  unfrequented  was  the  route  that  no 
wheels  save  these  might  stir  the  dust  for  half  a  day.  Even  the  sturdy 
tramp,  terror  of  farmhouse  dames  when  their  lords  were  afield,  had 
succumbed  to  the  heat  of  the  day,  and,  after  copious  draughts  of 
sweet  Masham  ale,  turned  his  face  to  the  ground  and  took  his  siesta 
by  the  door  of  the  village  public-house  a  mUe  away.  Suddenly  there 
fell  on  the  boy's  ear  the  distant  clang  of  horses'  noofs.  The  sound 
drew  nearer  and  nearer,  and  presently  round  a  turn  in  the  road  came, 
in  Indian  file,  a^band  of  ten  or  a  dozen  sheeted  racehorses,  the  lads  on 
their  backs  sindng  in  chorus  some  rustic  chant  or  chattering  like 
magpies,  the  whole  cavalcade  presenting  a  picturesque  and  interesting 
appearance,  such  as  in  these  days  of  radroads  is  seldom  aflForded  even 
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to  dwellers  in  out-of-the-way  country  districts.  Probably  the  team 
in  question  was  bound  to  or  from  Middleham  and  Ripon.  In  those 
days  Susannah,  and  Bannockburn,  and  horses  of  similar  stamp  were 
carrying  Mr.  Meiklam's  blue-and-white  jacket  at  the  smaller  north- 
country  meetings.  John  Osborne  had  such  nags  as  Hopeful  and 
Miss  Castling  under  his  care ;  and  it  is  probable  that  these  animals  or 
some  of  a  similar  class  were  in  the  string  that  startled  the  boy  from 
his  reverie  on  that  August  morning.  Be  that  as  it  may,  the  sight  of 
them  made  an  impression  oh  the  lad  crouching  in  the  long;  grass  that 
has  never  been  effaced ;  and  from  that  moment  the  writer  of  this 
veracious  chronicle  loved  racehorses  and  all  things  pertaining  to  the 
great  national  sport  with  a  love  that  even  yet  seems  to  wax  warmer 
with  each  succeeding  year. 

It  need  be  no  matter  of  wonder,  then,  that  to  one  with  such  a 
passion  ,  for  horse  racing  the  long  winter  months  should  seem 
longer  and  more  dreary  than  they  are  to  other  folks ;  no  wonder  that 
a  sight  of  the  roped  sward  should  be  as  keenly  looked  for  about  this 
time  of  year  as  the  first  snowdrops  themselves ;  and  that — heedless 
of  a  long-standing  custom  that  makes  Epsom  Spring  our  first 
*  outing '  of  the  season — we  should  look  through  the  list  of  fixtures, 
and,  seeing  a  *  mixed '  day  to  be  decided  near  at  home,  determine 
on  an  expedition  down  Harrow  way.  Hendon  andjits  thereabouts 
is  to  us  a  terra  incognita.  We  know  nothing  of  that  mysterious 
region,  beyond  a  dim  notion  that  Messrs.  Thurtell  and  Weare  must 
have  made  a  portion  of  their  famous  drive  in  that  direction.  Stay  I 
Mr.  Parkinson's  amusing  article  on  the  Welsh  Harp  Fishery  is  fami- 
liar to  us ;  and  surely  that  sheet  of  water,  beloved  of  bottom-fishers, 
lies  out  by  the  Edgware  Road,  on  the  direct  route  for  the  suburban 
meeting  to  be  visited.  This  is  enough  ;  a  double  object  in  view  is 
ample  excuse  for  a  half-day's  holiday  (so  called) ;  and  now  as  to  the 
means  by  which  our  portly  frame  shall  be  borne  to  the  outskirts  of 
the  *  village.' 

In  the  very  nick  of  time  Fate  leads  us  into  the  track  of  an  indivi- 
dual well  known  to  race-goers  as  Judge  Clark  himself,  and  it  is  in 
an  official  capacity,  too,  that  he  is  most  frequently  seen  at  such 
gatherings.  A  happy  thought  strikes  us  that  our  friend  must  per- 
force attend  the  Kingsbury  meeting  on  the  morrow.  Our  proposal 
that  we  shall  share  with  him  his  vehicle  is  readily  acceded  to ;  and, 
after  a  libation  to  the  god  or  goddess  who  presides  over  the  fortunes 
of  the  speculative  we  separate,  agreeing  that  the  trysting-hour  shall 
be  eleven  of  the  next  morn,  and  the  place  of  meeting  within  chuck 
of  a  cherxystone  of  Drury  Lane  Theatre. 

What  need  to  tell  of  the  preparations  for  the  journey  into  unknown 
lands?  Suffice  to  say  that  boots  of  the 'thickest,  socks  of  the 
warmest,  garments  that  have  seen  better  days,  and  a  hat  that  has 
seen  scarcely  any,  so  completely  is  it  identified  with  nocturnal  expe- 
ditions, are  all  donned.  Watch  and  chain  are  left  at  home  (quite  an 
unnecessary  precaution,  as  it  afterwards  appeared),  cigar-case  and 
tobacco-pouch  are  amply  filled,  and  abandoning  for  a  few  hours  all 
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cares  and  worries,  we  stride  out  stoutly,  and  reach  the  appointed 
corner  in  time  that  would  have  done  no  discredit  to  the  renowned 
Captain  Barclay  himself. 

What  is  the  reason  that  the  prospect  of  half  a  day's  release  from 
business  should  provoke  a  constant  and  unnatural  thirst?     In  an 
ordinary  way  the  most  temperate  of  men — 3,  devotee,  in  &ct,  of  tea 
and  soaa-water — an  insane  desire  fells  upon  us  to  dive  into  neigh- 
bouring  taverns   and  order  '  thimblefuUs  *  of  compounds  to  keep 
the  cold  out.     Oddly  enough,   this  disposition  appears  to  hit  the 
humour  of  our   companions — another  has    claimed  a  seat  in  the 
cab — and  it  is  almost  with   a  start  of  horror  that  the  writer  re- 
members that  he   has   already  partaken   twice  of  strong   liquors 
and    that   the   Westminster    clock    has   not    yet    chappit    noon. 
Cisars  are    at  length    lighted,  and   our  charioteer,  a  trusty  man, 
wdl  versed  in  the  habits  of  suburban'  racegoers,  and  the  paths  that 
suit  them  best,  is  summoned  to  the  curbstone.     Hastily  we  enter 
the  vehicle,  our  chief  guide,  whom,  for  shortness,  we  will  call  Rob, 
heaving  into  it  with  much  labour  an  enormous  parcel,  so  jealously 
wrapped  up  that  no  glimpse  of  its  contents  can  be  obtained.     Away 
over  the  rough  stones,  the  wheels  rattling  till  we  can  barely  hear  one 
another  speak.      Deftly  wheels  the   driver  round   sharp   corners, 
boldly  does  he  dart  between  omnibuses,  ponderous  waggons,  police 
vans,  fire  engines,  and  what  not,  avoiding  collision  every  moment  by 
a  hand's  breadth,  and  daring  the  perils  of  the  most  busy  thoroughfare 
without  so  much  as  a  scratch  to  disfigure  the  glories  of  his  cab's 
panels.      Pleasantly  is  the  road  beguiled  by  recollections  of  turf 
scenes  and  characters.     Of  such  both  our  companions  have  a  rich 
store,  and  he  of  the  parcel  has  a  thousand  and  one  amusing  tales 
to  tell  of  horses  and  trainers  and  jockeys  and  owners;  and  he  relates 
them,  moreover,  after  an  original  and  highly  graphic  fashion  that 
commands  the  full  attention  of  his  hearers.     Up  Regent  Street  we 
ride,  lolling  back  grandly  in  the  soft  corners  of  our  chariot,  and 
casting  glances  of  mingled  pity  and   disdain  on  such  poor  foot- 
travellers  as  are  evidently  not  going  out  for  a  day's  racing.      So 
rapidly  do  we  get  over  the  ground  that  the  Marble  Arch  is  reached 
and  passed  ere  our  weed  is  a  quarter  burnt  through ;  [and  as  we  turn 
down  the  Edgware  Road,  the  sun,  who  has  been  battling  with  some 
rainy-looking  clouds  for  the  last  hour,  fights  his  way  through  them 
with  a  sudden  burst,  and  tells  us  with  a  broad,  honest  smile,  that  our 
holiday  shall  not  be  marred  by  a  wet  day.     Heyday !   what  the 
dev —  what  in  the  world  does   this  mean?      Are  we  beset  by 
brigands  ?    is  there  a  revolution  ?      Has   the  fame  of  the  writer 
reached  these  remote  regions,  and  are  the  populace  about  to  accord 
him  an  ovation  ?     Running  rapidly  by  the  side  of  our  cab,  yelling 
loudly,  rapping  on  the  glasses  of  the  windows,  and  commanding  the 
driver  by  threatening  gestures  to  restrain  his  steed,  are  three  or  four 
of  the  raggedest,  dirtiest,  wildest-looking  beings  it  has  ever  been 
our  lot  to   meet.      The  horse  is  stopped.     The  cab  window  is 
let  down,  and  then,  good  lack !  with  what  fury  do  the  savage-looking 
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men  struggle  to  the  opening.  '  A  quarter  of  a  hundred  and  two 
*  for  me,  Rob !'  roars  one.  *  A  dozen  for  me,  Rob  !*  screams 
another ;  whilst  a  third,  more  moderate  in  his  demands,  is  content 
with  a  modest  order  for  five.  Plunder  is  evidently  not  their  object, 
for  as  Rob  hands,  with  wonderful  despatch,  neat  packets  selected 
from  the  mysterious  parcel  to  each  of  them,  there  is  a  clinking  sound 
as  of  an  exchange  of  coin,  and  Rob's  pocket  grows  heavier.  Re- 
leased from  these  extraordinary  waylayers,  we  resume  our  route ;  and 
now  curiosity  induces  us  to  break  through  the  rules  of  propriety, 
and  we  question  our  guide  as  to  the  nature  of  the  strange  transaction 
just  witnessed.  *  It  s  the  race  cards/  he  says,  and  proceeds  to 
explain  that  although  many  pounds*  worth  of  tnem  have  been  sold 
ere  we  left  town  at  the  office  where  they  were  printed,  there  are 
still  [many  vendors  of  them  unsupplied,  and  that  the  object  of  his 
journey  is  to  provide  for  the  wants  of  such  of  these  as  may  stop  him 
on  the  road  or  wait  his  arrival  on  the  scene  of  action.  Not  the 
least  interesting  chapter  in  a  history  of  things  pertaining  to  the  Turf 
might  be  devoted  to  the  description  of  the  sale  of  these  indispensable 
assistants  to  the  race-goer;  and  an  account  of  the  dirty,  ragged  scares 
crows  who  make  a  living  by  vending  them,  would  startle  speculators 
in  more  profitable  concerns,  who  look  down  with  disdain  on  the  poor 
half-starved  wretches  struggling  to  earn  a  meal  and  lodging  from  the 
profits  that  may  accrue  on  an  original  outlay  of  perhaps  three  half- 

Kence.  *  Stop  at  Alec  Keene's  and  have  a  thimbleful !  Certainly. 
lore  than  half  an  hour  has  elapsed  since  we  last  emptied  a  measure, 
and  it  is  high  time  to  refresh  the  inner  man  again.  The  famous 
gladiator  is  from  home,  so  we  are  fain  to  amuse  ourselves  by  exa- 
mining the  huge  cup  presented  by  a  circle  of  admiring  friends  to  the 
gallant  conqueror  of  Joe  Phelps  and  Bill  Cain.  Rather  flattered  by 
the  degree  of  attention  bestowed  upon  our  turn-out  by  the  throng  of 
idlers  collected  around  the  ex-pugilist's  hostelry,  a  liberal  largess  is 
bestowed  upon  the  ostler  to  show  that  we  are  not  your  everyday 
ordinary  kind  of  noble  sportsmen,  and  on  we  rattle  again.  Past 
Cricklewood,  *  The  Crown/  beloved  of  cockney  sweethearts, 
nestling  snugly  on  the  right ;  past  the  guide-post  pointing  the  way 
to  Willesden  raddocks  on  the  left,  and  then  another  halting-place 
appears  in  sight,  and  it  is  agreed  on  all  hands  that  it  is  highly  necessary 
and  proper  to  pull  up  and  bait  at  the  Welsh  Harp.  The  delay  is 
well  repaid  by  a  stroll  round  the  gardens,  by  a  peep  at  the  really 
curious  and  noteworthy  collection  of  birds  and  fishes  that  the  pro- 
prietor's own  land  and  water  have  vielded  to  the  guns  and  rods  of 
visitors ;  and  by  as  thorough  an  exammation  as  the  limit  of  ten  minutes 
will  allow  of  the  wide-spreading  sheet  of  water  attached  to  the 
premises.  An  odd  phenomenon  in  connection  with  this  broad  pool 
is  the  manner  in  which  the  supply  of  water  varies  with  the  alter- 
nating seasons.  In  winter,  we  learn,  it  is  sometimes  so  reduced  that 
parts  at  present  running  high  with  quite  formidable-looking  wavelets, 
are  in  the  winter  months  traversed  by  shallow  runners  alone ;  and 
now  and  then  it  behoves  the  owner  of  the  property  to  put  a  stop  to 
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fishing  altogether,  within  such  narrow  limits  are  the  scaly  dwellers 
on  his  preserve  contained.  At  the  time  of  our  visit,  however,  no 
such  drawback  exists.  There  is  room  for  every  fisherman  in  the 
metropolis  to  try  his  skill,  and  if  he  be  an  expert  craftsman  his  creel 
will  scarce  be  empty  when  he  returns  to  town,  for  the  pike  and 
perch  and  bream  here  are  both  numerous  and  heavy.  By  the  time 
we  regain  the  entrance  to  the  hostelry  the  card  business  is  at  its 
height.  ^  Jerry/  not  in  the  least  resembling  his  ever-famous  sable 
namesake,  whose  cocked  hat  and  impudence  were  once  so  familiar 
to  visitors  of  Goodwood  Park  and  Ascot  Heath,  is  trying  to  induce 
our  companion  to  trust  him  with  '  half  a  score '  more  on  tick.  Rob 
does  not  seem  to  see  it.  *  Three  then,  master,'  pleads  the  roguish- 
faced  lad.  On  this  proposition  a  deaf  ear  is  likewise  turned,  but 
when  two  of  the  hir  sex  use  their  eloquence  to  the  same  tune,  our 
guide  is  not  so  inexorable.  ^  Thrust  us  with  half  a  crown's  worth, 
*•  Robin,  dear,'  says  a  round-faced  jade,  whose  first  word  proclaims 
her  a  native  of  ^the  Green  Isle,  and  a  host  of  unquoteable  punish- 
ments she  prays  may  overtake  her  if  she  does  not  make  the  money 
good  on  Saturday.  For  a  brief  space  we  ascribe  this  compliance 
with  her  request  to  Rob's  innate  gallantry,  but  in  a  stage  aside  he 
whispers  that  she  is  ^  all  right ;  sure  to  come  and  pay.'  He  knows  his 
customers  well,  and  displays  a  marvellous  fecility  for  guessing  within 
one  or  two  the  amount  of  the  order  that  each  will  give.  One  noisy 
vagabond,  whose  funds  only  enable  him  to  purchase  four  cards, 
clamorously  beseeches  us  to  bestow  on  him  the  wherewithal  to  buy 
the  half-dozen.  Moved  by  his  entreaties,  or  desirous  of  getting  rid 
of  him,  the  request  is  about  to  be  granted.  Here  again,  however, 
Rob's  experience  comes  to  the  rescue.  ^  Don't  give  it  to  him,'  he 
breaks  in ;  ^  give  the  money  to  that  man  standing  by  the  door,  he  is 
^  dead  broke.  A  couple  of  cards  may  set  him  up  for  the  day.  I 
^  have  known  a  man  begin  business  with  a  single  card — I  have  trusted 
^  him  for  it — and  if  he's  lucky,  he's  been  five  shillings  to  the  good  at 
^  the  end  of  the  afternoon  !'  The  poor,  half-hungered  all  wretched- 
looking  beine  takes  the  proffered  coin  with  every  appearance  or 
gratitude.  Heaven  help  us,  to  see  a  man's  hand  shaking  with  eager- 
ness to  grasp  a  coin  sa  small ! 

Fine  though  the  day,  it  strikes  us,  as  we  ascend  the  narrow  road 
leading  to  the  race-course,  that  the  ginger-beer  cart  slowly  progressing 
in  front  will  not  be  largely  patronised  this  afternoon.  The  same 
thought  occurs  apparently  to  our  companions,  who  shudder  slightly 
when  its  proprietor  profters  them  his  ware.  Allusions  are  even 
made  to  a  ^  thimblefiil '  of  something  as  soon  as  we  reach  the  grand 
stand,  such  dread  is  evinced  of  the  bad  effects  which  even  the  sight 
of  the  bottles  containing  that  evil  liquor  may  create.  So,  then,  we 
are  on  the  course  !  And  a  pretty  course  it  is,  too— and  a  better  one 
by  far  than  many  on  which  we  have  seen  five  hundred  pound  stakes 
decided.  Rather  heavy  going,  though ;  and  that  rise  out  of  the  dip 
will  find  some  of  them  out  to-day.  A  neat  stand,  and  a  fine  view 
from  its  summit,  as  we  presently  ascertain.    The  spire  of  Harrow 
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Church  peeps  from  amidst  the  light  mist  surrounding  the  rising 
ground  on  the  right,  and  hard  by  is  the  red-tinged  roof  that  fails  not 
to  set  us  thinking  of  the  gifted  being  whose  name  will  be  cherished 
in  spite  of  the  slander  of  a  foul-minded  woman  so  long  as  the 
English  tongue  itself  exists.     In  the  valley  between  Harrow  and  the 
stands  lies  the  house  where  lived  and  died  Mr.  Elemore  of  Leottery 
fame  >  and  the  white  walls  just  visible  through  the  trees  behind  us 
are  those  of  Stanmore  Priory,  where  one  of  royal  lineage  breathed 
out  her  life.     Still  further  to  the  right  rise  the  picturesque  Hertford- 
shire hills,  and,  gazing  homewards  again,  we  catch  a  glimpse  of  the 
sharp  stonework  that  marks  the  summit  of  Hampstead   Church. 
The  landscape  is  as  pleasing  as  any  we  have  looked  upon  for  many 
long  days,  although  the  touch  of  spring  has  as  yet  failed  to  deck 
with  crowning  beauty  the  slopes  and  .vales  around.    But  now  our 
steps  must  be  bent  elsewhere,  and,  following  our  guide,  we  make 
our  way  to  the  primitive  weighing-room,  pleasanter,  because  it  is 
primitive,  to  the  eyes  of  one  accustomed  long  years  ago  to  the 
modest  arrangements  of  the  cheerful  little  Yorkshire  race  gatherings. 
Really,  accommodation  for  the  members  of  the  ^  fourth,  of  whom 
a  goodly  number  are  present,  would  be  no  discredit  to  the  authorities 
at   meetings  much  more  ambitious.     The  rude  paintings  on  the 
walls  might  have  been  produced  in  the  days  of  Eclipse,  so  little  is 
there  of  modern  art  about  them ;  and  the  magpie's  cage  in  the  right 
corner  ^is  one  of  those  oddly-shaped  wicker  prisons  that  we  thought 
had  vanished  since  men  introduced  them  in  early  illustrations  of 
Fielding  and  Smollett  novels.    What  a  shrimp  of  a  boy  is  that  one 
with  the  tartan  belted  jacket.     *  Natural  weight,  four  stone,'  his 
master  obligingly  informs  us.    Lilliputian  though  he  be,  few  of  any 
age  or  size  are  more  clever  at  stopping  a  horse  after  a  false  start  or 
a  break  away ;  and  later  in  the  day  we  shall  see  him  finish  with 
pluck  and  determination  that  would  not  disgrace  Fordham  himself. 
Here,  by  [the  same  token,  comes  that  great  master  of  the  art  of 
horsemanship  himself,  but  he  will  not  be  seen  in  the  saddle  to- 
day, and  has  merely  come  to  look  on  like  any  other  '  noble  sports- 
^  man.'     There  is  plenty  of  talent,  nevertheless,  in  the  weighing- 
room  ready  to  don  silk — Webb,  one  of  the  cleverest  of  pupils  that 
the    Heath    House   schoolmaster  has   ever  turned  out;    JefFery, 
rosy' as    a    young    ploughboy;     Butler,  much    'thickened    and 
'  improved '   since  we   first  remember  him ;  Jemmy  Grimshaw, 
limping  slightly  still,  but  afgood  horseman  for  all;that ;  smartly-built 
Richard  Marsh,  dangerous  alike  on  the  flat  and  across  country. 
In  the  scale  swings  a  man  in  an^  amber  and  white  jacket  whose 
good-humoured  &ce  we  have  not  seen  for  many  a  long  day.     Can 
this  be  the  Joe  Kendall  who  years  ago  scaled  4st.  12  lb.  to  ride 
Nancy  and  win  the  Chester  Cup  1     Smart  new  jackets  gleam  here 
and  there  amongst  the  many  faded  garbs  that  have  seen   service 
amidst  suburban  snow  and  rain  and  mud.     Marshal  Ney  (we  con- 
gratulate you,  Mr.  Peter)  will  carry  a  specially  natty  scarlet  and  blue 
one,  and  Duchess  of  Devonshire's  banner  is  tasteful  and  clever  to  a 
degree.    When  satisfied  with  the  sketches  of  turf  character  to  be 
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picked  up  in  the  weighing-room,  there  is  the  paddock  still  to  be 

explored blessings  on  the  country  '  snob '  who  aiExed  sensible 

soles  to  our  boots — ^and  then^we  mount  the  commodious  stand  again, 
and  stare  solemnly  through  our  glasses  at  the  race  for  the  Welter 
Cup>  as  interested  in  the  result  as  if  the  Two  Thousand  or 
Cesarewitch  were  about  to  be  decided.  Very  steadily  and  well  you 
rode,  Mr.  Boynton,  and  a  useful  little  mount  you  had.  That  orange 
jacket^  though,  that  used  to  be  conspicuous  years  ago  on  every  great 
race-course  in  the  kingdom,  has  received  a  rare  spattering,  and,  unless 
tidy  hands  are  employed  upon  it,  a  wrong  colour's  fine  may  be  in- 
flicted upon  its  next  wearer,  so  complete^  has  mud  obliterated  the 
original  hue.  Next,  there  is  some  hot  luncheon  to  be  consumed 
beneath  the  wooden  roof  of  our  friends  ^  the  celebrated  caterers.' 
Very  good  of  its  kind,  too ;  and  we  wonder  what  our  forefathers 
would  have  thought  of  such  comforts  as  soups  and  stews  on  a  race- 
course ;  and  we  wonder,  too,  where  such  steps  in  the  right  direction 
will  stop,  and  whether  '  Whitebait  as  at  the  Ship '  will  some  day 
appear  in  Alec's  bill  of  fare.  Then  there  is  more  weighing-room, 
and  more  paddock,  and  more  racing.  Afterwards  we  find  ourselves 
amongst  a  noisy,  good-humoured  group  of  farmers,  very  full  of  the 
Royal  Hunt  Banquet  the  night  before,  and  overflowing  with  admira- 
tion of  Lord  Cork's  famous  speeches.  The  recollection  of  *  the 
*  Duke — speciaiit/  of  the 'London  Tavern,'  of  the  '51  Lafitte,  and  of 
the  *  Madeira — very  fine — old,*  appears  to  cling  about  these  honest 
yeomen,  and  there  is  a  genial  and  amiable  ring  about  their  conver- 
sation that  tells  of  easy  digestion  and  unaching  heads.  One  of  them 
in  particular,  of  whom  we  ask  whether  the  Harrow  boys  cause  him 
much  annoyance,  says, '  Oh  dear,  no  1'  in  a  tone  that  would  almost 
imply  that  he  liked  his  fences  to  be  broken  down,  and  considered 
^  chevied  '  fowls  to  be  an  improvement  on  those  permitted  to  feed 
and  roost  in  peace.  Not  until  the  last  race  is  over  do  we  care  to 
bend  our  way  to  the  spot  where  our  cabman  awaits  us,  and  steer 
cautiously  through  the  crowd  of  hurrying  foot-passengers  and  some- 
what reckless  charioteers  fighting  their  way  towards  the  gate  of  exit* 
The  evening  mist  is  beginning  to  settle  on  the  Welsh  Harp  water — 
still  rolling  like  a  miniature  sea — as  we  wind  through  the  narrow 
lanes  leading  to  the  main  road.  The  sunset  is  a  somewhat  cold  one, 
and  the  hand  of  Winter  still  bears  heavily  on  the  trees  and  hedge- 
rows, yet  the  scene  is  soothing  and  pleasant  to  one  who  throughout 
the  weary  dead  months  has  sighed  for  a  peep  at  field  and  water. 
Refreshed  apparently  by  the  inspection  of  the  prowess  of  thorough- 
bred brethren,  our  steed  steps  out  gallantly,  and  bears  us  so  rapidly 
along  the  homeward  route  that  our  talk  on  the  events  of  the  day  has 
not  yet  come  to  a  close  when  London  stones  again  grate  under  the 
cab  wheels.  Not  unrefreshed  in  mind  and  body  by  the  outing,  we 
enter  the  familiar  portals  of  the  Albion  at  peace  with  ourselves  and 
our  fellow-men ;  and,  as  we  linger  two  hours  afterwards  over  the 
last  drops  of  a  bottle  of  choice  vintage  of  Burgundian  grape,  a  silent 
bumper  is  quaffed  to  the  health  of  the  honest  man  at  whose  sugges- 
tion the  journey  was  undertaken  Down  Harrow  Way. 
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*  I'Ongy  long,  thy  stone  and  pointed  clay 
Shall  melt  the  musing  Biiton*s  eyes, 
'^  Oh  !  vales  and  wild  woods,'*  shall  he  say, 
**  In  yonder  grave  your  Druid  lies." ' 

Collins. 

The  lamented  decease  of  '  The  Druid/  which  has  just  taken  place 
at  a  period  of  life  not  long  past  its  prime,  will  leave  a  blank  in 
Sporting  literature  which  the  course  of  time  will  not  readily  supply. 
When  we  had  a  right  to  expect  some  crowning  work  from  the  full 
maturity  of  his  intellect,  death  has  overtaken  him ;  and  we  shall  now 
learn  to  treasure  more  highly  the  pages  which  have  made  his  name 
so  femous.  Among  sporting  men  of  all  grades  and  opinions  his 
books  have  long  since  achieved  a  singular  amount  of  popularity,  and 
well-thumbed  copies  of  ^  The  Post  and  the  Paddock '  and  ^  Silk  and 
^  Scarlet '  have  become  the  valued  companions  of  our  leisure  mo- 
ments, have  beguiled  the  monotony  of  many  a  long  winter  evening, 
and  have  cheered  the  bedside  of  those  whom  bodily  sickness  has 
restrained  from  their  best-loved  sport,  but  who  yet  have  felt  their 
spirits  revive  under  the  genial  influence  of  '  The  Druid.'  On  the 
style  of  his  works,  so  familiar  to  most  readers  of  ^  Baily,'  it  would  be 
superfluous  to  dilate :  suflice  it  to  say  that  its  character  is  unmis- 
takeable  by  reason  of  the  terseness  which  pervades  his  sketches, 
the  evidence  of  deep  research  contained  in  them,  and  the  spirit  of 
truthfulness  so  apparent  in  every  sentence.  The  immense  labour 
involved  in  the  collection  of  his  tales  and  traits  may  be  readily 
conceived  by  the  most  casual  reader ;  every  page  is  the  essence  ot 
solid  reading,  yet  so  marvellously  pleasant  withal,  and  delightful  by 
reason  of  its  very  quaintness,  that  we  cannot  desist  from  the  perusal 
of  the  work  in  its  entirety  before  laying  down  the  volume.  Nature 
was  the  goddess  'at  whose  shrine  he  worshipped,  and  the  boundless 
empire  of  her  animal  kingdom  his  field  of  study.  Nor  while  his 
keen  observation  ranged  from  the  image  of  his  Makei:*to  the  humblest 
living  form  of  creation  was  his  perception  unaffected  by  the  beauty 
of  landscape  and  prodigal  variety  of  scenery,  to  the  correct  apprecia- 
tion of  which  many  a  'happy  touch '  bears  testimony  in  his  writings. 
*  The  strife  of  tongues '  he  persistently  eschewed,  and  though  evi- 
dently endued  with  no  small  powers  of  argument,  he  wrote  rather 
for  the  amusement  than  the  conviction  of  mankind  ;  and  any  casual 
sarcasm  was  readily  forgotten  and  forgiven,  not  so  much  on  account 
of  its  rarity  as  for  the  gentleness  with  which  the  deserved  rebuke 
was  administered.  His  books,  and  the  numerous  periodicals  to  which 
he  was  a  constant  and  ever-welcome  contributor,  need  not  be 
enumerated  here :  his  posthumous  volume  of  ^  Saddle  and  Sirloin ' 
we  shall  anticipate  with  mournful  pleasure.  We  who  knew  him 
better  by  his  works  than  by  a  very  slight  acquaintance  with  him  as  a 
public  man,  can  nevertheless  bear  witness  to  his  unaffected  geniality, 
his  charm  of  conversation,  and  his  powers  of  description,  illustrated 
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by  such  a  fund  of  anecdote  as  is  conceded  to  few  to  collect  and  to 
fewer  to  retain  in  their  memory.  The  ring*side  at  a  yearling  sale 
was  his  most  favourite  haunt,  and  his  memory  for  pedigrees  of  horses 
and  bits  of  character  connected  with  sport  perfectly  marvellous.  Of 
such  gifts  he  made  no  show :  on  the  contrary,  his  ample  store  of 
knowledge  was  ever  at  the  disposal  of  those  who  sought  information 
at  his  hands,  and  he  was  as  delightful  a  companion  to  the  tyro  as  in 
the  society  of  his  equals  in  age.  Of  his  private  life  we  know  nothing  : 
neither  is  this  brief  notice  intended  to  embrace  its  narration.  He 
died  as  he  had  lived, 

'  Wearing  the  white  rose  of  a  blameless  lifie,' 

and  carrymg  with  him  the  sincere  regrets,  not  only  of  family  and 
friends,  but  of  that  large  outer  circle  whose  ideas  of  sport  he  had 
elevated,  unswayed  by  any  considerations  of  policy  or  vain  ideas  of 
self-glorification.  His  aim  was  to  illustrate  truth  amusingly  and 
epigrammadcally,  and  the  purity  of  his  design  was  enhanced  by  the 
success  of  its  execution. 

A. 


« SADDLE  AND  SIRLOIN.** 

A  REVIEW* 

Since  the  days  when  the  late  Charles  Apperley  (Nimrod)  gave  to 
the  world  the  celebrated  papers  in  '  The  Quarterly  Review,'  and 
which  were  subsequently  embodied  in  one  volume,  and  entitled 
^  The  Turf,  the  Chase,  and  the  Road,'  we  have  not  had  such  an 
entertaining  work  given  to  the  Sporting  World  as  '  Saddle  and 
^  Sirloin.'  The  previous  volumes  of  the  author,  *  Silk  and  Scarlet' 
and  ^  Post  and  Paddock,'  prepared  us,  we  admit,  for  a  few  pleasant 
hours'  reading,  but  we  confess  to  be  surprised  at  the  fund  of  enter- 
tainment that  was  in  store  for  us,  and  which  renders  the  book  by 
far  the  most  agreeable  of  all  *  The  Druid's '  scarlet  volumes  ;  for  in 
it  there  is  more  description  of  character,  more  historic  lore  and  enter- 
taining anecdotes  to  be  found  than  in  ^  Silk  and  Scarlet '  or  ^  Post 
^  and  Paddock,'  although  neither  of  those  works  fall  short  in  that 
respect.  The  book  speaks  for  itself,  relative  to  the  studs  and  herds 
which  the  author  visited  in  his  long  tour  from  Cumberland  to  Corn- 
wall, and  the  work  before  us  is  taken  up  with  the  northern  portion 
of  his  Vacation  ramble,  of  which  he  gives  us  a  description  that 
makes  us  long  to  have  shared  it  with  him.  The  style  is  of  the  same 
jaunty,  gossiping  nature  as  of  old,  and  the  manner  in  which  he  puts 
down  the  numerous  anecdotes  with  which  his  note-books  are 
flooded,  draws  the  reader  on  from  page  to  page  in  a  most  irresistible 
manner.  It  was  our  purpose,  when  we  sat  down  to  pen  this  notice, 
to  introduce  as  many  extracts  as  we  could  find  room  for,  but  we  are 
obliged  to  abandon  our  intention,  for  so  pleasant  and  varied  are  the 

•  *  Saddle  and  Sirloin.*    By  The  Oruid. 
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contents  that  we  are  tempted  to  extract  the  whole.  But  as  that 
would  not  be  fair,  either  to  the  author  or  our  readers,  we  will 
proceed  to  furnish  them  with  some  slight  sketch  of  '  Saddle  and 

*  Sirloin/  leaving  them  to  send  their  servants  for  it  afterwards,  which 
we  are  convinced  they  will  have  no  objection  to  do.  During  his 
tour  The  Druid  seems  to  have  come  across  everybodv  that  was 
worth  knowing,  and  to  have  got  out  of  him  everything  tnat  he  had 
worth  telling.  The  result,  therefore,  may  be  easily  imagined,  for  it 
has  ended  in  his  giving  us  a  book  which  would  make  us  forget  the 
miseries  of  a  Parliamentary  train  in  the  late  Norwegian  winter,  and 
cause  us  to  be  oblivious  of  a  Latter  Day  Saints*  Meeting,  which,'in 
our  opinion,  is  no  small  recommendation.  Commencing  with  Over 
the  Border,  we  are  first  treated  with  a  photograph  of  the  late  Lord 
Glasgow,  of  so  accurate  a  character  that  the  worthy  Scottish  Earl  is 
visibly  brought  before  us  in  his  blue  coat  with  brass  buttons,  white 
trousers,  and  shoes,  and  not  a  jockey  that  ever  rode  for  him  but 
would  recognize  the  portrait.  Nearly  beside  it  we  have  another,  of 
Dr.  Grant,  a  very  noted  otter-hunter,  who,  with  his  menagerie^of 
terriers,  forms  an  admirable  companion  to  the  eccentric  Peer.  Then 
we  had  only  known  Sir  James  Graham  as  a  talented  First  Lord  of 
the  Admiralty,  and  a  thorough  good  Reformer ;  but  *  Saddle  and 
^  Sirloin '  tells  us  that  he  was  a  first-rate  agriculturist,  looked  well 
after  his  property,  and,  moreover,  as  a  fisherman  he  was  worthy  of 
Izaak  Walton  himself.  Traversing  south,  we  have  a  pleasant  sketch 
of  Cumberland  sports  and  Gretna  Green  postboys  and  marriages ; 
while  the  anecdote  of  Mr.  Daley,  the  theatrical  Clerk  of  the  Course, 
is  ^  a  gem '  in  its  way.  The  peculiarities  of  Cumberland  wrestling 
are  nicely  delineated,  as  are  Mr.  Watson's  prize  cattle,  and  the  late 
Capt.  Spencer's  greyhounds.  Next  the  author  introduces  us  to 
Lord  Althorp,  afterwards  Lord  Spencer,  whose  love  of  cattle  far 
exceeded  that  of  politics,  as  instanced  in  a  variety  of  ways ;  and  a 
Parthian  glance  is  given  at  Newcastle  races,  where  Fancy  Boy  ran 
like  a  cat  on  hot  bricks  for  the  Great  Northern  Derby,  and  slipped 
up  so  badly  that  Lord  Eglinton's  Dolo  won  cleverly.  The  sight  of 
'  the  coaly  Tyne '  puts  The  Druid  in  mind  that  Chambers,  the 
great  oarsman,  was  born  there,  and  that  his  comrades  used  to  say  of 
him,  *  Bob  was  not  a  man,  he  was  a  steam-engine ;  he  was  ^^  cast  ** 

*  at  Hawkds  and  *'  fitted  "  at  StephensotC s^  Of  course  the  Chil- 
lingham  Bulls,  of  which  the  author  had  a  capital  view,  have  full 

{'ustice  rendered  to  them,  and  all  the  great  short-horn  breeders  are 
wrought  out  in  prominent  relief  to  the  other  agriculturists  with  which 
the  district  abounds.  Then  we  are  favoured  with  a  graphic  account 
of  the  Bakewell  longhorns,  and  the  show  of  fox-terriers  at  Yarm, 
and  learn  that  Capt.  Percy  Williams,  who  was  judging  there,  agreed 
with  the  author  in  his  opinion  that  ^  the  small  and  smooth  whites ' 
were  the  only  orthodox  ones.  Neither  would  he  hear,  for  a  moment, 
of  the  Lambton  and  Fitzwilliam  blood,  though  the  former  was 
always  hairy.   The  argument  that  *  the  Hurworth  were  glad  enough, 

*  times  upon  time,  to  send  for  yon  dog's  grandfiither  to  get  a  fox  out 


122  ^  SADDLE  AND  SIRLOIN.'  [April, 

^  for  them/  and  as  for  his  dam,  ^  she'd  been  painted  ten  times '  over, 
found  The  Druid  of  the  same  opinion  still.  Mr.  Cookson's  stud- 
&rm  is  next  visited,  and  we  learn  how  the  sale  of  Formosa  to  Mr. 
Graham  was  elFected.  Next  we  are  treated  to  a  sketch  of  the  herds 
of  that  Nestor  of  shorthorns,  Mr.  Weatherell,  and  Weatherby  could 
not  have  equalled  the  correctness  of  the  pedigree  of  his  herds. 
When  Yorkshire  was  reached,  that  county,  as  may  be  Imagined, 

Kroduced  him  many  characters  for  his  book.  And  we  learn  that 
Ir.  Vernon,  *  one  of  the  fathers '  of  the  Turf,  was  great  as  a  wall- 
fruit  amateur,  and  that  he  astonished  the  Newmarket  gardeners  by  his 
new*  mode  of  forcing  peaches.  We  gather  also  that  Count  O'Kelly, 
the  owner  of  Eclipse,  divided  his  attentions  between  the  mighty 
chesnut  and  a  parrot,  for  which  he  gave  50  guineas,  besides  paying 
the  woman's  expenses  with  it  from  Southampton.  Numerous  other 
anecdotes  of  eccentric  Sportsmen  are  also  detailed,  for  which  we 
regret  to  state  we  have  no  room.  The  chapter  concludes  with 
sketches  of  John  Osborne  and  Mr.  Jackson,  which,  as  photographs, 
are  equal  to  that  of  Lord  Glasgow  in  the  early  part  of  the  volume, 
and  ought  to  be  grouped  in  the  same  setting. 

Sir  Tatton  Sykes,  as  may  be  imagined,  comes  in  for  a  full  share 
of  the  author's  admiration ;  and  we  are  told  that  he  Tonly  missed 
Charles  the  Twelfth's  Leger  since  he  was  fourteen.  But  he  was 
very  nearly  done  out  of  Blacklock's  by  riding  720  miles  to  Aberdeen 
to  ride  CutusofF;  and  numerous  other  anecdotes  are  related  with 
great  taste.  After  this  there  is  a  pleasant  description  of  a  morning 
at  Whitewall  and  on  Langton  Wold,  when  Blair  Athol  was  in  his 
zenith,  while  the  sight  of  Knavesmire  calls  forth  some  agreeable 
reminiscences  of  that  celebrated  racecourse  and  its  well-known  fre- 
quenters. But  by  many  the  chapter  that  will  be  most  liked  in  the 
whole  volume  is  his  description  of  a  visit  to  Mr.  Waterton,  the 
celebrated  naturalist,  which  will  afford  a  rich  treat  to  the  followers 
of  Selborne  White.  The  Yorkshire  Hound  Show  will  have  plenty 
of  admirers  among  the  huntins  division,  as  well  as  the  heartrending 
account  of  the  tragedy  on  the  Ure,  which  calls  forth  our  tears  afresh, 
and  every  word  relative  to  it  will  find  a  ready  echo  in  the  York 
Club.  Due  respect  is  paid  to  Mr.  Gully,  as  a  matter  of  course,  and 
the  tribute  of  respect  is  as  pleasing  as  it  was  merited.  The  Coursing 
interest  has  not  been  nedected,  as  the  sketches  of  Altcar  will  bear 
evidence ;  nor  are  Mr.  Eastwood's  herds,  which  are  criticised  like 
the  yearlings  of  Mr.  Blenkiron.  Of  such  materials  the  work  is 
composed,  and,  as  may  be  supposed,  it  is  brimful  of  interest  to  all 
who  form  a  contingent  portion  of  the  Sportins  World.  Besides  its 
contents,  the  great  charm  is  that  throughout  the  whole  portion  there 
is  not  the  slightest  ill-natured  expression  or  uncharitable  sentence,  so 
that  no  one  in  reading  it  would  have  his  feelings  shocked  for  a 
moment.  We  can  cordially  recommend  the  volume  for  perusal  even 
amon^  families,  convinced  that  a  fimd  of  amusement  may  be  derived 
from  It.  And  after  our  readers  have  waded  through  it,  we  are 
satisfied  they  will  long  with  us  for  the  appearance  of  the  remaining 
portion  of  ^  Saddle  and  Sirloin.' 
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THE  UNIVERSITY  RACE. 

Before  these  remarks  are  in  the  hands  of  the  readers  of  ^  Baily/ 
every  one  interested  in  the  annual  match  (and  what  Englishman  is 
not  ?)  will  be  aware  that  the  decisive  moment  is  near  at  hand,  and, 
thanks  to  various  and  discrepant  comments  in  the  daily  and  sporting 
papers,  all  but  a  select  few  will  have  read  themselves  into  a  healthy 
state  of  fog  as  to  the  probable  result.  At  the  time  of  writing  a  too 
decided  prophecy  would  be  indeed  premature,  and  though  we  may 
form  a  shrewd  (?)  guess  as  to  the  issue,  our  present  object  is  raAier 
to  review  the  preliminary  arrangements  which  have  combined  to 
make  the  competing  crews  of  1870  what  they  are  at  present. 

In  one  respect,  at  least,  Cambridge  has  had  a  decided  advantage, 
as  from  the  first  there  was  practically  little  doubt  that  Goldie,  whom 
Mr.  Morrison  last  year  spoke  of  as  the  best  man  in  the  two  crews, 
would  again  take  the  post  of  honour;  and  throughout  the  practice  the 
Cantabs  have  nearly  always  been  rowing  behind  the  same  stroke,  so 
that  they  should  by  this  time  have  been  fully  inoculated  with  his 
style.  This  is  a  point  of  no  small  importance  to  them,  and  looking 
at  the  crew  now  at  work  at  Putney,  we  think  that  they  have  &irly 
caught  the  uniformity  necessary  to  elegance,  though  how  far  their 
style  may  prove  efficient  is  at  present  the  bone  of  eager  and  angry 
contention  among  waterside  loungers,  and  a  question  not  to  be  fully 
decided  until  Wednesday  next.  As  regards  coaching,  the  light-blue 
have  had  little  to  complain  of,  as,  in  addition  to  visits  from  sundry 
accomplished  oarsmen  of  a  past  era,  they  have  s^ain  the  services  of 
a  great  man  from  their  rivals*  camp  in  Mr.  Morrison,  who,  since  the 
middle  of  February,  has  been  indefatigable  in  his  efforts  on  their 
behalf.  On  some  former  occasions  the  complaint  has  been  of  an 
excess  rather  than  a  lack  of  advisers,  but  this  season  the  control  has 
virtually  lain  with  the  president  and  his  ^  coach,'  so  that  the  cry  of 
^  too  many  cooks '  cannot  be  raised  this  season.  As  regards  physique, 
the  Cantabs  are  imusually  admirable,  several  of  the  crew  being 
remarkably  fine  specimens  of  humanity,  and  the  unhealthy  appear- 
ance which  may  be  noticed  in  some  of  them  is  to  be  traced,  we 
fancy,  more  to  the  unbecoming  effects  on  the  complexions  of  the 
light-blue  uniform  than  to  any  shortcomings  in  its  wearers.  Big 
enough  and  strong  enough  must  be  the  verdict  on  the  Cambridge 
crew,  whose  names  are  as  follows : — 

St.      lb. 

1.  E.S.L.  Randolph  (3rd  Trinity)  .     ...no 

2.  J.  H.  Ridley  (Jesus)     ,     .<  | 11  11 

3.  J.  W.  Dale  (St.  John's) la     6i 

4.  E.  A.  Spencer  (and  Triuity) la    4 

5.  W.  H.  Lowe  (Christ's)     ,     .     .      .           .  la  10 

6.  E.  Phelps  (Sidney) la     * 

7.  J.  F.  Strachan  (Trinity  Hall) la     ai 

J.  H.  D.  Goldie  (St.  John's)  (stroke)      .     .  u     3 

£.  Gordon  (Trinity)  (coxswain)  ....  7x3 
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Of  these  Ridley,  Dale,  and  Goldie  rowed  last  year,  and  Lowe  in 
1868,  so  that  half  the  crew  may  be  considered  as  tried  oarsmen. 
Though  their  weights,  as  taken  above,  are  only  a  stone  heavier  than 
the  Oxford  Eight,  they  will  be  probably  more,  as  they  are  much 
forwarder  in  condition  than  the  Oxonians,  who  may  reasonably  be 
expected  to  lose  more  flesh  before  the  day  of  the  race. 

The  original  nucleus  of  the  Oxford  crew  was  magnificent,  as 
we  expected  that  of  last  year's  boat,  Willan,  Tinne,  Yarborough, 
Tahourdin,  Benson,  Baker,  and  Woodhouse  might  all  row ;  and 
though  Darbishire,  the  stroke  of  1869,  had  declined  the  honour, 
th^r  chances  appeared  most  promising.  Tinne,  Yarborough,  and 
Willan,  however,  were  not  available,  though  the  latter  devoted  all 
his  energies  to  coaching,  and  Tahourdin  having  recently  left  the  boat; 
through  indisposition,  uie  rosiness  of  the  landscape  became  modified, 
especially  as  after  some  weeks'  practice,  the  difficulty  of  finding  a 
suitable  stroke  became  more  and  more  palpable.  Woodhouse, 
Houblon,  and  Benson  were  tried  in  turn.  The  first  did  not  suit ; 
Houblon,  who  is  a  light  weight,  was  considered  not  strong  enough ; 
for  though  at  Henley  he  showed  himself  a  grand  oarsman,  and  one  of 
undoubted  courage,  it  was  considered,  rightly  or  wrongly,  that  he 
lacked  the  power  requisite  for  the  long  course.  If  good  enough  he 
was,  we  fancy,  big  enough,  as  he  would  have  rowed  nearly 
lost.  lolb.,  which  was  Hoare's  weight  when  first  he  pulled  stroke 
for  the  Dark  Blues.  However,  fate  and  the  authorities  decided  it 
was  not  to  be ;  and  as  Darbishire  has  now  resumed  his  old  place,  we 
need  not  waste  space  in  speculating  on  ^  the  things  that  might  have 
^  been ;'  though  so  much  has  been  written  against  Houblon  as  a 
possible  stroke  for  the  O.  U.  B.  C,  that  we  feel  bound  to  stick  up 
for  him  as  an  oarsman.  The  worst  thing  to  be  said  against  him  was 
that  he  was  too  much  like  Lawes ;  and  as  Lawes — though  he  killed 
his  crew — was  one  of  the  finest  men  that  ever  sat  in  a  boat,  that 
must  count  as  but  a  slight  detraction.  Besides,  Houblon's  Oxford 
tuition  might  fairly  be  reckoned  to  cure  him  of  the  fault  of  undue 
spirting ;  so  that,  had  Darbishire  not  rowed  again,  we  should  have 
looked  upon  his  dismissal  as  the  worst  possible  judgment  Benson 
had  no  opportunity  for  displaying  his  qualifications  as  stroke,  for  he 
had  scarcely  taken  possession  of  the  oar,  when  Darbishire  turned  up 
2^ain.  The  admirers  of  Houblon  were,  we  think,  unjustifiably 
hard  upon  Benson,  for  his  conceit  in  trying  himself  as  stroke ;  but 
as  President  it  was  his  province  to  try  anything  that  might  improve 
the  crew ;  while  his  experience  at  Eton  and  Henley  certainly  justi- 
fied him  in  making  an  attempt,  and,  in  the  judgment  of  many  quali- 
fied critics,  he  would  have  developed  into  a  good  stroke-oar  of  the 
traditional  Oxford  type.  Next  year  we  expect  to  see  him  stroke  the 
'Varsity  Eight — though  this  anticipation  is  such  a  leap  in  the  dark, 
that,  while  quite  prepared  to  crow  if  it  turn  out  trumps,  we  shall  be 
utterly  oblivious  under  other  circumstances — after  the  manner  usual 
to  all  sporting  tipsters. 

Though  Oxford  has  at  last    secured  a  satisfactory  stroke,  the 
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men  have  had  but  little  time  to  get  into  his  style;  and  Darbi- 
shire,  being  short  of  work,  may  not  improbably  row  himself  weak, 
and  be  less  fit  on  the  day  than  if  taken  absolutely  scratch.  A 
little  training,  like  a  modicum  of  knowledge,  is  a  dangerous  thing ; 
and  although,  as  we  understand,  he  is  to  enter  the  medical  profes- 
sion, he  ought  to  be  able  to  prescribe  for  himself,  it  is  quite  possible, 
that  unless  great  care  is  taken,  he  will  be  overdone  when  the  day 
comes.  We  hope  not.  Tahourdin's  departure  happening  so  late 
was  a  serious  inconvenience  to  the  crew,  involving  changes  which 
unsettle  the  men.  However,  the  boat  now  stands  as  follows,  and 
there  is  not  likely  to  be  further  change  except  a  few  pounds  in 
weight : — 

St.      lb. 
1.  R.  W.  Mirchousc  (University)     ....     11     6 
a.  A.  G.  P.  Lewis  (University) 11     6 

3.  T.  S.  Baker  (Queen's) 12  13 

4.  J.  £dwards-Mo8S  (Balliol) 131 

5.  F.  E.  H.  Payne  (St.  John's) 12     9 

6.  S.  H.  Woodhouse  (University)      ....115 

7.  W.  D.  Benson  (Balliol) 1 1  1 2 

S.  D.  Darbishire  (Balliol)  (stroke)     .      .      .     118 
F.  H.  Hall  (Corpus;  (coxswain)  ....       75 

Of  these  Baker,  Woodhouse,  Benson,  and  Darbishire  rowed  last  year, 
and  most  of  them  have  done  service  as  Etonians.  They  appeared  at 
Putney  on  Thursday,  the  24th  March,  and  were  as  usual  pronounced 
'  rough  *  by  the  talent,  who  annually  compare  the  fresh  crew  as  it 
arrives,  with  last  year's  lot  as  they  were  at  the  end  of  their  practice, 
and  the  verdict  is  of  course  in  favour  of  the  good  old  times.  Cam- 
bridge, who  arrived  a  day  earlier,  went  to  Wandsworth  for  their  new 
Clasper,  and  rowed  her  home  to  Putney,  but  as  they  bumped  the 
bridge  with  the  stroke-side  oars,  and  Goldie's  was  more  or  less 
damaged,  their  first  appearance  was  not  gratifying  to  the  Putney 
touts.  However,  they  improved  on  acquaintance,  and  now  go  very 
level,  though  we  think  they  lack  life  and  catch  as  much  as  ever. 
Their  boat  is  no  doubt  a  very  fast  one,  but  wants  being  picked  up 
sharp  in  a  way  which  the  Cantabs  have  not  yet  acquired.  They 
seem  to  waste  power  in  going  too  far  back,  and,  considering  the  reach 
of  the  men,  they  do  not  get  so  forward  as^  they  might  or  pull  sharp 
enough  at  the  beginning.  The  Oxford  boat  will,  we  expect,  show 
itself  on  the  day  as  good  as  most  of  its  predecessors.  It  is  not  a  very 
even  crew,  but  the  boat  lifts  with  the  stroke  ;  and  unless  Darbishire 
is  worked  stale  by  the  day,  we  expect  they  will  again  be  ahead  at  the 
winning-post.  To  write  down,  Oxford  will  win,  becomes  year  after 
year  a  monotonous,  if  not  stupid,  exercise  of  penmanship ;  we  should 
like  to  say,  Cambridge,  just  for  a  change  ;  but  unless  something  un- 
foreseen occurs,  or  a  stupid  boat  gets  in  the  way  of  Oxford,  we  are 
afraid  their  victory  will  again  be  deferred.  The  probability  of  a  con- 
tretemps will  be  reduced  to  a  minimum  by  the  arrangements  of  the 
Thames  Conservancy,  who,  as  in  the  Oxford-Harvard  contest,  will 
limit  the  number  of  steamers,  and  control  the  entire  arrangements. 
VOL.  xvm. — NO.  122.  N 
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Apropos  of  steamers,  while  it  is  desirable  to  insist  on  a  limit,  we 
think  that  members  of  such  bodies  as  the  Thames  Subscription  and 
London  Rowing  Clubs,  who  do  much  to  maintain  sport  on  the 
Thames,  have  a  sort  of  right  to  a  steamer,  which  may  justifiably  be 
refused  to  Bill  Brown  of  Bermondsey,  who  charters  one  as  a  spec, 
and  freights  it  with  all  the  ruffianism  of  London  who  are  willing  to 
fart  with  a  crown  for  the  entrie.  However,  Mr.  Lord  and  the 
Thames  Conservancy  will  doubtless  do  all  in  their  power  to 
respect  legitimate  interests,  and  to  make  the  'Varsity  Race  of  1870 
a  success  in  all  respects ;  and  we  have  but  to  conclude  with  a  wish 
for  a  fair  field  and  no  favour. 


THE  DEAD  HEAT. 

BY  OLD  CALABAR. 


CHAPTER  II. — THE  RACE. 

*  News  for  you  all  !*  said  the  old  Colonel  of  Fortescue's  regiment, 
bursting  into  the  mess-room,  where  some  nine  or  ten  officers  were 
at  breakfast,  amongst  whom  were  Lord  Plunger  and  Bradon.  ^  Here, 
^  Fortescue/  continued  the  excited  old  gentleman,  '  this  letter ' 
-^holding  out  one—*  concerns  you  more  immediately :  read  it  out.' 

The  young  man  thus  addressed  took  the  letter  and  read  the  fol- 
lowing : — 

*  Dear  Colonel, — 

*  As  you  all  know,  this  Is  the  morning  of  the  race.   Something 

*  has  happened ;  for  God's  sake  ride  over  and  see  me  at  once. 

*  Yours  faithfully, 

«  P.  O'ROONEY. 

*  Clough-bally-More  Castle^  Friday  morning/ 

^  There,  eentlemen,  what  do  you  think  of  that  V  cried  the 
Colonel,  as  Fortescue  slowly  folded  up  the  letter  and  returned  it  to 
him ;  ^  something  in  that — no  race  for  a  guinea.' 

'  Race  or  no  race,'  said  Lord  Plunger,  ^  the  money  is  lodged  with 

*  you  ;  it  is  a  p.p.  bet,  and  must  be  paid.' 

*  Mare  gone  amiss/  put  in  Bradon.  ^  I  knew  he  was  giving  her 
^  too  much  of  it.  This  is  a  hard,  stony  country  ;  horses  won't  stand 
^  such  continued  work.    Poor  brutes  I  they  are  galloped  shin  sore — all 

*  the  life  and  energy  taken  out  of  them — sweated  to  death,  and  made 

*  as  thin  as  whipping^posts,  and  then  they  are  called  in  condition. 

*  Serves  him  right.' 

^  Hold,  Bradon,  my  boy,'  interrupted  Lord  Plunger ;  ^  you  do  not 

*  know  that  such  is  the  ,case.  The  mare  was  all  right  last  night, 
^  that  I  am  certain  of:  she  is  about  six  miles  from  here,  at  a  Mr. 

*  Blake's.     I  am  inclined  to  think  0*Rooney  has  got  into  trouble.' 

^   <  At  any  rate  we  shall  soon  know/  returned  the  Colonel  s  '  fbr 


1870.]  TH£  DEAD  HEAT.  127 

^  here  is  my  horse  coming  round.  I  shall  be  back  in  an  hour  or  a 
^  little  more ;  Til  look  after  your  interests,  Fortescue/  he  continued ; 
'  it  is  only  half-past  ten  now.     The  race  is  not  till  three.     Curb 

*  your  anxiety,  and  not  too  much  sherry,  Fortescue,  till  you  see  me 
^  s^ain.'    And  uttering  this  he  took  his  departure. 

What  was  up  ?  Was  the  mare  broken  down  ?  Was  O'Rooney 
arrested  ?  it  must  be  one  or  the  other.  It  could  not  be  about  the 
stakes,  for  these  were  lodged  to  the  Colonel's  credit  in  the  Bank  of 
Ireland.  ^What  could  it  be  then  ? 

'  I  cannot  help  thinking,  Fortescue,'  'said  Lord  Plunger,  ^  that 
^  somehow  or  other  you  will  have  to  don  the  new  colours,  doe  skins, 
'  and  tops,  and  give  us  a  [sight  of  your  way  of  crossing  the  Galway 
'  country.'  As  he  was  speaking,  one  of  the  mess  waiters  came  in  and 
said  a  few  words  to  Fortescue,  which  made  that  gentleman  imme- 
diately leave  the  room.  On  reaching  his  quarters  he  found  seated 
there  a  sly-looking  little  man  in  a  large  drab  overcoat. 

*  I  beg  your  pardon/  fsaid  the  stranger  to  the  young  officer  as  he 
entered  J  ^  you  know  me,  I  think?' 

Fortescue  slightly  inclined  his  head. 

^  The  object  of  my  coming,'  continued  the  sly-looking  little  man, 

*  is  to  tell  you  that  there  is  a  writ  out  against  Capt.  O'Rooney  for 

*  four  hundred  pounds :    he  will  not  show  up  to-day.     He  is  a 

*  Sunday  man :  now  the  race  is  ours — -yours  I  ought  to  say — you 

*  will  only  have  to  go  over  the  course.     Good-morning.' 

But  he  was  not  allowed  to  depart  in  that  wav.  He  was  soon  in  the 
mess-room,  and  all  were  put  in  possession  of  the  facts. 

In  the  meantime  the  old  Colonel  rode  on  at  a  rapid  pace  wondering 
at  the  contents  of  the  note,  and  conjuring  up  all  sorts  of  things. 
Five-and-twenty  minutes  brought  him  to  the  entrance  gate,  or  what 
should  have  been  the  entrance  gate  of  Clough-bally-More  Castle, 
but  it  was  gone.  Cantering  up  the  neglected  wilderness-like  avenue, 
he  was  soon  in  front  of  a  ruined-looking  pile.  Clough-bally-More 
Castle — the  place  is  easier  described  by  a  quotation  from  Hood's 
beautiful  poem  of '  The  Haunted  House' — 

'  Unhinged  the  iron  gates  half  open  hung, 

Jarr  xl  by  the  gusty  gales  of  many  winters, 

That  from  its  crumbled  pedestal  had  flung 

One  marble  globe  in  splinters. 

*  •  •  •  * 

*  With  shattcrM  panes  the  grassy  court  was'starr^d ; 
The  time-worn  copinMtone  had  tumbled  after ; 
And  through  the  ragged  roof  the  sky  shone^  barr*d 
With  naked  beam  and  rafter.^ 

A  perfect  ruin  was  Clough-bally-More  Castle.  Getting  ofF  his  horse 
and  walking  up  the  broken,  moss-covered  steps,  he  rang  the  bell, 
which  gave  forth  a  hollow,  melancholy  sound  that  scared  a  colony  of 
jackdaws  who  had  established  themselves  unmolested  for  many  a 
year  in  the  chimneys  and  uninhabited  rooms. 

On  the  second  summons  a  shock  head  was  cautiously  poked  out 

N  2 
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of  an  upper  window.  '  Sure  now,  it's  no  use  at  all,  at  all,  av  yer 
^  ringing  away  like  that :  the  master's  gone  abroad  these  six  months : 
'  he  towld  me  to  say  so  last  night.  Divil  a  writ  can  you  serve  him 
'  wid,  my  honey ;  av  ye  don't  be  off  the  master  will  be  after  shooting 

*  ye  for  a  thafe  from  the  hall  windy.' 

'  I'm  no  writ  server,'  returned  the  Colonel ;  *  I  come  in  conse- 
^  quence  of  a  note  I  received  from  Capt.  O'Rooney  this  morning.' 

^  Troth,  then,  ye  are  the  English  soldier  colonel.  His  honour  the 
'  master  will  be  wid  ye  at  onst/  and  the  head  disappeared. 

Presently  that  of  the  Captain  protruded. 

^  See  now,  Colonel,'  said  he,  *  ould  Mat  thought  you  was  a 
^  server.  I'm  sorry  to  say  Vm  a  Sunday  man  now  :  the  thundering 
^  thieves  they've  been  about  the  place  all  the  morning  to  serve  me. 

*  I  wish  they  may  get  it.     Nabocklish !  catch  a  weasel  asleep  :  FU 

*  let  you  in.' 

In  a  minute  or  so  thie  front  door  was  slowly  and  cautiously  un- 
chained, and  the  Colonel  found  himself  in  the  hall  of  Clough-bally- 
More  Castle.  It  was  a  perfect  ruin,  and,  if  possible,  more  ghastly  and 
miserable-looking  on  the  inside  than  the  outside.  The  Captain's  room 
was,  however,  pretty  cosy,  and  in  decent  repair.  A  bright  turf  fire 
burnt  on  the  hearth ;  a  couple  of  guns  adorned  the  walls ;  rods,  fishing- 
tackle,  and  various  other  sporting  paraphernalia  were  stowed  about 
the  room  in  indescribable  confusion. 

'  Be  seated,  Colonel,'  said  the  steeple-chase  rider ;  ^  I  may  as  well 

come  to  the  point  at  once.     D ,  of  Galway,  has  a  writ  out 

against  my  person  for  four  hundred  pounds :  they  tried  to  serve 
it  on  me  last  night,  and  again  this  morning,  the  divil  fly  away 
with  them !     May  the  flames  of—' 

*  What  is  to  be  done,  Capt.  O'Rooney  ?'  interrupted  the  Colonel ; 
you  know  it  is  a  p.p.  bet,  and  out  of  my  power  to  do  anything. 
Mr.  Fortescue  has  only  two  hundred  and  fifty  on  it :  the  rest  is  made 
up  by  gentlemen  who  will  insist  on  the  terms  of  the  bet  being 
adhered  to.  You  ridiculed  mine  and  Mr.  Fortescue's  offer  of 
scratching  the  bet  for  a  hundred :  far  better  for  yourself  had  you 
done  so.  I  should  not  like  any  advantage  taken  of  you,  and  that 
you  should  have  a  run  for  your  money :  what  is  it  you  propose  ?' 

^  See,  now.  Colonel ;  the  only  way  is,  that  if  you  do  not  hold  me 
to  the  day,  we  can  run  it  off  on  Sunday.' 

*  Sir  1  Capt.  O'Rooney  I'  hotly  interrupted  the  Colonel ;  *  you 
must  be  mad  !  Ride  a  steeple-chase  on  a  Sunday  I  Do  you  suppose, 
sir,  any  of  my  officers  would  be  guilty  of  such  a  thing,  or  that  I 
would  allow  it  ?' 

^  See,  now,  Colonel,'  interposed  the  Captain,  ^  then  there  is  no 
other  way  but  Mr.  Fortescue's  letting  me  ofF  altogether.  I've  five 
hundred  on  it  on  my  own  account.  Til  give  a  hundred  and  scratch 
it.* 

*  Quite  impossible,*  said  the  Colonel ;  *  you  know  I  can't  do  it. 
I  am  really  very  sorry  for  you  ;  but  stay,  there  is  yet  one  way,  and 
if  I  can  manage  it,  the  race  may  yet  come  oflF.     D ,  who  has  the 
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^  writ  out  against  you,  does  the  wine  for  the  mess  ;  now,  will  you 
^  agree  to  this — that  if  you  win,  I  pay  him  the  four  hundred  and  the 
^  balance  to  yourself?  If  you  do  not  win  you  will  then  be  exactly 
*•  in  the  same  position  you  are  now,  namely,  locked  up  in  your  own 

*  house.' 

'  Tear  an'  ages,  a  capital  idea  !  Colonel,  I  agree  ;'  and  it  was 
forthwith  signed  and  sealed  between  them. 

*  I'll  send  out  to  you  in  an  hour,'  said  the  Colonel,  as  he  took  his 
departure.  ^  I  will  write  and  tell  you,  how  it  is  to  be,  race  or  no 
^  race.    Depend  on  me ;  I'll  do  all  I  can.' 

The  Colonel  succeeded,  and  the  terms  he  mentioned  were  acceded 

to  by  D ,  who  thought  it  was  the  only  chance  of  his  getting  a 

farthing. 

'  Hang  it,  gentlemen,'  said  the  lighthearted  old  officer,  ^  we  could 
'  have  got  the  money  without  a  race ;  but  I  should  not  have  liked  it 

*  said  of  the  — th,  that  we  took  any  advantage.  Now,  win  or  lose, 
'  all  cannot  but  say  but  that  we   have   behaved   pluckily  in  this 

*  matter.' 

Such  a  crowd  as  there  was  on  the  road  all  the  way  to  the  hill  of 
Thonabuckey,  where  a  good  view  could  be  had  of  the  race  !  Cars, 
donkey-carts,  wiry-looking  horses  with  wiry  and  sporting  squireens 
on  them  crowdea  the  road — all  on  their  wav  to  see  the  thousand- 
guinea  steeple-chase  between  the  English  soldier  gentleman  and  the 
famous  Capt.  O'Rooney. 

Such  excitement,  such  running  and  jostling  of  the  dirty  unwashed 
to  get  along !  There  was  the  old  blind  fiddler.  Mat  Doolan,  in  a 
donkey-cart,  and  perched  on  the  top  of  a  porter-barrel,  scraping  away, 
and  occasionally  giving  a  song. 

^  Sure  it's  himself  that  can  bring  the  music  out  of  the  instrument. 
^  He  is  the  best  fiddler  in  the  west,'  sang  out  one.  Then  a  chorus 
of  voices  would  break  in  asking  for  various  tunes  and  songs.  ^Arrah, 
'  now,  give  us  "  Croppies  lay  down  ;" '  * "  Wreath  the  bowl,"'  cried 
another.     *  Hell  to  the  bowl,  let's  'ave    *'  Tater,  Jack  Walsh,"  or 

*  "  Vinegar  Hill,"  '    demanded  a  sturdy  ruffian.     '  No,  no ;  **  The 

*  "  breeze  that  blows  the  barley,"  "  St.  Patrick's  day  in  the  morning," 

*  or   *'  Garryowen  "  for  me.'      *  Begorra,   no  ;    **  Larry  before  he 

*  '*  was  stretched,"  is  my  favourite,'  said  a  ragged  urchin. 
'^Hurrah !  here  comes  the  Captain,'  bawled  another ;  and  the  dirtv 

unwashed  yelled  as  he  passed  in  a  tax  cart  driven  by  a  friend. 

'  Which  is  the  Captain  ?'  demanded  a  soldier. 

^  Death  !  don't  you  know  him  ?  Musha,  why  that  one  forenent 
^  ye  in  the  white  caubeen  and  frieze  coat.  Troth,  he's  a  broth  of  a 
^  boy  !  devil  a  one  in  Ireland  can  bate  him  on  Mad  Moll  across 
^  country :  sure  he's  an  illigant  rider.' 

<  Hould  yer  noise,  here  .comes  Squire  Gwynne  and  the  ladies  in 
'  the  coach,  and  the  English  soldier  gentleman  wid  'em.  Agra ! 
^  but  he's  a  mighty  fine  young  man  is  that  same.  Bedad  it's  Miss 
^  Alice  that's  looking  swate  on  him  entirely.  ' 

It  was  true  :  there  was  Charles  Fortescue  of  H.M.  — th,  going  to 
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the  scene'of  action  in  the  Squire's  waggonette,  and  sitting  beside  his 
affianced !  bride,  ;^the  beautiful  Alice  Gwynne,  with  eight  thousand 
a-year  the  instant  she  married. 

^/Hurrow !'  shouted  the  people  as  the  carriage  dashed  past,  '  three 
^  cheers  for  the  Master  of  Gwynne  !  And  another  for  the  lady !' 
They  were  in  the  humour  to  shout  at  anything  and  everybody. 

The  course  is  reached  at  last :  it  is  a  circular  one,  and  everything 
has  to  be  jumped  twice :  hardly  anything  is  to  be  seen  but  dark 
frowning  walls.  Many  cars  and  carriages  have  got  down  by  the 
water-jump.  There  is  no  end  of  youth  and  beauty.  All  the  county 
^lite  are  there  lookers-on.  A  place  has  been  kept  for  Mr.  Gwynne, 
as  also  one  for  the  large  waggonette  of  the  officers.  Eager  spec- 
tators are  scattered  all  over  the  course,  but  the  big  wall  and  the  two 
water-jumps  are  the  centre  of  attraction.  The  wall  is  a  fearful  one 
of  six  feet,  built  up  of  large  loose  stones.  The  water-jump  is  also 
a  pretty  good  one :  a  little  mountain  stream  has  been  turned  on ;  it 
is^fifteen  feet  wide,  four  feet  deep,  and  hurdled  and  staked  from  the 
taking  off  side. 

^  By  jingo,  it  is  a  twister!'  said  Mr.  Gwynne,  a  hunting  man,  as 
he  looked  at  it.  ^  I  say.  Alley,'  to  his  daughter,  ^  you  would  not 
'  like  to^ride  over'that,  would  you]?' 

^  No,  indeed,  papa,'  said  the  poor-  girl  with  her  beautiful  eyes  full 
of  tears — she  was  terribly  agitated.     ^  I  never  shall  be  able  to  look 
at  Charles  as  he  jumps  it :  it's  fearful  to  look  at,  and  it  has  to  be 
done  twice  too !' 

*  Never  mind,  Alice,  dear,'  said  Fortescue,  *  the  old  horse  will 
.carry  me  over  like  a  bird.  The  only  difficulty  in  the  whole  thing 
is  the  big  wall,  that  is  a  rattler  !  but  vour  colours,  I  think,  I  shall 
swing  to  the  fore.  Let  me  get  over  tnat  wall  and  I  am  pretty  safe, 
for  I  know^ Screwdriver  has  the  foot  of  Mad  Moll;  and  these 
colours,  too,  they  must  not  play  second  fiddle.  Cheer  up  !'  and  he 
whispered  something  that  made  the  fair  girl  smile  through  her  tears. 
'  Now,  Fortescue,'  said  George  Bradon,  taking  his  friend  aside, 
let  me  give  you  a  little  advice :  this  is  your  maiden  effort :  what- 
ever you  do  be  cool ;  don't  flurry  or  worry  yourself;  you  have  a 
knowing  fellow  to  ride  against,  and  one  well  up  to  these  things. 
Now  the  wall  is  the  principal  thing,  and  my  opinion  is,  he  will  try 
and  baulk  your  horse  there  ;  therefore,  my  Doy,  don't  let  him  give 
you  a  lead  over  it,  but  lead  kirn*  That  you  have  the  speed  of  the 
mare  there  is  not  a  doubt.  Remember,  too,  you  must  not  go  at 
the  wall  too  fast ;  keep  him  well  together,  witn  his  hind  legs  well 
under  him,  and  pophim  over.  Now,  with  regard  to  the  brook,  on 
no  account  give  him^a  lead  there ;  if  necessary,  walk  your  horse  to 
it  rather  than  go  first.  Keep  your  head,  old  fellow,  and  where  you 
dare,  make  the  pace  a'cracker,  but  don't  pump  him  ;  the  mare  is 
overtrained,  and  will  not  last  if  she  is  bustled.  I  don't  know  that 
I  can  say  any  more*:  now  go  and  sit  by  your  lady  fair  till  it  is  all 
ready  for  you  and  time  to  weigh.' 
The  officers  had  sent  their  two  cricket  tents  down,  the  scoring 
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one  for  the  scales,  and  the  other  for  luncheon.     The  latter  one  veas 
filled  with  gentlemen  discussing  the  merits  of  the  different  horses. 

^  Here  comes  your  nag,  Fortescue/  said  a  young  sub,  running  up 
to  the  carriage. 

*  Oh,  what  a  beautiful  creature  !'  said  Miss  Gwynne.  ^  Who  is 
^  the  little  fat  man  leading  him  ?' 

^Thac,'  said  Bradon,  Arho  had  joined  them,  'is'my  old  stud 
^  groom,  one  of  the  best  hands  in  Europe  j  he  says  Screwdriver's 
^  condition  is  capital.    Here,  Mason,  turn  the  horse  and  show  him 

*  to  the  lady.' 

The  old  man  touched  his  hat  as  he  did  so. 

*  He's  a  good  un,  miss,'  he  said,  ^  and  [nothing  but  a  good  un ; 
*'  and  if  Mr.  Fortescue  rides  him' patiently,  dash  my  waistcoat  but* 

*  tons  if  I  think  the  mare  will  have  a  chance  with  him.'    And 
touching  his  hat  again  he  turned  and  walked  away. 

The  mob  could  see  little  of  the  horse,  clothea  up  as  he  was,  and 
surrounded  by  the  men  of  the  — th. 

The  weighing  is  over,  and  Screwdriver  mounted.  Fortescue's 
colours  are  crimson,  with  gold  braiding.  Capt.  O'Rooney's  all 
green.  Both  gentlemen  look  thorough  jocks,  and  sit  their  horses 
easily  and  well  -,  but  there  is  a  look  of  the  older  hand  about  the 
Captain. 

^  Who  will  lay  me  two  to  one  against  Screwdriver  ?'  cried  out 
a  sly-looking  little  man  in  a  large  drab  overcoat.     ^  I  want  to  make 

*  a  book,     ril  do  it  to  any  amount  up  to  a  thousand.' 

*  I'll  take  you  even  money  for  a  hundred,'  said  a  flashily-dressed 
man  on  a  bay  horse. 

^  I  want  odds,  sir/  said  the  little  man ;  *  but  as  I  see  there  is  no 

*  betting  to  be  done  here,  make  it  two  hundred  and  I'll  take  you.' 

*  Done,'  said  the  other.     And  the  bets  were  booked. 

All  was  now  excitement,  for  the  horses  are  walking*  away  to  the 
starting-post.  The  judge  had  locked  himself  up  in  the  little  box 
allotted  to  him,  which  has  been  lent  by  the  race  committee,  but  little 
did  he  think  he  would  see  such  a  close  finish.- 

*  They're  off !'  is  the  cry,  as  the  two  horses  are  seen  cantering 
across*  a  field. 

<  Fortescue's  leading,'  said  Lord  Plunger,  with  his  field-glasses  to 
his  eyes. 

<  Oh,  papa,  hold  me  up,  that  I  may  look,'  said  the  beautifiil  and 
anxious  Miss  Gwynne. 

The  eyes  of  scores  were  on  her  as  she  stood  up,  for  all  the  gentry 
were  well  aware  in  what  relation  she  stood  to  Fortescue. 

<  Well  jumped,  indeed,'  roared  the  multitude,  as  the  horses 
topped  a  wall. 

'Capital  jumpers  both,'  said  the  sly-looking  little  man;  ^the 
<  horse  for  my  money.  Will  nobody  bet  ?'  he  roared  ^out.  But  all 
were  too  eager  to  attend  to  him. 

Fortescue^is  in  front,  and  going  at  a  good  rate  across  some  erass. 
The  first  brook  is  now  approached,  and  the  Captain  in  his  turn  leads 
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at  a  strong  pace.  All  are  anxiously  looking  to  see  how  Mad  Moll 
will  like  it,  for  she  is  twisting  her  head  from  side  to  side.  Fortescue 
has  taken  a  pull  at  Screwdriver,  who  is  some  six  lengths  behind. 

^  Hang  me  if  she  means  jumping  !*  said  Bradon,  as  he  saw  the 
mare's  twisty  movements. 

But  he  was  wrong  :  a  resolute  man  and  a  good  hand  was  on  her 
back.  She  jumped  the  brook,  but  in  bad  style,  her  hind  legs  dropped 
in ;  .and  as  she  just  righted  herself  Fortescue's  crimson  jacket  flashed 
in  the  air  and  cleared  it  splendidly,  amidst  the  shouts  of  hundreds. 

*  Splendidly  jumped !'  said  Lord  Plunger.  *  Fortescue  is  a  fine 
'  horseman,  Bradon,  and  is  riding  the  horse  right  patiently  and 
*well.' 

*  He  is,'  was  the  quiet  reply. 

All  eyes  are  now  directed  to  the  wall,  towards  which  the  horses 
are  now  approaching.  Fortescue  is  seen  to  lead  at  it,  and  the  old 
horse  clears  it  at  a  bound,  as  did  the  mare. 

'  It's  all  up,'  said  Bradon,  as  he  closed  his  glasses  ;  ^  Fortescue 
^  will  win  in  a  canter.' 

*  The  Captain's  down !'  screamed  a  host  of  voices,  as  he  and  the 
mare  came  to  grief  at  the  second  water-jump. 

*  May  he  stick  there  for  the  next  ten  minutes  !'  muttered  the  sly 
little  man ;  a  wish  in  which  not  a  few  joined  in — a  certain  fair  lady 
especially. 

But  he  is  up  and  at  work  dgain,  none  the  worse.  The  horses 
were  going  at  a  great  pace,  and  the  jumps  were  taken  with  beautiful 
precision  by  both.  Bradon  began  to  look  anxious,  the  sly  little  man 
fidgetty,  and  Lord  Plunger  wore  a  thoughtful  look. 

The  anxious  girl's  face  was  flushed  to  scarlet  with  excitement  and 
emotion,  and  she  trembled  fearfully. 

^  It  will  be  a  close  thing,'  said  the  sly-looking  little  man ;  ^  the 
^  mare  is  better  than  I  thought.' 

There  were  only  a  few  things  to  be  jumped  now  of  any  conse- 
quence— the  two  brooks  and  the  big  wall.  The  horses  there  turned, 
ran  through  an  opening  made  in  the  wall,  and  finished  on  the  flat  in 
front  of  the  carriages.  The  brook  is  now  approached  for  the  second 
time  :  the  mare  comes^  at  it  first,  jumps  it,  and  topples  down  on  her 
nose  on  the  opposite  side ;  the  Captain  is  pitched  forward  on  her 
ears,  but  recovers  himself  like  lightning,  and  is  away  again,  leading 
Fortescue  at  a  terrific  pace. 

But  what  is  the  sly  little  man  doing  ?  As  the  mare  recovers  her- 
self he  is  seen  to  dart  across  the  course  and  pick  up  something  flat 
and  put  it  into  his  pocket  *  By  G — d  !  turn  out  as  it  will  we  are 
^  saved,'  he  muttered.  ^  I'll  lay  any  money  against  the  mare,'  he 
screamed  out.     But  no  one  took  him. 

The  wall  is  now  approached  again  ;  the  Captain  leads ;  but  as  the 
mare  is  about  to  rise  at  it  he  turns  her  sharply  round  and  gallops  in 
a  different  direction.     Screwdriver  refuses  it  too. 

'Damnation  !  I  thought  it,'  said  Bradon  ;  '  there's  a  blackguard's 
*  trick 
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*  Oh  !  poor  Charles,'  ejaculated  the  beautiful  Alice ;  *  my  poor 

*  colours  !* 

'The  Captain's  cleared  it!'  shouted  out  the  multitude,  as  the 
mare  was  seen  to  take  the  wall  splendidly. 

*  Where's  your  soldier  now  ?'  shouted  out  no  end  of  voices, 
<  Shure  it's  myself  said  the  Captain  could  never  be  licked.' 

'  Most  unfortunate  !'  said  the  old  Colonel  -,  ^  a  dirty  trick ;  and 
'  after  my  kindness  to  him/ too !' 

'  Fortescue  is  going  at  it  again  !'  cried  the  people ;  and  the  horse 
is  seen  to  rise  gallantly  at  it,  but  both  horse  and  rider  came  down 
on  the  other  side. 

'  Och,  wirra  wirra  vo  vo !  Mother  of  Moses,  he's  kilt  entirely !' 
bawled  out  a  countryman ;  '  poor  young  fellow  !' 

'  Miss  Gwynne's  fainted,'  said  a  young  sub,  rushing  into  the  tent 
for  water. 

'  By  G — d  !  he's  up  and  at  it  again,'  screamed  out  the  sly  little 
man ;  '  the  mare's  baked,  too ;  look  at  her  tail.' 

All  faces  were  flushed  and  eager.  The  horse  was  coming  along 
at  a  tremendous  pace.  The  Captain  was  at  work  :  his  legs  could 
be  seen  sending  the  spursT  deeply  into  her ;  and  he  took  an  anxious 
look  over  his  shoulder  every  now  and  then. 

'  The  mare's  beaten  !'  resounded  on  allj  sides,  as  she  was  seen  to 
swerve  in  her  stride. 

'  Oh,  that  the  finish  were  only  a  hundred  yards  further  !'  said  Lord 
Plunger. 

The  winning-post  is  approached.  The  old  horse  has  not  been 
touched  by  Fortescue,  whose  face  is  seen,  even  at  that  distance, 
deluged  with  blood.  He  holds  Screwdriver  well  in  hand  ;  he  sees 
the  mare  is  flagging. 

*  Green  wins  !'  *  Red  wins  !'  shouts  the  crowd. 

It  is  an  anxious  moment.  Both  horses  are  seen  locked  closely 
together.  But  the  strain  on  Screwdriver's  jaw  is  relaxed,  and  For- 
tescue is  seen  to  shake  him ;  the  whip  hand  is  at  work,  and  they 
pass  the  post  abreast.  The  old  Colonel  dashes  ofi^  as  does  the  sly 
little  man,  and  a  host  of  others. 

'  How  is  it  f '  said  the  Colonel,  as  he  galloped  up. 

'  A  DEAD  HEAT,'  replied  the  judge. 

The  sly  little  man  smiles  grimly  as  he  hears  these  words. 

'  Is  Charles  hurt,  papa  ?'  said  the  beautiful  occupant  of  the  master 
of  Gwynne's  carriage,  opening  her  eyes  languidly,  as  she  rose  from 
her  faint. 

'No,  dearest :  cut  a  little,  I  believe.     It  is  a  dead  heat.' 

Both  horses  were  now  returning  to  scale. 

'  Dead  heat  ?'  said  the  Captain.     '  Well,  we  must  run  it  ofF  in  an 

*  hour.    I  won't  give  in.' 

'  Hurt,  sir  ?'  inquired  old  Mason,  as  he  took  hold  of  the  old  horse's 
bridle,  and  led  him  back. 

^  A  bit  of  a  cut  on  the  forehead/  returned  Fortescue,  ^  that  is  all. 
^  Capt.  O'Rooney  turned  his  horse  at  the  wall — most  unhandsome 
^  and  ungentlemanly !' 
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^  A  scoundrel's  trick/  said  the  Colonel. 
Fortescue  is  gone  to  weigh  first. 

*  All  right,  sir,'  said  the  man  in  charge  of  the  scales. 

The  Captain  now  approaches,  saddle  and  saddle-cloths  in  hand, 
and  seats  himself. 

^  Eleven  stone  eleven^  said  he  of  the  scales,  looking  at  them 
intently.     *  Three  pounds  short.  Captain.' 

^  What?'  yelled  out  O'Rooney.     'Look  again,  man,  look  again  !' 

^  Eleven  stone  eleven,'  replied  the  clerk. 

^  Give  me  my  bridle  !'  roared  the  Captain.    ^  What  the  h — ^11  is 

*  the  matter  ?* 

*  Ay,  give  him  his  bridle,'   said  the  sly-looking  little  man ;  ^  he 

*  can  claim  a  pound  for  it ;  but  that  won't  make  him  right.  Look 
'  at  your  saddle-cloth,  sir.  You  will  see  it  has  burst,  and  a  three- 
^  pound  lead  gone.  You  did  it  at  the  big  water-jump  the  second 
<  time,  and  I  picked  it  up.     Here  it  is.' 

Cheer  after  cheer  rent  the  air  as  the  fact  was  announced.  The 
soldiers  of  the  — th  were  mad. 

<  Here,  come  away,'  said  Lord  Plunger  and  Bradon,  seizing 
Charles's  arm.  *  Get  away  as  quickly  as  you  can.  There  will  be  a 
'  row.  Your  horse  has  already  gone,  with  seventy  or  eighty  of  the 
^  — th  with  him.     You  rode  the  race  splendidly,  old  fellow  V 

^  That  he  did,'  said  the  sly-looking  little  man.  <  That's  what  I 
^  always  tell  them — in  racing  or  betting  always  come  with  a  rush.' 

It  was  quite  true.  The  Captain  had  lost  the  race.  He  was 
short  by  two  pounds,  allowing  him  one  for  his  bridle.  The  scene  of 
confusion  that  followed  was  indescribable. 

Fortescue  was  taken  to  the  carriage  and  quickly  driven  away. 

<  Ah,  Alice  !'  said  he,  '  I  told  you  I  should  carry  your  colours  to 

*  the  fore.' 

*  Thank  God  you  did  so !    This  is  your  first  and  last  race,  promise 


*me.' 


The  Captain  went  back  to  CIough-bally-More  Castle  ^  but  in  a  day 
or  two  he  was  non  est  inventus^  and  his  creditors  done. 

The  — th  had  a  jovial  night  of  it.  Fortescue's  health  was  drunk 
in  bumper  after  bumper  ;  but  he  was  not  there  to  acknowledge  the 
compliment ;  some  one  else  had  him  in  charge. 

A  short  time  after  the  — th  were  quartered  in  Manchester,  and  the 
old  Colonel  one  day  encountered  no  less  a  person  than  Capt. 
O'Rooney. 

*  See,  now,  Colonel,'  said  the  latter,  <you  must  bear  me  no  ill-will. 

<  I  did  a  shabbv  trick,  I'll  allow,  at  the  wall,  but  I  was  a  ruined 

<  man.     I'm  all  right  now.     I've  married  a  rich  cotton-spinner's 

<  widow,  of  some  three  thousand  a  year ;  but  it's  all  settled  on  her.' 

Fortescue  and  Miss  Gwynne  are  long  ago  married ;  and  at  the 
different  race  meetings  that  they  attended  they  often  saw  the  cele- 
brated Capt.  O'Rooney  performing ;  but  in  all  the  numerous  races 
he  was  engaged  in  he  never  rode — at  any  rate  in  a  steeple-chase — 
another 

DEAD   HEAT. 
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THEXHRONICLES  OF  HEATHERTHORP. 

ZVU— 6HOWS  HOW  TIMOTHY  WILSON,  SSQUI&B,  SBT  ABOUT  CUTTING  OFF  HIS  NOSE 
TO  SPITE  HIS  FACE;  ESVKALS  WOODEIDGE  IN  A  NEW  LIGHT;  DESCRIBES 
HOW  CUS?  AND  THE  SHIPLEY  UMPIRE  BECAME  '  HAND  AND  CLOVE ;'  AND, 
TIME-HONOURED  PRECEDENTS  NOTWITHSTANDING,  WHILE  POINTING  TO  THE 
PROXIMATE  END  OF  THESE  CHRONICLES,  SEEKS  TO  PERSUADE  THE  IMPATIENT 
READER  THAT  A  WEDDING  IS  NOT  ALWAYS  THE  HAPPIEST  ENDING  TO  A 
STORY. 

The  crusty  .keeper  of  the  keys  of  the  church  of  Holy  Trinity, 
Stokesbro',  contemptuously  oblivious  of  one  of  the  lawful  rights  of 
the  British  taxpayer,  had  for  some  time  kept  the  Squire  and  Wood- 
ridge  on  the  colder  side  of  the  door,  over  which  he  mounted  guard. 
What  did  he  care  ?  he  said.  All  he  knew  was  that  he  had  ^  been 
^  teird  to  keep  t*  dear  shut,  and  keep  it  shut  he  wad!    They 

*  might  fetch  t'  police  if  they  liked :  but,  till  Mr.  Wyke  gav*  orders 

*  he'd  neither  lift  sneck  nor  turn  key  for  onnybody.*  Old  Wilson, 
in  angry  earnest,  vainly  essayed  to  take  the  sacred  edifice  by  storm, 
and  Woodridge,  who  simply  desired  delay,  let  him  alone.  Reginald 
had  quietly  reckoned  up  the  sexton,  and  was  convinced  that  the 
more  roughly  that  responsible  functionary  were  treated  the  more 
aggressively  would  he  show  his  teeth.  When  Mr.  Wilson  had 
done  his  best  and  worst  without  causing  the  surly  custodian  to  yield 
in  the  least,  Woodridge  thought  the  moment  had  come  for  him  to 
interfere, — for  surely  the  knot  was '  tied  by  then  !     His  speech  was 

*  silvern.'  His  most  convincing  argument  took  the  tangible  form 
of  a  crown-piece.  But  the  Squire  was  too  angry  to  wait,  and  the 
few  seconds  Reginald  spent  in  bribing  and  corrupting  the  minor 
pillar  of  the  church  the  old  gentleman  devoted  to  hammering  at  the 
church  door.  *  Yan  wad  think  ye  knew  nae  better,  ye  silly  awd 
'  man  !'  exclaimed  the  heretofore  inflexible  custodian,  as  he  turned 
the  key  and  admitted  the  besiegers.    They  were  too  late. 

It  was  a  strange  group  that  met  Mr.  Wilson's  gaze,  as,  with 
hasty  and  irreverent  steps,  he  entered  the  vestry,  Woodridge  following 
closely  at  his  heels,  Kate  (one  ought  not  to  designate  a  bride  by 
her  Christian  name,  but  you  see  we  have  known  her  so  long  as 
Kate)  leant  confidingly  against  her  husband,  who,  on  the  old  gentle- 
man's appearance,  was  whispering  words  of  reassurance  in  her  ear. 
She  was  pale,  but  there  was  a  light  in  her  lovely  eyes  which  showed 
that  the  pallor  arose  from  neither  timidity  nor  terror.  Many  a  time 
ere  this  had  Timothy  Wilson  been  made  to  feel  that  in  spirit  Kate 
was  his  own  daughter.  She  looked  it  now.  The  Doctor  stood 
out  from  the  rest  of  the  group,  as  it  were,  looking  his  highest  and 
manliest.  Close  beside  him  sat  Miss  Vandervelde,  yet  holding  the 
pen  with  which,  notwithstanding  the  disturbance  of  the  moment,  she 
had  unfiurriedly  written  her  name  —  in  most  decided  characters. 
(Like  her  own.)    Her  brother,  who  ought  to  have  been  her  sister, 
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his  conspicuous  mental  qualities  being  most  like  those  which  distin- 
guish the  majority  of  the  wronged  and  unenfranchised  sex,  leant 
over  her  chair.  To  him  the  entire  business  was  a  capital  joke.  At 
the  end  of  the  table,  officially  ^  supported '  by  a  meek  specimen  of  a 
parish  clerk  who  busied  himself  with  a  'sheet  of  blotting-paper  and 
the  parish  register,  stood  the  Rev.  George  Wyke,  quietly  prepared 
for  the  sequel  to'  Mr.  Wilson's  unceremonious  interruption.  His 
warmhearted  esteem  for  the  bridegroom,  slnd  his  great  admiration  of 
the  bride,  were  now  quite  put  away.  He  was  a  clergyman  ;  that 
was  his  church. 

'  So/  bitterly  exclaimed  the  Squire,  as  he  fiercely  surveyed  the 
group,  ^  I  am  beaten  !  It  was  cleverly  managed,  Doctor  button ; 
^  I  give  you  credit  for  your  adroitness.  Miss  Vandervelde.  You 
^  wait  now,  I  suppose,  for  me  to  finish  the  delightful  little  comedy 
^  by  making  things  pleasant  all  round  ?  But  I  will  disappoint  you. 
^  There's  not  one  of  you,  not  even  the  parson,  but  ought  to  be 

*  ashamed  of  such  a  d * 

*  Sir !'  indignantly  interrupted  Wyke ;  '  recollect  where  you 
are.' 

<  I  do.  That's  just  it.  Outside  this  building,  sir,  I'd  as  lief  lay 
^  my  stick  across  your  shoulders  as  look  at  you  !     It's  recollecting 

<  where  I  am  that  keeps  me  so  calm.'  (Miss  Vandervelde  smiled. 
Mr.  Wilson's  calmness  diverted  her.)  *  Yes,  you  scheming  young 
'  jade,  calm ;  you  may  laugh  your  fill,  for  the  victory  is  yours. 
M ' 

*  Mr.   Wilson,'   observed  Wyke — '  for  I  presume  I  have   the 

*  honour  of  addressing  the  father  of  Mrs.  Sutton,' — the  old  gentle- 
man winced  visibly  at  this — *  whatever  has  provoked  your  unseemly 
^  violence,  permit  me  to  observe  that  this  is  no  place  for  airing  family 
^  quarrels.  Had  you  been  present  prior  to  the  commencement  of  the 
^  ceremony  it  would  have  been  my  bounden  duty,  as  a  clergyman, 

<  to  hearken  to  what  you  might  have  had  to  say,  but  now ' 

'  Now  !  present !'  fairly  shrieked  the  old  gentleman,  '  by  Heaven, 
sir 


c 


Hush- 


<  I  won't  be  hushed  down.  I  will  speak.  You  and  your  fellow- 
<  conspirators  shan't  enjoy  your  triumph  in  silence.  If  you  are 
^  not  a  fool  you  know  quite  well  that  the  vilest  treachery  has  been 
^  used  to  prevent  my  presence.  You  are  a  disgrace  to  your  cloth  ! 
c  You • 

(  Mr.  Wilson,  I  will  not  submit  to  this  gross  insolence,'  began 
Wyke,  getting  very  red  in  the  face,  and  feeling  most  un-parsonically 
disposed  to  bundle  the  irate  father  neck  and  crop  out  of  the  church. 

^  You'll  have  to  submit,  though.  And  you.  Doctor  Sutton,  and 
^  that  base  ingrate  whom  I  am  ashamed  to  call  daughter,  I ' 

<  And  pray,  papa,  why  should  you  be  ashamed  ?'  asked  Kate, 
leaving  the  shelter  of  her  husband's  arms  and  approaching  her  father. 
There  was  a  proud  ring  in  her  sweet  voice,  a  sparkle  of  defiance  in 
her  sted&st  gaze.     ^  Say  on,  I  have  a  solace  for  your  cruelty  and 
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^  injustice :  I  can  bear  it  all.  Papa,  you  force  me  to  recriminate. 
^  Whose  would  have  been  the  shame,  think  you,  had  you  succeeded 
^  in  selling  me  to  the  husband  of  jour  choice  ?'  (Woodridge  rather 
changed  colour  here:  he  involuntarily  glanced  at  Sylvia,  and  dis- 
covered that  she,  just  as  involuntarily  was  glancing  at  him.)  *  Do 
^  your  worst.  That  which  I  swore  at  the  altar  to-day  I  will  loyally 
^  perform,  and,  if  possible,  all  the  more  loyally  because  you  cast  me 
^  o£F.  I  have  chosen.  I  do  not  regret  the  step  I  have  taken : 
*•  nothing  you  could  say  or  do  would  induce  me  to  regret  it.'  Again 
she  shrank  into  the  Doctor's  arms ;  whereupon  he,  first  refreshing 
himself  with  a  look  of  unspeakable  affection,  said — 
'  Mr.  Wilson,  you  will  change  your  mind.' 

*  Never,  so  help  me — ^-* 

'  I  think  you  will.  However,  if  you  do  not,  it  will  be  your  loss 
'  and  not  ours.  My  wife — ^and  how  proud  I  am  to  be  able  to  say 
^  she  is  my  wife  it  would  be  hard  to  find  words  to  express  I — my 

*  little  wife  might  have  made  a  more  brilliant  match,  but  I  am  sure 
^  she  could  not  have  made  a  happier  one.  I  am  not  insensible  of 
^  the  priceless  treasure  I  have  won.     Let  that  content  you.' 

*  Excellent  advice,  Mr.  Wilson,'  sententiously  observed  Miss 
Vandervelde,  and  therefore  certain  to  be  despised.  *  So  you  are 
^  angry  with  poor  me  ?     Ah,  Mr.  Wilson  !  it  is  thanks  I  merit,  not 

*  rebukes.  But  gratitude  is  so  very  rare,  why  should  I  complain  ? 
'  Come,  Mr.  Wilson,  be  wise — forgive  your  daughter.  You  de- 
'  cline  ?  Ah,  well !  I  am  not  surprised.  Kate,  my  love,  since  you 
^  have  dared  to  tread  in  vour  mother's  footsteps, — for  I  presume  she 
^  did  marry  the  man  of  her  choice,  extraordinary  as  that  may  be 
^  deemed  by  some  people — your  father  deliberately  discards  you  : 

*  gratuitously  torments  himself :  and  clouds  the  morning  of  your 
^  married  life.     Mr.  Wilson,  permit  me  to  say  that  I  am  positively 

*  ashamed  of  you.' 

'  Over-indulgence  has  not  decreased  your  native  audacity.  Miss  I' 
snappishly  retorted  Mr.  Wilson  ^  ^  I  always  thought  your  father  a 

*  fool.' 

'  Indeed  !  you  do  him  honour.  My  father  and  Mr.  Wilson  were 
^  partners,  1  believe.' 

^  Ugh !'  grunted  the  old  gentleman,  turning  from  Sylvia  to  the 
culprits-in-chief,  ^  I  am  tired  of  this  folly.  Doctor  Sutton,  you  may 
^  expect  a  communication  from  my  lawyer,  and  if  your  wife  con- 
^  siders  she  has  any  business  matters  to  transact  witn  me  she  will 

*  probably  instruct  yours.' 

^  The  Doctor  bowed.  In  another  instant  Mr.  Wilson  was  stamping 
along  the  resounding  aisle«  with  his  hat  rammed  tightly  down  on 
his  head,  and  making  as  much  noise  as  he  conveniently  could  by 
way  of  bearing  demonstrative  testimony  to  his  unspeakable  con- 
tempt for  the  Rev.  George  Wyke,  the  Rev.  George  Wyke's  sacred 
office,  his  church,  and  all  that  was  intellectually  his. 

It  would  of  course  have  been  exceedingly  unbecoming,  not  to  say 
disrespectful  on  the  part  of  Matthew  Crisp^  had  he  omitted  to  wish 
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long  life  and  happiness  to  the  bride  and  bridegroom  over  a  bumper  of 
the  best  the  nearest  house  of  entertainment  could  afford.  At  any  rate 
Ae  thought  so,  and  having  successfully  accomplished  that  little  affair  of 
the  church  clock,  and  thereby  plunged  the  inhabitants  of  Stokesbro' 
into  a  state  of  unparalleled  bewilderment,  he  straightway  betook  himself 
to  the  nearest  house,  otherwise  the  Rifleman's  Arms,  an  edifice 
which  the  railway  company,  inspired  thereto  by  the  purest  and  most 
patriotic  motives,  had  recently  erected.  A  florid  work  of  art,  repre- 
senting a  gigantic  gentleman  of  martial  bearing  appropriately  standing 
at  ease  in  a  Swiss  landscape  and  the  chaste  uniform  of  the  Stokesbra 
volunteers,  adorned  the  exterior  of  the  Rifleman's  Arms.  His  head 
was  surmounted  by  a  scroll  of  ultramarine,  whereon  was  inscribed — 
in  gold  letters — the  thrillingly-suggestive  words — '  Defence  and  not 
'  Defiance ;'  at  his  feet  was  another  scroll,  which  informed  the  in- 
quiring beholder  that  England  would  find  the  Stokesbro'  corps  each 
day  would  do  its  duty.  The  style  of  the  work  of  art  was  realistic. 
In  point  of  rigorous  fidelity  to  nature  nothing  could  have  been  more 
admirable  than  the  grey  of  the  warrior's  uniform,  unless  it  was  the 
green  of  that  uniform's  facings ;  while  buttons  and  belt  were  veritable 
leather  and  pipe-clay  and  brass.  In  stature  (measured  in  relation  to 
the  accessories  of  the  work  of  art,  the  Stokesbro'  man  of  war  stood 
about  eight  feet  in  height},  and  *  anatomy,'  the  figure  might  have 
done  duty  for  an  embellishment  of  popular  fiction ;  so  marvellously 
like  was  it  unto  the  sort  of  thing  beloved  of  ^  the  woodpeckers '  and 
admired  by  an  intelligent  public. 

Crisp  had  no  taste  for  high  art,  neither  had  the  sexton  who  ac- 
companied him,  so  with  a  muttered  malison  on  new  houses  of  enter- 
tainment in  general,  and  a  dubious  snort  at  the  Rifleman's  Arms  in 
particular,  Mat  led  the  way  into  a  raw*looking  apartment,  redolent 
of  whitewash  and  paint,  which  the  railway  company  had  dignified  by 
the  title  of  coffee-room.  The  sexton  could  not  stop,  he  said,  for  he 
expected  Aim  every  minute ;  and  though  that  did  not  matter  much, 
for  Ae  wasn't  everybody,  mind  ;  he  did  not  like  to  be  far  out  o'  t* 
way  when  Ae  cam'.  In  such  serenely  independent  terms  spake  the 
sexton  of  his  revered  pastor  and  master.  Crisp  gave  expression  to 
the  regret  which  he  really  felt  at  losing  his  companion — ^  it  is  not 
^  canny  to  sit  drinking  by  yansel,' — intimated  his  intention  of  dropping 
in  on  the  sexton  after  the  second  glass,  and  then,  his  eye  fixed  on  the 
church-clock,  which  was  visible  from  the  coffee-room  window,  de- 
liberately drank  the  health  of  Mr.  Arthur  and  his  splendid  wife  in  a 
bumper  of  the  best. 

Visible  likewise  from  the  coffee-room  window  was  a  minor  scene 
or  so  of  the  drama  then  in  progress  at  the  church.  He  rejoiced 
over  the  parson's  rapid  descent  upon  the  sacred  edifice — 'just  in 
<  time  to  save  his  mense,'  as  Crisp  audibly  expressed  it,— and 
chuckled  with  huge  glee  as  he  beheld  the  discomfiture  of  the  Squire; 
but  when  he  saw  that  hasty  old  gentleman  disappear  within  the 
portals  of  Holy  Trinity,  he  rushed  to  the  door.  Whatever  the 
thought  or  intention  which  had  roused  him  into  actioni  it  was 
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Strangled  in  the  birth  by  the  sudden  appearance  of  a  portly  member 
of  the  Stokesbro'  volunteers,  who,  at  that  particular  moment  bustled 
fussily  along  the  street  in  front  of  the  Rifleman's  Arms. 

^  Here,  honey,  look  sharp  1'  cried  he,  in  excited  tones,  to  the  chief 
handmaiden  of  the  establishment,  ^  wheals  that  i* 

*  That  ?'  replied  she,  in  open  astonishment,  '  why,  Sergeant 
*■  Cattaws,  to  be  sure ;  I  thought  everybody  knew  him.' 

*  Then  thou  sees  everybody  doesn't.     Where  does  he  live  ?' 

*  Partly  at  Shipley  ana  partly  here  on  market-days.' 

'  Ah  !  just  so.  Partly  at  Shipley.  I  guessed  that  much.  But 
^  what's  in  the  wind  just  now  ?     He  seems  in  a  desperate  hurry.' 

'  Oh  I  I  know.     He's  ofF  to  the  drill-shed,  there's But  missis 

*■  calls,  I  must  be  ofF.     That  bill  will  tell  you  more  about  it  than  I 

*  can.' 

Notwithstanding  his  burning  anxiety  to  learn  the  result  of  Mr. 
Wilson's  interference  with  the  wedding  party.  Crisp  paused  to  peruse 
the  contents  of  the  bill  to  which  his  attention  had  been  drawn. 
Therein  the  public  were  respectfully  informed  that,  on  that  par- 
ticular evening,  the  annual  presenution  of  prizes  to  the  successful  shots 
in  the  Stokesbro'  Volunteer  Corps  would  be  made  in  the  drill-shed, 
on  which  occasion  there  would  be  a  variety  of  entertainments  of  an 
athletic  character,  wherein  Professor  Tweddell,  acknowledged  by  the 
public  press  to  be  the  strongest  man  in  the  world,  would  take  part. 
The  whole  to  conclude  with  a  series  of  sparring  matches  open  to  the 
universe  for  prizes  offered  by  the  said  strongest  man  in  the  world. 
M.C.,  Sergeant  Cattaws,  S.V.C 

*  M.C.,  S.V.C.,'  grumbled  Crisp,  *  what  do  tAey  mean  ?  But  it 
^  doesn't  matter,  my  ancient  friend  ;  aw'se  be  with  you  if  ye  had 
^  fifty  letters  to  your  name !'  He  had  recognised  in  the  gallant 
sergeant  the  notorious  umpire  of  the  Shipley  Eleven. 

Crisp  reached  the  church  just  as  Mr.  Wilson  emerged  therefrom. 
The  old  gentleman  was  hot  enough  (^  tee  have  fitten  wiv  a  feather,' 
as  Crisp  afterwards  said)  before  he  descried  Matthew :  the  sudden 
advent  of  the  Doctor's  trusty  servitor  did  not  tend  to  cool  his  anger. 

'  What  1  you  are  here,  are  you  ?  How  many  more  of  you  are 
'  there,  I  should  like  to  know  i  Out  of  my  way,  you  crafty  old 
^  humbug,  or  it  will  be  worse  for  you  I'  Saying  which  Mr.  Wilson 
continued  his  '  wild  career.' 

Crisp  prudently  pocketed  the  affront  and  quietly  stepped  on  one 
side;  but  when  Mr.  Wilson  was  fiurly  out  of  hearing  he  gave  vent 
to  his  feelings. 

^  Gi'  thy  ways,  awd  sair  head  i  gt'  thy  ways  !     I  can  remember 

*  the  day  when  Timmy  Wilson  wad  na  mair  ha'  dared  tee  say  black 

*  was  the  white  o'  Mat  Crisp's  eye  than  I'd  dare  tee  tell  t'  judge  at 

*  'sizes  tee  come  on.     And  dinnot  thee  fancy,  awd  Tim,  that  I'd 

*  stir  a  peg  if  it  wasn't  for  my  maisther— and  his  wife.     Ha  I  ha  ! 

*  his  wife!  That's  where  thou  feels  t*  spur,  Timmy.  Things  is 
^  sairly  altered  sin'  t'  awd  days.  It's  Timothy  Wilson,  Esquire — 
^  Esquire  1 — of  Wimpledale  Place,  near  Heatherthorp,  now  ;    it's 
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^  ^  rowlin'  in  riches  now ;  it's  justice  of  the  peace  now ;  and  Mat 
'  Crisp — never  mind,  awd  chap !  Mebby  I'm  happier  wi'  Kelpie 
^  yonder  and  t'  mear  and  Mr.  Arthur  than  he  is  wi'  all  his  brass. 

*  Who  knows  ?     He's  been  done  on  the  post,  and  he's  just  mad. — 

*  However  he  cam'  tee  have  such  a  dowter  as  yon  puzzles  me.  I 
^  suppose  they'll  be  out  directly. — 'Hollo  !  whose  carriages  are  these  i 
^  Stand  back,  you  boys  !' 

Kate's  courage  nearly  went  with  the  departure  of  her  father. 
^  Nearly  went,'  mind.  The  inevitable  revulsion  of  feeling  was  by 
no  means  so  thorough  as  might  have  been  anticipated.  ^  Some 
^  natural  tears  she  shed,'  but  sunshine  speedily  followed  the  rain,  and 
she  brightened  into  her  bonniest.  Sylvia  was  the  first  to  break  the 
silence  caused  by  Mr.  Wilson's  abrupt  departure. 

*  Now,  Doctor  Sutton,  I  presume  it  is  not  your  wish  that  we 

*  remain  here  all  day  ?     Let  us  to  breakfast !' 

*  Breakfast,  I ' 

^  Have  not  given  such  a  trivial  matter  a  moment's  consideration. 
^  Of  course  you  have  not.  'Twas  unreasonable  of  me  to  expect  it. 
^  But  a  wedding  without  a  break&st !  Who  ever  heard  of  such  a 
'  thing  ?' 

'  Upon  my  word,  Sylvia,  if  I  had  dreamt  matters  would  have  taken 
<  such  a  turn  as  this,'   said  the  Doctor,  with  a  look  of  distress,  *•  I 

*  would—* 

'  I  protest  against  these  excuses.  You  know  very  well  you  would 
^  not.  But  there,  I  won't  plague  you  any  more.  Only  you  know 
^  very  well,  Kate,  that  something  must  be  done.' 

Although  Mrs.  Sutton  hardly  saw  the  dilemma  in  such  a  light  as 
it  appeared  to  Miss  Vandervelde,  she,  on  her  bidding,  tried  to  think, 
and  duly  clothed  her  countenance  in  gravity.  Mr.  Wyke  was  about 
to  be  guilty  of  the  solecism  of  asking  the  party  to  the  Parsonage  to 
breakfast  with  him,  a  confirmed  bachelor,  when  Woodridge 
spoke. 

'  I  agree  with  Miss  Vandervelde  it  would  be  odd  were  this  wedding 
to  lack  its  breakfast.     But  I  have  taken  care  it  shall  not' 

'  You,  Reginald !'  asked  Miss  Vandervelde,  in  frank  surprise. 

^  Even  I,  Sylvia.  Come  home  with  me ;  my  mother  is  fully  pre- 
^  pared  to  receive  you — the  carriages  are  at  the  door — and  I  pledge 
'  you  my  word  that  everything,  from  the  cutting  of  the  cake  to  the 
*•  emotion  of  the  speeches,  shall  be  strictly  en  rigle^ 

^  Capital,  Woodridge !  you  are  a  trump  !'  exclaimed  Mr.  Albrecht 
Vandervelde,  taking  part  in  the  conversation  for  the  first  time,  and 
forgetting  for  the  moment  that  very  idiomatic  English  is  scarcely 
appropriate  to  a  church  vestry. 

Again  Sylvia  said  '  Reginald  I'  and  no  more. 

'  1  in  some  sort  owe  Miss  Wilson — I  beg  her  pardon,  Mrs. 
^  Sutton — amends  for  a  part  I  once  played  in  a  miserable  piece  that 
'  was  chiefly  uught  me  by — her  father.'  Here  both  his  eyes  and 
voice  faltered.  ^  I  too,  like  Miss  Vandervelde,  have  been  proud  to 
*  help  on  this  wedding ;  and  to  make  a  long  story  short,  may  I,  in 
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the  name  of  Mrs.  Woodridge,  my  dear  mother,  beg  the  honour  of 
your  company  to  breakfest  ?' 

*  Mr.  Woodridge,  you  have  proved  yourself  a  generous  foe,*  said 
Mrs.  Sutton. 

^  Reginald,'  said  Sylvia — and  her  tone  was  earnest — ^  if  I  was  not 
'afraid  of  making  you  too  conceited,  I  should  say  that  this  is 
like ' 

'  What  I  once  was,  and  in  your  estimation  hope  to  be  again,  Syl,' 
whispered  he  in  her  ear. 

The  Doctor  could  not  find  words  to  say  what  he  felt.  He 
grasped  Woodridge  by  the  hand.  It  was  a  hara  grip,  and  its  meaning 
most  eloquent. 

'  You  will  come  with  us,  Mr.  Wyke,*  said  Woodridge,  cor- 
dially. 

'  I  am  sure  I  should  be  delighted,  if * 

*  No  excuses,  old  fellow,'  said  the  Doctor, '  you  must  come.'  So  he 
went. 

Matthew  Crisp  was  in  attendance.  He  opened  the  carriage  doors 
as  though  his  doing  so  was  part  and  parcel  of  a  carefully- studied 
arrangement. 

The  wedding  breakfast  passed  off  right  joyously.  Crisp,  who  was 
first  made  perfectly  happy  by  a  pretty  compliment  bestowed  in  the 
presence  of  the  company  by  Mr.  Arthur's  beautiful  wife,  assisted  in 
throwing  the  old  shoes,  saw  the  last  of  the  pair  as  they  were  borne 
away  by  the  express  to  spend  the  honeymoon  in  London,  and, 
charged  with  a  note  of  instructions  to  tne  Doctor's  assistant,  he 
returned  to  Heatherthorp. 

'She  said  she  hoped  I'd  tak'  care  of  Kelpie  till  she  returned. 
•  Aw'U  never  leave  him  ! — after  to-day.  She's  see.  What  a  pair 
'  they'll  mak'  to  be  sure,  her  and  Kelp  !  Now  for  a  word  wi'  him, 
'  ana  then  back  to  Stokesbro'  by  t'  next  train.' 

One  person  in  the  '  crowdea  and  delighted  audience '  (vide  local 
journal)  which  that  night  thronged  the  drill-shed  of  the  Stokesbro' 
volunteers  listened  to  the  laudatory  observations  of  the  president  with  an 
air  of  stolid  indifference  that,  it  is  to  be  feared,  betrayed  a  lamentable 
want  of  faith  in  the  indomitable  valour  of  our  British  volunteers — 
huzza !  our  British  volunteers.  By-and-by  the  Professor  gracefully 
took  possession  of  ^  the  roped  arena '  (as  the  ornate  chroniclers  of  the 
Ring  of  Other  Days  have  it),  and  then  Crisp  awoke  from  his  apathy. 
Not  that  he  thought  a  mighty  great  deal  of  many  of  the  Professor's 
feats  of  strength  and  dexterity.  He  was  dubious  of  the  genuineness 
of  some  of  them  ;  suspected,  in  his  over- wise  Yorkshire  way,  there 
was  more  in  them  than  met  the  eye.  Tremendous  Tweddell,  broad- 
sword in  hand,  severed  the  broomstick  of  domesticity  at  a  single 
blow  ;  Coeur-de-leonine  Tweddell,  similarly  armed,  made  mincemeat 
of  a  bar  of  lead ;  unturbaned  yet  Eastern  Tweddell  (place  of  nativity 
Hoxton)  cleft  in  twain  an  happle  placed  on  the  human  'and,  ladies 
and  gentlemen,  without  so  much  as  grazing  the  skin  (of  the  'and)  : 
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nevertheless,  Crisp  remained  imperturbable.  But  when  the  Pro- 
fessor put  forth  his  strength  to  the  utmost,  and  at  a  blow  cut  the 
carcase  of  a  Roseberry  Topping  neatly  in  twain.  Mat  joined  in  the 
plaudits.     There  was  no  mistake  about  that ! 

Crisp  rubbed  his  sinewy  hands  together  with  an  appearance  of 
keen  relish,  and  eagerly  moved  to  the  edge  of  his  seat,  as  the  Pro- 
fessor, advancing  to  the  front  of  the  stage,  begged  leave  to  announce, 
while  thanking  his  generous  patrons  from  the  bottom  of  his  'art  for 
the  overwhelming  ovation  they  had  bestowed  upon  him,  that  the  enter- 
tainment would  conclude,  as  stated  in  the  programme,  with  a  series 
of  sparring  matches.  The  combats  duly  commenced,  and,  according 
to  his  wont,  Crisp  spared  not  his  criticisms.  These  were  occa- 
sionally of  a  sweeping  character,  and  by  the  time  the  second  con- 
queror was  made  happy  by  the  reward  of  merit — z,  Britannia  metal 
teapot  —  the  old  fellow  had  attracted  the  notice  of .  the  entire 
audience. 

Again  the  Professor  advanced  to  the  front.  He  had  had  con- 
siderable experience  of  sparring,  he  said,  but  he  could  assure  them 
that  he  had  never  seen  so  much  science  amongst  a  party  of  amateurs 
as  he  had  seen  that  evening.  (The  applause  at  this  point  was  simply 
terrific.)  The  next  set-to,  for  veterans  of  not  less  than  fifty  years  of 
age,  would  conclude  the  entertainment.  He  hoped — in  fact  he  was 
sure — the  old  'uns  would  not  be  backward  in  coming  forward  to 
show  the  young  'uns  how  to  handle  the  leather. — The  Professor 
paused  for  a  practical  answer  to  his  appeal,  but  it  came  not. — Re- 
suming, he  said  he  felt  astonished.  After  what  they  had  already 
seen,  too !  Were  they  going  to  allow  him  to  return  to  London 
under  the  impression  that  the  veterans  of  Stokesbro'  had  shown  the 
white  feather?  (No!  no!)  Where  was  last  year's  winner  of  the 
prize  ? 

Loud  cries  of  *  Sergeant  Cattaws !  Cattaws !  Cattaws  !'  put  a 
sudden  stop  to  the  Professor's  insinuating  eloquence.  Urged  thereto 
by  the  intoxicating  influence  of  public  applause,  the  gallant  sergeant 
at  once  joined  the  Professor,  and  the  Professor  patted  the  gallant 
Sergeant  encouragingly  on  the  back. 

Said  the  strongest  man  in  the  world — *  Now,  my  bold  veterans  I 

*  now's  the  time  to  show  what  you  are  made  of.   Come  where  glory 

*  waits  you !     Who'll  put  on  the  gloves  to  the  Sergennt  ?' 

'  Me  !'  shouted  Crisp.  He  had  '  fidged  fu'  fain*  during  the  whole 
of  the  Professor's  address,  and  it  was  a  relief  to  his  overburthened 
soul  to  speak. 

*  Bray  vo !'  exclaimed  the  Professor.  *  I  knew  we  should  get  on  at  last. 

*  We  only  wanted  time.  But  wc  must  not  break  the  rules.  I  can't 
'  say /know  this  gentleman,  but  he  may  be  a  professional  in  disguise. 

*  Who'll  speak  for  him  ?' 

Crisp's  heart  sank  within  him  as  he  mounted  the  stage.  If  he 
were  to  be  disappointed  after  all ! 

*  I  know  him  to  be  an  amateur,'  said  somebody  in  the  reserved 
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seats.  It  was  Woodridge.  Crisp  thought — well,  come ;  since 
Mr.  Arthur  and  he  are  friends  he'll  see  that  I  have  fair  play ;  and 
that's  all  I  want.  He  smiled  and  nodded  his  thanks  to  Reginald, 
and  amid  the  cheers  of  excited  spectators,  straightway  proceeded  to 
equip  for  the  fray. 

The  old  man  felt  vicious.  As  he  removed  his  coat  and  rolled  up 
his  sleeves,  he,  cool  as  an  iceberg,  quietly  looked  over  his  opponent, 
and,  thought  to  himself,  he's  younger  and  may  be  livelier  on  his  pins 
than  me,  but  he's  a  bit  pufFy.  I  shall  beat  him  for  condition. 
Crisp  chose  the  smallest  and  hardest  pair  of  gloves  in  the  Professor's 
collection — he  meant  to  mark  his  opponent  if  he  could — and,  the 
finishing  touches  having  been  put  to  his  toilet  by  the  attentive 
Tweddell,  the  two  combatants  shook  gloves  and  *■  sparred  for  an 
'  opening.' 

^  Sergeant  Cattaws  and  a  friend  !'  exclaimed  the  Professor. 

Crisp  showed  a  good  deal  of  craft  in  his  mode  of  manipulation 
even  at  the  outset.  He  felt  his  way.  Presently  it  became  evident 
to  Crisp's  observant  eye  that  the  sergeant  only  wanted  encourage- 
ment in  order  to  lay  himself  open  to  a  visitation  on  that  particular 
portion  of  his  body  known  as  '  the  mark.'  He  forgot  not  that  his 
adversary  was  puny,  and — was  dead  on  the  mark  1  He  waited  and 
waited  with  much  patience  and  no  show  until  the  gallant  sergeant, 
actuated  by  a  laudable  desire  to  make  short  work  of  the  affair,  came 
on  and  endeavoured  to  ^  force  the  fighting.'  His  friends  applauded, 
but  they  applauded  too  soon.  Crisp  feinted  onpe, — twice, — the 
sergeant  greedily  swallowed  the  bait,  and  the  next  instant  was  sent 
spinning  into  the  Professor's  arms  by  a  blow,  which  Crisp  had  deeply 
planted  upon  his  most  vulnerable*,  part. 

Mat  grinned  as  he  watched  the  effect  of  this  broadside,  and  as 
the  whilom  umpire  came  on  again  blowing  stertorously,  he — the 
moment  appeared  so  propitious  ! — could  not  forbear  saying — 

*  Hov/s  tliaty  umpire  f 

From  that  moment  the  battle  was  won.  Sergeant  Cattaws,  who 
had  hitherto  regarded  Crisp  as  a  perfect  stranger,  now  remembered 
him,  and — ^lost  his  temper.  In  vain  he  danced  about  the  roped 
arena  with  the  view  of  peppering  his  ancient  assailant  all  round. 
Crisp,  cool  and  full  of  mischief,  lost  no  opportunity  of  punishing,  but 
he  good-naturedly  permitted  the  gallant  sergeant  to  make  his  own 
running  until  the  final  round.  Maddened  by  the  titters  of  the 
audience,  and  the  taunts  of  his  adversary,  the  gallant  sergeant 
went  to  work  in  wildly  unscientific  earnest.  Nothing  could  have 
suited  Crisp  better.  His  answer  was  just  as  earnest,  but  more 
grim  and  direct.  He  did  not  fight  the  wind.  The  combat  ceased 
to  be  a  sparring  match,  simply,  and  became  a  glove  fight.  It 
ended.  Crisp  having  viciously  made  the  most  of  the  smaller  and 
harder  gloves,  in  the  ignominious  defeat  of  the  gallant  Cattaws — bear- 
ing upon  his  countenance  sundry  ecchymose  and  sanguineous  signs 
of  Crisp's  vigorous  handiwork. 
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He  had  avenged  the  cricket-match,  won  a  teapot,  and  earned  the 
hearty  approbation  of  Reginald  Woodridge.     He  was  happy. 

The  Doctor's  wedding  was  less  a  nine  days'  wonder  to  Heather- 
thorp  than  might  have  been  anticipated.  It  is  true  the  elopement 
was  a  rare  bonne  bouche  to  the  gossips,  but  even  that  extraordinary 
incident  came  to  be  regarded  as  commonplace  compared  with  some 
of  the  proceedings  and  intentions — some  of  these  of  a  sensationally 
sporting  character — which  Rumour  now  attributed  to  Squire  Wilson. 
Neither  he  nor  the  Doctor  and  his  lady  have  returned  home ;  but  we 
shall  see  in  the  next  chapter,  which,  nothing  unforeseen  occurring, 
will  terminate  these  chronicles,  whether  Madame  Rumour,  for  once 
in  a  way,  told  the  truth. 


A  DAY  IN  THE  MEADOWS. 

^  Come  up,  old  man  !' 

'  I  wish  we  were  home,  Travers/  said  George  Austin  to  me  as 
his  horse  made  a  confounded  stumble,  almost  landing  George 
over  his  head.  It  was  the  last  five  miles  of  a  long  fifteen,  after 
a  hard  day,  and  both  man  and  horse  were  well  weary  of  the  journey. 

^  Let  us  see  if  that  will  help  you,'  said  Austin,  putting  his  horse's 
head  over  his  shoulder,  and  pouring  the  contents  of  his  flask  down 
his  throat,  first  moistening  his  own  lips. 

We  had  a  clinker  that  day ;  it  was  just  at  the  end  of  the  old  year, 
when  an  unusually  open  season  made  every  one  predict  that  with  the 
turn  of  the  days  we  should  get  frost  and  a  long  spell  of  it.  The 
meet  was  at  Bentworth  Green,  in  a  soft,  mild,  drizzling  rain,  which 
had  lasted  more  or  less  for  a  month ;  the  ditches  were  full,  the  brooks 
overflowing,  and  the  low  lands  partly  under  water.  An  hour's  quick 
work  with  a  ringing  fox  in  the  morning  over  the  deepest  part  of  the 
country,  up  to  our  knees  and  hocks  in  mud,  had  taken  the  steel  out 
of  the  nags.  Then  a  blazing  forty-five  minutes  with  an  afternoon 
one,  had  told  out  more  than  half  the  field.  But  a  gradual  change 
was  coming  over  the  scene  ;  the  wind  veered  from  the  south,  and, 
after  a  few  fluctuations,  settled  at  N.N.E.,  the  warm  soft  rain 
turned  to  sharp  pelting  showers,  with  not  a  few  hailstones  amongst 
it,  and  the  keen  breeze  penetrated  like  ice  through  our  already  sod- 
dened  garments.  The  pack  came  from  racing  to  hunting,  from 
hunting  to  picking  it  out  inch  by  inch ;  the  fast  men  turned  up  their 
collars,  and  dropped  off  one  by  one ;  for  not  only  did  tlie  pace 
slacken,  but  we  were  gradually  getting  from  a  grass  into  a  clay 
country.  Worse  and  worse  became  the  day,  and  the  scent,  until 
our  only  chance  for  blood  appeared  to  be,  like  a  huntsman  of  the  old 
school  we  remember,  *  to  walk  our  fox  to  death.'  Nevertheless, 
Will,  and  old  Nelson,  and  Gossamer  stuck  to  him.  A  wide  cast 
forward  here  (for  he  was  a  traveller,  and  Will  knew  his  point),  a 
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little  line  hunting  there,  an  occasional  holloa,  and  so  we  held  on,  and 
after  tracking  him  drearily  through  plough  and  woodlands,  until 
about  four  o'clock,  we  pulled  down  a  fine  old  dog-fox,  and  found  our* 
selves  fifteen  miles  from  home,  with  our  horses  beaten,  the  wind  in 
our  teeth,  and  the  roads  fast  becoming  slippery  as  glass  ;  for,  unno- 
ticed by  us,  it  had  since  the  turn  of  the  day  been  freezing  hard. 
Such  was  our  situation. 

*  By  Jove !'  said  George,  trying  the  consistency  of  the  ground 
with  his  heel  as  he  proceeded  to  lead  his  horse  down  the  hill,  *  there 
'  is  no  mistake  about  this ;  the  road  is  as  hard  as  iron  already,  and  I 
^  am  well-nigh  perished.' 

:    ^  Get  up,  and  let  us  trot  along  again,'  replied  I.  '  We  shall  be  the 

*  better  for  keeping  moving  such  an  evening  as  this/ 

A  weary  finish  to  our  day's  sport  it  was :  tired  horses,  hard  and 
slippery  roads,  with  occasional  storms  that  made  it  as  dark  as  night. 
But  I  was  on  a  little  one,  a  hack,  in  &ct,  that  never  did  or  would 
tire ;  and  the  cordial  from  the  flask  wonderfully  aided  George's  horse, 
so  that  we  made  out  pretty  well,  and  reached  Highclere  Lodge  ere 
the  second  dinner-bell.  Then  a  warm  bath  and  merry  party  soon 
dispelled  all  recollections  of  the  Msagretnens  we  had  encountered. 

^  Still  freezing  ?'  asked  George  of  the  last  guest  who  put  in  an 
appearance,  a  man  who  always  would  be  late. 

^  Yes,  it  grows  harder  and  colder  every  minute.    The  horses  made 

*  but  poor  work  even  on  the  turnpike.  No  more  hunting  this  year, 
'  my  boy !' 

^  So  much  the  better,'  was  the  reply ;  ^  the  season  has  been  so 
^  open,  and  the  land  so  deep,  that  I  had  but  one  horse  left  fit  to 
^  ride,  and  to-day  has  given  him  quantum  suff^ 

*  Now  for  repairing  damages  and  taking  a  turn  at  the  snipe  up  the 

*  marsh.     We  shall  soon  have  them  in.     But  let  us  not  spoil  the 

*  entries  while  we  discuss  the  weather.' 

Little  recked  we  of  frost  or  thaw  for  the  next  hour  or  two,  while 
blazing  logs  warmed  the  outer,  and  the  generous  product  of  the 
grape  the  inner  man.  But  as  the  last  guest  departed  we  took  one 
more  look  at  the  weather.  Englishman  like,  and  found  all  sign  of 
storm  and  rain  had  given  way  to  an  intense  frost,  and  the  stars  were 
twinkling  at  us  from  a  sky  clear  and  nearly  as  light  as  mid-day. 

^  Let  Tom  take  the  pony  and  ride  across  to  Mr.  Hinksman's, 
^  and  say  we  will  meet  him  at  Bar  End  Gate  at  eleven  to-morrow, 
^  to  beat  up  the  marsh.  And  tell  Gilbert  to  fetch  the  smith  and  have 
^  some  rough  nails  put  in  old  Jack's  shoes,'  was  the  order  ere  we 
retired  for  the  night. 

No  matter  what  the  sport  may  be,  there  is  always  a  certain  degree 
of  excitement  occasioned  by  the  expectation  of  participating  in  it  for 
the  first  time  during  the  season.  The  I2th  of  August,  the  first  day 
amongst  the  turnips,  the  openine  meet,  or  the  morning  on  which  we 
first  see  the  offspring  of  Bright  Cloud,  or  Calabaroona  put  in  slips, 
are,  each  and  all,  anticipated  with  a  certain  amount  of  feverish  ex- 
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pectation.  So  it  is  with  the  shooter,  when  the  weather  once  more 
tells  him  that  the  double  barrel  can  again  be  brought  to  bear  on 
duck,  teal,  or  snipe.  During  the  early  part  of  the  season  he  has  pro- 
bably thought  but  little  about  them  ;  grouse  or  partridge,  as  the  case 
may  be,  have  so  far  occupied  his  attention.  Then,  as  the  birds 
become  wild,  and  the  cover  less,  pheasant-shooting  and  fox-hunting 
have  claimed  attention  at  his  hands.  But  now,  with  the  earth  frost- 
bound,  the  nags  on  their  straw  beds,  and  the  turnip  greens  so  cut 
down  that  they  will  not  shelter  a  lark,  he  turns  to  the  marsh  with 
the  zest  of  a  new  and  opportune  amusement.  At  least  such  was 
the  feeling  uppermost  in  the  minds  of  Austin  and  myself  as,  with 
rugs  and  furs,  we  cpmfortably  wrapped  ourselves  for  the  ten-mile 
drive  to  Bar  End  on  the  following  morning.  There  was  no  lamen- 
tation over  the  departed  joys  of  the  hunting  or  coursing-field,  and  we 
had  seen  both  in  perfection.  But  as  old  Jack's  iron-shod  hoofs 
rattled  merrily  over  the  hard  road,  we  indulged  in  speculation 
as  to  the  extent  and  variety  of  the  game  we  expected  that  day  to  bag. 
There  is  a  great  charm  in  wild-fowl  shooting;  you  never  know 
what  may  be  the  exact  species  destined  next  to  fall  before  your 
aim.  But  every  description  of  wild  fowl,  at  times,  adds  to  the  beauty 
as  well  as  weight  of  the  bag.  You  go  out  to  shoot  partridges,  and 
know,  when  you  start,  that  they  will  be  your  only  game,  except 
hares  or,  perhaps,  in  rare  instances,  a  quail  or  landrail.  The  same 
with  pheasants:  it  is  not  every  day  that  the  sound  of  ' Mark  cock  !' 
is  heard  while  pursuing  them ;  and  the  delicate  stranger,  the  glory 
alike  of  the  epicure  and  the  sportsman,  brought  to  bag.  But  in  the 
meadows,  though  you  start  with  a  pretty  sure  notion  that  there  will 
be  plenty  of  snipe  to  pop  at,  you  have  the  chance,  and  most  probably 
the  hope,  of  varying  the  list  by  knocking  down  duck,  teal,  or 
widgeon  at  the  least,  even  should  you  not  come  across  still  rarer 
specimens  of  the  web-footed  tribe. 

But  we  have  forgotten  our  friend  Hinksman,  as  he  stood  waiting 
for  us  at  the  toll-gate  on  that  frosty  morning.  He' had  not,  however, 
forgotten  us,  and  had  a  smoking  can  of  well-seasoned  'purP  waiting  at 
the  little  roadside  inn  hard  by.  For  Hinksman  was  one  who  looked 
well  to  the  creature  comforts,  and,  like  a  prudent  general,  would  by 
no  means  take  the  field  without  being  well  provisioned. 

'  Come  along,*  said  he.  *  I  know  you  want  something  after  your 
'  drive,  and  Mrs.  Flipp  has  got  everything  ready.  There  is  a 
'  capital  cheese,  and  no  one  in  the  country  can  brew  such  purl.' 

Notwithstanding  a  fair  amount  of  work  done  over  the  break&st- 
table,  the  keen  air  and  drive  had  so  far  sharpened  our  appetites  that 
there  was  no  opposition  to  the  proposal.  And  I  recommend  any 
sportsman  going  on  a  cold  day  into  the  meadows  to  follow  our 
example,  and  garrison  against  the  cold  and  damp.  Much  time  was 
not,  however,  to  be  wasted  in  this  way ;  and  both  Mrs.  Flipp's  purl 
and  cheese  were  quickly  disposed  of;  when,  accompanied  by  the  keeper 
and  Drake,  a  regular  liver-coloured,  curly-coated  Tweedsidc  spaniel. 


iS/O.]  A   DAY   IN   THE   MEADOWS.'  I47 

we  found  ourselves  in  the  meadows.  Down  their  flat  surface  rolled 
a  broad  stream,  still  of  grand  widths  although  the  main  stream  was 
laid  under  contribution  to  supply  a  numerous  colony  of  ditches  and 
water  carriers,  some  of  them  of  such  dimensions  as  to  almost  deserve 
the  name  of  rivers  themselves.  Then  the  peat  holes,  their  borders 
fringed  with  sedge  and  reeds,  lay  glistenine,  like  miniature  lakes,  in 
the  sun,  were  nearly  sure  to  hola  wild  fowl  of  some  sort. 

'  You  take  that  tside,'  said  Austin  to  me  in  a  whisper,  as  he  put 
Drake  into  a  small  patch  of  reeds,  ^  and  if  Hinksman  goes  to  the 

*  hr  corner,  and  I  keep  with  the  dog,  we  shall  be  pretty  sure  of  them 

*  go  which  way  they  will.' 

Drake  was  soon  hard  at  work  in  the  reeds.  A  shot  from  my  host 
at  once  told  us  that  we  may  expect  some  fun,  and  at  the  report  the 
snipes  began  to  rise  in  wisps,  and  Hinksman  already  had  one  down 
to  each  barrel ;  almost  from  under  my  feet  up  rose  a  mighty  mallard 
and  his  consort.  Luckily  I  was  too  much  taken  aback  to  follow  the 
natural  impulse  and  fire  on  the  instant,  or  I  must  either  have  missed 
from  the  shot  not  having  room  to  spread  or  blown  him  all  to  atoms. 
A  moment's  thought  as  he  stretched  his  long  neck  and  sailed  ma- 
jestically away  put  me  right,  and  quietly  covering  him  at  about 
thirty  yards,  he  fell  like  a  stone  to  my  first  barrel.  Nor  did  his 
consort  fare  much  better,  for  the  second  hit  her  so  hard  that 
although  she  did  not  drop  immediately,  she  came  down  into  a  ditch 
at  a  short  distance,  and  was  soon  recovered  by  Drake's  assistance. 

*  Well  done,  Travers,  a  capital  shot  of  yours,'  said  Austin,  when 
we  had  recovered  her.     '  Now  look  out  as  we  cross  this  long  grass ; 

*  partridges  are  worth  killing  yet,  and  we  shall  have  some  here.' 

True  it  was,  for  as  we  walked  it  in  line  with  the  dog  at  heel,  a 
covey  rose  somewhat  wild  certainly,  but  not  so  much  so  as  to 
prevent  our  dropping  two  brace  to  the  three  barrels,  and  thus 
making  a  grand  addition  to  the  bag. 

Some  more  tempting  reed  beds  gave  us  plenty  of  opportunity  for 
exercising  our  skill  on  the  snipe ;  singly,  and  in  wisps,  they  con- 
tinually rose  around  us,  and  were  bagged  and  missed  in  about  equal 
numbers.  A  curious  incident  occurred  to  Austin  during  our  beat : 
he  had  separated  some  little  distance^from  the  rest  of  us  in  the  hope 
of  getting  a  shot  at  either  duck  or  teal  from  a  favourite  pool,  near 
where  the  higher  ground  joined  the  meadows.  This  was  overgrown 
with  briars  and  brambles  besides  being  surrounded  bv  pollard  trees : 
from  it,  as  he  expected,  arose  a  couple  of  ducks  ana  a  mallard ;  the 
latter  he  dropped  with  his  first  barrel,  and  then  took  what  may  be 
fairly  called  a  family  shot  at  the  others  through  the  trees,  although, 
as  he  admitted,  they  were  not  very  distinctly  to  be  seen,  and  he 
fancied  that  there  was  an  unusual  noise  and  commotion  as  they  rose. 
Having  retrieved  the  mallard,  for  the  dog  was  with  the  rest  of  us,  he 
got  across  the  stream  as  he  best  could,  and  round  the  pool  to  recover 
the  ducks,  as  he  felt  sure  that  one  if  not  both  of  them  were  down, 
when,  what  was  his  surprise  to  find  that  he  had  killed,  not  only 
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both  the  ducks  but  a  cock  'pheasant  which  he  had  never  seen  first 
or  last.  It  appeared  that  the  latter  had  risen  from  the  rank  grass  in 
a  line  with  the  ducks  and  so  met  a  fate  which  was  never  intended 
for  him.  The  circumstance  is  all  the  more  curious  from  there  being 
no  preserves  within  a  considerable  distance,  nor  covert  of  a  kind 
near  which  would  be  likely  to  tempt  the  gaudy  denizen  of  the  woods 
to  leave  his  usual  haunts.  There  he  was,  however,  and  not  the 
less  welcome  from  being  obtained  in  such  an  unexpected  manner. 

*  Now,'  remarked  Hmksman,  when  Austin  had  rejoined  us  and 
shown  his  prize,  '  we  have  done  pretty  well  in  the  meadows ;  what 
'  say  you  if  we  send  Will  back  for  the  trap,  and  walk  across  the 

*  hiU  home  ?  it  is  a  chance  if  we  do  not  get  a  shot  at  the  golden 
^  plovers  ;  they  have  been  wheeling  about  over  the  high  ground  this 

*  day  or  two,  and  if  we  can  only  bring  some  of  them  to  hand  it  will 
'  make  our  bag  complete.' 

This  resolution  was  at  once  agreed  to,  and  having  despatched 
Will  to  Mrs.  Flipp's  for  the  carriage,  we  proceeded  to  cross  a  large 
space  of  open  fields  and  down  where  these  dainty  winter  visitors 
were  at  times  to  be  found  in  great  numbers.  Plainly  as  we  climbed 
up  from  the  valley  could  their  shrill  whistle  be  heard,  and  the  flock 
discerned,  as,  with  arrow-like  flight,  they  wheeled  round  and  above 
us,  occasionally  settling  far  away  on  some  distant  hill.  Stalking 
them  in  this  open  country  was  quite  out  of  the  question,  so  we  took 
a  track  wide  apart,  that  thus  one  disturbing  mav  perchance  drive 
them  within  range  of  his  companions*  guns.  Nlany  and  oft  were 
the  times  when  it  appeared  that  our  patience  was  about  to  be 
rewarded,  as  their  delicate  forms  were  seen  low  in  flight  against  the 
heavy  black  clouds  which  began  to  roll  up  over  hill  and  vale.  But 
it  was  not  to  be,  each  time  just  as  it  seemed  they  must  come  well 
within  range  a  sudden  wheel  took  them  out  of  shot  again ;  and  as  we 
reached  the  direction  post  on  the  bleak  down,  whither  the  carriage 
had  been  sent  to  meet  us,  not  one  had  come  to  hand,  though  several 
shots  had  been  risked  on  spec.  The  latter  point  ^was  gained  none 
too  soon,  for  already  the  dark  clouds  were  descending  in  feathery 
snow-flakes,  and  we  were  well  content  to  make  the  best  of  our  way 
home  without  adding  anvthing  to  the  list  of  killed  that  an  hour  or 
two  in  the  meadows  haa  afforded  us.  Ere  long  the  hard  weather 
brought  all  sorts  of  wild  fowl  within  range  of  our  guns  ;  but  none 
of  them  were  in  the  condition  of  those  killed  on  the  first  day  ;  and 
such  was  the  number  of  enemies  who  then  tried  to  compass  the  death 
of  the  poor  creatures  rendered  half  tame  from  hunger,  that  we  cared 
ngt  to  add  to  the  list,  and  slaughter  birds  whose  instinct  of  self- 
preservation  seemed  in  a  great  measure  to  have  deserted  them. 

N. 
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Thb  Inyoicb. — March  Mortality — Spring  Steeple-Chases,  Racing  Reviews,  and 

Sporting  Sketches. 

MARCH  may  be  said  this  year  to  have  been  more  identified  with  the  Cypreas 
than  the  Myrtle,  and  the  funeral  bell  has  tolled  almost  as  often  as  the  racing 
one — two  of  the  finest^ horsemen  of  the  age  having  been  suddenly  called  away 
to  that  boarne  from  whence  no  traveller  returns,  to  the  deep  regret  of  those 
who  were  acquainted  with  their  merits.     The  weather  has  been  less  of  a  Lap- 
land character  than  during  last  month,  and  the  steeple-chasers  have  had  fewer 
grounds  than  usual  for  the  exercise  of  their  atmospheric  remonstrances.     The 
interest  created  in  Sir  Joseph  Hawley's  new  Reform  Bill  continues  unabated, 
and  all  sorts  and  conditions  of  men  have  contributed  their  sentiments  to  the 
discussion*     Among  others,  Admiral  Rous  has  at  last  broken  the  silence  he 
has  so  long  preserved,  and  he  may  be  said  to  ha?e  taken  the  Ring  under  his 
protection,  for  he  stands  up  for  their  interests  as  staunchly  as  Sir  Charles 
Wetherell  would  have  done  for  a  Rotten  Borough  in  the  days  of  the  original 
Reform  Bill.     Sir  Joseph  Hawley  has  also  showed  that  he  has  the  pen  of  a 
ready  writer,  for  he  arranges  his  facts  and  inferences  in  logical  order,  while  he 
takes  care  that  his  meaning  shall  be  intelligible  to  the  meanest  capacity.     It  is 
not  to  be  expected  that  a  Measure  based  on  such  an  extensive  scale  i^ould  be 
carried  in  its  entirety  on  the  first  time  of  asking  ;  but  the  discussion,  as  well  as 
the  examination  into  the  question  of  the  diseased  joints  of  the  Turf,  nnist 
end  in  their  being  lopped  off  the  main  trunk,  or  the  upas  tree  will  speedily  be 
felled  to  the  ground,  bringing  with  it  all  who  are  in  any  way  encumbered  by  it. 
Sir  Joseph  Hawley^  who  may  be  likened  to  the  Russell  of  the  age,  has,  as  may 
be  anticipated,  had  to  bear  a  fair  share  of  opposition  and  reproach  from  the 
sporting  journals,  which  he  endures  with  the  stoicism  of  an  old  politician,  and 
with  the  utmost  good  humour,  because,  conscious  of  the  purity  of  his  own 
intentions,  he  can  afford  to  do  so.     Of  course  he  pleads  not  guilty  to  the  inten- 
tion of  a  desire  to  put  down  either  Sport  or  Betting,  but  he  does  not  desire 
that  the  latter  should  flourish  at  the  expense  of  the  former,  and  he  is  not 
singular  in  his  dislike  to  Handicaps  and  Special  Commissioners.     Still  we  are 
bound  to  confess,  as  far  as  our  experience  goes  of  the  latter  worthies,  we 
cannot  help  thinking  that  Sir  Joseph's  fears  of  them  are  exaggerated,  as  we 
have  always  found  them  most  civil,  industrious,  and  painstaking  men,  who 
perform  a  most  disagreeable  duty  in  a  manner  as  little  disagreeable  to  the  feelings 
of  an  owner  as  they  can  render  it.     But  it  is  as  well  they  did  not  flourish  to 
such  an  extent  as  they  do  now  in  the  lifetime  of  the  late  Mr.  Charles  Greville, 
who,  although  an  ardent  fnend  of  the  liberty  of  the  Press,  did  not  imagine  that 
liberty  extended    to    his    racehorses,  particularly  if  they  were  prominent 
favourites^  for  the  late  Clerk  of  the  Council  had  an  inveterate  dislike  to  the 
British  puUic  being  a  confederate  with  him  in  the  management  of  his  stud ;  and, 
although  the  days  of  the  Turf  are  said  to  be  numbered  when  Sir  Joseph 
VOL.  xviii; — NO.   122.  p 
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Hawley's  meastires  for  its  Reform  are  carried,  we  will  not  take  such  a  gloomy 
▼iew  of  afi&irsy  and  venture  to  affirm  that  when  things  come  to  the  worst,  they 
generally  mend  both  on  the  Turf  and  under  it.  However,  ere  our  next 
impression  is  given  to  the  world,  we  shall  be  in  a  position  to  inform  our 
readers  of  the  actual  state  of  affairs,  and  whether  the  Jockey  Club  have  granted 
Sir  Joseph  Hawley  the  Committee  of  Inquiry  for  which  he  sought,  which  will 
be  the  first  step  in  the  Reform  ladder.  Meanwhile,  Sir  Joseph  Hawley, 
although  he  has  received  5000/.  for  Blue  Gown,  who  he  is  said  to  have  traded 
away — the  difference  between  that  and  selling  we  confess  to  be  unable  to  dis- 
tinguish—-only  secured  that  sum  of  money  at  the  expense  of  some  very  sharp 
criticism  from  the  portion  of  the  Press  which  is  antagonistic  to  his  Reforms. 
Nevertheless,  he  has  endured  the  ordeal  with  calm  resignation,  worthy  of  a 
better  cause,  and  we  venture  to  affirm  our  belief  that  he  would  do  the  like 
again,  should  a  similar  opportunity  present  itself,  even  if  he  incurred  again  the 
same  sort  of  risk  as  that  to  which  we  have  alluded.  The  intense  interest  mani- 
fested in  these  Resolutions  by  all  classes  of  the  Racing  World  must  plead  as 
our  excuse  for  alluding  to  them  as  we  have  done,  and  in  doing  so,  we  hope  we 
have  not  fatigued  our  readers  with  such  a  thread-worn  topic. 

March  is  a  great  month  for  steeple-chasers,  to  which  it  stands  in  the  same 
light  as  May  does  to  flat  races,  and  this  year  accidental  circumstances  have 
rendered  it  more  memorable  and  mournful  than  ever,  as  Southampton  well  can 
witness.  A  more  brilliant  chase  never  was  witnessed  in  the  annals  of  Aintree 
than  that  which  will  be  always  designated  as  The  Colonel's  year,  as  the  front 
lot  of  horses  were  exceptionally  good,  and  probably  a  finer-looking  cross-country 
horse  was  never  saddled  than  the  winner,  who  took  all  hearts  by  storm 
direcdy  he  was  stripped,  and  whose  motto  may  be  said  to  have  been  *  Veni, 
<  Vidi,  Vici,'  for  he  was  big  enough  to  have  carried  half  the  field  in  addition 
to  the  weight  at  which  he  was  handicapped,  while  he  jumped  like  a  cheetah, 
and  a  blind  man  would  have  picked  him  out.  Altogether  he  was  a' grand 
exhibition  of  the  British  steeple-chaser.  Primrose  looked  as  beautiful  as  her 
namesake,  and  was  backed  by  lots  of  judges  of  action,  who  had  to  complain  of 
Mr.  Brockton  being  unable  to  do  her  justice,  through  the  bit  getting  twisted 
in  her  mouth,  whereby  she  ran  away  with  him  for  the  first  mile  and  a  half. 
Windsor  was,  like  all  race  gatherings  near  London,  a  great  success,  and  the 
Household  Brigade,  if  they  did  not  bring  loaves  and  fishes  for  the  use  of  their 
friends,  did  not  turn  them  empty  away,  but  thoroughly  lined  them  both  inside 
and  out.  At  Rugby,  the  alteration  that  has  been  made  in  the  Course  has 
completely  spoiled  it,  a  fine  natural  one  having  been  converted  into  a  trappy 
unnatural  one  by  filling  up  the  gaps  with  prickstickers,  and  sticking  the  same 
before  all  the  ditches;  and  the  well-known  Mr.  Bury  Congreve  was  most  severely 
hurt,  and  his  condition  at  one  time  created  great  anxiety  among  his  friends, 
which,  we  are  happy  to  state,  has  been  allayed  by  the  skill  of  the  Northampton- 
shire Sawbones  who  was  called  in  to  put  him  straight.  It  is  certainly  a  great 
pity  that  men  are  allowed  to  lay  out  a  course  that  know  nothing  whatever  of 
steeple-chasing.  Mr.  Chaplin's  success  with  Schiedam  was  judged  to  be  a 
matter  of  merely  standing  up,  and  his  victory  was  loudly  cheered,  this  being 
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the  third  Grand  National  Hunt  Steeple-chase  that  he  has  won  since  its  esta- 
blishment ;  and  numerous  were  the  regrets  expressed  that  his  Parliamentary 
duties  prevented  him  witnessing  the  success  of  his  horse,  for  the  National 
Hunt  has  had  no  truer  friend  to  its  interests  than  the  Honourable 
Member  for  Lincoln,  whose  career  on  the  Turf,  since  he  won  the  Derby 
with  Hermit  has  been  of  the  most  unimpeachable  character.  Relative  to  the 
race,  however,  a  good  deal  of  ill-feeling  was  exhibited  in  the  Household 
Brigade,  because  Captain  White's  Tinderbox  could  only  start  under  protest^ 
because  he  had  won  a  race  at  Windsor.  But  the  Committee  of  the  Grand 
National  Hunt  could  not  act  otherwise,  when  one  of  the  conditions  of  the 
mce  under  which  they  entered  was,  that  the  animals  must  be  maidens  up  to  the 
time  of  starting,  so  that  a  man's  horse  might  be  a  maiden  at  the  time  of  entry, 
and  if  he  chose  to  go  and  win  a  race  with  him  previous  to  the  Great  National 
Hunt  Steeple  Chase,  he  took  the  consequence,  and  could  lay  no  blame  on 
anybody  but  himself.  This  is,  we  understand,  the  real  ruling  of  the  law,  as 
laid  down  by  the  best  authorities,  and  it  is  only  right  it  should  be  laid  before 
the  public.  In  the  Light  Weight  Military,  the  luck  of  Colonel  Knox  again 
prevailed,  to  the  great  satisfaction  of  his  friends,  who  saw  him  on  his  arrival 
from  Ireland  claimed  by  Lord  Charles  Kerr  for  Knockany,  like  Fordham 
would  have  been  on  a  country  course  ;  and  a  short  time  afterwards  the  pro- 
priety of  the  selection  was  soon  made  manifest,  for  the  Guardsman  quickly 
*  knocked  holes,'  to  use  a  favourite  expression  of  Fordham,  and  won  in  the 
cleverest  style,  to  his  manifest  delight,  and  that  of  his  brother  officers,  with 
whom  he  is  a  standing  favourite.  Warwick  had  company  enough  to  have 
satisfied  the  Editor  of  the  *  Court  Journal,'  but  the  supply  of  horses  was 
regulated  by  the  Limited  Liability  Act.  The  racing  was  unworthy  of  so 
long  a  journey,  and  beyond  Sunlight  being  indulged  with  a  walk  over  for  the 
Trial,  and  a  light-weighted  three  year  old  of  Mr.  Payne,  called  Threatener — 
a  son  of  that  good  mare  of  the  Marquis  of  Ailesbury,  called  Bribery,  of 
Goodwood  Stakes  notoriety — winning  the  Warwick  Handicap  in  a  canter, 
nothing  worthy  of  note  occurred.  For  the  Steeple  Chase,  from  which  bo 
much  had  been  expected,  nearly  all  the  chief  cracks  were  withdrawn,  which 
was  immediately  taken  advantage  of  by  Captain  Cooper,  who  had  long  kept 
Tuscalanum  for  something ;  and  finding  he  had  nothing  but  a  parcel  of  what 
are  fashionably  termed  *  crocks'  to  beat,  he  stripped  his  horse,  and  putting 
Captain  Smith  on  him,  saw  Tuscalanum  win  without  his  having  caused  him 
the  slightest  uneasiness  at  any  moment  of  the  race.  Sir  Joseph  Hawley'  s 
reply  in  the  ^Times'  to  Admiral  Rous  was  loudly  discussed  in  the  Ring 
during  the  interval  between  the  races,  and  the  temper  of  the  Pencillers  by  the 
Way  waxed  strong  on  the  subject.  We  can  readily  believe  he  was  not,  nor 
ever  gave  any  symptoms  of  becoming,  a  rattling  favourite,' and  the  very 
gravest  doubts  of  the  purity  of  his  motives  were  asserted  by  those  who  too  k 
part  in  the  dispute.  One  of  the  leading  features  of  the  argument  was  a  ques- 
tion that  arose,  whether,  as  Sir  Joseph  Hawley  had  become  such  a  racing 
purist,  he  would  take  from  Mr.  J.  B.  Morris  the  40,000  to  1 000  he  had 
laid  Sir  Joseph  against  one   of   his    Derby    lot,   if   he   should   win  The 
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Blue  Riband  a  fifcii  time;  Mr.  Morris  maintained,  as  if  jealous  of  the 
honour  of  the  Ring,  that  he  should  insist  upon  doing  so.  Yes,  re- 
marked a  bystander,  and  on  Monday,  too.  Ay,  on  Monday  also,  rejoined 
Mr.  Morris — ^to  the  infinite  amusement  of  the  Ring.  Sir  Joseph,  when  this 
fact  was  told  to  him,  instead  of  being  irritated  with  the  tone  which  the  argu- 
ment had  taken,  was,  on  the  contrary,  amused  beyond  measure,  and  expressed 
his  confident  hope  that  Mr.  Morris  would  adhere  to  the  determination  he  had 
ayowed,  which  we  have  no  doubt  he  will  do ;  and  thus  the  affair  stands  at 
present  The  *  Saturday  Review '  has  launched  a  hard  philippic  against  the 
employment  of  touts  and  tipsters  by  sporting  newspapers,  as  leading  the  public 
on  to  gambling,  and  maintains  that  their  advertisements  ought  to  be  beneath 
their  notice,  for  they  are  nothing  but  traps  to  the  unwary,  and  lead  to  the  com- 
mission of  numberless  robberies,  which,  but  for  their  agency,  would  not  be 
perpetrated.  They  are  also  uncommonly  severe  on  the  touts,  and  those  who 
profess  to  put  thousands  into  people's  hands,  who,  before  their  acquaintance 
with  them  had  some  difficulty  in  giving  change  for  a  shilling.  The  <  Saturday ' 
is  also  awfully  severe  upon  the  men  who  get  up  testimonials  for  themselves  from 
reputed  winners,  and  who  are  as  free  in  the  use  of  their  adjectives,  as  of  the 
recommendations  they  have  received.  And  they  are  certainly  to  be  con- 
gratulated upon  being  fortunate  enough  to  have  met  with  such  liberal  customers 
as  they  boast  to  have  done.  The  most  fortunate  of  these  individuals  is  a  Mr. 
McMillan,  who  can  boast  of  a  baronet  or  a  knight  for  a  client,  and  one  also 
who  resides  in  Berkeley  Square,  who  sent  him  a  cheque  for  5  jo/.  in  return  for 
the  nice  little  plum  which  he  states  he  won  for  him  of  upwards  of  8,ooo/. 
We,  however,  with  much  fear  and  trembling,  venture  to  inform  Mr.  McMillan, 
that  after  some  acquaintance  with  baronets  and  knights,  even  residents  o  f 
Berkeley  Square,  we  have  never  received  a  communication  from  one  of  them, 
in  which  the  rank  of  the  writer  was  added  to  his  signature.  And  we  may  add 
also,  we  have  been  equally  unfortunate  as  regards  the  enclosure  which  the 
fortunate  Mr.  McMillan  received,  and  upon  which  we  here  congratulate  him, 
and  recommend  him  to  invest  it  in  Wheal  Mary  Anns,  a  stock  which  our 
broker  is  perpetually  urging  us  to  invest  in,  and  which  only  one  reason — which 
may  be  readily  guessed — ^has  prevented  us  doing. 

We  certainly  do  not  approve  of  the  alterations  of  the  Grand  Military  and 
Rugby  Hunt  Steeple-chase  course.  Having  walked  round  it  many  times,  and 
minutely  examined  every  fence,  we  are  satisfied  that  the  old  course  and  the 
position  of  the  Stand  was  as  good  as  it  could  be,  and  satisfactory  to  all 
parties,  as  the  spectators  could  see  every  fence  and  every  incident.  Now  the 
new  line  seems  to  please  nobody,  for  the  two  sharp  turns  into  and  out  of  the 
winning  field  are  exceedingly  dangerous,  and  there  is  not  sufficient  space 
between  the  flags  at  the  first  fimce  for  a  large  field  of  horses  going  at  a  Liver- 
pool pace.  This  is  proved  by  Mr.  Bury  Congreve's  very  severe  fall,  and  by 
Captain  Tempest,  who  was  riding  Karslake,  the  favourite  at  surting  for  the 
Grand  Military,  being  forced  against  the  wire  boundary,  and  so  shut  out  of  the 
race ;  and  as  for  the  view  of  the  brook,  and  how  it  was  got  over,  the  occupintt 
of  the  Stend  might  as  well  have  been  at  Charing  Cross.     Rugby,  from  ita 
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central  position,  and  as  a  good,  fair  hunting  course,  cannot  be  surpassed ;  but 
unless  there  is  a  return  to  the  old  line,  it  will  be  sure  to  lose  its  popularity.  It 
is  a  pity  that  there  is  not  another  hotel  to  accommodate  the  racing  gentry,  as 
the  only  one  (which  might  be  improved  in  every  respect)  was  crammed  to 
suffocation.  The  well-known  wandering  Minstrel,  'Mr.  Ginger,'  promoted 
more  or  less  the  harmony  of  the  evening.  If  music  hath  charms  to  soothe  the 
savage  breast,  we  trust  ere  another  year  he  will  humanise  the  Piccadilly  sports- 
men, who  seemed  his  principal  patrons,  but  from  whose  peculiar  conversation 
and  freqaent  endearing  terms  of  expression  we  imagined  he  had  still  much  to 
do.  An  old-fashioned  jolly  dajr's  sport  is  to  come  off  at  S  winfbrd  at  the  end 
of  the  month  over  the  land  of  diat  good  sportsman,  Mr.  Tom  Gilbert.  Only 
fanners  and  their  sons  living  within  a  certain  distance  will  be  allowed  to  ride 
or  enter  their  horses ;  and  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  day's  pleasure  will  not  be 
marred  by  the  presence  of  welshers,  ticket-of-leavers,  and  the  horde  of  ruf&ans 
who  now  frequent  the  regular  racecourses.  These  races  are  supported  by  gen- 
tlemen hunting  from  and  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Rugby,  as  a  slight  proof  of 
their  gratitude  to  the  farmers  for  allowing  them  to  ride  over  their  land  and 
smash  their  fences.  The  backwardness  of  the  season  enabled  all  packs  of 
hounds  to  keep  in  the  open  during  the  whole  of  the  month  of  March.  To 
some  extent  scent  appeared  to  have  improved,  but  catch  frosts  in  the  mornings 
still  caused  the  ground  to  carry,  and  March  was  hardly  more  propitious  for 
sport  than  the  preceding  months  of  an  unusually  bad  scenting  season. 
During  the  past  mondi,  considering  the  weather,  the  Pytchley  have  had 
as  fair  a  share  of  sport  as  their  neighbours,  and  Roake  has  resumed  his  place  as 
huntsman.  On  Friday,  the  4th,  they  met  at  Long  Buckby.  The  wind 
was  due  north  and  bitterly  cold,  sleet  fell  from  time  to  time,  and  the  odds 
against  hounds  running  on  such  a  dreadful  day  were  anything.  But  all  our 
old  ideas  of  scent  were  soon  disposed  of,  for  finding  at  Vanderplanks,  they  ran 
as  hard  as  hounds  could  go  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour  j  the  fox  going  to  ground 
near  the  railway.  Then  they  found  again  at  that  £imous  covert,  Watford,  and 
went  away  at  a  splitting  pace  in  the  teeth  of  the  biting  wind,  and  ran  a  big 
ring  for  50  minutes  round  West  Haddon  and  Winwick  and  back  to  Watford. 
Then  down  came  the  snow,  and  an  end  to  all  enjoyment ;  but  what  sport  but 
fox-hunting  could  have  induced  three  hundred  men  to  turn  out  for  pleasure  in 
such  Arctic  weather  ?  Nothing  can  exceed  the  civility  of  all  the  Pytchley 
Hunt  servants ;  but  with  these  hounds  are  seen  a  more  unmannerly  set  of  grooms 
and  second  horsemen  than  can  be  found  in  any  other  hunt  in  the  kingdom ;  for 
it  is  quite  the  exception  for  them  either  to  open  or  hold  back  a  gate  for  any- 
body ;  and  on  one  occasion  when  a  gate  was  being  held  by  a  servant  in 
attendance  upon  a  young  lady  we  saw  one  of  these  fine  gentlemen  rudely 
dash  past  in  front  of  her,  and  we  only  wish  we  could  have  found  out 
who  his  master  was — ^if  he  had  one.  On  February  the  24th  the  North 
Warwickshire  met  at  Rugby  Station,  where,  of  course,  a  very  large  field 
assembled.  Fifty-six  horses  came  from  Leamington  alone.  After  the  usual 
visit  to  Mr.  Darby's,  they  went  to  Hillmorton  Covert,  and  found  direcdy. 
The  fox  broke  towards  the  village,  and  then  ran  by  the  Old  Street  Road  to  the 
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top  of  the  KiUby  TuDnel,  where,  as  usual,  there  was  but  little  or  no  scent,  and 
slow  hunted  on  to  Watford  Gap,  where  Firr,  getting  a  view,  had  a  h\\  over  a 
gate,  but  in  five  minutes  afterwards  cleverly^  ran  into  his  fox,  and  presented  the 
brush  to  his  old  master,  who  was  riding  Iris.  But  rerj  few  who  were  out  this 
day  recognised  in  the  litde  clerical-looking  old  gendeman  Dan  SefFert, 
the  steerer  of  Grimaldi,  in  the  days  of  Billy  Bean  and  Becher,  and  of  Powell 
on  Saladin.  The  snow  was  very  deep  in  many  places,  and  there  were  several 
falls.  On  Thursday,  the  loth,  they  met  at  Thurlaston  Toll  Bar ;  and  after  a 
litde  run  from  Cawston  in  the  morning,  and  another  from  Bunker's  Hill  over  a 
very  fine  country  by  Grandborough  and  Willoughby,  they  had  an  afternoon 
run  from  Wappenbury  Wood,  through  Princethorpe,  the  Bull  and  Butcher^ 
and  Frankton  Wood,  and  on  to  Fulham  Wood,  then  over  that  horrible 
country  round  Wolston,  over  the  railroad  to  Church  Lawford,  and  killed  near 
King's  Newnham,  after  a  good  hunting  run  of  one  hour  and  ten  minutes.  We 
are  sorry  to  say  that  the  old  Frankton  Wood  sore  is  not  healed  up,  but  has 
burst  out  again  more  virulently  than  ever.  On  Thursday  the  24th  they 
met  at  Dunchurch,  and  in  spite  of  Warwick  races  a  good  number  of  real 
sportsmen  came  to  the  meet,  sensibly  preferring  a  run  from  HiUmorton  to 
shivering  in  the  Grand  Stand.  A  fox  of  the  right  sort,  one  of  which  Mr. 
Pennington  may  well  be  proud,  went  away  to  Crick  Gorse,  then  over  the 
stiffly  enclosed  big  fields  up  to  Cracks  Hill,  where  the  fencing  was  severe,  and 
the  leading  men  that  we  recognised  were  Tom  Firr,  Mr.  Tomkins,  Mr. 
Trotter,  Mr.  Shoolbred,  Mr.  Bond,  Mr.  Angerstein,  and  Mr.  George  Darby. 
Here  there  was  a  short  check,  but  the  hounds,  cleverly  hitting  it  off,  hunted 
him  beautifully  by  Telvertoft,  over  the  canal,  across  the  big  Winivick  pastures 
to  Guilsborough  Grange,  where  they  lost  him,  after  as  good  a  hunting  run  and 
over  as  fine  a  country  as  can  possibly  be  seen.  Since  Firr  has  hunted  them  this 
pack  has  improved  immensely.  It  was  a  beautiful  sight  to  see  them  hunt  this  day. 
Each  hound  worked  independendy  and  with  a  will.  On  Friday,  Feb.  25th,  the 
Atherstone  met  at  Ullesthorpe  Sution,  and  drew  Bitteswell  blank,  gready  to 
the  disappointment  and  annoyance  of  the  hospitable  owner,  Mr.  Miller,  who, 
we  firmly  believe,  takes  such  an  interest  in  fox-hunting,  that  he  did  not  sleep 
soundly  the  night  before,  and  we  doubt  if  he  did  at  all  after  this  misfortune. 
But  everybody  knows  that  Mr.  Miller's  heart  is  in  the  right  place,  and  that 
accidents  will  happen  in  the  best-regulated  coverts.  The  reason  of  the  hounds 
not  finding  was  obvious,  and  the  remedy  is  easy.  All  the  world  and  their 
wives  now  go  to  Bitteswell  at  once  when  the  Meet  is  at  Ullesthorpe,  and 
surround  the  covert ;  and  what  fox  would  stop  at  home  when  invaded  by  half 
Lutterworth  ?  If  Bitteswell  were  made  a  second  draw,  Mr.  Fox  would  be 
found  at  home.  But  what  is  much  wanted  is  a  good  gorse  covert  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  Ullesthorpe.  This  was  a  curious  day  to  describe ;  and  we 
doubt  if  the  oldest  inhabitant  could  give  the  geography,  for  the  fox  seemed  to 
waltz  round  the  neighbourhood  of  Newnham  Paddocks,  and  have  no  very 
definite  idea  of  where  he  was  going ;  and  if  for  a  moment  he  had  one,  it  was 
entirely  driven  out  by  the  extraordinary  enthusiasm  of  one  of  the  whips,  who 
galloped  at  him,  and  called  him  horrid  names,  and  seemed  as  if  he  wished  to 


1870].  *OUR    VAN.*  15s 

kill  him  and  eat  him  single-haaded.  But,  according  to  our  old-fashioDed  ideas, 
fox  murder  is  not  fox  killing.  A  paragraph  has  appeared  in  some  of  the 
sporting  papers  stating  that,  in  reference  to  the  future  management  of  these 
houndsy  Capt.  Thomson  was  only  to  be  huntsman,  and  find  his  own  horses. 
We  are  authorized  to  state  that  Mr.  Oakley  and  Capt.  Thomson  are  joint 
masters :  as  long  as  the  latter  remains  he  will  have  the  general  management, 
but  Mr.  Oakley  will  give  him  every  sort  of  help  he  can,  both  in  the  kennel  and 
in  the  field.  If  only  the  weather  is  favourable  to  scent,  a  glorious  time  is  in 
store  for  the  members  of  this  hunt,  as  under  such  a  r^me  they  cannot  fail  to 
have  good  sport,  and  may  we  be  there  to  see  it.  From  Yorkshire,  we  learn 
there  has  been  no  sport  worthy  of  stationery  to  report  upon.  The  Rufford 
Hounds  have  had  a  most  capital  season,  and,  although  frost  has  continually  put 
a  stop  to  their  sport,  still  they  have  killed  quite  as  many  foxes  as  usual,  and 
during  the  last  month  have  rarely  failed  in  getting  blood.  The  forest  side  of 
the  country,  where  foxes  were  diort  last  year,  has  shown  up  well,  and  several 
of  their  best  runs  have  been  from  that'  quarter.  Every  one  is  pleased  with 
Castleman,  and  the  way  he  hunts  his  clever  pack  of  hounds ;  and  no  little 
pleasure  is  felt  that  Mr.  Harvey  Bayly  has  taken  a  house  in  the  country  fori 
term  of  years,  as  it  looks  like  •  steying.' 

It  is  of  no  use  singing  *  Cease,  rude  Boreas,'  this  season,  for  Boreas  is  deter- 
mined he  will  not  cease.     If  he  does  so  for  a  few  hours  it  is  only  to  return 
with  redoubled  fury.     To  do  them  justice,  the  Leicestershire  foxhunters  have 
stuck  manfully  to  their  work,  in  defiance  of  the  elements ;  and  if  the  British 
horse  has  degenerated — on  which  point  we  have  a  right  to  enjoy  our  own 
opinion,  in  spite  of  the  Admiral — at  any  rate  it  does  not  seem  as  if  his  rider 
had  lost  any  of  the  pristine  vigour  of  his  race,  as  far  as  Leicestershire  is 
concerned,  for  male  and  female,  young  to  middle-aged,  stick  to  their  occupa- 
tion— business,  I  think  it  may  more  appropriately  be  called — clad  only  in  the 
conventional  red  coat  or  riding  habit,  as  the  case  may  be.    How  they  stand  the 
cold  it  often  seems  marvellous ;  for  surely  so  many  cold  hunting  days  were 
never  known  by  the  oldest  sportsman  in  one  season,  as  there  have  been  in  this. 
Though  the  sport  has  been  by  no  means  first  rate,  and  there  has  been  no  real 
clipper  to  record — ^for  we  do  not  believe  there  has  been  a  good  scenting  day 
during  the  whole  of  the  month  of  March — still,  under  all  the  circumstances, 
hounds  in  Leicestershire  have  done  as  well  as  could  be  expected,  and  have 
managed  to  get  some  fair  sport.     On  Feb.  2  5th,  the  Quorn  had  a  very  sharp 
burst  from  Lord  Aylesford's  covert  to  ground  near  Saxelby ;  and  another  from 
Welby  osier  bed  to  ground  again.     On  the  26th  Mr.  Tailby  was  at  Burrough, 
and  finding  in  the  Dalby  plantations,  killed  after  a  fair  45  mins.     Found 
again  in  that  rare  cover  Ranksborough,  which  has  done  them  such  capital 
service  this  season  and  the  last,  and  crossing  the  turnpike  road,  ran  by  Wissen- 
dine  to  Stapleford,  then  on  across  the  Burton  flat  to  ground  within  a  mile  of 
Melton.     A  very  hard  day  for  horses.     Monday,  Feb,  28th.— The  Quorn 
were  at  Loseby.     They  did  no  good  with  their  first  fox  from  John  of  Gaunt' a 
covert,  but  trotting  on  to  Thorpe  Trussels,  this  covert,  as  usual,  did  not  dis- 
ap|)oint  them,  but  afforded  a  good  Reynard,  as  it  is  technically  called,  who  gave 
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them  a  nice  gallop  through  Ashby  Pasture  and  Cream  Gorae,  and  00  by  Kirby 
Village  acro68  the  Leicester  turnpike  road  into  Kirby  Park,  orer  the  ttone 
wally  and  on  to  the  back  of  Melton  town,  where  the  fox  was  lost,  baring  swam 
the  river.  Four  or  five  bold  spirits  cleared  the  five  foot  scJid  stone  wall  in 
Kirby  Park,  which  is  thought  something  of,  being  a  rare  fence  in  Leicestershire ; 
the  first  to  charge  it  was  Mr.  Trotter,  of  the  5th  Dragoon  Guards,  who  was 
closely  followed  by  Lord  Grey  de  Wilton,  Mr.  Chaplin,  of  Wymondham 
Lodge,  and  Mr.  Gosling,  though  a  Cotswold  Hill  man  would  not  think  much 
of  jumping  it  on  a  pony,  so  much  is  there  in  habit.  Monday,  March  7th, 
these  hounds  were  at  Brooksby  with  a  monster  gathering.  They  found  a  fox 
in  a  spinny  close  to  the  railway ;  the  crowd  failed  to  stop  the  fox,  which 
crossed  the  turnpike  road,  taking  a  good  line  pointing  for  Gaddesby,  but  not 
so  the  hounds,  which  they  would  not  allow  to  settle  to  the  line  till  it  was  too 
late.  Hunting  him  on  over  the  brook,  leaving  Gaddesby  to  the  left  by  Queens- 
borough,  and  on  as  if  to  Barkby  Holt,  but  bearing  again  to  the  right,  he  was 
lost  near  the  brook  at  Hunterstone.  This  was  a  nice  line  of  six  or  seven  miles 
straight,  and  only  wanted  pace  to  be  a  good  thing.  Scraptoft  Gorse  was  then 
drawn,  and  a  fox  found  and  lost  near  Glenn.  On  the  9th,  the  Cottesmere 
had  a  bye  day,  and  a  clipper  from  Woodwell  Head  in  the  afternoon,  as  long 
as  it  lasted,  to  ground  at  Wymondham.  Monday  2i8t,  the  Quom  at  Beeby 
found  their  old  friend  in  Scraptoft  Gorse,  who  led  them  the  usual  dance,  giving 
them  the  slip  close  to  Glenn  Gorse,  without  an  excuse  for  carrying  a  line  into 
it.  The  most  remarkable  feat  of  this  day  was,  that  trotting  back  to  the 
Coplow  they  found  no  less,  it  is  said,  than  five  foxes  in  the  covert.  For, 
though  it  is  80  well  preserved,  from  some  cause  foxes  are  shy  of  lying  in  it  after 
the  beginning  of  the  season.  As  everybody  knows,  it  is  now  finally  arranged 
that  Mr.  John  Coupland,  of  Craven  Lodge,  will  take  the  Quorn  country,  and, 
we  are  very  glad  to  say,  retain  the  present  hounds,  and  Frank  Gillard  as 
huntsman  also. 

The  Hambledon,  in  Hampshire,  have  not  been  showing  much  sport  this 
month  ;  they  had  a  good  hunting  run  from  Priestwood  on  Friday,  March  4th, 
of  an  hour  and  forty  minutes,  and  killed ;  although  a  good  scenting  day, 
hounds  went  home  at  a  quarter  to  one  o'clock.  On  Friday,  March  1 8th, 
they  had  a  slow  run  of  an  hour  and  a  quarter,  with  blood  at  the  end,  and 
afterwards  a  very  fast  fifteen  minutes  from  the  osier  bed  at  Wamford  to 
Henwood,  where  they  changed  and  gave  up.  Col.  Bower  continues  manager 
for  another  year,  with  the  same  huntsman  and  whips,  a  certain  number  of 
members  guaranteeing  Col.  Bower  for  all  expenses. 

The  Hursley  have  had  two  extraordinary  runs,  one  on  February  the  28th ; 
the  meet  was  at  Luzborough  Pond ;  they  found  in  die  Home  Covert  of  Mr. 
Fleming,  and  killed  him  at  the  end  of  two  hours  in  an  outhouse  of  a  farmhouse ; 
the  run  was  over  as  severe  a  country  as  could  be  found,  both  as  ta  deepness  and 
fencing.  Throughout  this  severe  run  Mr.  Charies  Day,  Mr.  Sam  Taylor, 
Mr.  Heathcote,  Mr.  Baldock,  Capt.  Talbot,  Mr.  Dixon^  Mr.  H.  Baily,  and 
Mr.  Fitt,  went  as  well  as  any.  The  other  run,  the  meet  was  at  Bishopstoke 
Station,  on  Monday,  March  the  7th  5  they  found  in  a  covert  called  Northend, 
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anodier  covert  of  Mr.  Fleming's,  and  run  him  to  Pamholty  an  hour  and  a 
quarter ;  in  this  large  covert  they  changed,  which  saved  the  \i&  of  a  roost 
gallant  fox ;  several  Harabledon  men,  among  them  Mr*  Walter  Long,  Mr. 
RatclifFe,  and  Mr.  Saunders,  were  out,  and  it  perfectly  astonished  them  ;  instead 
of  overriding  hounds  continually,  they  had  to  do  all  they  knew  to  keep  the 
hounds  in  sight ;  during  these  two  runs  not  a  hound  was  out  of  its  place. 
They  draw  a  covert  most  beautifully ;  the  moment  Morris,  the  huntsnsan,  throws 
them  into  covert  every  hound  goes  to  work,  each  hound  trying  to  find ;  Morris 
deserves  great  credit  for  it ;  he  does  not  go  whistling  to  his  hounds  as  if  they 
were  a  nest  of  young  blackbirds,  nor  keep  blowing  his  horn,  and  getting  his 
hounds  at  his  horse's  heels  like  a  string  of  onions.  The  prospects  of  the 
Hursley  for  the  next  season  look  very  prosperous ;  it  is  to  be  under  the  same 
management  as  at  present ;  they  have,  engaged  Alfred  Summers  as  huntsman, 
who  comes  from  a  good  stock,  and  who  has  been  first  whip  to  Mr.  Deacon, 
and  there  is  no  doubt  he  will  do  credit  to  his  education  ;  they  also  intend  to 
have  their  own  horses  for  the  servants. 

The  H.  H.  have  had  a  good  average  of  sport,  and  when  they  met  at  the 
Cross  lanes,  Beauworth,  they  had  a  very  fine  hunting  run  of  one  hour  and  forty- 
five  minutes  from  Westwood,  and  killed  at  Frimp,  in  the  Hambledon  country  ; 
such  a  masterpiece  of  hunting,  both  as  regards  the  hounds  and  Mr.  Deacon, 
has  seldom  been  seen ;  to  see  these  hounds  drive  a  scent  is  marvellous  to 
witness.  There  is  one  drawback  with  the  H.  H.,  they  are  very  short  of  foxes 
in  their  Tuesdays'  country.  Sir  William  Heathcote,  who  u  a  good  preserver 
of  foxes  and  supporter  of  the  Hursley  Hunt,  also  a  game  preserver,  has  the 
following  saying  attributed  to  him,  <One  fox  gives  sport  to  fifty  persons, 
*  whereas  fifty  pheasants  give  sport  to  only  one  person.'  Ponder  upon  that 
ye  shooters ! 

In  the  Far  We&t,  Lord  Portsmouth  had  a  rattling  run  of  one  hour  and  a 

quarter  on  the  afternoon  of  the  1 7th,  after  everybody  had  gone  home.     The 

scent  in  the  morning  had  been  wretched,  but  the  hounds  nearly  flew  in  the 

evening,  and  raced  into  their  fox  handsomely.     On  the  26th  they  had  by  far 

the  best  run  of  the  season,  of  2  hours  and  30  minutes — the  first  40  minutes 

being  as  hard  as  they  could  run,  and  then  huntsmen  and  hounds  had  to  work 

hard  over  dry  fallows,  a  deal  of  ground  stained  by  cattle  and  sheep,  to  some 

very  big  woods,  where  they  fresh  found  him,  and  it  was  a  pretty  sight  to  see 

them   sticking  to  their  game  among  a  whole  herd  of  red  deer,  and,  at  last, 

forcing  their  fox — which  was  as  big  as  a  wolf — away  again,  and  running  into 

him  in  the  open.     With  the  South  Staffordshire,  Lord  Henry  Paget  has  not 

anything  very  brilliant  to  record  during  the  past  month,  owing  to  the  very 

indifferent  scent  which  has  prevailed ;  but  this  pack  had  a  nice  gallop  on  the 

first  of  33  minutes,  and  killed ;  on  the  I  ith,  a  good  hour  and  a  half,  and  lost ; 

and  on  the  i8th,  a  good  hunting  run  of  i  hour.     Up  to  the  present  time  these 

hounds  have  killed   12   brace,  ran  4^  to  ground,  and  unaccounted  for  1 4. 

Monday,  the  4th,  will  be  their  last  day.     From  Scotland  we  hear  that,  during 

the  past  month,  there  has  been  the  most  abominable  weather,  and  only  now 

and  then  a  mild  day^  so  there  is  not  much  to  report.     But  the  Fife  had  a  fair 
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gallop  on  the  22nd.  There  was  a  puppy  show  at  the  Fife  kennels  on  the  i6thy 
of  a  very  useful  lot  of  young  ones.  Old  Squires,  Colonel  Buchanan's  hunts- 
man, and  Cunningham,  of  the  For&ishire,  were  judges ;  and  Sir  Thomas 
Erskine  gave  two  silver  jugs  as  prizes. 

Lincolnshire  has  recently  been  honoured  with  a  visit  from  the  Heir  to  the 
Throne,  who  came  down  to  spend  a  few  days  with  Mr.  Chaplin  to  enjoy  a 
gallop  with  his  hounds.  His  Royal  Highness  was  received  with  the  heartiest 
acclamations  by  the  Lincolnshire  ^mers,  who  read  some  of  the  London  play- 
goers a  lesson  that  they  might  have  studied  with  advantage.  On  the  Thursday 
they  met  at  the  Green  Man  Inn  ;  the  weather  was  wretched,  but  the  Meet  was 
as  crowded  as  a  London  church  with  a  fashionable  preacher ;  and  the  gale  of 
wind  which  prevailed,  and  the  rain  which  fell  at  the  same  time,  caused  the  day 
to  resemble  a  very  rough  one  on  the  Hills.  They  drew  till  ^^re,  meeting  lots 
of  foxes,  but  could  do  nothing  with  them.  On  Friday  they  met  at  Sudbrook, 
where  an  equal  crowd  had  assembled  to  that  on  the  previous  day,  and  the 
Prince  was  tremendously  cheered.  The  hounds  at  first  ran  a  fox  to  ground 
at  Sudbrook,  and  then  found  a  real  good  fox  at  Staunton  Wood,  who  went 
straight  up  the  wind  to  Wicherly,  and  kept  running  for  45  minutes,  when  they 
changed  foxes  in  Wicherly,  and  lost  him.  On  Saturday,  the  fixture  was  at 
Glentworth,  and  Mr.  Chaplin  was  out  with  his  own  pack,  which  he  hunted 
himself.  There  had  been  a  touch  of  frost  in  the  morning,  and  they  could  do 
nothing  in  the  plough,  but  a  good  fox  from  Glentworth  Low  Court  took  them 
up  wind,  and  picking  every  grass  field,  made  the  very  best  pace  His  Royal 
Highness  had  during  his  stay  in  Lincolnshire  for  j  6  minutes,  and  eventually 
they  ran  their  fox  to  ground  at  Canneringham,  a  distance  of  five  miles,  in 
about  45  minutes.  After  this,  they  found  again  four  different  times,  but  could 
do  nothing  until  the  evening,  when  a  fox  from  Barton  took  them  to  Lincoln 
Race-course,  then  back  again  nearly  to  Carlton,  racing  very  hard,  and  even- 
tually the  hounds  had  to  be  stopped  after  an  hour  and  a  quarter.  All  the 
horses  were  pretty  well  beat,  and  the  Prince  had  a  capital  insight  into  Lin- 
colnshire foxhunting,  which  he  admired  very  much.  Among  the  field,  few 
could  beat  the  Heir  to  the  Throne,  who  occasionally  rode  as  if  his  heart  was 
in  the  sport,  and  for  some  time  he  may  have  been  said  to  have  had  the  houilds 
to  himself.  Sir  George  Wombwell  also  went  like  a  carrier  pigeon  with  a 
message  pinned  under  his  wing ;  and  if  any  of  the  York  and  Ainsty  men  had 
been  out,  they  could  not  but  have  been  pleased  to  see  the  way  in  which  their 
Master  led  a  field  of  Lincolnshire  Yeomen.  We  understand  it  is  not  unlikely 
that  next  year  Lincoln  may  be  selected  as  the  head-quarters  of  the  Grand 
National  Hunt,  and  from  the  sporting  attributes  of  the  neighbourhood,  we  are 
satisfied  a  better  selection  could  not  be  made,  as  they  have  a  ready-made 
country  in  the  vicinity  made  to  measure,  and  man,  woman,  and  child  are 
devoted  to  steeple-chasing. 

Among  other  hunting  casualties,  we  have  to  record  the  death  of  the  Marquis 
of  Ailsa,  which  proceeded  from  a  fall  from  his  horse  while  out  hunting  with 
Lord  EgUnton's  hounds.  We  also  read  with  regret  that  that  fine  Sportsnuo, 
Lord  Leconfield,  met  with  a  serious  accident  the  other  day,  who  had  a  couple 
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of  ribs  fractured  by  his  horse  falling  and  trampling  on  him.  Sir  Watkin 
Wynne  also  had  a  bad  fall  lately,  through  his  horse  putting  his  foot  into  a  rabbit 
hole,  but  fortunately  he  sustained  no  serious  injury.  The  subscription  to  the 
Kesteren  Testimonial,  even  in  thb  short  time  that  it  has  been  started,  we  are 
glad  to  say,  amounts  to  upwards  of  Two  Hundred  Pounds,  which  sum,  it  is 
said,  will  be  considerably  increased  before  it  has  closed. 

Our  Obituary  is  unusually  heayy  this  month,  extending  from  two  honoured 
names,  *  The  Druid '  and  George  £de,  in  this  country,  to  Colonel  Jennings, 
in  Hindostan,  who  is  recorded  as  having  fallen  a  victim  to  the  climate  of  that 
country  a  few  weeks  since.  The  death  of  *  The  Druid '  cannot  be  said  to 
have  taken  his  friends  by  surprise,  for  he  had  been  suffering  a  long  time  from 
such  a  complication  of  diseases,  that  an  extension  of  his  life,  although  most 
earnestly  prayed  for  by  his  friends,  could  hardly  be  desired,  and  his  sufferings 
were  terrible  to  witness.  But  in  spite  of  his  sore  afflictions  he  stuck  to  his 
work  manfully,  and  we  may  with  great  truth  describe  him  as  *  The  Cloth- 
*  worker '  of  Sporting  Writers,  for  we  are  certain  that  Mr.  Parr's  old  chesnut 
gelding  never  in  his  career  did  half  so  much  work  as  the  late  Henry  Hall 
Dixon.  The  son  of  a  Carlisle  merchant,  he  early  made  horses,  hounds,  and 
sporting  characters  his  study  ;  and  these  he  photographed  with  a  skill  worthy 
of  a  Mayall  or  a  Southwell,  making  them  literally  stand  out  before  his  readers 
as  if  they  had  walked  out  of  their  frames.  We  had  enjoyed  his  friendship, 
we  are  proud  to  say,  some  ten  years,  and  during  the  whole  of  that  time  a  cross 
word  never  escaped  his  lips.  Our  first  interview  with  him  was  in  the  office  of 
the  ^  I>oncaster  Gazette,'  with  which  he  was  connected,  and  into  a  room  of 
which  vfe  were  shown,  and  found  him  alone.  Being  a  young  literary  crafts- 
man, and  regarding  him  as  a  giant  in  racing  matters,  we  were  loth  to  make  the 
first  advances,  and  resolved  to  /  suffer '  in  silence.  At  last,  after  gazing  on 
each  other  like  a  rat  at  a  terrier,  The  Druid  felt  compelled  to  make  the  run- 
ning, and  accordingly  he  did  so  by  inquiring  how  we  liked  the  rush  of  Job 
Marson  on  one  of  Lord  Zetland's  horses,  that  we  had  seen  the  day  before  on 
the  course ;  and  this  simple  question  led  to  a  friendship  as  lasting  as  it  was 
sincere,  and  which  Death  alone  terminated.  As  a  Sporting  Writer  he  was 
completely  one  tut  genrrtj,  and  his  Scarlet  Works  were  the  pleasantest  that 
have  been  produced  in  the  present  age.  His  <  Omnibus,'  which  he  drove  in 
the  *  Sporting  Magazine,'  was  always  pleasant  and  readable,  and  was  ;he 
foundation  of  our  own  *  Van,'  of  the  success  of  which  he  was  by  no  means 
envious,  comparing  with  himself  the  chances  of  each  vehicle  being  lightly  or 
heavily  laden,  according  to  the  events  of  the  month.  We  have  before  spoken 
of  his  industry,  and  we  have  now  only  to  remark,  no  Sporting  Writer  of  modern 
days  has  died  with  a  higher  reputation  for  truth,  honour,  and  independence 
than  The  Druid,  who  did  credit  to  Rugby  and  Dr.  Arnold,  of  whom,  by- 
the-way,  we  may  remark,  he  was  a  great  favourite,  from  the  many  sterling 
qualities  he  shadowed  forth  while  under  his  wing.  Having  done  with  the 
writer  we  now  come  to  the  rider,  George  £de,  who  was  hardly  less  notorious 
than  the  latter,  and  whose  melancholy  accident  at  Aintree  has  caused  the 
greatest  sensation  that  has  been  known  in  the  Sporting  World  since  the  time  when 


l6o  *0UR  van/  [April, 

Sir  Charles  Slingsby  and  Mr.  Robioson  met  with  a  watery  grave  on  the  Ure 
last  year.  As  the  Press  have  done  us  the  honour  of  so  extensively  copying 
the  Memoir  of  Mr.  £de  which  we  gave  to  our  readers,  we  are  spared  the 
necessity  of  recapitulating  so  splendid  a  career  in  the  saddle,  which  has  never 
been  exceeded  by  any  Gentleman  Rider'either  of  modern  or  ancient  times. 
George  £de  was  essentially  a  gentleman  both  in  habits  and  feeling,  and  having 
known  him  intimately  nnce  he  was  a  yearling,  we  can  bear  our  testimony  to 
the  fact.  To  his  riding  abilities  we  have  before  done  justice,  and  the  report 
in  the  newspapers  of  the  attendants  at  his  funeral,  speaks  hr  more  effectually 
than  any  words  of  our  own,  for  the  estimation  in  which  his  private  character 
was  held.  As  a  Jockey  and  as  a  Cricketer,  the  Sporting  World  have  sustained  a 
loss  in  the  death  of  George  £de  which  they  will  find  very  difficult  to 
replace.  To  George  £de,  another  equally  brilliant  horseman  must  be  added, 
although  he  shone  in  another  line  of  business — ^we  mean  Sam  Rogers — whose 
career  we  need  not  enlarge  upon,  seeing  the  liberal  use  that  has  already  been 
made  of  our  Memoir  of  him,  which  appeared  a  few  years  since  under  the  head 
of  *  Our  Jockeys.'  Rogers  was  Newmarket  bred,  and  as  fine  a  Jockey  as  ever 
sat  on  the  back  of  a  racehorse.  Into  the  errors  of  his  early  career  on  the 
Turf,  we  will  not  go,  because  we  are  of  opinion  that  after  a  quarter  of  a  cen- 
tury it  would  not  be  fair  to  rake  up  the  past ;  and  society  had  generally  for- 
gotten and  forgiven  them.  Although  Sam  Rogers  was  generally  thought  to  be 
so  fine  a  jockey,  it  was  singular  he  never  won  one  of  the  three  great  events, 
which  in  spite  of  all  the  uncharitable  remarks  that  were  made  about  him,  we 
believe  he  would  have  given  one  of  his  ears  to  have  done,  if  the  opportunity 
had  presented  itself.  He  was  of  a  fierce  and  hot  temperament,  and  never  tried 
to  conciliate  public  opinion,  or  we  are  very  much  disposed  to  think  he  would 
have  long  since  removed  the  certain  amount  of  prejudice  which  it  must  be  said 
surrounded  his  riding ;  although  of  late  years,  it  must  be  said,  we  never  heard 
a  whisper  against  any  mount  which  he  had,  and  his  being  retained  by  Admiral 
Rous  was  a  compliment  to  his  artistic  talents  as  a  Jockey  which  was  duly  esti- 
mated. Lieut.-Colonel  Bingham  Jennings  was  well  known  in  military  racing 
circles,  both  in  £ngland  and  on  the  Continent.  When  at  home  he  always  had 
three  or  four  horses  in  training,  and  had  the  credit  at  one  time  of  being  a  con- 
federate of  Mr.  £.  Smith,  of  Adamas  celebrity,  and  if  that  horse  had  run 
first  instead  of  third  for  the  Derby,  it  was  said  he  would  have  won  money 
enough  to  have  purchased  all  his  steps  in  the  service.  He  was  very  popular 
throughout  the  army,  being  ever  ready  to  do  a  brother  officer  a  turn,  and  there 
are  few  United  Service  clubs  in  which  <  Old  Jenn,'  as  he  was  familiarly  desig- 
nated by  his  friends,  will  not  be  missed  on  the  eve  of  a  great  race. 

In  Breeding  Circles  nothing  else  is  hardly  talked  about  but  the  sale  of  Blue 
Gown  to  Monsieur  Andre,  on  behalf  of  a  Joint  Stock  Company,  who  have 
purchased  him  for  the  sum  of  5000/.,  with  the  view  — before  he  goes  to  the 
stud— of  winning  the  Grand  Prix  of  Deauville  and  Baden  Baden  with  him. 
Sir  Joseph  Hawley  has  been  much  blamed  for  parting  with  him  for  such  a 
princely  sum.  But  he  contends  that  having  Beadsman,  who  bids  fair  to  be  a 
great  success  as  a  stallion,  he  does  not  require  him  in  the  stud  ;  and  he  asks 
triumphantly  what  races  are  there  in  £ngland  worth  keeping  him,  or  any  old 
horse  for.  For  although  a  letter  appeared  in  the  *  Morning  Post '  about  a 
fortnight  back  eulogising  our  present  breed  of  horses  to  the  skies,  the  writer, 
who  is  understood  to  be  one  of  the  most  popular  members  of  the  Jockey  Club, 
forgot  to  admit  the  fact  that  the  French  are  fast  atuining  the  same  degree  of 
superiority  as  ourselves.     That  this  is  evident,  is  proved  by  the  withdra^  of 
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the  allowance  we  used  to  accord  to  them  on  the  Goodwood  Cup*  Formerly, 
we  used  to  allow  the  three  year  olds  2 2 lb.,  whereas  we  have  no  great  pull  in 
facing  them  at  even  weights,  which  is  a  striking  proof  that  we  have  either  gone 
back,  or  that  they  have  improTed.  Caractacus  has  made  a  good  start  with 
Threatener  at  Warwick,  and  the  blood  of  old  Bribery  appears  to  hare  nicked 
well.  A  short  time  back  we  had  an  opportunity  afforded  us  of  going  through 
the  Mamhead  Stud,  which  we  found  to  be  in  excellent  condition  in  every 
respect*  The  mares  were  all  fine  young  banging  ones,  and  the  foals  and  year- 
lings very  promising,  especially  the  Craters,  which  were  the  image  of  their  sire. 
Sir  Lydston  is  fortunate  in  possessing  four  yearlings  by  King  Tom,  which  are 
sure  to  be  bid  for  at  Hampton  Court  Green,  as  they  are  the  only  quartette,  we 
believe,  in  the  market  this  year,  while  their  good  looks  will  sell  them  without 
any  additional  recommendation  from  Mr.  Tattersall.  Sundeelah  was  as  hand- 
some as  a  picture,  and  his  foals  took  after  him ;  and  were  Major  Stapylton,  his 
old  owner,  to  see  him,  we  fancy  he  would  regret  the  hour  when  he  agreed  to 
part  with  him.  On  the  whole,  we  shall  be  much  disappointed  if  the  Mamhead 
Return  JList  this  season  does  not  exceed  that  of  any  year,  as  the  animals  will 
be  able  to  recommend  themselves.  Trumpeter  has  been  well  suited  with 
mares  since  he  has  been  at  Hampton  Court,  and  the  late  Squire  Heathcote's 
favourite.  Beeswing,  has  been  purchased  by  Monsieur  Cavaliero  to  go  to  Ger- 
many.   kShe  had  a  colt  foal  by  Ely  at  her  foot,  and  was  iS  foal  to  Blinkhoolie. 

From  Birmingham  we  learn  that  the  Duke's  foals  have  come  to  hand,  and 
are  all  that^can  be  desir^,  and  that  Oxford  is  one  of  the  very  few  Sires  this 
season  who  is  full,  only  having  a  limited  number  of  boxes.  Messrs.  Graham 
wish  to  keep  the  numbers  small,  and  hope  by  rather  limiting  the  Sires  to  im- 
prove the  strength  and  stamina  of  their  stock.  Lord  St.  Vincent  has  sold 
Lord  Clifden  for  a  good  price  to  Mr.  Gee,  a  gentleman  whose  antecedents  are 
rather  of  a  romantic  character.  Cape  Flyaway  has  changed  his  residence 
from  Knowsley  to  Moorlands,  and,  in  our  opinion,  will  have  no  cause  to  regret 
having  done  so ;  and  the  Lymington  Stud  Farm  has  a  stronger  collection  of 
Sires  Ehan  ever  in  Tom  Bowline,  Rattle,  and  Joskin.  Danebury  has  no 
first-class  horse  located  there,  which  will  account  for  most  of  their  first-class 
mares  being  transplanted  elsewhere. 

Lord  Airlie,  who  formerly  owned  Clincher  when  he  was  so  great  a  favourite 
for  the  Derby,  we  perceive,  has  questioned  the  Government  whether  they 
intend  to  sanction  the  continued  establishment  of  Betting  Lists  in  Scotland ;  but 
as  yet  he  has  received  no  answer  to  his  query.  The  Epsom  Spring  Meeting 
commenced  just  on  the  eve  of  our  publication,  and  therefore  we  must  make 
short  work  of  our  story.  The  Meeting  has  increased  amazingly  in  point  of 
popularity  since  the  late  worthy  host  of  the  Dolphin  first  took  it  in  hand ; 
but  at  the  same  time  we  are  bound  to  confess  that  his  pet  Metropolitan  has 
been  completely  eclipsed  by  the  City  and  Suburban,  which  has  of  late  led  to  as 
much  betting  in  the  Spring  as  the  Cambridgeshire  has  done  in  the  Autumn, 
which  is  not  surprising,  as  the  features  of  the  two  races  are  alike.  The  weather 
was  brisk  and  sharpish,  and  the  majority  of  the  company  looked  as  cold  as 
French  servants  at  a  Tuileries  ball  in  January.  We  missed  the  numerous 
two-year  olds  we  always  see  at  Epsom ;  but  as  it  was  for  their  country's  good 
they  were  absentees  until  the  merry  month  of  May,  of  course  we  could  not  say  any- 
thing. The  City  and  Surburbao  was  more  attractive  than  ever,  as  nearly  everything 
that  was  stripped  found  backers.  Woodyeates  found  the  Premier  in  Oxonian, 
who  may  be  said  to  have  taken  a  higher  degree  before  the  race  than  he  did 
after  it,  as  Sabinus,  the  elect  of  Beckhampton,  made  a  rare  exhibition  of  him, 
and  quite  in  accordance  with  the  reputed  trial  which  he  had  with  Formosa, 
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which  would  have  brought  him  to  ten  to  one  for  the  Derby  had  he  been 
engaged  in  that  race.  This  race  compensates  Mr.  Graham  for  the  severe 
disappointment  which  he  sustained  with  The  Drummer  last  year.  Claudius 
was  a  good  second,  and  his  position  gave  a  heavy  blow  and  a  great  discourage- 
ment to  Fyfield,  because  he  had  been  tried  there,  so  that  Threatener  could 
not  have  won  with  four  stone  on  his  back.  Miss  Dayrell,  the  pride  of 
Newmarket,  ran  fast  for  a  certain  distance,  but  she  was  stopped  by  the  extra 
quarter  of  a  mile,  which  the  talent  feared]  was  not  among  her  accomplish- 
ments. The  Leila  colt,  who  had  been  a  great  favourite  two  or  three  days 
before,  went  off  rather  suddenly,  and  at  the  last  moment  it  was  obvious  that 
Mat  Dawson  was  compelled  to  fall  back  on  Gertrude^  who,  to  the  astonish- 
ment of  all  connected  with  her,  would  not  try  a  yard,  and  finished  much 
nearer  last  than  first.  G6ant  des  Batailles  did  not  come  up  at  all  to  the 
expectations  that  had  been  formed  of  him  at  Richmond,  and  all  Middleham 
may  be  said  to  have  been  out  of  their  reckoning  with  Myosotis,  who  failed 
to  realize  tlie  sanguine  hopes  of  his  backers.  Altogether,  the  City  and 
Suburban  this  year  was  one  of  the  most  successful  Handicaps  of  modern  times, 
and  the  interest  it  created  extended  over  all  parts  of  the  kingdom. 

On  the  Derby  there  has  not  been  much  betting  of  late,  and  it  has  been 
chiefly  remarkable  for  the  retirement  of  Sunshine,  consequent  on  her  probable 
absence  from  the  Two  Thousand.  We  are  given  to  understand  that  no  mare 
can  be  sounder  both  in  wind  and  as  regards  her  legs,  but  it  not  being  thought 
desirable  to  risk  her  being  prepared  twice,  her  Newmarket  preparation  has 
been  suspended,  so  as  to  give  her  every  chance  for  the  Derby,  for  which  her 
backers  should  be  most  grateful  to  Mr.  Merry.  Kingcraft  is  looking  better 
than  he  did,  and  apparently  there  is  nothing  to  beat  him  for  the  Two  Thousand, 
relative  to  which  his  trainer  is  stated  to  be  most  sanguine.  Camel  has  a  most 
healthy  look ;  and  Bridgewater  may  be  reckoned  as  among  the  '  dead  men,' 
for,  according  to  the  reports  of  die  touts,  he  has  commenced  throwing  out 
splints,  which  must  be  fatal  to  his  chance.  From  the  North  we  learn  that 
Stanley  cannot  be  trained,  so  that  Tom  Dawson's  chance  of  coming  to  Epsom 
with  another  Pretender  is  very  remote  indeed.  No  outsiders  are  talked  of; 
but  perhaps  Newmarket  may  dirow  some  light  on  the  darkness  in  which,  at 
the  present  time,  the  great  Epsom  race  is  obscured. 

Just  on  the  eve  of  going  to  press  we  learn  from  the  '  Sporting  Life '  that  it 
is  proposed  to  hear  the  objections  of  some  of  the  principal  owners  of  race- 
horses, at  the  meeting  of  the  Jockey  Club,  to  Sir  Joseph  Hawley's  propositions. 
This  is  only  fair,  for  the  subject  of  them  cannot  be  too  freely  ventilated  in 
racing  circles  by  those  who  are  fully  qualified  to  discuss  them. 

Among  the  new  publications  that  have  lately  appeared  is  <The  Field 

*  Quarterly  Magazine,'  which  promises  to  answer  the  purpose  for  which  it  was 
designed,  viz.,  the  preservation  of  some  of  the  most  important  papers  that  have 
appeared  in  <  The  Field,'  and  which  are  interlarded  with  fresh  communications 
from  old  hands,  whose  initials  testify  to  their  connection  with  that  newspaper. 
The  whole  work  is  well  got  up,  and  nicely  printed,  and  the  subscribers  to 

*  The  Field '  will  doubtless  value  the  shape  in  which  it  has  been  brought 
before  them.  We  regret  to  state  that  the  proposed  subscription  to  Lord 
Derby's  Memorial  has  received  no  addition  to  its  funds  by  the  subscription 
paper  being  placed  at  Tattersall's.  Now,  considering  the  late  Lord  Derby 
was  always  regarded  to  be  the  head  of  the  Engli^  Turf,  we  cannot  help 
regarding  it  as  strange,  and  rather  ungrateful,  that  at  the  principal  resort  of  its 
followers,  his  memory  should  be  so  entirely  neglected  as  to  be  utterly  forgotten 
within  so  short  a  time  of  his  decease. 
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OCCURRENCES. 


Second  Sunday  after  Easter.  Paris  Sprmg.  Nantes  and 
Newmarket  First  Spring  Meeting.  [Baden  Races. 

The  Two  Thousand  Guineas.     Whitehaven  Steeple-chase, 
Anniversary  Dinner   of  the  Marylebone   Club.      Cork   Park 
Steeple-chase.  [Races. 

The  One  Thousand  Guineas.  Sevenoaks.  Paiis  and  Brussels 
Sevenoaks  Races.  Sale  of  Lord  Rendlesham's  Hounds  at 
Edinburgh  Races.     Meeting  of  the  Gun  Club.  [Ipswich. 

Third  Sunday  ArrER  Easter.     Munich  and  Brussels  Races. 
Redcar  and  East  Grinstead  Races.  [chases. 

Chester  and  Winchester  Races.     Louth  and  Ardee  Steeple- 
Chester  Cup-day.     Crook  Hunt  Steeple-chases. 
Chester  and  Salisbury  Races.     Paris  and  Pesth  Races. 

[Athletic  Sports. 
Meeting   of  the  Hurlingham  Club.      Thames  Rowing  Club 
Fourth  Sunday  after  Easter. 
M.C.C.  V.  Surrey  at  Lord's. 

Chelmsford  and  York  Races.    Baldoyle  Steeple-chases.    King's 
[College  Athletic  Sports,  at  Lillie  Bridge  Ground. 
Doncaster  and  Wye  Races.     M.C.C.  v.   Royal  Artillery  at 
Harpenden  Races.  [Lord's.  | 

Meeting  of  the  Hurlingham  Club. 
Rogation  Sunday.     Chantilly  and  Vienna  Races. 
Tipperary  Steeple-chases.     Sandhurst  v.  Woolwich  at  Lord's. 
Bath  Race  Meeting. 
Croydon  First  Summer  and  Stamford  Races. 


Derby  Handicap  of  the  Hurlingham  Club. 
Sunday  after  Ascension. 
M.C.C.  V.  Yorkshire  at  Lord's. 
Epsom  Summer  Race  Meeting. 
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LORD  RENDLESHAM. 

Lord  Rendlesham,  the  subject  of  our  present  Memoir,  is  a  Noble- 
man who,  if  his  lot  had  been  cast  in  a  fox-hunting  country,  might  have 
earned  more  popularity  than  he  has  done  in  a  district  where  the  fox 
plays  a  subservient  part  to  that  of  the  pheasant,  and  the  partridge  is 
held  in  like  veneration.  Lord  Rendlesham  was  born  at  Florence 
in  1840,  and  succeeded  his  father  in  1852.  He  went  through  the 
usual  curriculum  of  study  of  an  English  Nobleman  at  Eton  and 
Christ  Church  before  embarking  in  public  life,  which  was  signalised 
by  a  grand  entertainment  at  Rendlesham,  which  lasted  three  days. 
The  family  is  descended  from  Mr.  Peter  Thellusson,  a  son  of  Isaac 
de  Thellusson,  Ambassador  from  Geneva  to  the  Court  of  Louis  XV., 
who  fixed  his  abode  in  London  about  the  middle  of  the  eighteenth 
century,  and  accumulated  an  immense  fortune  as  a  merchant ;  and 
he  subsequently  purchased  the  manor  of  Brodsworth  in  Yorkshire. 
Mr.  Thellusson,  who  originated  what  is  called  the  Thellusson  Trust, 
after  bequeathing  large  fortunes  to  each  member  of  his  family, 
devised  the  residue  of  his  possessions,  viz.,  landed  estates  of  the 
annual  value  of  4,500/.,  and  personal  property  to  the  amount  of  four 
millions,  to  trustees,  for  the  purpose  of  accumulation  during  the  lives 
of  his  three  sons,  and  of  all  their  sons  who  should  be  living  at  the 
time  of  his  death,  or  should  be  born  in  due  time  afterwards,  and  the 
lives  of  the  survivors  of  them.  The  accumulated  fund  then  to  be 
expended  in  the  purchase  of  estates,  and  to  be  conveyed  to  the  eldest 
male  descendant  of  his  three  sons,  with  the  benefit  of  survivor- 
ship. This  extraordinary  will  was  mooted  before  the  House 
VOL.  xviii. — NO.   123.  R 
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of  Lords,  but  finally  confirmed  by  that  branch  of  the  Legislature  25th 
June,  1805;  and  Lord  Rendlesham  divided  the  Thellusson  estates 
with  his  cousin,  Charles  Thellusson,  of  Brodsworth,  Yorkshire ;  but 
an  Act  of  Parliament  was  subsequently  passed  to  interdict  in  future  any 
accumulation  of  property  to  be  devised  beyond  the  term  of  twenty- 
one  years  after  the  death  of  the  testator.  Lord  Rendlesham  has 
been  an  owner  of  racehorses  since  1862;  and  during  the  time  he 
has  been  at  Drewitt's  he  had  no  reason  to  complain  of  his  want  of 
fortune,  as  nearly  all  of  them  proved  runners,  as  the  records  of  the 
Calendars  will  show.  Probably  his  best  horse  has  been  Royal  Rake ; 
but  Sheridan,  Corroborator,  Diomed,  and  Effervescence  have  each 
displayed  a  bit  of  form  at  times.  Lord  Rendlesham  commenced  keep- 
ing harriers  the  year  after  he  came  of  age,  in  186 1,  and  Conyers,  his 
present  huntsman,  was  at  the  head  of  affairs.  He  then  hunted  part-of 
Suffolk  and  part  of  the  Essex  and  Suffolk  country  for  two  years  with 
foxhounds ;  but  he  gave  them  up  about  a  month  since,  in  consequence 
of  the  want  of  support  he  received  from  the  owners  of  coverts,  who 
destroyed  his  foxes  with  a  view  to  the  preservation  of  their  game. 
Lord  Rendlesham  is  a  great  preserver  of  game  himself,  but  he  has 
never  nlade  them  a  greater  object  of  consideration  than  his  foxes. 
He  is,  moreover,  an  excellent  shot,  and  thoroughly  well  acquainted 
with  the  system  of  driving  birds,  and  when  his  gamekeepers  all  turn 
out  in  livery  they  have  a  very  pleasing  effect.  He  is  also  President 
of  the  Freston  Cricket  Club,  to  which  game  he  is  very  partial, 
and  he  is  likewise  fond  of  Aquatics,  and  is  Commodore  of  the  Royal 
Ryde  Yacht  Club.  The  best  proof  of  Lord  Rendlesham's  popularity- 
is  the  manner  in  which  he  was  spoken  of  at  the  recent  Meeting 
where  he  gave  up  his  hounds;,  and  where  his  resignation  w^s  re- 
ceived with  the  utmost  regret.  Lord  Rendlesham  married,  in  1861, 
Lady  Egidia  Montgomerie,  daughter  of  the  late  Earl  of  Eglinton,  by 
whom  he  has  issue  a  son  and  three  daughters. 
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TURF  REFORM. 

*  Donee  labantes  consilio  patres 
Firmaret  auctor  non  alias  dato, 
Interque  moerentes  amicos 

Egregius  properaiet  cxul.'— Hoe. 

The  Sporting  World  has  been  led  to  regard  the  late  meeting  of  the 
Jockey  Club  at  Newmarket  as  a  sort  of  CEcumenical  Council,  upon 
the  determination  of  which  was  to  depend  the  fallibility  or  infallibility 
of  Sir  Joseph  Hawley  as  a  Turf  reformer.  For  more  than  one  reason 
we  regret  that  it  did  not  suit  the  temper  of  the  Club  to  grant  the 
Committee  he  requested.  The  general  tone  of  the  daily  press  was 
almost  universally  on  his  side ;  the  Thunderer  opened  its  columns  to 
the  publication  of  his  proposed  scheme,  and,  moreover,  accorded  to 
him  a  substantial  support  in  advocating  the  adoption  of  his  views  ; 
the  '  Daily  Telegraph,'  in  a  series  of  leading  articles,  bore  up  man- 
fully for  the  righteousness  of  his  cause,  and  enlisted  on  his  side  the 
disinterested  championship  of  ^  Senex,'  whose  grey  hairs  the  recent 
decision  of  the  Jockey  Club  must  well-nigh  have  brought  in  sorrow 
to  the  grave.  The  Sporting  Press  was  divided  against  itself,  and 
while  the  so-called  aristocratic  section  fulsomely  bespattered  with 
unqualified  praise  the  scheme  proposed  by  Sir  Joseph  Hawley,  the 
organs  which  claimed  to  instruct  the  plebeian  element  were  loud  in 
their  denunciations  of  a  policy  which,  if  adopted,  could  not  but  be 
most  disastrous  to  their  immediate  interests.  And  if  it  was  strange 
to  hear  of  sweeping  changes  advocated  by  the  former  high  priests  of 
Turf  conservatism,  it  was  no  less  curious  to  see  the  so-called  repub- 
lican party  doing  their  utmost  to  place  barriers  in  the  way  of  the 
Avatar  of  reform.  Both  sides  sent  out  skirmishers  to  feel  their  way 
towards  the  enemy;  the  battle  of  outposts  was  fought  in  the  columns 
of  the  various  journals  which  took  up  the  question ;  but  the  first 
pitched  battle  took  place  at  Newmarket,  and  after  a  sharp,  short,  and 
decisive  action.  Sir  Joseph  Hawley  was  forced  to  abandon  his  posi- 
tion. We  repeat  our  expression  of  regret  that  his  request  for  a  Com- 
mittee has  not  been  conceded.  Its  rejection  will  give  a  colour  to  the 
sutement,  ^  that  a  large  proportion  of  the  members  of  the  Jockey 
'  Club  are  far  too  deeply  involved  in  the  maintenance  of  gambling  to 
*'  enable  it  to  become  the  powerful  tribunal  of  appeal  which  it  ought 
*  to  be.'  And  the  action  of  the  Club  will  incur  the  accusation  of 
jeabusy  and  capriciousness ;  because,  after  a  summary  refusal  to 
consider  the  propriety  of  granting  a  Committee,  it  has  taken  into  its 
own  hands  (seemingly  with  rather  a  bad  grace)  the  consideration  of 
any   reforms  which  may  be  deemed  necessary.     The  tone  of  Sir 
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Joseph  Hawley's  preamble  to  his  proposals  might  have  been  deemed 
by  the  Club  as  arrogant,  as  it  obviously  was  incoherent  and  illogical ; 
but  it  certainly  possessed  the  rare  merit  of  being  outspoken,  and  its 
sincerity  we  have  never  heard  questioned.  He  has  also  expressly 
repudiated  any  intention  of  insulting  his  colleagues  ;  and  if  he  has 
spoken  too  plainly,  it  cannot  be  imputed  to  him  as  a  fault,  for  he 
impugns  the  proceedings  of  a  society  of  which  he  is  one  of  the  most 
prominent  members,  and  with  ^  shame  and  confusion  of  face '  has 
borne  witness  to  his  own  shortcomings  in  past  years.  His  thick- 
and-thin  supporters,  indeed,  have  argued  his  fitness  for  the  self- 
imposed  task,  on  the  very  precarious  ground  that  reformed  rakes 
make  the  best  husbands ;  but  we  entirely  demur  to  this,  without, 
however,  questioning  in  any  degree  his  honesty  of  purpose.  As  we 
have  before  stated  in  these  pages,  in  a  consideration  of  his  original 
proposals,  we  do  not  go  with  him  to  the  entire  length  of  his  plan ; 
but  we  fearlessly  assert  that  there  exists  in  them  a  vast  leaven  of 
practical  utility,  which  we  regret  to  see  has  been  summarily  rejected, 
because  partially  encumbered  with  crude  and  ill-digested  matter. 
Incomplete  and  hastily  constructed  as  was  the  plan  of  his  original 
proposals,  his  amended  scheme  is  at  least  consistent  in  its  main 
features,  although  the  inevitable  stumbling-block  of  p.p.  betting 
(taking  into  consideration  the  doubtful  powers  of  the  Jockey  Club  in 
their  interference  with  betting  at  all)  might  reasonably  have  been 
omitted,  or  its  discussion  postponed  until  such  time  as  preliminary 
reforms  had  been  agreed  upon. 

The  new  Reform  Bill — which  we  hope  has  entirely  superseded 
his  original  proposals — must  not  be  passed  by  with  bare  mention  ; 
otherwise  we  might  incur  the  accusation  of  unfairness  in  having  cri- 
ticised the  crudity  of  the  latter,  without  in  some  degree  having  quali- 
fied our  remarks  by  an  impartial  judgment  on  the  former.  The  four 
proposals  relating  to  the  improvement  of  the  racehorse  are  excellent, 
and,  if  adopted  in  their  entirety,  eminently  practicable.  There  seems 
every  probability  that  the  limitation  of  the  racing  season  to  the  period 
between  March  2Sth  and  November  15th  will  very  shortly  be 
eftected,  if  we  may  place  any  trust  in  the  almost  unanimous  verdict 
of  all  orders  and  degrees  of  men  in  its  favour  ;  in  which  case,  what 
more  natural  or  convenient  than  that  the  racehorse  should  take  his 
age  from  the  commencement  of  the  Turf  year,  especially  as  we  are 
to  receive  a  corresponding  benefit — according  to  Sir  Joseph  Hawley 
— ^in  the  birth  of  our  thoroughbreds  at  a  more  genial  season  of  the 
year,  when  the  spring  grass  imparts,  through  the  mother,  its  nourish- 
ment to  her  tender  offspring,  and  the  '  stormy  winds  '  of  January  have 
ceased  to  blow.  Consistently  with  this  measure,  dates  of  entries 
must  o£  course  be  postponed  :  and  it  may  not  be  out  of  place  to  ask, 
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in  passing,  a  question  which  does  not  seem  to  have  occurred  to  Sir 
Joseph  Hawley,  viz.,  whether,  if  the  date  of  entry  be  postponed  pro- 
portionately to  the  age  of  the  animals,  the  Derby  and  Oaks  should 
not  also  be  set  for  a  later  period  in  the  year,  and  whether  this  would 
not  bring  the  great  races  of  Epsom  and  Doncaster  into  undesirable 
collision  with  each  other  ?  Supposing,  in  the  face  of  alterations  in 
time  of  birth  and  date  of  entry,  the  Derby  and  Oaks  were  decided, 
as  heretofore,  between  the  middle  of  May  and  the  commencement  of 
June ;  would  it  be  advisable  to  submit  an  animal  three  months  younger 
than  at  present  to  the  ordeal  of  such  severe  races  ?  Three  months  is 
no  inconsiderable  period  in  the  early  life  of  a  racehorse,  as  Sir  Joseph 
Hawley  will  agree ;  and  we  suggest  this  apparently  trivial  point  for  his 
consideration.  We  shall  pass  over  what  we  consider  the  most  serious  blot 
in  his  second  series  of  proposals  (though  hinted  at  it  in  connection  with 
his  original  measure),  viz.,  the  question  of  p.  p.  betting.  It  must  be 
sufficiently  obvious  to  all  who  have  waded  through  the  interminable 
discussions  as  to  the  power  of  the  Jockey  Club  to  interfere  with 
betting,  that  grave  doubt  exists  on  the  subject,  in  the  presence  of  which 
it  would  be  unprofitable  to  waste  words  on  its  discussion.  The  suc- 
ceeding three  proposals  virtually  aim  at  the  total  abolition  of  important 
handicaps,  sprint  races,  and  selling  races,  the  criticism  of  which 
would  require  so  much  space,  that  we  are  content  to  pass  them  by 
with  the  remark,  that  the  subjects  touched  upon  therein  will  doubtless 
be  fully  and  minutely  discussed  by  the  Meeting  (or  the  deputed  com- 
mittee thereof)  now  on  the  eve  of  assembling.  That  the  conditions 
regulating  such  encounters  will  be  materially  modified  there  can  be 
little  doubt,  but  in  the  present  temper  of  the  times  their  toul  and 
sudden  abolition  is  neither  likely  nor  altogether  desirable.  Variety  is 
the  charm  of  life,  and  in  the  absence  of  the  two-year  old  element,  it 
has  already  been  found  difficult  to  fill  up  racing  programmes  at  all ; 
and  we  do  not  suppose  Sir  Joseph  Hawley  would  for  a  moment  ad- 
vocate an  immediate  return  to  the  days  of  matches,  overnight  handi- 
caps, and  a  weary  monotony  of  weight  for  age  races.  The  spirit  of 
the  proposals  affecting  assumed  names  and  the  repression  of  '  Subur- 

*  ban  Specs. '  is  excellent ;  for  although  the  limitation  of  the  racing 
season  would  go  a  long  way  towards  the  abatement  of  such  nuisances 
as  are  daily  springing  up  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  metropolis,  they 
would  receive  their  final  knock-down  blow  by  the  enactment  forbid- 
ding Messrs.  Weatherby  *  to  publish  the  programme  or  result  of  any 

*  race  meeting  in  the  United  Kingdom  where  entrance  money  is  token 

*  from  pedestrians  for  admission  to  the  course.'  Local  country 
meetings  are  almost  entirely  free  from  the  objections  urged  with  so 
much  show  of  reason  against  ventures,  in  most  cases  legitimately 
conceived  and  honourably  conducted,  but  which  have  long  cried  aloud 
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for  disestablishment  from  the  nature  of  their  associations.     The  pro- 
posal relative  to  the  application  by  the  Jockey  Club  to  the  legislature 
to  provide  against  sporting  advertisements  of  a  certain  character,  has 
brought  down  a  storm  of  indignation  upon  the  head  of  its  framer ;  and 
we  are  free  to  confess  its  omission  would  have  in  no  way  prejudiced 
the  scheme,  for  it  is  hardly  conceived  in  that  spirit  of  moderation 
which  we  are  led  to  regard  as  indispensable  in  great  public  measures. 
Such  an  interference  with  the  liberty  of  the  press  would  hardly  be 
tolerated  in  sporting  matters,  so  long  as  its  general  columns  remained 
unpurged  from  the  nuisance  of  the  advertising  quacks  and  usurers, 
who  are  now  permitted  to  puiF  their  wares  with  impunity.  ^  Winning 
^  Moduses/   ^  Certain  Cures,'  and  ^  Loans  on  most  advantageous 
terms,'  must  be  classed  together  as  traps  for  the  unwary  to  lure  them 
to    their  destruction  j    but  as  long   as  there  is  an   appearance  of 
bona  fides  in  their  transactions,  and  their   advertisements   do   not 
openly  bear  upon  their  faces  the  marks  of  chicanery  and   fraud,  so 
long  will  the  Government  be  chary  of  interfering  with  a  view  to  legis- 
late for  any  particular  class  who  may  have  suffered  by  them.     As  to 
the  last  proposal,  we  can  only  couple  our  unqualified  approval  of  its 
provisions  with  the  wish,  before  expressed,  that  it  had  pioneered  the 
column  of  the  march  of  reform  instead  of  forming  its  rear-guard. 
But  it  is  not  too  late  for  the  adoption  of  such  a  step,  which  we 
venture  to  say,  will  invest  the  subsequent  proceedings  of  the  Jockey 
Club  with  more  interest  and  reality  than  if  home  reform  were  to  be 
deferred  until  the  last,  and  all  benefit  of  the  counsels  of  the  fresh 
accessories  to  its  strength  and  importance  thrown  away.   The  refusal 
of  Sir  Joseph  Hawley  to  withdraw  his  proposal  relative  to  p.  p. 
betting  had  doubtless  much  to  do  with  the  summary  rejection  of  the 
entire  series,  and  his  colleagues  might  not  unreasonably  demur  to  the 
somewhat  overbearing  language  in  which  they  were  couched.     And 
while  regretting  that  more  forbearance  was  not  shown  towards  a 
scheme  suggested  by  totally  disinterested  motives,  it  is  a  sincere 
pleasure  to  be  able  to  record  that  the  great  question  of  Racing  Reform 
is  not  to  be  shelved,  and  that  the  agitation  set  on  foot  by  Sir  Joseph 
Hawley  will  bear  its  fruits  in  the  intended  deliberation  to   which  it 
has  given  rise  in  the  Council  which  controls  the  destinies  of  the 
English  Turf. 

Amphion. 
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The  high  sum  that  the  dog-hounds  of  this  establishment  realised  in 
the  sale  at  Poltimore  Park  on  Wednesday,  April  13,  is  in  character 
with  the  sensational  order  of  the   day.     3,175/.  for  21^  couples, 
is  unquestionably  a  large  amount  of  money  for,  as  it  were,  half  a 
pack  of  hounds — especially  since  the  lady  element,  as  a  rule,  is  prone 
to  extract  the  larger  price.     The  latter  forms  the  substratum  of 
every  kennel,  and  preserves  most  eiEciently  the  blood  of  the  favourite 
strains  that  are  selected  according  to  the  judgment  of  the  breeder. 
Of  the  correct  judgment  evinced  in  this  present  instance,  the  success 
of  the  sale  is  the  ready  voucher.     Worth  and  symmetry  were  com- 
bined in  a  rare  perfection.     The  hounds  were  seen  under  the  most 
favourable  circumstances:  the   day  was  fine;  the  grounds  of  the 
park  were  well  suited  to  show  them  to  advantage,  when  the  entire 
pack  was  walked  out ;  and  their  bloom  and  condition — full  of  health 
and  vigour — did  justice  to  the  efficiency  of  the  kennel  management, 
without  which  hounds,  however  highly  bred,  are  often  injuriously 
depreciated  both  in  worth  and  appearance.     There  have  been  some 
novel  practices  introduced  of  late  in  sundry  kennels  in  the  feeding 
department,  which  would  have  caused  no  little  astonishment  to  the 
late  Messrs.  Drake  and  Osbaldeston,  the  best  judges  of  condition 
and  kennel  economy  of  their  time.     It  was  evident  that  such  mal- 
practices had  not  reached  the  Poltimore  kennel.     The  hounds  had  a 
sufficiency  of  fulness  to  round  the  outline,  without  that  surplusage  of 
flesh  which  is  often  calculated  to  conceal  defects  from  an  unpractised 
eye.     Their  condition  reflected  the  highest  credit  on  John  Evans, 
the  huntsman.    He  has  been  in  his  situation  ever  since  the  formation 
of  the  pack — a  very  material  advantage,  and  which  gives  a  thorough 
knowledge  of  the  specialities  of  defect  or  worth  in  races,  that  are 
seen  by  experience,  instead  of  being  informed  of  by  report.     There 
was  but  one  uneven  coat  in  the  whole  lot,  and  this  belonged  to  a 
young  hound,  a  light  yellow  tan,  that  looked  unwell,  as  if  he  had 
been  overstrained  in  work.     The  sale  was  conducted,  from  first  to 
last,  in  the  most  agreeable  manner;   and  the  feeling  of  satisfaction 
must  have  extended  to  Lord  Poltimore  in  its  pecuniary  result,  for 
the  prices  obtained  were  higher,  with  one  exception,  than  any  on 
record.     The  principal  bidders  were  the  Duke  of  Grafton,  the  Hon. 
Mark  Rolle,  Sir  Algernon  Peyton,  Sir  William  Throgmorton,  and 
Major  Brown.     The  latter  person — Master  of  the  Tynedale — was 
the  successful  competitor  .for  every  lot  except  one  for  600/.,  which 
went  to  Sir  Algernon  Peyton, 

By  referring  to  the  April  number  of  '  Baily,'  1864,  in  the  bio- 
graphy therein  given  of  Lord  Poltimore,  will  be  seen  an  account  of  the 
origin  of  the  pack,  and  the  several  strains  successfully  used  for  its 
production.  It  is  there  stated  that  ^  The  hounds  of  Mr.  Robert 
*•  Luxton,  of  Brushford,  were  transferred  to  the  Poltimore  kennel. 

VOL.    XVIII. — NO.    123.  S  ' 


I/O 


THE   HOUNDS  OF   LORD   POLTIMORE.  [^^7) 

'  These  hounds  came  direct,  and  in  a  body,  from  the  Earl  of  Ports- 

*  mouth ;  and  the  Eggesford  kennel  may  be  said  to  have  been  the 

*  ^'  Stammhaus  "  of  the  Poltimore  establishment.     It  is  well  known 

*  that  Lord  Portsmouth  formed  his  pack  from  the  Vale  of  White 
'  Horse,  the  old  Craven,  and  the  Vine,  of  all  of  which  he  had  become 

*  the  proprietor.*     The  remainder  of  this  vast  assemblage  of  hounds 
went  first  to  Mr.  Luxton,  and  then  from  him  to  Lord  Poltimore. 

A  most  successful  cross  was  made  by  Lord  Portsmouth  between 
the  old  Craven  Columbine,  Clara  and  Clemency,  with  the  Belvoir 
Guider  by  the  Drake  Duster,  by  Bachelor,  by  Grafton  Regent, 
by  the  Ward  Rascal,  by  Remus,  by  Roderick,  by  the  Duke  of 
Beaufort's  Raglan,  from  the  Ward  Kachel.  Nose,  tongue,  close 
drawing,  driving,  line  and  road  hunting — the  latter  an  invaluable 
quality,  running  in  families — were^obtained  from  this  judicious  strain. 
In  like  manner  Lord  Poltimore,  with  Comus  by  the  Belvoir  Comus, 
by  Champion,  by  Fitzwilliam  Shiner,  from  Barmaid,  effected  the 
happiest  results,  in  conjunction  with  Amazon  from  the  Eggesford 
Amazon,  by  Boniface,  by  the  Vine  Romulus,  coming  from  Mr. 
Chute's  Pensioner,  and,  in  her  day,  the  dam  of  some  of  the  best  of 
the  kennel.  It  should  be  remarked  that  the  great  proficiency  and 
quality  of  the  hounds  of  Lords  Portsmouth  and  Poltimore  are 
derived  in  each  case  from  the  Duke  of  Rutland,  by  the  strains  of 
Guider  and  Comus;  and  also  that  to  no  other  judgment  than  their 
own,  exercised  singly  and  autocratically,  is  to  be  attributed  the 
renown  of  these  two  establishments,  each  of  which  may  take 
for  its  motto  '  Nulli  secundus.* 

Those  marked  with  nn  asterisk  were  stud  hounds. 
Lot  I. — Three  Couples. 


Age. 

Nam;. 

Sire. 

Dam. 

5 

4 
3 

2 
I 
Z 

•Labourer     .     .     . 
*Riflep     .... 

Admiral      .     .     . 

Nestor  .... 

Argus    .... 

Potentate    .     .     . 

Bertram 

Mr.  Lane  Fox's  fiifler     .     . 

Mussulman 

Lexicon 

Lord  Macclesfield's  Actor     . 
Pedlar 

Lively. 

Skillful. 

Airy. 

Namesake. 

Waspish. 

Fairmaid. 

220  gs.,  Major  Brown. 

Bertram^  by  Warrior,  by  the  Vine  Romulus  from  the  Craven 
Winifred.  The  Vine  Pensioner  sort  of  Romulus  was  much  used 
by  Assheton  Smith,  his  celebrated  Watchman  being  by  the  Vine 
Larkspur. 

Lively^  by  Lord  Portsmouth's  Lincoln,  from  Amazon.  Lincoln, 
by  Belvoir  Guider,  from  P.  Ladybird,  when  the  cross  suited,  was 
a  superior  stud  hound,  and  he  is  the  sire  of  many  of  the  prize 
hounds  of  the  day. 

Skilful  was  by  Lord  Portsmouth's  Sailor,  by  Seaman,  by  Sailor, 
froin  Lord  Portsmouth's  Susan,  by  the  Mofrell  Syndfriand  from  the 
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Craven  Barbara,  Sunderland  by  Assheton  Smith's  Saffron  by  Hey- 
throp  Gulliver,  by  Yarborough,  Gambler. 

Airy  J  by  the  Duke  of  Beaufort's  Finder,  from  Abigail  by  Bobadil 
from  Amazon,  B.  Finder  by  Flagrant,  from  Truelass  Warwickshire 
Tarquin,  by  Belvoir  Comus  from  Warwickshire  Testy, 

Lot  a. — ^Three  Couples. 


A«e. 

Name. 

sire. 

Dam. 

5 

3 

2 

2 
I 

I 

•Spartan 

♦Sultan  .... 

Gambler      .     .     . 
♦  VVarrener    .     .     . 

Minister 

Pilot      .... 

Woldsman 

Lord  Portsmouth's  Major     . 
Lord  Galway's  Gambler  .     . 

Woldsman 

Stripling 

Pedlar 

Susan. 

Songstress. 

Monica. 

Lady  blush. 

Mindful. 

Sanguine. 

460  gs.,  Major  Brown. 

Woldsman^  by  Comus  from  Watchful,  by  Boniface,  from  Craven 
Winifred. 

Lord  Galway's  Gambler^  by  Lord  Yarborough's  Gambler,  from 
the  Grove  Redrose. 

Lord  Portsmouth's  Major ^  by  Minister,  by  P.  Nimrod,  fronr 
Larceny. 

Nimrod  was  a  hard  runner  and  driver,  and  no  day  too  long  for 
him  ;  his  dam  Larceny,  by  the  Belvoir  Guider,  from  Lavish. 

SongstresSy  by  Warrior  from  Susan,  by  Lord  Portsmouth's  Sailor. 

Lady-bliiskj  by  Lord  Portsmouth's  Lincoln. 

Sanguine^  brother  to  Spartan. 

Striplings  by  Warrior  from  Susan. 

Monica^  by  Norval  out  of  Musical,  by  Mr.  S.  Lowndes'  Manager, 
from  Mr.  S.  Lowndes'  Proserpine. 

Lot  3. — ^Three  Couples. 


Ago. 

•           Kame. 

sire. 

Dam. 

7 

4 
2 
2 
I 

I 

♦  Mussulman 
♦Archibald  .     .     . 

Boaster .... 
♦Vauban      .     .     . 

Ganymede  . 

Limner  .... 

(                                                            «i  1  ■  II 

Lord  Macclesfield's  Mulciber 
Lord  Galway*H  Layman  .     . 

Bertram 

Voyager 

Lexicon 

Spartan 

Frantic. 

Adelaide. 

Melody. 

Airy. 

Genial. 

Lively. 

400  gs.,  Major  Brown. 

Voyager^  by  the  Duke  of  Beaufort's  Voyager,  from  Purity. 

Adelaide^  sister  to  Airy. 

Frantic^  by  the  Lord  Portsmouth's  Royalist,  from  Lord  Ports- 
mouth's Frantic. 

Genial,  by  Mr.  Fox  Lane's  Furrier,  from  Gertrude,  by  the  Duke 
of  Rutland's  Quider^  from  Nor^,  by  Lord  Portsmouth's  Nimrod,  from 

Bashhil, 

3  2 
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Lot.  4. — ^Three  Couples. 


[May, 


Age. 


4 
4 

3 

a 

I 


Name,    ^'i 


Boxer    . 

Linguist 
♦Noble  . 
♦Alaric   . 

Laureate 

Ringwood 


Sire. 


Bertram 

Lord  Galway's  Layman  . 

Nautilus 

Lord  Galway*s  Gambler  . 

Spartan 

Rifler    


Dam. 


Fairmaid. 

Rosamond. 

Musical. 

Adelaide. 

Lively. 

Amulet. 


390  gs.,  Major  Brown. 

Lord  Galway's  Layman,  by  the  Grove  Nectar,  by  Nectar,  by  the 
Duke  of  Rutland's  Lexicon,  straining  back  to  the  Grove  Albion,  by 
G.  Lifter  from  G.  Actress. 

NautiluSy  by  Comus,  by  Bclvoir  Comus  from  Nimble. 

Lot,  5.— Three  Couples. 


Age. 

Name. 

Sire. 

Dam. 

6 

4 
3 

a 
I 
I 

♦Pedlar  .... 

Ottoman     . 
♦Nectar  .... 

Contest,     .     .     . 

Gorgon  .... 

Lanoaster   ,     ,     . 

Archer 

Duke  of  Rutland's  Chanticleer 

Nautilus 

Lord  Galway's  Gambler  .     . 

Lexicon 

Lucifer 

Proser][)ine, 

Curious. 

^lusical. 

Concubine. 

Genial. 

Lovely. 

500  gs.,  Major  Brown. 

Archer^  by  the  Duke  of  Beaufort's  Trojan,  from  Amazon, 
Trojan  by  Warwickshire  Tarquin,  from  B,  Gratitude,  Tarquin  by 
the  Duke  of  Rutland's  Comus,  from  Warwickshire  Testy. 

Proserpine^  by  Mr.  Selby  Lowndes's  Pilgrim,  from  Mr.  Selby 
Lowndes's  Promise. 

Lexicon  and  Lucifer^  by  Bertram,  from  Lively,  by  Lord  Ports- 
mouth's Lincoln,  brothers  to  Labourer. 

Lovely^  by  Lord  Portsmouth's  Labourer,  from  Lord  Portsmouth's 
Sophy. 

Lot  6. — ^Three  and  a  half  Couples. 


Age. 

Name. 

filre.': 

Dam. 

5 

4 

3 

2 

z 
I 
I 

♦Lexicon 

♦SaUor    .... 

Sorcerer      .     .     < 
♦Whipster    .     .     , 

Acrooat      .     .     . 

Mameluke  . 

Wellington .     ,     , 

Bertram 

Lord  Galway's  Layman  .     . 

Wamba 

Woldsman 

Lord  Macclesfield's  Actor     . 

Stripling 

Woldsman 

Lively. 
Starlight. 
Starlight. 
Lively. 
Waspish. 
Mindful. 

Lord  Portsmouth's 
.     sret. 

600  gs..  Sir  Algernon  Peyton. 
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Starlight^  by  Lord  Portsmouth's  Sailor,  from  Ruby. 
Waspish^  by  Warrior  from  Careful,  by  Comus. 
Secret^  by  Lord  Portsmouth's  Seaman,  from  Lord  Portsmouth's 
Bravery. 

Lot  7. — ^Three  Couples. 


Age. 

Name. 

Sire. 

Dam. 

6 

4 

3 

a 

I 

I 

GkdnBborough  .     . 
*Merrimao   .     .     . 
Latimer      .     .     . 
Labrador     .     .     . 
Larkspur     .     .     . 
Roman  .... 

Warrior 

Archer 

Wamba 

Stormer 

Spartan 

Rifler 

Gertrude. 

Musical. 

Ladyblush. 

Legacy. 

Lively. 

Amulet. 

600  gs.,  Major  Brown. 

Musical^  by  Mr.  Selby  Lowndes'  Manager,  from  Mr.  Selby 
Lowndes'  Proserpine. 

Legacy^  by  Lord  Portsmouth's  Lincoln,  own  sister  to  Lively, 
from  Amazon. 

Stormer^  by  Warrior,  from  Sanguine,  by  Lord  Yarborough's 
Rookwood,  from  Lord  Yarborough's  Sanguine. 

Amulet  J  by  the  Duke  of  Rutland's  Guider,  from  Amazon. 

Rifler^  by  Mr.  Lane  Fox's  Rifler,  from  Skilful. 

Watnba^  brother  to  Woldsman,  by  Comus,  from  Watchful. 

Total         .         .         .         .         .     £3170 
The  unentered  hounds        .         •  195 

In  1859  Lord  Poltimore  purchased  eighteen  couple  of  the  Ather- 
stone  lady  pack — Mr.  Selby  Lowndes's — for  700  guineas, Lord  Curzon . 
taking  the  dogs  and  the  large  bitches.  This  was  an  suldition  to  the 
pack,  but  it  will  be  seen  by  reference  to  the  annotations  appended 
to  each  lot,  from  whence  the  strains  have  been  derived,  that  have 
resulted  in  the  formation  of  an  establishment  which  has  produced, 
and  not  unjustly,  such  remarkable  prices.  Proserpine,  with  her 
daughter  Musical,  and  her  grand-daughter  Monica,  is  the  only  strain 
from  the  Mr.  Selby  Lowndes'  kennel  that  appears  in  the  above  list. 
The  late  Earl  Spencer,  then  Lord  Althorp,  gave  Mr.  Ward  1000 
guineas  for  the  hounds  with  which  he  hunted  the  Pytchley.  They 
were  twenty-six  inches  in  height,  large  and  loosely  made,  weakly 
loined,  heavy  in  the  shoulder,  and  tired  quickly,  but  they  were 
excellent  on  low  scent  and  full  of  tongue.  They  were  bred  prin- 
cipally from  Mr.  Lee  Anthony's  pack,  amongst  which  was  the 
celebrated  bitch  Audrey,  whose  blood  descended  to  Lord  Althorp's 
Arrogant,  a  hound  that  was  never  known  to  be  rated. 

In  1828  Mr.  Nichol  sold  55  couple  to  Lord  Kintore  for  1000 
guineas — at  that  time  supposed  to  be  a  strong  price ;  3000  guineas 
were  given  for  58^  couple  by  Lord  SufEeld  for  the  Lambton  hounds ; 
and  the  celebrated  pack  of  Mr.  Osbaldeston,  the  best  and  fastest, 
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without  a  doubt,  that  ever  chased  over  the  grass  grounds  of  Leices- 
tershire, reached  the  large  sum  of  6000  guineas  ;  1350  guineas  were 
offered  for  five  couple,  and  bought  in  at  1360  guineas.  This  is  the 
highest  price  ever  reached  at  a  sale  of  hounds,  for  the  six  couple  and 
a  half  of  Lord  Poltimore  were  purchased  for  1200  guineas.  One 
famous  bitch  and  her  unentered  puppy,  at  Mr.  Osbaldeston's  sale, 
realised  300  guineas ;  and  as  yet  that  stands  recorded  as  the  top  price 
for  a  couple  of  hounds.  Mr.  Assheton  Smith  offered  Mr.  Conyers 
200  guineas  for  three  hounds ;  and  single  hounds,  on  particular  occa- 
sions, and  for  a  specific  object,  have  commanded  extravagant  prices. 
Mr.  Russell  also  refused  a  large  offer  for  his  &mous  drawer. 
Daphne,  by  the  Meynell  Dreadnought,  from  Princess,  but 
looking  at  the  Poltimore  sale  altogether,  it  certainly  is  next  in 
rank  to  that  of  Osbaldeston.  The  hounds  sold  in  proportion  to 
their  merit — a  circumstance  gratifying  to  relate,  for  in  these  times 
positive  worth  is  not  always  the  standard  of  value  in  the  market  for 
any  commodity. 

There  has  been  a  tendency  of  late  to  decry  the  practice  of  giving 
or  dilating  on  the  pedigrees  of  hounds,  either  in  the  kennel  or  in 
*  bagman'  tours.  As  a  substitution  for  such  dry  information  the 
griefs  of  flood  and  field  are  related  at  length  and  with  a  precision  of 
detail  that  must  be  extremely  agreeable  for  the  victim,  especially  if 
it  be  a  lady.  It  is  entirely  a  question  of  taste,  and  as  grief  at  all 
times  is  sensational,  the  line  of  Keats,  in  its  application  to  the  hunt- 
ing-field by  the  peripatetic  must  stand,  *  A  thing  of  sorrow  is  a  joy 
'  for  ever ;'  and  it  fructifies  to  ^  the  bagman,'  which  to  him  is  his 
^  joy.'  It  is  only  meet  to  observe  that  without  paying  attention  to 
such  trifles  as  pedigrees  and  blood,  hounds  of  the  quality  of  those  of 
Lord  Poltimore  would  neither  be  produced  nor  generally  known  to 
the  public.  The  lots  in  which  Lively,  Warrior,  and  Archer  ap- 
peared as  dam  and  sires  told  their  own  tale,  and  their  worth  had 
its  reward.  Good  as  the  particular  hounds  might  have  been,  it  vras 
the  hope  of  securing  the  wherewith  to  transmit  the  ancestral 
merit,  and  to  secure  the  assured  blood,  that  encouraged  the  bidders 
to  advance  to  so  high  a  mark.  If  pedigree  be  of  moment  for  the 
horse,  it  is  not  less  so  for  the  hound ;  and  if  the  proof  afforded 
by  the  Poltimore  sale  is  not  convincing  on  the  point,  let  the  caviller 
return  to  his  thistles  instead  of  grapes. 


ROGUES  AND  VAGABONDS. 

I. — THE   ROULETTE-MAN. 

To  attain  to  any  proficiency  in  a  profession,  no  matter  how  degraded 
that  profession  may  be,  is  doubtless  to  a  certain  extent  a  laudable 
ambition;  and  if  from  the  vast  and  ever-increasing  profession  of 
swindlers  the  roulette-man  cannot  bear  away  the  palm,  he  yet  de- 
serves no  little  praise  for  the  cunning  and  dexterity  by  means  of 
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which  he  has  for  so  long  succeeded  in  hoodwinking  the  public.  The 
public,  with  all  due  respect  to  that  august  body,  is  after  all  neither 
more  nor  less  than  a  species  of  overgrown  baby,  totally  unable  to  take 
care  of  itself,  or  even  to  toddle  alone ;  at  least  to  that  conclusion 
Sir  Joseph -Hawley  and  a  large  party  of  thinking  men  have  sorrow- 
fiiUy  arrived. 

And  to  come  to  that  decision  they  have  ample  grounds.  Were  it 
not  so,  what  would  become  of  our  goodly  and  thriving  race  of  quacks, 
and  worse  than  quacks,  who  up  to  very  lately  advertised  their  nasty 
trade  in  the  daily  papers  ?  of  tipsters  who  spend  hundreds  and  hun- 
dreds of  pounds  in  trumpeting  their  ridiculous  lies  ?  of  money-lenders 
at  whose  sesame  the  gates  of  country  seats  fly  open?  ofwelshers, 
cardsharpers,  and  others  ? 

But  to  return  to  the  roulette-man.  It  is  next  to  impossible  to 
form  an  estimate  with  any  accuracy  as  to  the  number  of  tables  in 
the  United  Kingdom  on  which  all  the  year  round,  and  during  the 
racing  season  especially,  the  ball  is  continually  kept  rolling.  SufEce 
it  to  say  their  name  is  legion. 

I  have  not  the  slightest  hesitation  in  making  what  may  appear  to 
be  a  bold,  sweeping,  and  somewhat  startling  assertion,  viz.,  that  the 
greater  part  of  these  tables,  if  not  ally  are  unfair. 

The  expenses  of  the  proprietors  of  these  tables,  who  for  obvious 
reasons  are  continually  on  the  move,  must  necessarily  be  heavy  j 
their  profits,  though  enormous,  can  only  be  left  to  conjecture. 

The  proprietor  of  a  roulette-table  is  usually  a  man  of  some  means ; 
rarely  gracing  the  tables  with  the  light  of  his  presence,  he  takes 
sundry  other  spirits,  worse  if  possible  than  himself,  under  whose 
tender  guardianship  the  tables  thrive  amazingly,  while  he  grows  fat 
with  the  spoil  at  home.  Probably  not  content  with  this  one  mode 
of  existing,  he  has  more  irons  in  the  fire ;  and  in  the  goodness  of 
his  heart  not  unfrequently  unites  to  his  offering  his  fellow-men  a 
little  lively  recreation  in  the  shape  of  roulette,  a  laudable  desire 
to  advance  them  money  at  what  he  styles  advantageous  terms; 
but  whether  that  inviting-looking  adjective  refers  to  them  or  to 
himself,  he  neglects  to  observe.  Furthermore  he  very  probably  is 
master  of  an  establishment,  which  to  evade  the  law  is  denominated 
a  club,  whither  nightly  congregate  after  certain  places  of  amusement 
are  closed,  a  mixed  company  of  men  who  for  the  most  part  are  of 
somewhat  tender  years,  and  ladies,  who,  to  put  it  as  delicately  as 
possible,  are  out  rather  late,  and  without  chaperons. 

An  unfeeling  legislature  has  endeavoured,  but  with  partial  success 
only,  to  interfere  with  these  happy  homes,  and  rude  policemen,  unin- 
vited, from  time  to  time  pop  in  unexpectedly,  and  show  an  unpar- 
donable inquisitiveness  as  to  the  nature  of  the  beverages  there 
imbibed  \  to  resent  which  ill-timed  curiosity  the  indignant  host  has 
the  glasses  whisked  up  and  hidden  in  the  coal-cellar  or  some  other 
out-of-the-way  place. 

There  are  two  kinds  of  roulette  played  in  this  country,  viz.,  the 
same  as  at  Baden,  Homburg,  and  other  places  on  the  Continent,  as 
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well  as  that  commonly  known  as  the  English  game.  The  former 
is  too  well  known  and  generally  understood  to  need  explanation. 
Every  one  knows  that  the  bank  has  a  slight  advantage,  and  it  is 
only  fair  that  it  should  be  so,  taking  into  consideration  that  the 
players  have  not  only  the  option  of  shaking  when  and  where,  and  to 
a  great  extent  what,  they  like,  but  also  the  privilege  of  quitting  with 
their  early  gains  after  a  lucky  coup.  Therefore  in  the  roulette 
ledger,  so  to  speak,  a  shade  of  odds  is  only  just  to  balance  the 
banker's  account  with  the  players. 

That  the  bank  must  win  in  the  long  run  is  patent  to  all,  yet  at 
times  the  tables  suffer  considerable  reverses.  The  small  per-centage 
in  their  favour  is  the  main  secret  of  their  notorious  success,  together 
with  the  truth  of  the  old  adage  that  winning  is  the  devil's  bait ;  for 
only  too  often  the  money  won  to*night  will  find  its  way  back  to  the 
bank  on  the  morrow,  and  with  an  interest  such  as  no  Hebrew 
money-lender,  even  in  his  wildest  dreams,  ever  dared  to  hope  for. 
After  a  disastrous  night  M.  Blanc's  lullaby  is  ^  Nous  verrons,  mon 
^  ami.'  Besides,  the  very  fact  alone  of  the  tables  having  been  suc- 
cessfully overcome  stimulates  play  a  hundredfold,  not  only  instilling 
fresh  hope  and  vigour  into  the  veins  of  the  disheartened,  but  actually 
giving  birth  to  a  new  race  of  infantine  gamblers. 

However,  as  the  object  of  this  paper  is  to  expose  the  system  pur- 
sued by  the  unfair  tables  in  this  country,  and  as  those  that  we  have 
just  been  alluding  to  are  above  suspicion,  for  they  plainly  advertise 
their  advantage,  and  if  people  will  play  and  lose  they  can  at  all  events 
console  themselves  with  the  reflection  that  they  might  have  won  had 
Fortune  only  smiled  upon  them,  we  will  merely  remember  that  the 
great  advantage  enjoyed  by  these  tables  is  in  the  turning  up  of  zero. 

The  man  who  enters  the  roulette-tent  on  the  racecourse,  should 
he  be  the  only  bo?td  fide  player,  may  well  leave  all  hope  behind. 
Supposing  that  he  should  have  commenced  playing  with  the  fixed 
determination  of  losing  a  certain  sum  only,  he  would  save  himself 
much  unnecessary  trouble  by  paying  down  that  sum  then  and  there. 
True,  if  several  are  playing  at  the  same  time,  he  does  stand  a  chance; 
a  poor  one  perhaps,  but  yet  he  may  win  considerably ;  for  however 
sharp  the  man  at  the  wheel  may  be,  he  cannot  fleece  everybody  at 
once.  If  anything  delights  the  roulette-man,  it  is  to  slay  his  victims 
one  by  one ;  for  where  there  are  many  playing,  some  shrewd  man  is 
sure  to  place  his  sovereign  or  two  exactly  opposite  the  large  stakes, 
and  should  he  vary  this  amusement  by  an  occasional  half-sovereign  on 
zero,  when  heavy  stakes  are  on  the  black  and  red,  he  becomes  such 
an  intolerable  nuisance  that  the  roulette-man  looks  at  him  as  if  he 
would  skin  him  alive  if  he  only  dared.  In  this  game  the  ball  can 
be  made  to  fall  into  zero  at  will,  and  very  often  into  any  other 
number.  Should  a  heavy  stake  be  placed  on  red,  it  is  any  odds  on 
black  turning  up,  and  vice  versd  ;  and  should,  as  often  is  the  case,  a 
large  stake  be  on  both  red  and  black,  provided  there  is  no  stake  on 
zero,  then  zero  will  inevitably  turn  up. 

If  the  reader  will  take  the  first  opportunity  of  examining  a  rou- 
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lette- wheel  he  V9\^  probably  find  that  the  brass  partition  on  one,  and 
often  on  each  side  of  zero  can  be  drawn  out  slightly,  thus  causing  a 
projection  :  I  say  probably,  for  in  case  of  any  untoward  event,  such 
as  the  unwelcome  presence  of  a  detective  officer,  a  duplicate  movable 
bottom,  which  is  perfectly  fair,  and  with  which  most  tables  are  pro- 
vided, will  be  substituted  for  the  unfair  one ;  and  it  is  marvellous 
with  what  rapidity  this  metamorphosis  can  be  brought  about.  This 
I  have  myself  witnessed  on  more  than  one  occasion. 

Supposing  that  the  man  at  the  wheel  wishes  zero  to  turn  up,  by 
the  same  movement  with  which  he  starts  the  wheel  to  the  right  he 
dexterously  pulls  out  the  brass  partition  on  the  left  of  zero,  causing 
a  projection  which  in  the  rapid  rotundary  motion  escapes  notice  ;  he 
then  carefully  sends  the  ball  in  the  opposite  direction,  which  as  it 
encounters  the  projection  jumps  forcibly,  making  a  peculiar  clicking 
noise,  that  many  readers  may  have  observed.  As  it  lessens  its 
speed  the  jumping  becomes  less  violent,  till  at  last  the  ball  has  not 
impetus  sufficient  to  clear  the  projection ;  it  therefore  calmly  refuses, 
or  in  other  words  falls  into  zero  ^  dead  beat.'  Of  course  the  same 
principle  holds  good  conversely,  for  by  drawing  out  the  other  par- 
tition, or  by  turning  the  wheel  to  the  left,  it  is  a  moral  impossibility 
for  the  ball  to  rest  in  zero. 

To  stand  a  chance,  then,  the  player  should  never  on  any  account 
stake  until  the  ball  is  fairly  in  play. 

I  have  seen  hundreds  of  pounds  lost  through  this  method,  and  on 
one  occasion  I  narrowly  escaped  being  kicked  out  of  a  roulette-tent 
by  the  players,  who,  inflamed  by  their  losses,  together  with  the  brandy 
and  choice  vintage  of  Champagne  gratuitously  supplied,  waxed  most 
indignant  at  my  endeavouring  to  save  them  from  being  robbed. 
I  had  not  the  honour  of  their  acquaintance,  and,  following  the 
example  of  the  Oxford  freshman,  who  could  not  take  such  an  un- 
justifiable liberty  as  to  rescue  a  drowning  man,  to  whom  he  had 
never  been  formally  introduced,  I  should  have  left  them  to  their  fate. 
The  clever  way  in  which  the  partitions  are  restored  to  their  proper 
places  is  worthy  of  notice.  After  the  ball  has  fallen  into  the  desired 
place,  but  before  the  wheel  has  ceased  to  revolve,  the  roulette-man 
places  his  hand,  apparently,  with  the  intention  of  stopping  the  wheel, 
but  in  reality  so  as  to  make  each  partition  as  they  pass  his  finger 
strike  up  against  it.  Those  that  have  been  pulled  out  are  thus  driven 
back  again. 

In  a  garrison  town  in  the  south  of  England  a  young  officer  had 
lost  a  large  sum  at  roulette  on  the  racecourse.  Being  to  a  measure 
sceptical  as  to  the  existence  of  a  fair  table,  and  ascertaining  that 
this  young  officer  had  only  just  tendered  them  a  cheque  on  a  London 
bank  for  the  amount  lost,  I  repaired  that  night  to  a  room  taken  by 
the  roulette-man  for  the  race  week  for  the  purpose  of  play,  and  ex- 
pended a.  few  half-crowns,  so  that  by  playing  I  could  closely  watch 
the  table  without  arousing  any  suspicion  of  my  purpose.  I  detected, 
but  not  until  after  some  little  time — for  the  sleight  of  hand  of  the  man 
at  the  wheel  was  marvellous — that  the  table  was  unfair. 
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The  offer  of  a  ten-pound  note  after  ten  minutes'  conversation  in 
private  with  the  head  of  the  firm,  during  which  time  I  drew  con- 
siderably on  my  imagination  as  to  the  number  of  policemen  I  had 
without,  not  only  drew  out  a  full  confession  but  my  friend's  cheque 
as  well,  which  of  course,  in  case  of  need,  by  the  telegraph  wires  I 
should  have  rendered  worthless.  At  first,  when  accused,  the  rou- 
lette-man's virtuous  indignation  knew  no  bounds.  He  swore  solemnly 
that  the  table  was  fair.  In  which  case,  I  argued,  that  he  could  have 
no  possible  objection  to  my  examining  it  before  all  the  players.  Then, 
on  my  clearly  pointing  out  his  system,  he  was  so  staggered  that  he 
readily  assented  to  my  proposals,  promising  to  shut  up  his  table  then 
and  there,  and  to  give  some  neighbouring  town  the  pleasure  of  his 
society  on  the  morrow,  both  of  which  engagements  he  faithfully 
carried  out. 

And  now,  having  endeavoured  to  explain  the  system  usually  pur- 
sued in  what  may  be  styled,  though  somewhat  anomalous,  to  be 
Roulette  Proper,  let  us  turn  to  the  English  game  as  usually  seen 
at  smaller  race-meetings  in  tents,  and  swarming  on  the  open  course 
at  all  meetings.  My  attention  was  first  drawn  to  the  careful  study 
of  these  tables  by  observing  a  most  respectable-looking  man  with 
apparently  as  open  and  honest  a  countenance  as  I  ever  saw  in  my 
life,  winning  in  the  most  astonishing  manner.  No  matter  where  he 
staked  his  money,  invariably  did  that  respectable-looking  man  win. 

*  A  sovereign  on  crown — crown  it  is !      Twelve  pounds  for  the 

*  gent.  Here  they  are — two  bank  notes  as  good  as  gold,  and  two 
'  pounds  as  is  gold.  Fire  away,  gentlemen's  sons,  while  the  ball's 
'  a  rolling.  Five  pound  on  the  red  ?  Yes,  sir  5  thank  you,  sir — 
'  Red  Rover  all  over — Gent's  won  again  !     Now  then,  gentlemen 

*  sportsmen,  put  your  money  down  while  the  ball's  a  rolling.' 

In  such-like  strain  did  the  roulette-man  rattle  on,  paying  with  the 
greatest  nonchalance  large  sums  to  the  respectable-looking  man. 
This  was  one  degree  more  of  temptation  than  the  lookers-on  could 
stand,  and  soon  several  were  deeply  engrossed  in  the  game.  I  had 
some  little  conversation  with  this  respectable  man,  who  after  some 
time  owned  to  being  an  accomplice,  although  he  stoutly  denied  that 
his  success  had  been  brought  about  by  any  unfair  means,  and  in  this 
he  persisted  stubbornly,  although  I  offered  him  a  reward  to  divulge 
the  secret.  On  my  telling  him,  as  I  wished  him  good-morning, 
that  his  respectable  appearance  ought  to  be  a  fortune  to  him,  he 
laughed  and  gaily  sang, 

'  My  face  is  my  fortune,  sir,  she  said  ;* 

adding,  with  an  indescribable  humour  as  he  moved  towards  the  rou- 
lette-tent, 

*  Vm  going  a  milking,  sir,  she  said  ;* 

and  I  have  but  little  doubt  that  he  carried  out  that  process,  in  the  slang 
acceptance  of  the  word,  with  the  public  to  his  heart's  content.  As 
the  English  roulette  is  scarcely  as  well  known  as  the  game  we  have 
discussed,  a  short  explanation  of  its  principle  may  not  be  out  of  place. 
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There  are  thirty-six  divisions  into  which  the  ball  falls :  usually 
they  are  as  follow : — 

Two  Crowns.  Four  Blues. 

Two  Feathers.  Ten  Reds. 

Three  Yellows.  Fifteen  Blacks. 


The  odds  laid  are —  The  proper  odds  bting — 

.     1 2  to  I 1 7  to  I 

I  a  to  I 17  to  I 

8  to  I 1 1  to  I 

.     .       5  to  I 8  to  I 

2  to  I 1 3  to  5 

I  to  I 7  to  5 


Against  Crown 
„       Feather 
„       Yellow 
„       Blue. 
„       Red . 
„       Black 


Now  any  one  not  well  acquainted  with  the  roulette-man  would 
almost  marvel  that  with  such  immense  odds  in  his  favour  he  should 
think  it  necessary  to  cheat ;  but  to  cheat  is  his  delight  and  recrea- 
tion, to  swindle  his  own  mother  his  second  nature. 

These  tables  either  carry  on  the  same  system  of  pulling  out  the 
brass  partitions,  by  which  means  of  course  any  colour  can  be  turned 
up  at  will,  or,  as  is  more  frequently  the  case,  they  are  ready  made 
to  cheat,  as  it  were.  From  a  careful  examination  of  one  in  the 
possession  of  the  police  I  found,  although  none  of  the  brass  par- 
titions in  this  individual  case  could  be  pulled  out,  that  on  the  left  of 
the  crowns,  feathers,  yellow,  and  blue  the  partitions  were  fixed  pro- 
jecting more  or  less,  so  that  no  sleight  of  hand  was  at  all  necessary 
in  the  manipulation  of  the  wheel ;  for  when  it  is  turned  to  the  right, 
and  the  ball  of  course  thrown  in  the  opposite  direction,  the  ball 
must  necessarily  fall  into  one  of  the  above-mentioned  divisions ;  but, 
on  the  other  hand,  were  the  wheel  turned  to  the  left,  red  or  black 
would  necessarily  turn  up.  This  system  is  patent  and  bungling 
compared  with  the  other,  but  as  it  is  carried  on  as  a  rule  only  on 
the  racecourse  among  the  carriages,  its  victims  are  for  the  most  part 
either  more  or  less  inebriated,  or  of  a  lower  and  less  acute  class 
than  that  to  which  the  legitimate  roulette-player  belongs. 

If  the  roulette-man  cannot  by  this  system,  as  he  can  by  the  other, 
turn  up  what  he  likes,  he  can  at  all  events  prevent  anything  turning 
up  that  he  would  lose  upon. 

Many  and  many  have  been  the  long  faces  I  have  encountered 
emerging  from  the  roulette-tent,  and  some  appertaining  to  men  of 
acknowledged  shrewdness  on  the  Turf,  who  although  they  actually 
have  an  indistinct  idea  that  all  is  not  fair,  yet  cannot  resist  the  temp- 
tation of  having  a  ^turn'  or  ^go  in  ;'  and  on  their  way  to  the  hell 
they  laugh  at  the  poor  rustic  who  has  lost  his  all  at  the  three  cards 
and  is  staking  his  silver  watch  as  large  as  an  average-sized  warming- 
pan  on  the  wrong  card  again.  He,  poor  fool,  deserves  some  little 
pity  \  not  so  the  others,  for  they  ought  to  know  better. 

A.  H.  T. 
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A  SPORTING  STORY. 

BY  OLD  CALABAR. 
CHAPTER  I. — CN  THE  ROAD. 

One  raw,  drizzly  afternoon  two  gentlemen  were  returning  home 
after  a  hard  day  with  the  Galway  Blazers;  these  were  Captain 
Frederick  D'Arcey,  of  Dungarvon  House,  County  Galway,  and  his 
friend,  Captain  William  Forrester,  then  on  a  visit  to  him.  Both  had 
their  macintoshes  and  leggings  on :  buttoned  up  to  the  ears  as  they 
were,  it  did  not  prevent  a  large  cigar  protruding  from  the  mouth  of 
each. 

^  Capital  invention,  these  waterproofs,'  said  D'Arcey  to  his  friend, 
'  especially  for  such  a  climate  as  ours.' 

'  Yes,'  returned   the  other,   '  first-rate !      Hang  it !  yours  is  a 

*  beastly  climate,  D'Arcey.  Here  have  I  been  nearly  six  weeks  with 
^  you,  and  hardly  one  fine  day  have  we  had.     I  cannot  say  I  am  in 

*  love  with  Ireland,  however  much  I  may  be  with  the  whisky, 
'  which,  after  all,  is  not  equal,  at  least  to  my  taste,  to  Scotch.' 

'  Exactly  my  opinion,  old  fellow,'  said  the  other.  ^  I  do  not  like 
'  Ireland  myself,  more  especially  in  its  present  state.     I  have  seen 

*  but  little  of  it,  having,  as  you  know,  lived  in  England  during  my 

*  youth,  and  as  soon  as  I  was  old  enough,  joined  the  army. 

*  My  poor  mother,  being  an  Englishwoman,  would  never  stay 
^  here,  and  I  am  certain  my  father  was  very  glad  of  the  excuse  of 
'  indulging  her  fancy  by  living  in  England  j  so,  what  with  my  educa* 

*  tion  on  the  other  side  of  the  water,  foreign  service  and  so  on,  you 
'  see,  Forrester,  that  at  thirty  I  am  almost  as  ignorant  of  Ireland  and 

*  its  doings  as  yourself. 

'  Rents  did  not  come  in  as  they  ought  to,  and  the  lease  of  our 
'  house  near  London  dropping  with  my  father's  death,  I  thought  I 

*  might  just  as  well  come  over  here  for  a  time  and  look  after  matters 
'  a  little  myself.* 

'  Just  so,'  returned  the  other ;  '  no  doubt  you  did  right ;  but  what 
'  has  been  the  upshot  ?  You  find  out  that  your  land  has  been  underlet 
^  for  about  half  its  value  ;  that  a  regular  system  of  plunder  has  been 
'  going  on  for  years ;  that  a  property  worth  three  thousand  a  year 
^  you  are  barely  getting  fifteen  hundred  for.     Well,  your  farms  all 

*  fall  in  next  year — ^your  agent  gives  'notice  that  the  land  will  be 
^  revalued,  and  the  rents  raised  accordingly.  What  do  your  amiable 
^  tenantry  do  ?  Although  you  allow  them  liberally  for  all  improve- 
^  ments  made—- draining,  reclaiming,  &c. — they  send  you  a  lot  of 
^  threatening  letters  :  tell  you  to  leave  matters  as  they  are  or  your  life 
'  is  not  worth  six  months    purchase.     Confound  such  a  country,  I 

*  say !     Whv  the  deuce  do  you  not'sell  the  place  and  cut  such  a  set 

*  of  ruffians  r      Damme  if  1  would  live  amongst  them  for  ten  times 

*  the  rental !  *  I  believe  if  they  had '  their  farms  rent  free  they 
^  would  not  be  satisfied,  unless  all  taxes  and  labourers'  wages  were 
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paid,  and  seed  and  stock  found  them !     Sell  the  place,  I  say,  and 
do  it  quickly,  before  you  have  an  ounce  ball  or  two  in  you.' 

*  That,  Forrester,  is  precisely  what  I  intend  doing.  The  place 
here  will  be  parted  with,  and  I  mean  to  invest  the  money  in  the 
purchase  of  some  nice  property  in  England.  No  later  than  this 
morning  I  received  another  threatening  notice ;  so  I  at  once  wrote 
to  my  agent,  and  instructed  him  to  advertise  the  place  for  sale.' 

^  By  George  !  old  fellow,  you  do  not  say  so  ?  I  am  as  delighted 
as  if  I  had  got  the  regiment.  You  have  done  a  wise  thing. 
These  *'Galway  Blazers,"  supposed  to  be  the  best  pack  of 
hounds  in  the  kingdom,  that  have  been  cracked  up  so,  what  are 
they  ?     Nothing  extraordinary  ! 

*  The  dogs  are  good  enough,  but  the  country  is  beastly.  We  can 
negotiate  the  walls,  mounted  as  we  are,  as  well  as  any  of  them,  and 
a  great  deal  better  than  most ;  the  riding,  too,  is  nothing  out  of  the 
way,  that  I  can  see.  The  country  is  a  cold,  hard,  stony,  bad- 
scenting  one,  bad  alike  for  men,  horses,  and  dogs.  Give  me  the 
shires  of  Old  England :  there  you  see  some  style ;  here  it  all 
looks  poverty-stricken,  woebegone,  and  miserable ;  and  the  town 
of  Gal  way  is — as  a  friend  of  yours  expressed  it  to  me  the  other  day 
— "  a  God-forgotten  place." 

^  Then  the  shooting ! — it  is  a  snare  and  a  delusion ;  save  a  few 
woodcock,  snipe,  and  duck — fewer  grouse  and  partridge — it  is  bosh ! 
No,  the  shooting  in  Ireland — at  least  in  this  part  of  it — is  a  farce ; 
of  course  there  are  exceptions.  You  know  we  have  been  out  for 
days  and  hardly  pulled  a  trigger ;  though  no  one  has  better  dogs  than 
you  have,  and  I  am  sure  we  have  worked  hard  enough.' 

^  All  too  true,  Forrester.  I  must  say  I  am  miserably  disappointed 
with  Ireland,  and  what  I  have  seen  in  it ;  the  misery,  too,  sickens 
me,  though  many  are  not  half  as  badly  ofF  as  they  would  wish  you 
to  believe  ; — they  make  more  display  of  their  poverty  here  than  in 
England. 

'  No,  Forrester,  believe  me,  as  long  as  Ireland  is  Ireland  it  will 
never  be  a  whit  the  better,  do  what  you  will  for  her ;  they  will 
never  be  a  contented  or  happy  race  in  our  time.  The  Galwagians 
are  at  least  a  hundred  years  behind  any  other  county,  though 
they  will  not  believe  it. 

^  Now,  as  I  do  not  intend  to  subject  myself  to  these  kind  of 
notices,  or  to  be  made  a  pot  shot  of,  it  is  for  this  reason  I  have 
decided  on  selling  Dungarvon,  and  leaving  the  country  for  good  and 
for  ever,  and  that  as  soon  as  possible. 

'  The  shooting  is  over,  and  the  hunting  will  soon  be  so  ;  besides, 
the  nags  are  getting  a  little  stale.  Therefore,  old  fellow,  I  shall  be 
able  to  start  in  a  fortnight  and  have  some  fishing  with  you  in 
Scotland.' 

*  That  is  exactly  the  thing,*  said  his  friend.  *  In  a  fortnight,  then, 
we  bid  adieu  to  this  place.  Hang  it !  how  dark  it  is  getting  already. 
It  will  be  night  before  we  shall  be  chez  vous  ;  we  have  at  least  eignt 
more  miles  to  go.' 
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There  were  not  two  nicer  fellows  than  those  we  have  been 
writing  of;  they  had  been  firm  and  hst  friends  at  school,  and  in  the 
same  regiment  together. 

Two  better  and  more  practical  sportsmen  than  Frederick  D'Arcey 
and  William  Forrester  it  would  be  difficult  to  find.  They  had  killed 
more  big  game  than  any  other  two  men  in  India.  *  Tiger  D'Arcey/ 
as  he  had  been  familiarly  called,  had  plenty  of  trophies  of  his  prowess 
and  skill.  Many  a  shell  had  he  sent  plunging  through  the  heads  of 
the  « Big  Cats.' 

Forrester  had  been  just  as  lucky.  It  was  a  matter  of  great  regret 
to  all  their  friends  out  there  when  the  regiment  was  ordered  home, 
and  of  still  greater  regret  when  D'Arcey  quieted  it  for  the  quiets  of 
a  country  life ;  an  example  Forrester  intended  to  follow  directly  he 
got  his  majority.  D'Arcey  was  an  only  child,  and  Forrester  had  an 
only  sister,  of  whom  more  anon. 

*  There,  old  fellow,'  said  D'Arcey,  *  at  last  there  is  the  light  at 
^  the  lodge ;  another  twenty  minutes  will  see  us  in  our  baths  and 

*  comfortable.* 

He  little  thought,  poor  fellow !  how  nearly  this  and  all  his  other 
plans  were  to  be  brought  to  a  premature  end. 

^  Holloa  !  Biddy,  my  jewel,'  said  he,  ^  open  the  gates,'  riding  up 
to  them  and  shaking  them.    ^  Make  haste,  old  woman — we  are  cold, 

*  wet,  and  hungry.' 

^  Troth,  sir,  your  honour.  Til  be  after  opening  them  this  blessed 
^  minute.  Sure  yer  honours  are  late  to-night ;  it's  cowld  and 
^  starving  yez  must  be  entirely.  There,  get  along  wid  yez  both,  and 
^  take  yer  wet  things  off,  av  yez  don't  wish  to  be  laid  up  with  a 

*  rheumatiz  all  over  yez.  Blessed  Vargin  I  what's  that  ?'  she  ex- 
claimed, as  a  shot  was  fired  close  by. 

D'Arcey  was  seen  to  reel  in  his  saddle,  then  fall  forward  on  his 
horse,  which  started  away  at  a  wild  gallop  up  the  avenue. 

CHAPTER   II. OFF   THE    ROAD. 

^  Oh,  meila,  murder  I  they've  shot  the  master!'  the  old  woman  ex- 
claimed as  she  rushed  into  the  lodge.  ^  Och !  the  mhurdering 
^  ruffians  !  Och,  wirra,  wirra,  vo,  vo  !  what  will  I  be  doing  all  alone 
^  with  these  bloody-minded  bosthoons  about  me  ?  musha,  I'll  be  kilt 
^  entirely,  becase  I  love  the  master !' 

But  where  was  Forrester  all  this  time  ? 

As  soon  as  the  shot  was  fired  he  was  ofF  his  horse,  and  over  the 
wall  like  a  deer,  in  pursuit  of  the  assassin ;  his  quick  eye  had  caught 
sight  (even  in  the  gloom  of  the  evening}  of  a  figure  moving  quickly 
away.    Forrester  had  thrown  aside  his  macintosh. 

The  figure  was  stealing  along  over  some  common  land  towards  the 
woods,  which  lay  about  a  mile  distant. 

^  Run  as  you  may,  you  cursed  scoundrel  I'  he  muttered,  as  he 
dashed  along,  '  you  must  be  a  pretty  good  hand  and  swift  of  foot 

*  if  you  get  away  from  me.  Damn  these  spurs  V  l^e  exclaimed,  as  they 
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nearly  brought  him  to  grief.    ^  Thank  God  there  is  a  little  light 

*  coming!' 

The  moon  was  just  beginning  to  rise  and  shed  a  pale-green  sickly 
hue  on  all  around. 

'  I  have  you  now,  my  lad/  said  he,  as  he  plainly  saw  the  figure 
going  along  about  one  hundred  and  fifty  yards  in  advance  of  him. 

*  Poor  D'Arcey  !    I  wonder  if  he  is  much  hurt  ?     What  a  cursed 

*  shame  to  shoot  at  a  fine,  good,  easy-handed  fellow  like  that!    How- 

*  ever,  my  friend  ' — shaking  his  heavy  hunting-whip  at  the  retreating 
object  before  him — •  you  have  Bill  Forrester  after  you,  he  never 
'  forgives,'  and  the  whip  was  grasped  more  firmly  in  his  hand  than 
ever. 

He  had  come  up  with  the  chase  considerably :  not  more  than  eighty 
yards  separated  them. 

'  Oh,  that  I  was  in  my  shooting  togs  !'  he  muttered,  as  he  laboured 
along ;  ^  I  would  have  put  an  end  to  this  some  time  ago.  I  shall 
'  nail  him  at  the  edge  of  the  cover  or  thereabouts :  if  he  gets  in  I  am 

*  done.' 

*  Hi,  you  scoundrel  !*  he  bawled  out ;  *  it  is  no  use  your  running,  in 
^  a  few  seconds  more  I  have  you.'  But  as  the  flying  figure  did  not 
answer  he  said  no  more,  but  saved  his  breath. 

Yes,  he  was  coming  up  hand-over-hand  with  his  chase !  his  teeth 
were  clenched,  a  grim  smile  stole  over  his  countenance  as  he  kept 
winding  the  lash  of  that  fetal  and  heavy  brass-mounted  hunting- 
whip  round  his  wrist,  and  took  a  firmer  grasp  of  the  terrible  weapon. 
He  was  now  within  thirty  yards  of  the  man  running  for  life. 

How  little  did  he  imagine  that  that  life  was  close  at  an  end,  and 
that  he  would  never  see  another  sun  rise. 

The  wood  was  not  more  than  a  hundred  yards  before  them,  but 
to  get  into  which  you  had  to  jump  a  pret^  wide  ditch,  and  then 
clamber  over  a  stone  wall. 

Forrester  knew  he  had  his  victim :  he  was  close  on  him  now. 
^  Stop,  you  murdering  scoundrel !'  he  once  again  called  out 

*  Mhurdering  scoundrel  yez  self,  and  to  hell  wid  yer  sowl  !'  re- 
turned the  exhausted  and  breathless  rufEan,  as  he  stopped  short  dead 
beat,  turned  round,  levelled  his  pistol,  and  fired  point  blank  at 
Forrester. 

*  Take  that !'  yelled  the  other. 

There  was  a  dull  thud,  and  the  heavy  brass-headed  whip  went 
crashing  into  the  skull  of  the  hapless  wretch.  He  fell  without  a 
moan  or  movement,  and  lay  ghastly  and  still  at  the  feet  of  his  panting 
conqueror. 

The  moon  at  this  instant  shone  out  brightly.  Stooping  down  and 
looking  at  the  body,  he  saw  at  a  glance  the  man  was  dead.  The 
handle  of  the  whip  had  completely  smashed  the  skull  in  and  caused 
instantaneous  death. 

^  Ha !'  exclaimed  the  almost  exhausted  captain,  '  hunting  togs  are 

*  not  the  best  things  in  the  world  for  running  in.  You,  poor  wretch  ' 
.—looking  at  thp  porpse — *  will  never  fire  any  more  of  your  murdering 
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*  shots.  I  wish  I  knew  how  D*Arcjr  was.  Now  for  myself: 
^  the  scoundrel  has  hit  me  in  the  shoulder.  Although  I  feel  devilish 
^  sick  and  faint,  I  think  I  can  manage  to  get  home.* 

He  then  deliberately  stooped  down,  unbuckled  his  spurs  as  well  as 
he  was  able  with  his  one  hand,  put  them  in  his  pocket,  and  stufFed 
his  handkerchief  near  the  wound,  to  stanch  in  some  measure  the 
blood  which  was  trickling  down  his  arm  and  off  at  his  finger-ends. 

Taking  a  last  look  at  the  body,  he  sJowly  turned  away  and 
retraced  his  steps. 

Many  a  time  and  oft  he  had  to  stop  to  gain  a  little  strength,  for  he 
was  sick  and  faint.  When  within  a  quarter  of  a  mile  of  the  lodge  he 
saw  people  coming  towards  him. 

'  Is  Captain  D'Arcey  much  hurt  ?'  he  ^demanded,  as  a  posse  of 
grooms  and  stable-boys  from  his  friend's  house  came  up,  amongst 
whom  was  his  own  man. 

'  Divil  a  much,  yer  honour,*  said  one  of  the  men ;  *  he  is  shot 
^  through  the  fleshy  part  of  one  arm,  but  the  ball  broke  the  wrist  of 
^  the  other.    He  is  in  bed  and  aisy.     The  doctor  is  sent  for,  and  the 

*  police  as  well.' 

^  Faix,  Captain,  it*s  yerself  that's  looking  bad.  Mother  of  Moses, 
^  look  at  the  blood  pouring  from  his  hand  !' 

^  Captain,  dear/  said  the  poor  fellow,  falling  on  his  knees,  ^  is  it 
<  much  hurt  yez  are  ?     Blood  and  ounds  he  is  mighty  bad  !' 

The  Captain's  man,  Stevens,  here  broke  through  the  crowd. 

*  By  God,  Captain !  have  they  hit  you  hard  ?'  he  asked. 

*  Yes,'  was  the  response ;  '  a  little  water,  Stevens,  I  am  faint.' 

*  Water,  water,  for  the  love  of  the  Vargin  !  water!'  was  passed 
from  mouth  to  mouth.  *  The  Captain  is  dying.' 

'  Faix,  he  'av  got  five  balls  in  his  head,'  said  one  great  geochach. 

*  Sure  now,'  put  in  another,  ^  it  is  not  in  his  head  at  all,  at  all ;  it 
^  is  in  his  heart,  bad  cess  to  it !' 

^  Captain,  darlint,  who  was  it  that  fired  at  yez  and  wounded  yez 

*  so  ?  tare  and  ages  av  he  was  only  here,  the  Turk !' 

'  Who  was  it  that  fired  at  me  ?    the  same   scoundrel  that  shot 

*  Captain  D'Arcey,'  replied  Forrester. 

'  Did  yez  come  up  wid  him  ?  did  yez  larrup  him  well,  yer  honour  ?' 
demanded  another ;  *  what  did  yez  do  to  him  ?' 

'  I  killed  him  !'  was  the  slow  and  deliberate  answer.  *  Look  here' 
— and  he  showed  them  the  handle  of  the  whip,  which  was  clotted 
with  hair  and  blood. 

As  he  said  this  he  fell  fainting  to  the  ground. 

There  was  an  ominous  silence  on  all  around  :  they  shrank  away 
from  the  whip  that  the  English  servant  now  held  in  his  hand. 

'  Glory  be  to  God  !'  at  last  exclaimed  one,  breaking  the  silence, 

*  that  the  bloody  ruffian's  kilt  entirely.  Up  wid  the  Captain  and  away 

*  wid  him  to  the  house.  Gently  boys,  gently  !  Troth,  this  is  a  black 

*  night's  work,  but  by  the  piper  that  played  before  Moses  he  will  be 
'  all  right  again.     Sure  Doctor  Mahoney  would  cure  him  av  he  was 

*  kilt  outright,  divil  a  fear  av  it.* 
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When  Forrester  next  opened  his  eyes  he  saw  a  sergeant  of  police 
standing  by  his  bedside  as  well  as  the  doctor. 

^  Ah,  Captain  !'  said  the  latter,  '  you  are  coming  round  again  :  you 
^  have  had  a  badish  faint  from  loss  of  blood  and  shock  to  the  system. 
^  Are  you  able  to  speak  a  little  ?  Your  wound  is  not  a  bad  one,  though 
'  necessarily  painful.  The  ball  struck  you  in  the  shoulder — nothing 
^  of  importance,  I  easily  extracted  it,  here  it  is.  In  ten  days  you 
*•  will  be  about  again.     I  have  dressed  the  place,  and  it  is  all  com- 

*  fortable  for  the  night,  now  tell  the  sergeant  all  you  know.' 

'  Did  you  see  the  face,  sir/  asked  the  police  officer,  '  of  the  man 
'  who  fired  at  Captain  D'Arcey  ?' 

^  No/  said  Forrester,  ^  I  did  not ;  but  I  saw  the  same  figure  stealing 
^  away,  so  I  jumped  off  my  horse  and  gave  chase.' 

^But  the  men  about  here.  Captain/  interrupted  the  sergeant, 
'  insist  you  killed  the  man.  You  must  have  given  him  an  ugly  rap 
'  from  the  appearance  of  your  whip.' 

'  He  will  never  move  again,  sergeant/  quietly  returned  Forrester. 
^  The  scoundrel  fired  at  me,  so  I  smashed  his  head  with  the  butt  end 
^  of  my  whip.  He  is  as  dead  as  a  stone,  you  had  better  go  and  fetch 
*•  him  in.  Take  across  the  heath  on  the  right  of  the  lodge,  and  point 
^  for  the  middle  of  the  big  wood  :  you  will  find  him  about  a  dozen 

*  yards  from  the  ditch,  pistol  and  ail.    Come  back  to  me  when  you 

*  have  placed  it  at  the  police  station,  which  of  course  you  will  do, 

*  and  tell  me  all  about  it.' 

(To  be  continued*) 


FROM  NOVEMBER  TO  MARCH. 

It  is  a  long  time  to  get  over,  those  dull  and  dreary  winter  months, 
looked  forward  to  with  something  of  dread  and  terror  by  the  majo- 
rity of  people,  who  reluctantly  resign  their  summer  pleasures.  But 
how  different  is  the  case  with  the  sportsman  I  To  the  hunting  man, 
especially,  it  is  a  period  of  the  year  in  which  his  greatest  pleasure  is 
centred,  and  the  time  he  most  of  all  enjoys  ;  for  then  horn  and  hound 
reign  supreme.  From  the  month  of  fogs  to  the  one  of  dust  is  his 
jubilee — '  the  s^zson' par  excellence  ;  for  although  the  very  early  birds 
may  commence  before  the  former,  and  continue  after  the  latter 
period,  I  make  no  account  of  either  one  or  the  other  period  as  far  as 
sport  is  concerned.  With  November  the  country  becomes  rideable  j 
the  nags  are,  or  ought  to  be,  in  condition,  and  the  foxes  have  had 
sufficient  drilling  to  teach  them  that  it  is  desirable  to  make  tracks  at 
their  earliest  convenience,  after  the  process  of  drawing  has  com- 
menced. So  much  for  the  beginning  j  as  to  the  latter  end,  the  ground 
becomes  hard  as  a  turnpike-road  in  J  une ;  there  is  a  continual  danger 
of  chopping  a  heavy  vixen,  falling  on  a  litter  of  cubs,  or  doing  other 
mischief  by  the  time  March  is  over ;  and  even  should  these  evils  be 
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avoided,  the  weather  is  too  dry  and  hot  for  scent,  while  the  farmers 
do  not  care  to  have  their  land  ridden  over  when  it  is  sown  and 
rolled  down,  their  fences  put  in  order,  and  the  gaps,  which  have  re- 
mained willingly  open  all  the  winter,  once  more  closed.  Reluctantly 
as  we  lay  aside  the  pink  and  tops,  there  is  wisdom  in  an  early  resig- 
nation to  fate  and  the  close  of  the  season,  a  prolongation  of  which 
will,  as  a  rule,  conduce  only  to  vexation  and  lame  horses.  In  the 
meantime  some  slight  retrospect  of  the  last  season,  bad  as  it  has  been 
—and  I  should  say  a  worse  was  scarcely  ever  known — now  that  we 
have  laid  aside  all  thought  of  hearing  the  horn  for  another  four  or 
five  months,  may  not  be  out  of  place. 

I  may  premise  my  remarks  by  stating  that  a  general  complaint  of 
hard  ground  and  want  of  scent  was  sent  up  universally  from  north 
to  south  during  its  commencement,  and  not  a  few  casualties  occurred 
firom  the  ground  being  a  little  moistened  on  the  top,  while  an  inch  or 
so  beneath  the  surface  it  remained  as  hard  as  adamant.     A  broken 
leg  and  several  other  misadventures  were  attributed,  and  I  think  with 
reason,  to  this  cause  during  the  course  of  the  first  month.     One  of 
the  most  important  features  that  marked  the  opening  of  the  campaign 
was  the  discussion  as  to  the  deterioration  of  our  present  foxhounds  with 
regard  to  nose,  and  the  advisability  of  adopting  a  bloodhound-cross  to 
improve  them  in  that  particular. 

One  side  took  their  stand  on  the  ground  that  we  had  bred  gra- 
dually away  from  the  true  type  of  hound,  both  in  nose  and  shape, 
and  with  the  square  heads,  hanging  dewlaps,  and  throaty  necks  of 
the  old  Talbots,  had  lost  in  a  marked  degree  his  power  of  hunting 
a  low  and  difficult  scent ;  while  with  an  approximation  to  the  grey- 
hound form  we  had  secured  some  of  his  pace  and  a  great  deal  of  his 
want  of  nose  ;  while  others  laughed  the  ideas  of  these  would-be  re- 
formers to  scorn.  Who  was  right  and  who  wrong  in  this  controversy 
it  is  difficult  to  determine,  for  there  are  not  wanting  those  who  assert 
that  the  foxhound  will  hunt  as  low  a  scent  as  any  animal  living,  pro- 
vided he  is  trained  and  encouraged  so  to  do  ;  and  these  are  not  men 
who  by  any  means  speak  without  knowledge  and  opportunities  for 
observation.  With  regard  to  the  matter  of  hunting  a  low  scent,  I 
am  inclined  to  believe  there  may  be  something  in  what  is  said  in 
favour  of  the  bloodhound-cross ;  and  were  it  needful  with  only  one 
or  two  hounds  to  hold  a  line  of  scent  over  dry  ground,  roads,  and  so 
forth,  in  hot  weather,  when  holding  the  line  ever  so  slowly  is  of  more 
importance  than  pace,  I  should  be  inclined  to  agree  with  it.  But  it 
must  be  remembered  that  the  power  of  hunting  a  low  scent,  though 
certainly  essential,  is  by  no  means  all  that  is  wanted  in  foxhounds. 
They  must  carry  the  scent  in  such  a  manner  as  to  press  their 
game ;  more  than  that,  they  must  have  the  heart  and  constitution  to 
bear  great  hardship  and  fatigue,  face  all  weathers,  and,  in  spite  of 
long  runs  and  extra  work,  be  ready  to  come  out  again  fresh  and  well 
in  their  turn. 

The  question  arises.    Is  this   compatible  with   the   manner   of 
hunting  that  enables  hounds  to  own  a  scent  hours  after  the  game 
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has  passed  over  the  ground  ?  For  that  is  the  chief  excellence 
of  the  bloodhound.  I  fancy  not.  Again,  the  bloodhound  is  gene- 
rally put  on  the  line  of  his  game  without  much  drawing,  and  starts 
in  the  chase  comparatively  fresh ;  but  would  he,  or  a  cross  from  him, 
go  in  and  work  a  thick  gorse,  in  the  style  displayed  by  modern 
hounds :  first  find  their  fox,  and  then  stick  to  him  for  perhaps  half 
an  hour  ere  he  breaks  ?  I  have  seen  this  happen  even  in  a  covert 
of  but  a  few  acres,  and  the  pack,  when  it  was  over,  literally  smeared 
with  their  own  blood.  Again,  would  he  after  this  work,  followed 
by  a  burst  over  a  deep  and  wet  country,  go,  at  three  or  four  o'clock, 
into  a  heavy  woodland,  and  there  find  his  fox,  and  account  for 
him,  and  come  twenty  or  five«and-twenty  miles  home,  with  his 
stern  up,  at  eight,  ten,  or  even  twelve  o'clock  at  night  ?  I  fancy 
in  this  matter  the  cross  would  be  found  wanting.  Only  in  one  in- 
stance that  I  have  ever  heard  of  has  it  succeeded,  and  that  was  Mr. 
Baker's  black  and  tans,  which  certainly  have  achieved  a  reputation 
for  their  hunting  properties  ;  and,  at  least  in  their  descendants,  which 
are  now  bred  pretty  well  back  into  pure  foxhound  blood,  are  not 
found  deficient  in  stamina.  Others  have  crossed  with  the  blood- 
hound since  then,  but  in  every  instance  in  which  I  have  heard  or  seen 
anything  of  them  it  has  proved  a  failure.  Hounds  thus  bred  have  been 
invariably  sulky,  shy,  and  slack  in  their  work,  caring  little  to  press 
to  head,  or  displaying  anything  like  the  dash  of  the  pure  foxhound. 

Those  who  have  read  *  The  Noble  Science  *  of  Mr.  Delme  Rad- 
clifFe,  of  course  have  seen  the  subject  fully  discussed,  and  an  instance 
given  in  which  a  cross  was  tried  by  Mr.  T.  Smith,  of  Hambledon 
fame,  not,  however,  so  successfully,  I  think,  as  to  induce  him  to 
persevere  in  it.  The  same  experiment  was  tried  a  few  years  ago  at 
Tedworth,  with  a  similar  result.  The  fault,  in  my  opinion,  of  modern 
foxhounds  lies,  not  in  their  breeding,  but  education.  They  are  not 
taught  that  they  must  hunt  for  their  fox  and  exercise  the  powers  of 
which  they  are  possessed,  but,  on  the  contrary,  every  inducement  is 
given  them  to  listen  for  holloas  or  string  about  at  their  huntsman's 
horse's  heels. 

This  subject,  by-the-way,  reminds  me  that  the  present  season  has 
witnessed  the  inauguration  of  a  new  system,  or  perhaps  more  pro- 
perly speaking,  a  return  to  the  old  one  of  allowing  hounds  to  do  their 
own  work.  Mr.  Hall,  who  has  been  for  some  few  years  at  the  head 
of  affairs  in  the  Heythrop  country,  has  taken  hold  of  the  lady  pack 
himself,  and  carried  out  the  plan  of  letting  them  alone  ;  not  only — 
as  far  as  I  can  at  present  learn — has  it  borne  the  fruit  expected, 
by  inducing  hounds  to  work  for  themselves,  instead  of  continually 
looking  for  assistance  from  their  huntsman,  but  has,  moreover,  been 
productive  of  some  capital  sport  y  and  the  runs  that  have  been  chro- 
nicled with  the  Heythrop  speak  volumes  in  its  favour.  Here  it  was 
that  Jem  Hills  first  tried  the  plan  of  keeping  well  clear  of  the  field 
and  getting  the  pack  forward  on  the  line  of  their  fox,  which,  in  his 
hands,  was  in  a  measure  successful,  and  has  been  the  cause  of  such 
an  amount  of  failure,  when  imitated  by  men  less  versed  in  the  run 
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of  the  animal  they  were  pursuing  than  himself.  It  had  at  any  rate 
one  great  merit  with  the  undergraduates,  who  were  generally  strongly 
represented  in  the  field  :  that  was,  if  they  saw  but  little  hunting,  they 
were'sure  of  a  gallop  and  plenty  of  jumping,  which  was,  after  all, 
the  end  and  object  of  their  coming  out.  Old  Jem's  method  enabled 
them  to  take  it  out  of  the  hack  hunters  to  a  right  good  tune :  and 
little  recked  they  whether  he  or  the  hounds  hunted  the  fox.  The  plan, 
however,  is,  I  hope,  going  out  of  fashion  ;  and — although  a  hunts- 
man must  at  times,  in  the  present  era  of  large  fields,  make  a  specu* 
lative  cast  to  keep  clear  of  the  crowdr— the  idea  is  becoming  more 
prevalent  that  hounds  are  bred  to  use  their  noses  instead  of  racing 
after  the  huntsman  or  to  holloas  than  it  has  been  any  time  within 
these  ten  years.  Having  spoken  of  large  fields,  I  may  here  state 
that  the  sport  seems  more  popular  than  ever,  and  large  studs  are  the 
rule  rather  than  the  exception.  In  fact  at  Melton  they  are  already 
speculating  as  to  whether,  if  this  kind  of  thing  lasts,  more  accommo- 
dation both  for  man  and  horse  will  not  have  to  be  provided.  That  is 
little  to  be  wondered  at  from  the  sport  the  Quorn  have  shown  since  Mr. 
Musters'  accession  to  the  mastership.  Although,  unfortunately,  he  has 
resigned,  Mr.  Coupland  promises  to  go  into  the  thing  with  an  energy 
and  will  that  leaves  nothing  to  be  desired ;  and  as  Gilliard,  who  has  had 
two  successful  seasons  here,  retains  the  horn,  it]is  fair  to  surmise  that 
good  sport  may  be  in  store  for  them  another  year.  I  am  sorry  to  say, 
however,  that  the  present  season  closed  with  a  blank  day ;  and, 
despite  all  that  has  been  said  and  written  on  the  subject,  foxes  have 
been  none  too  plentiful  in  the  hunt  during  the  past  winter.  It  will 
be  a  matter  of  congratulation  to  all  that  the  capital  pack  Mr.  Musters 
has  succeeded  in  getting  together — the  greater  part  of  them  his 
own  breeding,  and  a  large  number  the  descendants  of  one  old  bitch 
who  can  still  take  her  part  in  the  fray — ^will  not  be  dispersed,  but  pass 
to  his  successor.  Lord  Kesteven's  also  are  handed  over  in  their 
entirety  to  Colonel  Lowther,  the  new  Master  of  the  Cottesmore; 
and  the  experience  and  care  of  fifteen  years'  breeding  will  not  be 
scattered  to  the  four  quarters  of  the  globe.  Jack  West,  like  Gilliard, 
still  retains  the  horn,  after  having  shown  capital  sport  since  his  trans- 
lation from  Badminton,  and  I  have  no  doubt  will  do  as  well  for  his 
new  Master  as  he  has  for  Lord  Kesteven.  The  latter's  last  day, 
though  not  particularly  brilliant  as  regards  sport,  was  worthy  of  his 
popular  career;  and  neit;her  he  nor  his  old  friends  could  part 
unmoved,  when  the  moment  came  for  closing  his  career  as  a  Master 
of  Hounds.  He  has  had  a  succession  of  good  sport  since  the  frost 
departed,  and  shown  one  run  over  the  best  parts  of  the  Quorn 
country  that  has  seldom  if  ever  been  surpassed  in  the  Shires.  A 
thorough  sportsman  and  country  gentleman,  the  good  wishes  of  both 
high  and  low  go  with  him  in  his  retirement.  The  Pytchley  have 
done  fairly  well,  although  Dick  Roake  has  three  times  or  more  well* 
nigh  committed  the  happy  despatch,  and  has  in  reality  been  more  out 
of  the  saddle  than  in  it,  from  accidents.  No  sooner  was  one  fracture 
got  over^than'another  has  followed  close  on  its  heels  to  lay  him  up  ; 
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and  Mr.  Craven  has,  in  his  first  season,  had  a  good  taste  of  the  duties 
of  both  master  and  huntsman,  and  showed  himself  no  mean  adept  at 
the  latter  business.  Poor  Turner,  of  the  Cotswold,  met  with  a  sad 
cropper  and  had  all  the  go  taken  out  of  him  early  in  the  season ;  and 
I  am  sorry  to  see  now,  after  his  misfortune,  is  in  want  of  a  place,  as 
IS  Tom  Clarke,  who  has  carried  the  North  Staffordshire  horn.  Tom 
Firr,  with  the  North  Warwickshire,  has  credited  his  training  under 
Mr.  Thomson,  and  promises  to  make  a  first-class  huntsman ;  while  all 
will  rejoice  to  hear  that  his  former  Master  is  about  getting  to  work  again 
in  the  Atherstone  country.  His  old  Pytchley  friends  are  in  ecstacies, 
and  those  who  keep  their  horses  down  Rugby  way  and  hunt  from 
town  akeady  talk  of  enlarging  the  radius  of  their  season  ticket,  so  as 
to  take  in  the  principal  meets  of  his  new  country.  Mr.  Oakley  joins 
him  in  the  management,  and  will  render  assistance  both  at  home  and 
in  the  field,  but  Mr.  Thomson  will  hunt  the  hounds.  The  breach 
with  Mr.  Newdegate  about  hunting  his  coverts  has  been  happily 
smoothed  over ;  and  once  more  we  trust  all  will  go  merry  as  a 
marriage  bell  in  this  charming  country.  On  the  dinner  and  testimo- 
nial to  Mr.  Thomson,  which  served  to  cheer  up  a  little  the  cold, 
frosty  time  of  February,  I  need  say  nothing  here  as  it  has  been, fully 
dilated  on  in  the  '  Van.' 

Provincial  packs  have  done  well  since  the  frost,  in  many  instances, 
and  good  runs  have  been  recorded  from  all  parts  of  the  country ;  at 
the  same  time  it  is  pleasing  to  observe  that  his  Royal  Highness  the 
Prince  of  Wales  has  again  been  showing  in  his  old  form,  and 
cutting  out  the  work  with  more  than  one  pack  since  he  has 
donned  the  scarlet.  All,  however,  cannot  be  coiileur  de  rose^  and  it 
is  with  extreme  regret  that  I  record  instances  of  hound  poisoning 
having  occurred  in  two  southern  countries,  Lord  Poltimore's  and  the 
East  Sussex.  Whatever  antipathy  men  may  have  to  the  chase,  this 
is  a  most  dastardly  way  of  showing  it,  and  it  is  a  pity  that  punish- 
ment does  not  follow  close  on  its  perpetration.  Mr.  Deacon,  in  the 
H.  H.  country,  has  found  foxes  as  short  in  the  Tuesday  country  as 
they  have  been  plentiful  in  that  hunted  on  Thursdays,  vvhich,  by- 
the-way,  has  in  ^many  instances  been  laid  under  contribution  of  an 
afternoon  when  *it  has  been  no  go  on  the  other  side  of  the  country. 
The  latter  end  of  the  season  has  been  better  than  the  beginning,  and 
several  good  runs  are  recorded  to  their  credit.  The  Hursley  also 
seem  to  have  awoke  as  from  a  dream  since  the  turn  of  the  days ; 
and,  having  scarcely  tasted  a  fox  from  cub-hunting  to  Christmas, 
have  since  then  had  some  capital  things,  finishing  with  blood. 
Morris,  like  manv  of  his  brethren,  was  Iknocked  out  of  time  by  a 
fall ;  and  Colonel  Nichol  hunted  them  in  such  cheery  style  the  first 
day  after,  that  the  south-country  men  began  to  think  they  must  have 
had  a  second  Musters  passing  unknown  amongst  them.  His  modesty, 
however,  would  not  let  him  continue  to  officiate,  and  the  horn  was 
handed  over  to  Capt.  Morant— who,  strange  to  say,  is  without  a 
country  this  year— who  did  well  on  the  two  days  that  Morns  was 
kept   from   the   saddle.      The  latter   retires,   and   Summers    from 
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the  Hampshire  will  next  season  have  the  horn;  but  he  has  so 
well  pleased  his  field  that  a  purse  of  twenty-five  sovereigns  was  col- 
lected, and  presented  to  him  at  Cranbury  House,  which  was  the 
fixture  chosen  to  wind  up  the  season,  which  was  there  inaugurated. 

Turning  to  the  north,  rumours  of  change  with  regard  to  the 
Burton  have  reached  me,  but  I  trust  it  is  only  rumour,  and  that  Mr. 
Chaplin  will  continue  at  the  head  of  affairs,  even  should  the  number 
of  hunting  days  be  somewhat  curtailed.  The  Kilkenny  difficulty 
must  be  so  nauseous  to  all  my  readers  that  I  need  not  further  allude 
to  it,  save  to  say  that,  as  br  as  paper  war  is  concerned,  it  seems  quite 
settled  down ;  and  of  its  threatened  rival,  the  Cambridgeshire  one, 
but  little  is  at  present  said.  One  great  Master  has  passed  fix>m 
amongst  us,  in  the  person  of  Mr.  Foljambe,  since  the  leaf  began  to 
hW ;  and  the  death  of  the  Marquis  of  Ailsa  has  served  to  cast  a  gloom 
over  the  hunting-fields  of  the  north. 

Much  more  I  might  add  to  this  imperfect  sketch,  but  space  warns 
me  to  be  brief,  while  at  the  same  time  so  little  worthy  of  notice  has 
escaped  the  observation  of  the  conductor  who  handles  the  ^  Van,'  that 
my  task  is  all  but  a  superfluous  one,  undertaken  more  with  the  view 
of  condensing  into  one  article  what  has  already  appeared  than  adding 
anything  fresh.  At  the  same  time  a  notice  of  the  hunting-field  would 
scarcely  be  complete  without  reference  to  any  new  bit  or  bridle  that 
may  chance  to  be  exhibited  therein.     During  the  present  season  it 
has  been  my  lot  to  see  several  horses  ridden  in  Griffiths'  patent 
snaffle,  which  is  advertised  as  being  strong  enough  to  hold  the  hardest 
puller.     I  have  myself,  as  yet,  never  had  an  opportunity  of  trying  it 
en  one  that  deserved  that  appellation,  but  from  what  I  have  seen^nd 
known  of  it,  I  consider  it  especially  adapted  to  irritable  horses,  who 
will  not  bear  a  curb  without  becoming  fractious,  and  at  the  same  time 
are  too  intemperate  to  be  controlled  with  comfort  in  a  snaffle.  There 
is  certainly  nothing  in  it  to  ^  upset '  a  horse,  as  when  the  draw-rein 
is  not  used  it  is  no  more  than  an  ordinary  snaffle-bridle,  but  a  re- 
course to  that  sets  a  very  powerful  gag  in  motion,  which  I  should 
think  few  horses  would  be  able  to  withstand.    Those  men  who  have 
not '  hands '  good  enough  to  make  violent  horses  go  comfortable  in  a 
sharp  curb,  would  also  most  probably  find  their  account  in  using  this 
invention,  the  more  especially  as  the  plain  snaffle-rein  always  allows 
them  something  to  lug  at }  and  although  they  may  not  care  to  own 
it,  that  is  very  essential  in  keeping  some  riders — I  had  almost  written 
horsemen — in  their  seats. 

N. 


1870.]  SPORTS,   PAST  AND   TO   COME.  I9I 


SPORTS,  PAST  AND  TO  COME. 

The  Muscular  Christians  held  their  annual  carnival  during  the  boat- 
race  week,  and  for  three  days  there  was  running,  jumping,  and  boxing 
in  abundance  at  Lillie  Bridge.  The  new  grounds  of  the  Amateur 
Athletic  Club  are  conveniently  situated  near  the  West  Brompton  Sta- 
tion, and  are  well  adapted  for  the  required  purpose.  The  runninz-path 
is  a  third  of  a  mile  round,  and  the  grass  is  in  capital  order.  In  the 
middle,  a  cricket-ground  has  been  made,  on  which  the  Middlesex 
Club  intend  to  play  this  season.  There  is  every  appearance  of  the 
wickets  being  true  and  quick ;  and  when  the  turf  has  fairly  settled, 
the  ball  will  travel  an  uncommonly  long  way,  and  long-on  and  mid- 
oiF  will  have  no  sinecure.  There  is  a  commodious  pavilion,  and 
plenty  of  room  for  spectators.  The  London  Athletic  Club  were 
the  first  in  the  field,  on  the  Saturday  before  the  boat-race,  and 
furnished  an  excellent  afternoon's  sport ;  but  we  can  only  mention 
that  A.  J.  Baker,  by  his  defeat  of  Colbeck  and  Toller,  raised  him- 
self to  the  first  rank  of  sprint  runners ;  that  Somers-Smith,  who  is 
equally  good  at  the  half-mile  and  the  quarter,  won  very  easily  over 
the  former  distance  ;  and  that  R.  H.  Nunn  walked  (and  in  very  fair 
style)  seven  miles  in  57  min.  ij^  sec,  the  fastest  amateur  time 
on  record  up  to  that  day,  but  destined,  before  another  week  had 
expired,  to  lose  that  honourable  distinction. 

On  the  day  after  the  boat-race,  the  University  Athletic  Sports  came 
oiF,  and  though  the  day  was  fine,  and'  the  arrangements  as  good  as 
could  be  expected  on  a  new  ground — the  refreshment  department 
should  be  improved  another  year — and  the  calibre  of  the  competitors 
quite  up  to  the  standard,  somehow  or  another  everything  went  off 
very  flatly.  There  was  sine;ularly  little  enthusiasm,  and,  thank 
Heaven  !  there  was  no  speculation  at  all.  We  saw  a  solitary  six- 
pence laid  and  taken,  and  though  some  of  the  papers  spoke  of  odds 
being  freely  laid  on  this  and  that  event,  they  must  have  been  laid  in 
a  very  out-of-the-way  corner,  for  we  heard  nothing  but  congratu- 
lations at  the  absence  of  all  betting.  Oxford  had  a  grand  revenge 
on  Cambridge  for  the  defeat  on  the  river,  for  her  representatives 
won  seven  out  of  the  nine  events,  and  made  a  dead  heat  for  the 
High  Jump  in  addition.  It  would  have  been  better  if  the  judges  had 
given  a  dead  heat  for  the  Long  Jump  also,  for  it  is  next  to  impossible 
to  measure  the  loose  soil  in  which  the  competitors  land  with  such 
minute  accuracy  as  to  gauge  quarters  of  inches.  As  we  are  men- 
tioning these  two  events,  we  may  as  well  say  that  the  Wide  Jump 
was  a  good  performance,  20  fc.  3f  in.  being  the  winning  leap,  and 
the  third  man  being  only  i  J  in.  behind.  The  High  Jump  was  a 
great  Ming  off  from  Little's  performance  a  few  years  ago,  Gurney 
for  Cambridge  and  Bergman  for  Oxford  tying  at  5  ft.  4^  in.  The 
competitors  did  not  appear  altogether  to  like  the  take  oiF,  but  it  was 
far  better  than  two  days  afterwards,  when  these  jumps  were  easily 
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beaten.     The  Weight  Putting  and  Hammer  Throwing  both  fell  to 
Oxford,  and  the  latter  was  won  with  a  grand  throw  of  107  ft.  2  in. 
The  winner,  Waite,  has,  we  believe,  accomplished  112  ft.  in  prac- 
tice.     It  was  fortunate  that  he  fell  short  of  this   distance  now, 
for  if  he  had  thrown  up  to  his  trial  form,  valuable  lives  would  have 
been  sacrificed.     As  it  was,  his  hammer  landed  within  a  few  inches 
of  the  running-path,  to  the  intense  alarm  of  the  spectators  outside, 
who  saw  an  unearthly-looking  instrument  whistling  through  the  air 
straight  at  their  heads.    J.  G.  Wilson  won  the  Hundred  Yards  in  a 
trifle  over  10   sec,  after  getting  somewhat  the  worst  of  the  start. 
Complaints  were  made  of  the    Cambridge   men   being  somewhat 
refractory  at  the  post,  and,  in  such  a  case,  the  Committee  should 
arm  the  starter  with  sufficient  power  to  enforce  obedience.     Wilson 
is  a  beautiful  runner,  and  well  deserved  his  victory.     The  Quarter 
Mile  was  a  grand  contest  between  Somers-Smith   (Oxford),  and 
Upcher   (Cambridge),   the  latter,   whose   chance   was    immensely 
fancied,  being  beaten  by  a  yard  and  a  half.     Morgan  (Oxford)  won 
the  Three  Miles  as  he  pleased,  notwithstanding  that  he  was  much 
out  of  condition.     His  spurt  in  the  last  lap  was  a  treat  to  witness, 
but  he  was  much  distressed  after  the  race  ;  and,  however  gratifying 
the  performance  may  have  been  to  his  University,  we  fancy  his 
doctor  would  have  shaken  his  head  at  it.     Six  events  straight  off  the 
reel  for  Oxford  proved  an  effectual  damper  to  the  spirits  of  Cam- 
bridge, and  was  probably  the  cause  of  the  comparative  apathy  that 
prevailed.     As  prize  after  prize  fell  to  Oxford,  the  Oxford  men  had 
not  much  occasion  to  cheer,  things  were  going  so  easily  in  their 
favour ;  while  the  Cambridge  men  naturally  were  inclined  to  silence. 
The  one  event  they  did  win,  however,  the  Hurdle  Race,  was  done 
in  splendid  style.     Stirling  led  the  whole  way  and  won  in  a  common 
canter,  and  his  subsequent  performances  at  the  Champion  Meeting 
prove  him  to  be  a  hurdle-jumper  quite  out  of  the  common.     The 
Mile  Race  fell,  as  was  expected,  to  Benson  (Oxford),  who  put  off 
coming  so  long,  that  his  colleague,  Christie,  very  nearly  won  instead. 
The  times  throughout  the  afternoon  were  very  good. 

The  Championship  Meeting,  two  days  afterwards,  was  not  favoured 
with  such  favourable  weather,  and  the  going  on  the  grass  was  conse- 
quently not  so  good  ;  but  the  feats  accomplished  were  little  interfered 
with  in  most  instances  by  this  cause,  and  in  some  the  highest  stan- 
dard of  amateur  excellence  hitherto  reached  was  surpassed.  The 
only  drawback  to  the  day's  success  was  the  dissatisfaction  caused  by 
the  reception  of  certain  entries  that  the  Committee  of  the  A.  A.  C. 
ought  to  have  disallowed  ;  but  we  are  so  satisfied  that  there  is  an 
unanimous  wish  among  the  leaders  of  all  the  chief  athletic  clubs  in 
the  kingdom  that  in  future  the  qualifications  of  all  intending  com- 
petitors should  be  stringently  sifted  prior  to  their  names  being 
accepted,  that  we  forbear  to  speak  any  further  on  this  point.  It  is 
sufficient  to  say  that  any  laxity  or  carelessness  on  the  part  of  the 
Committees  who  manage  these  contests  would  speedily  degrade 
amateur  athletics  beyond  hope  of  recovery.     The  hero  of  the  Cham* 
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pionship  Meeting,  beyond  all  doubt,  was  Mitchell  from  Lancashire, 
the  very  type  and  model  of  what  an  athlete  should  be ;  no  puny, 
overtrained  stripling,  wound  up  by  desperate  exertion  for  a  certain 
event  on  a  certain  day,  and  feeling  very  sick  when  it  is  over,  but  a 
grand  man  of  thews  and  muscle,  whose  exercise,  we  will  be  bound, 
does  him  good  and  leaves  him  as  strong  as,  or  stronger  than,  it  found 
him.  This  gentleman  carried  ofFfour  events.  First  of  all  he  put 
the  weight  38  ft.,  a  colossal  heave,  never  yet  surpassed  by  any 
amateur,  and  beating  his  nearest  opponent  by  5  ft.  7  in. ;  next  he 
won  the  Broad  Jump,  clearing  19  ft.  11^  in.,  equivalent  to  a  much 
longer  jump  under  favourable  circumstances,  for  the  grass  was  very 
slippery;  next  he  won  the  High  Jump,  clearing  5  ft.  9  in.,  a  won- 
derful performance,  considering  the  state  of  the  ground,  and  only 
failed  to  do  5  ft.  10  in.  at  the  first  attempt  through  touching  the  bar 
with  his  arm  j  and  lastly  he  won  the  Pole  Jump  with  the  grand  leap 
of  10  ft.  3  in.  How  he  would  have  fared  with  the  Hammer-Throw- 
ing,  for  which  he  was  also  entered,  we  cannot  say ;  but  as  that  per- 
formance went  on  simultaneously  with  the  Weight-Putting,  it  was 
more  prudent  to  confine  his  attention  to  one.  Moreover,  Hammer- 
Throwing  is  a  risky  business,  as  it  turned  out  for  the  University 
conqueror,  Waite,  whose  side  went  after  his  second  throw,  and  who 
was  consequently  beaten  (by  one  inch  only,  though)  by  Leeke 
(Cambridge)  with  a  throw  of  102  ft.  Fit  and  well,  Waite  could 
of  course  have  beaten  that  easily.  The  Seven  Miles  Walking 
opened  the  eyes  of  spectators  as  much  as  Mitchell's  quadruple  vic- 
tory; for  Nunn's  time,  a  week  before,  of  57  min.  17^  sec,  then 
thought  so  wonderful,  was  now  beaten  by  nearly  2  minutes.  Griffith 
and  Nunn  had  it  all  to  themselves  the  whole  way,  and  Griffith,  who 
has  no  superfluous  flesh,  and  looked  wonderfully  fit,  walked  the  dis- 
tance in  55  min.  33  sec,  Nunn  being  a  good  second  in  55  min.  55 
sec.  Thus  both  the  winner  and  the  second  beat  easily  what  a  few 
days  before  was  the  fastest  amateur  time  on  record.  Both  are  grand 
walkers,  Nunn  much  the  fairest,  to  our  eyes.  The  fairness  of  his 
walking  could  never  be  questioned ;  but  there  were  times  when  we 
thought  Griffith  needed  cautioning.  We  should  be  very  sorry, 
however,  to  have  to  judge  a  walking  match,  the  exact  point  where 
walking  ends  and  running  begins  being  so  difficult  to  determine,  par- 
ticularly when  the  judge  is  two  hundred  yards  away  from  the  walkers. 
Anyhow  both  first  and  second  did  their  work  grandly,  and  it  will  be 
a  long  time,  we  reckon,  before  their  times  are  beaten.  Of  the 
remaining  events  we  need  only  say  that  Stirling  (Cambridge),  Somers- 
Smith  (Oxford),  and  Benson  (Oxford),  fully  sustained  their  reputa- 
tions by  their  victories  in  the  Hurdle  Race,  the  Half-Mile,  and  the 
One-Mile  respectively.  Less  fortunate  was  Hawtrey  (Cambridge), 
who  had  to  content  himself  with  second  place  in  the  Four-Mile 
Race,  as  in  the  Three-Mile  Race  two  days  before.  There  is  nothing 
much  more  disheartening  than  to  keep  on  running  seconds,  but  it 
appeared  to  us  that  Hawtrey's  judgment  was  not  always  equal  to  his 
running.     Wjth  extended  experience,  if  he  continues  to  practise 
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this  branch  of  sport,  and  survives  its  labours  and  exertions,  he  will 
no  doubt  be  returned  the  victor  in  future  long-distance  races. 

On  Wednesday  and  Thursday  in  the  same  week  the  inter-Uni- 
versity billiard  matches  were  played  at  St.  James's  Hall,  and  we 
most  sincerely  trust  that  they  were  played  in  public  for  the  last  time, 
for  a  more  discreditable  business  than  the  single  match  we  have 
never  seen.  To  speak  of  that  which  came  first,  however — namely, 
the  double  match — we  may  say  that  it  was  a  remarkably  tame  and 
uninteresting  affair.  Four-handed  matches  are  always,  in  our  opinion, 
stupid  ;  and  this  particular  four-handed  match  was  about  the  stupidest 
that  could  be  conceived.  Mr.  Richardson,  indeed,  played  a  thoroughly 
good  sound  game,  rarely  missing  any  palpably  easy  stroke,  and  making 
some  very  tolerable  breaks,  one  in  particular  of  68  being  finely  mani- 
pulated, and  containing  no  fewer  than  eleven  spot-strokes.  The 
second  Cambridge  player,  Mr.  Edwards,  at  the  commencement  of  the 
game,  showed  a  certain  amount  of  dash,  but  is  evidently  no  stayer, 
and  died  away  to  nothing.  Mr.  Lascelles,  the  Oxford  leader,  played 
nothing  approaching  to  his  real  game,  and  seemed  to  us  to  treat  the 
whole  affair  with  a  good  deal  of  nonchalance.  Neither  did  he  vouch- 
safe the  slightest  assistance  to  his  partner,  Mr,  Haygarth,  or  en- 
courage ^him  when  he  showed  any  good  play.  Consequently  the 
Cambridge  pair  won  by  63  points ;  but  with  better  generalship  on 
the  part  of  Oxford,  the  game  would  have  been  much  closer.  Both 
Mr.  Richardson  and  Mr.  Lascelles  are  good  hazard  strikers,  and  we 
do  not  think  there  is  so  very  much  difference  between  them  ;  indeed 
we  were  quite  prepared  to  see  the  Oxford  man  make  a  grand  fight 
in  the  single  match,  but  the  wire-pullers  behind  the  scenes  had 
ordered  it  otherwise.  First  of  all  an  objection  was  raised  against 
Mr.  Richardson's  playing,  on  the  ground  of  his  having  taken  his 
degree ;  and  when  he  gave  way  in  a  most  gentlemanly  manner,  it 
was  fully  understood  that  Mr.  Lascelles  would  also  give  way,  and 
leave  the  single  match  to  the  two  second  players,  though  Mr. 
Edwards  had  also  taken  his  degree,  and  therefore  might  seem  to  be 
disqualified  as  much  as  Mr.  Richardson.  However,  on  the  Thursday- 
night,  no  Mr.  Haygarth  turned  up,  but  Mr.  Lascelles  was  duly 
there ;  and  at  length,  to  avert  a  tumult  that  would  soon  have  become 
unseemly,  and  to  stop  the  mouths  of  a  gang  of  billiard-markers 
and  bookmakers  who  were  commencing  to  bluster  and  brawl,  Mr. 
Edwards  consented  to  play  him,  though  of  course  he  had  not  the 
remotest  chance  of  victory.  The  Cambridge  men  both  behaved 
with  great  propriety,  which  contrasted  strongly  with  the  execrable 
taste  shown  by  Oxford.  We  trust  there  was  nothing  worse  than 
bad  taste  about  the  ^Oxford  manoeuvring ;  but  we  are  bound  to  say 
that  if  the  single  match  was  not  a  well-planned  robbery  it  was  the 
best  imitation  of  one  it  has  ever  been  our  lot  to  witness.  How  dis- 
gusted the  second  representative  of  Oxford,  Mr.  Haygarth,  was  at 
the  whole  affair,  may  be  gathered  from  his  letter  a  few  days  after  to 
the  daily  papers,  in  which  he  declares  his  fixed  resolution  never  again 
to  take  part  in  any  inter-University  match  played  in  public  j  and  we 
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are  persuaded  that  such  will  be  the  resolution  of  every  University 
man  who  possesses  a  high  feeling  of  self-respect,  and  a  conscious- 
ness of  what  is  due  to  the  noble  body  of  which  he  is  a  member.  It 
IS  high  time  that  an  inter-University  contest  should  cease,  when  it  is 
left  to  the  arbitrament  of  blustering  billiard-markers  and  betting  men 
to  decide  whether  this  man  shall  play  and  that  man  shall  not,  and 
when  touts  are  scattered  about  the  room  to  tempt  flats  to  bet  against 
certainties,  and  the  whispered  announcement  of  the  profitable  invest- 
ment is  received  by  the  winning  player  with  a  complacent  chuckle. 
Billiards,  beautiful  and,  in  some  sort,  intellectual  game  as  it  is,  is  un- 
fortunately tainted  with  an  odour  of  suspicion,  and  all  gentlemen  are 
studiously  careful  where  they  play,  with  whom  they  play,  and  in 
what  company  they  play,  ^ut  bad  as  may  often  be  the  accompani- 
ments of  billiards,  we  will  venture  to  say  that  a  man  [may  go  the 
round  of  the  public  billiard  rooms  of  London,  and  find  nothing  more 
disreputable  than  what  took  place  at  and  [in  connection  with  this 
year  s  single  match  between  the  two  Universities. 

The  fine  weather  of  the  past  month  has  sent  cricketers  afield,  and 
already  Mr.  W.  G.  Grace  has  been  hitting  his  sixers,  while  both  in 
bowling  and  in  batting  his  younger  brother  has  played  an  excellent 
second  part,  and,  we  doubt  not,  will  be  found  quite  qualified  for  a 
place  in  the  great  matches  of  the  year.  And  the  great  matches  bid 
iair  this  year  to  be  great  in  reality  as  well  as  in  name,  for  it  is  confi- 
dently anticipated  that  most  of  the  celebrated  northern  players  will 
appear  at  Lord's  this  season.  The  gentlemen  will  have  to  get  their 
very  strongest  eleven  together  in  this  case,  for  they  will  not  only 
have  to  bat  against  first-class  bowling,  which  many  of  them  arc  well 
able  to  do,  but  also  to  bowl  against  first-class  batting,  in  which  we 
hope  they  may  meet  with  a  share  of  success.  A  few  days  after  these 
lines  appear  the  annual  meeting  of  the  Marylebone  Club  will  be  hel^, 
and  two  alterations  in  the  laws  of  Cricket  will  be  proposed.  The 
first  will  so  far  modify  Law  9  as  to  allow  the  bowler  to  change  ends 
twice  instead  of  once  during  the  innings,  with  a  proviso,  however, 
that  no  bowler  shall  deliver  three  overs  consecutively.  The  second 
alteration  affects  Law  44,  and  proposes  to  leave  the  number  of  balls 
in  an  over  an  open  question,  to  be  decided  by  mutual  agreement 
before  the  commencement  of  a  match.  Already  this  is  the  common 
practice  in  country  matches,  four  balls  an  over  being  the  exception 
and  five  the  rule ;  but  it  will  be  convenient  to  have  the  liberty  of 
choice  sanctioned  by  the  highest  authority.  The  alteration  in  Law  9 
is  designed  in  the  interest  of  bowlers,  and  may  be  of  some  small 
service  at  a  crisis  in  the  game.  But  if  there  is  any  prevalent  feeling 
that  bowling  is  rather  overmatched  by  batting,  might  it  not  be  as  well 
to  reconsider  the  law  about  leg-before-wicket,  which  is  such  a  sore 
point,  especially  in  country  matches  ?  A  rough-and-ready  method 
would  be  to  neglect  the  pitch  altogether,  and  let  the  bowler  have  the 
benefit  of  any  ball  that  would  hit  the  wicket  if  not  impeded  by  the 
batsman's  leg,  and  we  do  not  believe  that  it  would  press  so  hardly  on 
the  batsman  as  some  imagine.     In  the  case  of  slow  bowling,  particu- 
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larly  that  twists  in  from  one  side  or  the  other,  it  is  surely  the  clumsiest 
play  to  defend  the  wickets  with  one's  legs ;  and  why  should  not  the 
batsman  pay  the  penalty  for  his  clumsiness  ?  But  if  this  alteration 
is  judged  too  rough-and-ready,  might  it  not  be  allowed  optionally, 
like  the  number  of  balls  in  an  over,  according  to  agreement  before 
a  match  began  ?  This  would  save  a  vast  amount  of  heart-burning, 
and  would  be  an  immense  boon  to  country  umpires,  who,  nine  out  of 
ten  of  them,  are  utterly  unable  to  decide  fine  points  of  the  game. 
The  average  country  umpire,  when  not  stargazing,  is  generally  en- 
gaged in  a  cheerful  conversation  with  the  batsman  at  the  bowler's 
.  end,  and  is  just  equal,  with  such  artificial  aids  as  pence,  or  straws,  or 
pieces  of  pipe,  to  counting  the  overs  ;  and  about  once  in  six  times 
he  miscounts  those.  Fine  catches  at  the  wicket,  fine  runs  out,  fine 
pieces  of  stumping,  he  generally  judges  on  a  happy-go-lucky  plan  of 
not  favouring  one  side  more  than  the  other.  In  appeals  about  leg- 
before-wicket  he  is  hopelessly  at  sea.  Even  to  superior  umpires  it  is 
often  a  matter  of  difficulty  to  arrive  at  a  correct  decision  about  these 
cases.  The  umpire  has  so  much  to  look  at — the  bowler's  feet,  the 
pitch  of  the  ball,  the  direction  of  the  ball  after  the  pitch,  the  angle  at 
which  the  ball  rises  from  the  pitch  (as  showing  whether  it  would 
naturally  go  over  the  wickets),  and  also  whether  the  ball  glances  off 
the  bat  on  the  leg.  Many  a  batsman  fells  a  victim  to  this  last  con- 
tingency of  playing  the  ball  on  his  leg,  the  two  actions  being  so  in- 
stantaneous that  the  sharpest  umpire  is  often  unable  to  see  them  both 
separately  and  in  the  order  of  time.  Hence,  as  every  cricketer  will 
allow,  there  is  more  dissatisfaction  about  leg-before-wicket  decisions 
than  about  all  the  other  chances  of  the  game  put  together.  Indeed, 
in  the  course  of  a  lengthened  experience,  we  do  not  remember  ever 
meeting  with  a  man  given  out  1.  b.  w.,  who  acknowledged  the  jus- 
tice of  the  decision.  And  the  repeated  assertions  of  a  hot  and  ex- 
cited cricketer  that  he  was  never  so  well  in  in  his  life,  and  that  the 
umpire  is  an  incompetent  ass,  not  only  tend  to  introduce  an  element 
of  discord  into  the  game,  but  sometimes  have  a  serious  effect  on  one's 
appetite.  Yet  all  batsmen  are  not  devoid  of  conscience,  and  as  we 
believe  that  most  umpires  try  to  act  fairly  according  to  their 
little  lights,  we  must  conclude  that  in  many  cases  they  are  physically 
unable  to  accomplish  a  correct  synthesis  of  all  the  elements  neces- 
sary to  complete  an  actual  leg-before-wicket.  We  have  elsewhere 
argued  that  for  such  phases  of  the  game  a  perfect  umpire  must  be  a 
tall  man  with  a  powerful  squint.  In  the  absence  of  this  ideal  dis- 
criminator of  niceties,  any  alteration  tending  to  simplify  and  lessen 
the  labours  of  the  present  race  of  umpires  would  be  gladly  wel- 
comed. 

The  programmes  of  the  principal  Clubs  for  the  present  season  are 
before  us ;  and  we  observe  that  in  addition  to  the  usual  matches, 
abundance^of  which  are  provided,  M.C.C.  and  Ground  play  against 
Yorkshire  on  May  30th,  and  against  Nottinghamshire  on  June  13th 
and  following  days.  Both  matches  are  of  course  played  at  Lord's, 
and  the  Club  will  have  to  look  up  its  best  men  to  make  a  good  fight 
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against  either  antagonist.  At  Lord's  also,  the  North  and  South 
meet  on  June  6th  (and  real  North  and  South  Elevens,  not  sham  ones, 
^11  be  seen  this  year),  and  the  United  North  and  United  South  play 
on  July  4th,  so  that  the  best  of  cricket  will  be  seen  again  on  London 
grounds.  Oxford  and  Cambridge  do  battle  on  June  27th  ;  Eton  and 
Harrow  on  the  last  two  days  of  the  following  week ;  and  the  Gen- 
tlemen meet  the  Players  on  July  i8th.  Altogether  it  ought  to  be  an 
unusually  good  season  on  the  old  ground.  At  the  Oval  we  shall 
have,  amongst  other  events,  Surrey  v,  Nottingham,  Surrey  v.  York- 
shire, and  Surrey  v,  Middlesex,  as  well  as  Gentlemen  v.  Players,  and 
Gentlemen  of  the  South  v.  Players  of  the  South.  Also,  at  a  late 
period  of  the  season,  there  will  be  a  match  between  the  United  North 
and  United  South  Elevens,  for  the  benefit  of  that  excellent  Surrey 
cricketer,  Mortlock.  The  Counties  have  mostly  a  fair  list  of 
fixtures,  though  in  the  South,  with  the  exception  of  Surrey,  there 
appears  to  be  a  scarcity  of  funds.  In  Sussex,  particularly,  men  and 
money  are  both  sadly  wanting.  County  'gentlemen  matches,'  as 
we  have  for  some  time  anticipated,  are  very  much  at  a  discount. 
Men  prefer,  during  their  summer  vacation  or  residence  in  the 
country,  to  play  among  their  own  people  and  with  the  clubs  in  their 
immediate  neighbourhood,  where  there  is  good  fun  and  good  exer- 
cise, if  the  cricket  is  not  always  first-rate.  The  Committee  of  the 
Sussex  County  Club  have  wisely  resolved  not  to  confine  their  gen- 
tlemen matches  to  Sussex  men,  but  to  open  them  to  any  one  whom 
they  can  get  hold  of  during  the  summer  months.  And  in  Brighton, 
with  its  forty  thousand  summer  visitors,  they  will  readily  find  eleven 
who  will  be  pleased  to  go  into  Hampshire  and  Kent  and  get  well 
beaten.  The  experience  of  the  last  few  years  has  clearly  shown  that 
County  cricket  only  pays  in  certain  counties,  and  that  amateur 
County  cricket  does  not  pay  at  all. 


THE  PRESENT  ASPECT  OF  ATHLETICS. 

*  For  AtbUtic — I  take  the  subject  of  it  largely — that  is  to  say»  for  any  point  of 
'  ability  whcrcunto  the  body  of  man  may  be  brought,  whether  it  be  of  activity  or 

*  of  patience ;  whereof  activity  hath  two  parts,  strength  and  swiftness :  and  patience 
'  likewise  hath  two  parts,  hardness  against  wants  and  extremities,  and  endurance  of 

*  pain  and  torment.* — Baco$^s  Works ^  v.  i. 

Those  who  have  watched  with  interest  the  rise  and  rapid  growth  of 
Amateur  Athletics  in  our  country,  are  glad  to  see  them  firmly  esta- 
blished in  their  present  position,  an  examination  of  which,  together 
with  a  reflection  upon  their  past  history,  affords  no  small  proof  of 
their  soundness.  Athletic  sports  have  won  their  way  to  public  favour, 
but  it  was  not  to  be  expected  that  the  movement  would  progress 
without  opposition ;  it  has  been  subjected  to  a  certain  amount  of 
antagonism,  as  inevitable  as  it  has  been,  for  obvious  reasons,  incfFec- 
tual.  Athletics  have  been  judicially  criticised  and  condemned  in 
lectures,  leading  articles,  and  letters  from  discontented  parents.     The 
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same  old  arguments  have  been  served  up  again  and  again,  as  well  bv 
those  who  conduct  the  defence  as  (>y  those  who  lead  the  attack.  It 
must  be  said  that  those  who  raise  a  cry  against  athletics  are,  in  a 
majority  of  cases,  very  unfair  in  their  tone,  having  before  their  minds 
non-existing  evils,  and  generally  misrepresenting  and  exaggerating 
from  simple  ignorance  respecting  the  subject-matter  of  their  com* 
plaints  ;  while  the  arguments  of  those  who  step  forward  to  reply  are 
generally  capable  or  being  reduced  to  the  proposition,  *  fiodily 
*  exercises  in  moderation  are  beneficial  to  the  human  species,' — ^the 
truth  of  which  no  one,  from  Solomon  or  Plato  upwards,  ever  thought 
fit  to  deny.  The  value  of  opposition,  however,  is  by  no  means  to 
be  underrated.  The  comments  of  those  who  do  not  indulge  in  mere 
captious  antagonism,  such  as  is  too  common,  but  who  engage  in  a 
controversy  in  a  serious  spirit,  are  no  doubt  productive  of  considerable 
good.  There  is  abuse  in  athletics,  as  in  most  things,  chiefly  from 
bodily  powers  being  taxed  to  excess,  or  from  allowing  athletics  to 
interfere  with  more  important  duties ;  so  that  seasonable  remon- 
strance probably  has  a  salutary  efFect  not  unfrequently  in  the  case  of 
athletes  who  are  exceeding  their  limits. 

It  is  against  excessive  athleticism  in  the  Universities  and  public 
schools  that  the  most  conspicuous  attacks  have  been  directed.  We 
speak  of  athletics  proper,  not  in  the  general  sense,  as  in  the  above 
quotation.  We  have  all  types  of  objectors,  including  of  course  the 
oft-quoted  *  laudator  temporis  acti  se  puero,'  who  since  athletics 
were  not  in  existence  in  his  day,  is  bound  to  grumble  at  their 
existence  in  anybody*s  day.  Then  there  is  the  class  who  are  repre- 
sented in  one  of  the  colloquies  of  Erasmus,  in  which  a  boy  who  is 
about  to  ask  for  a  holiday,  with  an  eye  to  sports,  says  of  the  peda- 
gogue :  ^  Why,  once  no  one  was  more  fond  of  sports  than  he  was.' 
And  another  replies,  ^  True — but  he  quite  forgets  that  he  was  once 
^  a  boy.'  Now  the  proposals  made  not  long  ago  to  organise  general 
competition  between  the  public  schools  was  injudicious  ;  but  surely 
no  reasonable  person  can  object  to  athletics  as  they  at  present  exist 
in  our  schools ;  in  which,  according  to  the  plan  almost  universally 
adopted,  one  meeting  is  held  in  the  course  of  each  year.  Still  there 
are  those  who  would,  if  they  could,  sweep  all  athletics  from  the  hcc 
of  the  earth,  and  vote  for  nothing  but  a  race  of  bookworms.  Passing 
by  these,  and  bearing  in  mind  the  arguments  of  those  whose  tone  is 
moderate  and  sensible,  let  us  glance  for  a  moment  at  the  position  of 
athletics  at  the  Universities.  ^  The  don  thought  that  athletics  were 
^  incompatible  with  reading,  and  taking  high  honours ;'  he  objected 
that  another  should  be  added  to  the  long  list  of  sports  already  in 
existence.  As  regards  the  first  point,  we  need  hardly  repeat  that 
the  proportion  of  athletes  who  have  distinguished  themselves  intellec- 
tually is  a  very  large  one.  Sceptics  may  consult  the  class  lists  of 
late  years.  As  to  the  second  point,  we  fully  admit  that  there  are 
undergraduates  who  go  in  for  athletics  to  excess ;  and  it  may  be 
further  said  that  it  is  not  merely  the  actual  running  which  does  the 
harm;   the  fact  that  the  mind  is  continually  running  on  athletic 
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subjects,  that  conversation  is  of  athletics,  and  that  time  is  perhaps 
given  up  to  athletic  meetings,  while  the  demands  of  other  legitimate 
duties  are  in  consequence  neglected,  must  also  be  weighed  in  the 
balance.  But  for  all  this  we  do  not  believe  that  athletics  qtid  they 
are  a  new  branch  of  sport — are  to  be  blamed.  A  man  comes  to  the 
University  determined  to  read,  or  not  to  read  :  and  if  he  has  the  will 
he  can  stick  to  his  determination  in  the  former  as  well  as  in  the 
latter  case.  If  he  has  not  the  will,  he  is  no  more  likely  to  be 
tempted  from  reading  by  athletics  than  by  other  attractions.  He  will 
be  sure  to  devote  his  muscular  energies  to  some  exercise  or  other. 
If  he  is  cut  out  for  athletics  he  will  probably  go  in  for  theni;  but 
supposing  this  means  of  exercise  did  not  exist  he  would  be  sure  to 
go  in  for  one  that  did.  Athletic  exercise,  in  proper  measure,  is  quite 
compatible  with  hard  reading,  nor  do  we  agree  to  the  statement  that 
'  boating  is  par  excellence  the  reading  man's  exercise.'  We  may 
wonder  that  athletics  did  not  spring  into  being  sooner  than  they 
did  ;  but  it  is  certain  that  they  have  arisen  out  of  a  need,  that  their 

frowth  was  perfectly  natural,  and  that  we  may  predict  their  stability. 
)ifFerent  periods  give  birth  to  different  kinds  of  sport  and  exercise, 
and  we  can  trace  the  operation  of  a  simple  law  in  the  development 
of  athletics.  Not  only  have  they  supplied  a  want,  but  as  they  have 
come  into  prominence,  it  can  be  seen — as  we  pointed  out  on  a 
former  occasion — that  other  branches  of  sport  have  sunk  into  com- 
parative insignificance ;  and  it  is  for  this  reason  that  we  do  not 
believe  that  the  addition  of  athletics  to  our  catalogue  of  English  sports 
(which  was  not  complete  without  them)  has  caused  an  improper  in- 
crease in  the  expenditure  of  muscular  force,  which  is  sure  to  be  exerted 
in  one  direction  or  another. 

On  the  other  hand  we  must  recognise  the  inherent  good  of  proper 
application  to  athletics,  admitting  not  only  the  positive  advantage 
which  may  be  derived,  but  also  those  due  to  abstinence  from  useless 
or  pernicious  pursuits  incompatible  with  training.  Training  is  one 
of  those  points  always  dragged  into  a  controversy,^and  we  are  too 
weary  of  squabbles  on  the  subject  to  make  more  than  a  passing 
allusion  to  it.  We  may  assert  with  truth  of  athletic  training  that 
the  irrational  and  fanciful  system  which  was  once  prevalent,  very 
soon  yielded  to  rational  views.  At  first  training  for  athletics  was  as 
irrational  as  it  was  for  boating,  unnatural  theories  respecting  diet  and 
exercise  being  in  vogue,  and  great  absurdities  tolerated.  Now,  as 
far  as  our  experience  goes,  athletes  train  with  great  judgment,  and 
in  many  cases  their  method  is  based  on  considerable  knowledge  of 
the  human  frame,  and  physiological  and  hygienic  laws  :  which  is  of 
the  greatest  service  in  or  out  of  training.  It  is  a  wonder  that  in 
ordinary  boating  at  Universities,  dietary  training,  though  modified  in 
rigour  of  late,  should  still  be  so  irrational — that  crews  of  eight  men, 
often  differing  greatly  in  constitution  and  temperament,  should  be 
tied  down  to  eat  precisely  the  same  food  and  drink ;  when  many,  no 
doubt,  would  step  into  the  boat  for  a  race  in  far  better  condition  if 
left  to  follow  the  dictates  of  natural  appetite,  and  adopt  more  varied 
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fare.  The  real  harm  connected  with  training  is  that  which  originates 
in  sudden  relaxation.  Those  that  undergo  a  course  of  strict  training 
and  refuse  to  recede  by  gradual  process  from  the  habit  which  by 
gradual  process  they  have  formed,  must  often  suffer  for  such  viola- 
tion of  Nature's  demands.  That  the  day  of  the  University  boat  race, 
and  that  of  the  sports^  should  conclude  with  a  festive  entertainment 
at  Willis's  Rooms,  is  perfectly  the  natural  sequence  of  events  *,  but 
it  must  be  admitted  that  it  is  by  no  means  the  most  prudent.  From  a 
system  of  training,  characterised  by  simplicity  and  moderation,  there 
is  too  often  a  change  per  saltunt  to  a  state  of  living  diametrically 
opposed, — late  hours  and  very  different  diet  being  the  new  order. 
We  cannot  easily  imagine  University  oars  and  athletes  sitting  down 
to  a  training  dinner  on  the  night  of  the  contest — as  we  heard  it 
suggested  at  Lillie  Bridge  this  year  that  they  ought  to  do — but  of 
course,  in  reality,  it  would  be  a  wiser  way  of  celebrating  the  event. 
Not  that  these  dinners  in  particular  do  any  harm,  but  one  is  apt  to 
look  upon  them  as  a  characteristic  feature  in  the  often  too  sudden 
change  from  in  to  out  of  training. 

One  more  argument  against  athletics  is  that  of  the  temptation  to 
excess  arising  from  the  value  of  prizes.     We  do  not  believe  the 
least  in  the  temptation  as  influencing  athletes,  and  it  is  quite  certain 
that  at  our  large  meetings  it  is  entirely  the  honour,  and  by  no  means 
the  prize  that  incites  keen  competition.     The  temptation  to  over- 
exertion on  this  account  must  always  exist ;  but  as  athletics  setde 
down  into  their  proper  place,  counteracting  influences  operate  more 
effectually.     Possibly  there  may  be  some  who  deserve  the  name  of 
^  pot-hunters,'  but  many  persons  are  rather  free  and  unfair  in  the  use 
of  the  title.     We  were  glad  to  notice  that  at  the  Champion  Meeting 
of  the  A.  A.C.,  last  month,  medals  were  awarded  as  prizes  for  all  the 
events :  and  that  entries  were  larger  than  ever.     A  medal  is  a  far 
more  appropriate  reward  than  a  twenty  guinea  cup  on  such  occasions. 
Whether  there  is  too  much  athleticism,  in  the  wide  sense  of  the 
term,  at  the  Universities,  it  is  not  our  purpose  to  discuss.     But  if  it 
is  possible, — as  we  quite  admit  it  is — to  pitch  upon  individuals  who 
have  overdone  it,  in  the  way  of  athletics,  how  many  are  there,  on  the 
other  hand,  who  have  overworked  the  mind,  or  at  any  rate  who  would 
be  far  finer  specimens  of  humanity  if  they  divided  their   time  more 
judiciously,  devoting  some  to  athletic  pursuits !   How  many  a  don — 
we  speak  with  all  respect — looks  as  if  he  were  training  for  a  tub  like 
Diogenes,  the  angle  of  his  form  betraying  an  attitude  that  has  all  its 
own  way  over  the  books  !     How  much  better  would  it  have  been  if 
such  a  one  had  looked  upon  gymnastics,  with  Plato,  as  '  sister  to 
*  music/  remembering  that  not  only  the  '  sinews  of  the  soul,'  but 
those  of  the  body  also  require  exercise,  and  that  we  must  not  treat  as 
absolutely  distinct  the  cultivation  of  the  body  and  the  cultivation  of 
the  mind  :  on  the  contrary,  since  both  tend  to  advance  the  excellence 
of  the  soul,  neither  must  be  pursued  to  the  neglect  of  the  other. 

Athletics  have  made  good  progress  of  late.    It  is  now  more  than  a 
year  since  the    *  amateur  timing '   question    created  such    a  stir. 
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What  good  results  may  be  assigned  to  the  controversy  which  took 
place  I     If  there  was  one  lesson  taught^  it  was  the  necessity  of  ex- 
treme accuracy  in  the  measurement  of  courses.     The  inaccuracy  of 
our  recorded  times  to  a  very  great  extent,  in  past  years,  cannot  be 
doubted  ;  but  the  reason  is  probably  to  be  found  not  so  much  in  want 
of  skill  on  the  part  of  ^  dockers/  as  in  the  careless  measurement  of 
paths.     Even  lately  we  have  seen  instances  in  which,  after  meetings 
of  considerable  importance,  some  person  has  deemed  it  advisable  to 
measure  the  course,  and  found  the  circuit  considerably  short,  an  error 
by  no  means  excusable  in  the  present  state  of  athletics.     How  many 
courses  at  ordinary  athletic  meetings  now  would  be  found,  if  measured 
by  the  same  line,  to  agree  exactly  ?     In  no  work  on  athletics  have 
we  seen  mention  made  of  the  proper  mode  of  measuring  a  course. 
Some  perhaps  measure  round  the  inside,  some  in  the  middle,  others 
— according  to  the  right  method — two  feet  from  the  inside.     When 
we  consider  the  important  differences  of  quality  in  running-paths,  of 
weather,  and  of  condition  in  athletes,  we  know  that  for  purposes  of 
comparison,  recorded  times  of  races  are  not  of  much  value.     We 
must  go  more  by  our  knowledge  of  athletes  themselves  than  by  the 
time  of  their  performances.     To  test  the  relative  powers  of  first- 
rate  runners,  especially  in  short  distances,  we  ought  to  see  them  race 
together.     Nevertheless^  considering  the  value  that  does  attach  to 
timing  nowadays,  that  which  is  always  in  our  power — the  proper 
measurement  of  courses — should  be  conducted  with  the  most  minute 
accuracy.     The  timing  question   no  doubt  made  '  dockers '  more 
careful  and  stewards  more  zealous  to  secure  eood  stop-watches  at 
athletic  meetings.     Not  many  years  ago  a  good  stop-watch  seldom 
did  duty  at  ordinaxy  gatherings,  and  great  accuracy  was  out  of  th6 
question.    Nowadays  we  can  depend  upon  correctness.     At  most  of 
our  large  meetings  we  see  a  noble  army  of  reporters,  mostly  provided 
^vith  good  watches  and  chronographs,  which  mark  at  least  to  the  fifth 
of  a  second.    Of  course,  if  we  descend  to  minutiae,  we  seldom  find 
*  dockers  *  agree,  even  in  sprint  races,  to  the  fraction  of  a  second. 
Skilful  manipulation  is  the  result  of  practice ;  and  besides  this  the 
different  action  of  watches  is  probably  often  a  cause  of  slight  dif- 
ferences. 

Besides  the  necessity  of  exact  measurement  of  courses,  more 
care  should  be  taken  at  the  beginning  of  each  athletic  season  than 
is  often  the  case  now.  Committees  frequently  do  not  profit  suffi- 
ciently by  their  experience,  or  correct  the  errors  that  they  have 
noticed  in  the  past  season.  This  year — to  take  an  instance  of  careless- 
ness at  random — atone  of  our  University  meetings,  the  results  of  the 
liigh  jump  and  putting  the  weight  were  incorrectly  given,  the  cause 
of  the  error  being  that  the  tape  had  shrunk  considerably — a  fact  dis- 
covered after  the  meeting,  instead  of  at  the  beginning  of  the  season. 
-At  one  of  our  public  schools  the  hammer  has  been  thrown  for  some 
cime,  and  the  results  recorded  under  the  idea  that  the  weight  was 
fourteen  pounds,  but  upon  examination  lately  it  was  found  to  weigh 
sixteen  pounds. 
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During  the  period  of  the  ^  timing '  controversy,  it  was  suj^ested 
in'^one  quarter  that  competition  between  amateurs  and  professional 
runners  might  result  in  good,  and  allusions  were  made  to  the  friendly 
contests  that  take  place  in  cricket.  As  might  be  anticipated,  amateurs 
were  quite  unanimous  in  rejecting  the  proposal.  It  might,  indeed, 
be  interesting  to  test  the  relative  rperits  of  amateurs  and  profes- 
sionals }  and  if  any  amateur  felt  inclined  to  engage  in  a  competition, 
probably  no  harm  would  result  fron^  the  trial.  But,  unfortunately, 
pedestrians  have  not  won  for  themselves  a  very  high  reputation  as  a 
body  \  and  however  likely  it  might  be  that  friendly  competition  would 
raise  thp  tope  of  professionals,  we  $ee  no  inducements  for  making 
the  practice  general.  The  purity  of  athletics  is  one  of  their  great 
charms.  The  exclusion  of  roughs,  and  of  the  reprehensible  accom- 
paniments of  horse  racing,  are  points  in  which  hitherto  we  have 
been  most  successful,  and  it  is  to  be  hoped  always  shall  be,  as  they 
are  essential  to  the  well-being  of  athletics. 

There  is  some  difficulty  involved  in  the  attempt  to  define  an 
amateur.  This  matter  seems  to  be  causing  some  trouble  at  present, 
it  being  difficult  to  steer  clear  of  unpleasantness,  as  regards  the  re- 
fusal of  entries,  at  our  great  athletic  meetings,  which  are  intended 
exclMsively  for  gentlemen  ams^teurs.  The  present  definition  excludes 
all  who  have  either  competed  or  taught  for  moqey  i  but,  as  a  late 
writer  says :  ^  As  at  present  worded,  a  policeman  or  a  counter- 
^qmper  is  eligible  provided  he  has  never  competed  for  money.' 
This  being  so,  and  no  new  lifnitations  having  been  agreed  to,  all  that 
cap  be  done  by  a  committee  is  to  publish  a  list  of  clubs  to  which 
its  races  are  open.  This  is  what  the  Oxford  University  A.  C.  has 
done  i  stating  a  certain  number  of  clubs  to  which  its  open  races  are 
limited,  and  reserving  the  pptyer  to  ^dmit  any  athlete  introduced  by 
members  of  the  committee. 

One  of  the  most  useful  additions  of  late  to  our  sporting  library, 
is  a    record   of   athletic    feats.      Mr.    H*   F.  Wilkinson  rendered 
good   service  to  the   cause   of  athletics,   by  compiling  the  tables 
of  *  best  performances,'  which  appear  in  *  Modern  Athletics.'     We 
emerged,  thanks  to  him,  from  a  state  of  unsatisfactory  uncertainty  to 
one  of  enlightenment.     No  one^  used  to  know  what  was  the  best 
time  of  such  and  such  a  race,  or  to  whom  the  honour  was  due.    Now 
we  have  well-authenticated  tables,  which  settle  the  matter  once  fbr 
all ;  and  in  future  we  shall  look  for  new  editions,  which  will  mark 
the  progress  of  athletics.     Not  that  these  tables,  perhaps  in  any  case, 
give  actually  the  best  performances  that  have  been  accomplished  by 
amateurs.     For  instance,  Mr.  A.  C.  7'osswill,  of  Oxford,  has  jumped 
22  ft.  7  in.  in  practice.      Mr.  D.  Morgan,  and,  Mr.  F.  U,  Waitc, 
both  of  Oxford,  have   thrown  the  hammer  iiift.  and  Jiaft.  re- 
spectively.    Mr.  P.  M.  Thornton,  of  Cambridge,  has  run  a  half> 
mile  in  i  min.  59  sec,  ip  each  case  surpassing  the  recorcied  feats* 
One  hears  of  persops  whq  knew  somebody,  that  kpew  a  well-autbeii<- 
ticated  case  of  a  6  ft.  high  jump.    Perhaps  many  a  Scotch  gcntlcmau 
has  put  a  16  lb.  weight  over  38  ft.      *  Vixere  fortes  ante  Agamem* 
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^  nona.'  Perhaps  Achilles — who  was  undoubtedly  an  amateur — 
would  have  beaten  Mr.  W.  M.  Chinnery  at  a  mile  round  the  walls 
of  Troy.  How  about  a  race  between  Pheidippides,  the  Athenian 
herald,  and  Mr.  J.  H.  Morgan,  or  a  walking  race  between  the  same 
man  and  Mr.  Griffith  ?  But  these  tables  of  course  give  the  best 
performances  recorded  at  regular  athletic  meetings,  and  by  these  we 
must  proceed. 

We  have  heard  it  remarked  at  athletic  meetings  lately  that  there 
is  not  the  same  interest  taken  at  athletic  meetings  that  there  used  to 
be ;  and  that  we  make  too  much  a  business  of  athletics.  This  is 
true  enough  from  one  point  of  view.  Many  do  not  care  to  see 
athletics  made  so  artificial.  Instead  of  casually  walking  into  a  cricket- 
field,  you  now  pass  a  policeman,  and  show  a  season  ticket,  or  pay  for 
entrance,  into  a  ground  furnished  with  a  path  of  cinders,  and  fenced 
in  with  grim  Jiarriers,  in  order  to  look  at  athletes  who  have  been 
training  systematically,  instead  of  runners  who  take  ofF  their  coats, 
and  go  in  with  glorious  uncertainty  as  to  who's  going  to  win  what 
Many  look  back  with  a  sort  of  regret  to  more  primitive  athletic 
times — the  days  of  grass,  when  cinder  paths  were  not  dreamt  of: 
when  a  stop-watch  was  talked  of  but  not  seen  :  when  the  '  turnips ' 
on  duty  all  gave  different  times,  and  the  best  was  taken  :  when  the 
pocket-handkerchief  marked  the  ^  take-off''  for  the  long  jump  :  when 
the  cricket  ball  was  the  next  event,  but  the  cricket  ball  had  been 
quite  forgotten :  and  when  people  ran  into  the  tent  to  look  at  the  man 
who  had  run  a  mile  under  five  minutes,  or  jumped  over  five  feet. 
Indeed  they  are  only  sorry  they  cannot  go  back  still  further  to  an  age 
of  gold — the  mythical  period  of  athletics — when  some  Diomedes  was 
to  be  seen  putting  the  stone, — '  such  a  one  as  the  united  strength  of 

*  twenty  men,  nowadays,  could  not  lift, — and  goddesses  stuck  in 

*  pegs  to  mark  the  distances.*  But  gold  and  silver  ages  must  needs 
pass  away,  even  in  the  history  of  athletics. 

Our  athletic  clubs  seem  to  be  in  a  prosperous  condition,  and  the 
success  that  attends  the  great  meetings  held  in  the  metropolis  bears 
witness  to  their  popularity.  Foremost  stands  the  Oxford  and  Cam- 
bridge meeting ;  and  the  Universities  are  quite  alive  to  the  fact  that 
banishment  from  Marston  and  Fenner's  was  an  excellent  move.  To 
secure  a  neutral  ground  is  far  better  than  to  interchange  visits  to 
paths  which  give  alternate  advantages  to  each  University.  The  path 
at  Fenner's  is  considerably  quicker  than  that  at  Marston,  as  the  ex- 
perience of  runners  who  have  tried  both  will  testify.  Hence,  of 
course,  the  '  times '  of  Cambridge  are  better  than  those  of  Oxford 
runners  ;  and  outsiders  who  base  their  opinions  as  to  chances  on  a 
comparison  of  the  respective  times,  are  often  considerably  '  out '  in 
their  calculations  when  the  day  of  trial  arrives,  and  the  scene  of  action 
is  the  same  for  both. 

Cambridge  was  a  little  ahead  of  Oxford  in  the  athletic  movement, 
and  has,  until  this  year,  maintained  slightly  the  best  position  in  the 
annual  contests,  chiefly  owing  to  continued  victories  in  putting  the 
weights.    }f  we  eliminate  this  contest,  however,  the  two  Universities 
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are  about  on  a  par  in  the  score  of  victories.  In  the  programme 
this  year  the  order  of  events  was  judiciously  changed ;  it  being  always 
advisable  to  begin  or  end  with  events  which,  though  important,  are 
least  attractive  to  spectators.  Many  would  no  doubt  be  glad  to  see 
a  half-mile  substituted  for  putting  the  stone ;  but,  as  long  as  there 
are  nine  events  only,  the  present  arrangement  is  a  good  one,  all  the 
chief  features  in  athletic  sport  being  duly  represented.  In  time  it 
may  be  advisable  to  add  to  the  number.  A  conspicuous  feature  in 
the  sports  this  year  was  the  difference  of  ^  starting '  between  the 
Oxford  and  Cambridge  runners,  and  it  fully  deserved  the  comment 
which,  it  received  in  the  papers.  Why  on  earth  cannot  Cambridge 
men  attend  to  the  directions  of  the  starter,  as  well  as  Oxford  men, 
who  never  get  the  best  of  a  start  in  competing  with  the  former  ? 
The  fact  is  that  they  have  evidently  got  into  a  bad  style  at  Cambridge, 
and  the  sooner  they  get  out  of  it  the  better.  The  *  Sporting 
^  Gazette '  hardly  exaggerated  in  saying :  ^  More  false  starts  occur 
^  at  Fenner's  in  one  day  than  at  Marston  in  a  whole  term.' 

Watching  athletics,  as  we  have  done,  for  many  years,  and  listen- 
ing to  objections,  we  have  not  had  our  faith  shaken,  as  regards  the 
benefits  derived  from  fresh-air  gymnasia,  in  the  shape  of  our  new 
running-grounds.     One  great  advantage  is  the  variety  of  character 
in  the  contests  provided.     Many,  who  are  physically  incapable  of 
hard  rowing  or  running,  may  find  means  of  exercise  and  distinction 
in  some  branch  of  athletic  sport.     We  know  that  it  is  greatly  owing 
to  the  athletic  movement  that  the  number  of  those  ^who  waste 
*  away,  in  gentle  inactivity,  the  day,'  at  the  Universities — the  class 
of  loungers   and   ^loafers' — has  greatly   diminished  of  late  years. 
We  regard,  as  we  have  said,  the  present  aspect  of  athletics  as  indi- 
cative of  their  worthiness  to  hold  a  permanent  place  among  our 
national  sports  and  pastimes.     That  the  wide  spread  of  these  sports 
has  been  greatly  due  to  fashion  cannot  be  denied  ;  but  in  what  does 
not  fashion  rule  the  day?     If  we  admit  the  value  of  the  institution, 
we  admit  that  the    fashion  is  a  good  one,  ^and  must  be   glad  to 
see  it  followed.     Those  who  were  present  at  the  Oxford  and  Cam- 
bridge sports  this  year,  amidst  more  than  eight  thousand  spectators, 
may  well  draw  the  inference  that  this  branch  of  Inter-Universicy 
contests,  in  future  years,  will  yield  to  none  in  popularity.     Granting 
that  athletics  generally,  when  at  their  proper  level,  may  be  regarded 
not   merely   as  sports   and   pastimes,  but  as   also   exerting   many 
healthy  influences,  we  may  predict  for  them  a  long  and  successful 
existence. 


YACHTING  AND  ROWING. 


Ths  coming  season  promises  well,  as  the  principal  clubs  have  issued  their 
programmes,  and  there  is  no  lack  of  every  sort  of  sport  for  every  variety  of 
rig  and  tonnage.  Several  new  flyers  are  on  the  stocks,  but  whether  tbey 
are  to  eclipse  the  established  favourites  nought  but  time  will  show.  After 
much  correspondence  the  plucky  owner  of  the  Cambria  has  arranged    for 
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matobes  with  the  American  yachts,  which  were  so  much  looked  forward  to 
last  season,  and  the  race  at  New  York  against  the  cream  of  the  American 
schooners  will  excite  intense  interest  on  both  sides  of  the  Atlantic.  The 
first  match  is  to  be  against  the  Sappho,  30  miles  to  windward,  and  will  take 
place  early 'this  month,  but  at  present  it  is  not  settled  whether  the  vessels 
are  to  follow  a  steamer,  which  will  alter  her  course  if  the  wind  shifts,  or 
merely  to  go  the  appointed  distance,  irrespective  of  a  change  of  breeze 
after  starting.  The  Sappho  has  been  overhauled,  and  is  reported  in  good 
trim,  and  the  Cambria,  after  due  inspection,  has  been  lately  lying  off 
Brighton,  where  the  Easter  hohday-makers  had  a  fine  opportunity  of  looking 
over  her,  as  Mr.  Ashbury  kindly  let  her  be  open  to  the  public.  She  has  had 
her  bulwarks  raised,  with  a  view  to  the  Atlantic  match  to  New  York,  which 
will  be  sailed  against  the  Dauntless  on  the  4th  of  July.  It  has  been  decided  by 
the  New  York  Yacht  Club  that  any  number  of  vessels  may  sail  together  for 
the  'America'  Cup;  so  the  Cambria  will  probably  meet  the  pick  of  the 
Yankees  when  she  makes  her  effort  to  recover  the  celebrated  trophy,  instead 
of  competing  against  one  or  two,  as  was  at  first  supposed  would  be  the  case. 

The  University  boat-race  almost  monopolizes  the  amateur  rowing  intelli- 
gence, and  certainly  this  year's  match  is  worthy  of  due  honour,  as  it  was 
throughout  a  remarkably  exciting  struggle,  and  the  victory  of  Cambridge, 
after  nine  successive  defeats,  demands  more  than  usual  notice.  Last  month's 
*  Baily '  gave  a  r^sumd  of  the  preliminary  practice  of  the  crews ;  so  we  need 
not  go  again  over  trodden  ground,  but  will  content  ourselves  with  the  race 
itself,  which  was  in  all  respects  a  model  one.  The  Thames  Conservancy 
took  the  management  of  the  affair  in  hand,  and  certainly  no  one  had  cause 
to  complain  of  the  lack  of  a  free  course  and  no  favour,  though  the  University 
authorities  grumbled,  and  not  without  reason,  at  the  excessive  limitation 
of  the  number]  of  steamers,  so  that  many  who  had  a  prescriptive  right  to 
witness  the  race  were  unable  to  do  so,  there  being  only  one  for  the  Umpire 
and  one  for  the  Press.  The  weather  was  lovely,  though  overnight  antici- 
pations of  a  very  fast  race  were  frustrated  by  a  change  of  wind,  which  turned 
eastwards  as  the  starting-time  approached.  Of  course  the  banks  were 
crowded  all  along  the  course,  but  though  thousands  were  visible  at  all  points 
whence  anything  of  a  view  could  be  obtained,  we  fancy  the  numbers  were  less 
than  on  some  previous  occasions,  certainly  than  at  the  Oxford-Harvard  match 
last  autumn.  Carriages,  too,  though  plentiful  enough,  were  less  numerous 
than  on  previous  occasions,  though  for  what  reason  we  know  not,  as  the  hour 
of  five  P.M.  should  have  tempted  many  whom  early  morning  would  find 
preferring  a  good  night's  rest  to  a  problematical  view  of  the  great  event. 
About  five  the  Oxford  crew  started  from  the  London  Boat  House,  and  after 
waiting  for  ten  minutes  were  joined  by  Cambridge,  who  had  the  Middlesex 
station ;  Oxford,  though  winning  the  toss,  wisely  choosing  midstream,  on 
account  of  the  superior  strength  of  the  tide,  which  was  nearly  spent.  But 
little  time  was  wasted  when  the  crews  were  in  position,  and  they  went  away 
almost  leisurely  to  a  capital  start.  Oxford  had,  if  anything,  the  best  of  it, 
but  the  light-blue  after  the  first  few  strokes  showed  a  slight  advantage,  which 
they  held  past  Simmonds's  and  the  London  Boat  House,  getting  nearer  to 
Oxford  and  into  a  stronger  stream.  At  the  Point  Cambridge  led  by  half 
a  length,  and  increased  this  so  fast  to  the  Crab  Tree  that  we  fancied  they 
would  soon  be  washing  their  opponents,  who,  however,  came  up  off  the 
Soap  Works,  owing  principally  to  Cambridge  being  steered  needlessly  wide;  and 
the  Cantabs  still  keeping  too  much  to  the  right  Oxford  was  within  half  a 
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length  at  the  bridge,  and  had  the  best  of  the  turns  for  the  next  mile  and 
a  half.    Cambridge  were  now  rowing  a  slower  stroke  than  Oxford,  but  held 
them  and  kept  a  decided  lead  up  to  the  Oil  Mills  at  the  foot  of  Chiswiek 
Ait^  where  Oxford  looked  like  drawing  level,  and  at  the  middle  of  the  Ait 
the  dark-blue  were  nearly  up,  haying  besides  the  best  of  the  next  turn. 
Past  the  churchy  however,  Cambridge,  without  spurting,  drew  away  again,  and 
from  this  point  the  race  was  virtually  over,  as,  though  Darbishire  rowed  like 
a  hero,  he  was  not  now  supported  by  his  crew,  who  were  going  to  pieces 
Cambridge  having  their  men  well  in  sight,  of  course  rowed  steadily,  and  were 
clear  at  Barnes  Bridge,  winning  by  a  length  and  a  quarter.    More  excitement 
and  enthusiasm  was  probably  never  witnessed  than  amongst  the  crowds  on 
the  Middlesex  banks  opposite  Mortlake  as  the  cry  of  *  Cambridge  wins !'  came 
up  the  river,  and  as  the  boats  returned  the  shouts  were  beyond  descrip- 
tion.   The  Prince  of  Wales,  with  a  circle  of  friends  and  suite,  was  upon  the 
Umpire's  bout,  which  had  a  perfect  view  of  the  race  from  start  to  finish.    As 
to  the  relative  merits  of  the  crews,  there  is  little  doubt  that  Cambridge  were 
far  the  stronger  team :  by  getting  steadily  away  they  were  enabled  to  husband 
their  strength,  instead  of,  as  on  former  occasions,  exhausting  themselves  by 
undue  exertions  early  in  the  race.    Although  lacking  the  Oxford  grip,  their 
superior  power  enabled  them  to  hold  their  opponents  from  the  firsts  and 
that,  too,  while  rowing  the  slower  stroke.    Goldie  pulled  throughout  with 
praiseworthy  steadiness,  and  was  well  supported  by  his  No.  7 ;  bow,  too,  was 
a  model  man  for  his  weight.    The  steering  was  not  much  to  boast  of,  espe- 
cially off  the  Crab  Tree  and  at  Hammersmith ;  but  these  aberrations  had  the 
effect  of  making  the  race  closer  than  it  would  otherwise  have  been ;  so  in 
this  respect  they  were  perhaps  not  an  unmixed  evil,  though  had  the  result 
been  different  we  should  have  heard  more  of  them.     Oxford  simply  had 
one  fault,  they  were  not  strong  enough ;  to  make  amends  for  that  they 
rowed  a  quicker  stroke  than  hitherto,  and  were  unable  to  finish.    No  tactics, 
however,  could  have  altered  the  result,  as,  had  they  started  steadier,  the 
Cantabs  must  have  outpaced  them  from  the  beginning.    The  race  was  quite 
a  reversal  of  recent  matches,  in  which  Cambridge  has  often  gone  away  at  a 
great  bat,  but  have  been  done  with  at  Chiswiek  ;  whereas  now  it  ^as  Oxford 
which  net  the  faster  stroke  from  the  beginning.     Darbishire,  we  believe, 
hoped  to  cut  down  his  opponents,  but  was  never  able  to  get  fully  on  terms 
with  them.    The  defeat  of  Oxford,  though  doubtless  galling  to  the  crew,  will 
have  the  effect  of  inspiring  both  clubs  to  renewed  exertions  next  year. 

There  are  some  important  items  in  professional  rowing.  The  Tyne  crew, 
who,  it  will  be  remembered,  beat  the  Thames  men  both  here  and  at  home,  are 
matched  to  row  the  St.  John's  (New  Brunswick)  men  at  Lachine,  Hoar 
Montreal,  Canada.  The  St.  John's  men  are  generally  known  here  as  the 
'  Paris  crew,*  from  their  having  rowed  there  in  the  English  Regatta  daring 
the  International  Exhibition  of  1867,  when  they  sprinted  away  from  some 
crack  English  crews  in  a  remarkable  manner.  The  proposed  race  is  to  come 
off  on  the  St.  Lawrence  in  September  next,  for  a  distance  of  six  miles,  three 
miles  out  and  home,  the  boats  to  go  round  [separate  flag-boats  moored  at 
convenient  distance  apart.  The  stakes  are  500Z.  a  side,  and  the  Lachine 
Boating  Club  gives  the  Tyne  crew  aooZ.  for  expenses.  The  St.  John's  men 
row  without  a  coxswain,  and  the  English  will  have  the  option  of  carrying 
one  if  they  prefer  to  do  so.  Renforth,  on  behalf  of  the  Tyne  men,  has 
already  signed  articles,  so  there  is  every  prospect  of  the  affair  coming  off.  We 
beUeve  a  New  York  crew  consisting  of  Ward,  the  two  Biglens^  and  W^alter 
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Brown  (who  was  ^recently  over  here)  iniend  to  challenge  the  winners ;  and 
perhaps  a  sculler  may  be  found  to  tackle  Benforth ;  so  American  oarsmen 
will  have  plenty  to  talk  about^  for  the  next  few  months.  On  the  Tyne  Bright 
beat  Wakefield  in  wager-boats,  and  is  engaged  to  row  Harry  Kelley  in  open 
boats,  a  match  which  will  be  a  curious  one,  as  the  ex-Champion  is  not 
Accustomed  to  these  nondescript  craft. 


« OUR  VAN.' 

Thb    Invoicb, — April    Arguments— Epsom    Etchings— Newmarket    Notes- 
Hunting  Historiettes— Our  Obituary. 

APRIL,  the  recognised  month  of  sunshine  and  tears,  has  this  year  given  us  far 
more  of  the  Former  than  the  latter,  and  Nature  may  be  said  to  have  hedged  the 
stake  that  she  lost  during  the  winter.  It  has  been  a  tolerably  busy  month  for 
the  racing  men,  even  if  it  has  burnt  out  the  foxhunters.  The  former  have  been 
active  in  ventilating  their  views  on  Racing  Reform,  on  the  discussion  of  which 
subject  all  classes  have  taken  a  p?rt,  from  the  Aristocratic  Member  of  the  Jockey 
Club  to  the  Woodyates  trainer,  upon  whose  views  we  shall  subsequently  offer 
some  remarks.  But  although  there  has  been  plenty  of  racing,  it  must  be  con- 
fessed not  to  have  been  of  a  very  high  character,  and  the  chief  employment  of 
the  hahliuh  of  the  Racecourse  has  been  in  betting  upon  the  small  handicaps, 
and  objurgating  Sir  Joseph  Hawley  for  his  proposed  Measure  of  Reform, 
which,  like  other  Reform  Bills,  has  been  thrown  out  by  the  overwhelming 
interest  of  the  betting  classes.  Betting  on  the  Derby  has  become  more 
active,  and  one  of  the  chief  victims  of  the  pencillers  has  been  Camel, 
while  Astolfo  gives  but  little  promise  of  being  *  Harry  Hall'd.'  As  for 
Sunshine,  the  thousands  that  have  been  lately  put  upon  Macgregor  augur 
that  umbrellas  will  not  be  wanted  at  Epsom,  or  sun-shades  either,  and 
they  would  appear  to  have  rung  the  knell  of  Mr.  Merry's  famous  mare, 
who  appears  to  be  kept  in  the  market  solely  for  monetary  purposes.  But 
until  Mr.  Clarke  gives  us  his  opinion  on  the  subject  it  is  no  use  to  speak 
about  it,  or  say  whether  King  of  Scots  has  <a  joint,'  or  Nobleman  is  a 
lord  of  high  degree.  Our  last  racing  reminiscence  was  of  Epsom,  and  the 
City  and  Suburban  and  the  Metropolitan  were  on  the  eve  of  coming  off  as  these 
sheets  were  passing  through  the  press.  The  lalter  was  but  an  easy  repetition  of 
the  shoit  handicap,  but  subsequent  events  have  confirmed  the  fact  that  the 
horses  that  ran  behind  Sabinus  were  scarcely  beyond  plating  form.  The  Two 
Year  Olds  were  more  conspicuous  by  their  absence  at  Northampton  than  on 
any  other  course,  and  we  missed  the  Althorp  Park  and  Whittlebury  youngsters, 
to  which  we  had  been  so  long  accustomed.  But  short  handicaps  made  up  for 
their  loss,  and  the  consciousness  that  we  had  only  to  wait  a  month  or  there- 
abouts for  their  being  stripped — a  process  which,  in  all  probability,  would  make 
them  last  so  much  the  longer — compensated  us  for  the  delay  of  their  debute 
Hence  the  Rhoodee  wiU  be  the  scene  of  their  first  appearance,  which  will  do 
the  Cestrian  Meeting  no  little  good.  We  ought  not  to  omit  to  record  that 
Baron  Rothschild  made  a  joke,  which  augured  the  success  of  the  favourite  for 
the  Northamptonshire  Stakes,  for  to  every  friend  who  volunteered  to  him, 
What  a  beautiful  day  they  were  enjoying,  he  replied  in  the  affirmative,  and  that 
it  was  quite  a  Midsummer  Day,  which  pun,  or  rather  saying,  went  through  the 
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Grand  Stand  like  wildfire,  and  made  the  horse  a  *  warmer '  favourite  than 
before,  which  he  justified  by  his  winning.     Siderolite  also  took  the  benefit  of 
the  Act  for  the  Chester  Cup,  'and  from  certain  signs  in  the  horizon  we  are 
inclined  to  think  he  will  get  an  earlier  discharge  from  it  than  is  anticipated,  and 
will  have  no  opportunity  of  proving  himself  *  the  last  four  year  old  in  England,' 
as  the  Sporting  Newspapers  contend  him  to  be.     We  had  almost  forgotten  to 
state  that  King  of  Scots  was  pulled  out  for  the  Trial  Stakes  to  give  the  public 
a  taste  of  his  quality,  and  to  prove  to  the  world  there  was  nothing  in  Joseph 
Dawson's  stable  that  could  beat  him.     He  won  in  a  canter,  and  when  he 
pulled  up,  he  went  through  the  ordeal  of  all  the  touts  of  England,  who  greatly 
objected  to  his  legs,  which  his  owner  did  not  throw  open  to  public  inspection, 
having  taken  the  liberty  to  bandage.     So,  of  course,  the  King  was  the  victim  of 
vile  suspicions,  which,  strange  to  say,  his  owner  did  not  care  to  remove,  but  put 
all  his  friends  on  him,  and  as  he  has  almost  as  many  followers  at  Newmarket 
as  Mahomet  has  in  his  quarter  of  the  globe,  King  of  Scots  has  gone  up  the 
ladder  for  both  of  the  three  year  old  great  events  ever  since,  and  like  a  lamp- 
lighter left  off  with  a  rising  aspect.   Newmarket  Craven  was  the  dullest  meeting 
ever  known,  there  being  almost  as  many  racehorses  to  be  seen  as  members  of  the 
Jockey  Club,  and  if  there  was  no  excitement  on  the  Heath  there  was  plenty  in 
the  town,  as  the  inhabitants  have  made  common  cause  with  the  members  of  the 
Jockey  Club  in  determining  to  resist  Sir  Joseph  Hawley's  Reform  Bill,  which, 
as  they  conceived,  cut  at  their  rights  and  liberties.     Accordingly  the  most 
stirring  appeals  were  made  to  their  supporters  through  the  organs  devoted  to 
their  interests,  and  their  blood  was  inflamed  by  visions  depicted  to  them  of 
*  blasted  heaths '  and  attenuated  racefields.     Breeders  also,  who  sighed  for  a 
return  of  the  *  Hastings  era,'  and  the  days  of  thousand  guinea  yearlings,  also 
added  to  the  excitement  by  button-holing  every  member  of  the  Jockey  Club 
and  detailing  their  wrongs.     The  racing  on  the  Monday  was  mainly  confined 
to  the  Bretby  Plate,  a  short  run  handicap,  which  resulted  in  another  triumph 
for  Martin,  who  ran  first  and  second  for  the  Spencer  Plate  at  Northampton, 
and  who  has  got  quite  a  knack  of  winning  short  races,  which,  now  they  have 
become  so  fashionable,  ought  to  be  appreciated,  while  Bosworth,  also  in  his 
stable,  was  third.     The  winner's  name  was  very  seldom  written  down,  hence 
the  odds  that  were  laid  against  him  were  of  a  remunerative  character,  although 
the  Ring  generally  had  cause  for  congratulation,  as  they,  what  is  technically 
called,  <  skinned  the  lamb,'  a  rather  delicate  task  to  perform,  especially  at  New- 
market.    The  Three  Year  Old  Biennial,  which  was  supposed  would  have 
thrown  a  light  on  the  Derby,  told  us  nothing ;  but  they  were  all  of  a  moderate 
class,  and  had  John  Scott  ran  Nobleman,  he  would  in  all  probability  have 
paid  for  his  board  and  lodging  at  Whitewall,  as  he  disposed  of  Perambulator 
in  a  canter  a  day  or  two  afterwards.     But  he  was  so  very  backward  in  con- 
dition, they  did  not  care  to  face  either  a  Champion  or  an  Alexander,  al- 
though we  never  knew  an  English  Nobleman  afraid  of  anything  mortal.   Thurs- 
day's sport  was  so   unproductive  of  interest  that   the  very  few  aristocratic 
portions  of  the  racery,  who  stayed  over  Sir  Joseph  Hawley's  meeting  of  the 
Jockey  Club,  preferred  reading  the  newspapers  in  their  broughams  to  looking 
at  the  uninteresting  gallops  on  the  Heath,  about  which  they  did  not  care  the 
value  of  a  cigar ;  nevertheless  it  being  *  Midsummer  Day,'  they  got  an  appetite 
for  their  dinners,  which  was  all  they  stood  in  need  of.     By-and-by  reports 
came  out  about  the  Reform  Meeting,  which  was  stated  to  have  been  one  of  the 
Crown  and  Anchor  description  in  olden  times,  and  not  at  all  in  accordance  with 
precedent,  or  the  Traditions  of  the  Fathers,  which  record  a  meeting  of  the  Jockey 
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Club  to  have  been  as  solemn  an  affair  as  the  Privy  Council,  before  whom  the 
case  of  Mary  Queen  of  Scots  was  considered.     At  this  we  are  not  very  much 
surprised,  for,  with  all  due  respect  to  Sir  Joseph  Hawley's  racing  talents,  he 
admits  he  is  not  exactly  <  the  silver-tongued  Gladstone,'  and  he  lacks  that 
spirit  of  conciliation  which  is  so  requisite  in  those  who  wish  to  carry  a  great  mea- 
sure of  Reform.     Sir  Joseph,  although  a  fierce  denouncer  of  abuses,  which  he 
thinks  have  crept  into  the  Turf,  and  which  are  calculated,  in  his  opinion,  to 
destroy  it  ultimately,  is  wanting  in  tact  and  conciliation  to  make  converts,  and  in 
fact  he  may  be  said  to  have  more  of  the  foriiter  in  re  than  the  suaviter  In  modo 
in  his  disposition.   Hence  at  an  early  stage  of  the  Meeting,  he  got  the  bit  as  it 
were  in  his  mouth,  and  unfortunately  told  the  Jockey  Club  some  home  truths 
which  were  rather  out  of  place,  and  which  at  once  sealed  the  fate  of  his  motion. 
In  the  language  of  the  P.R.  *  replied  exchanges  ensued,'  and  when  they  came 
to  finish.  Sir  Joseph  Hawley  could  not  get  through  his  horses,  and  was  defeated 
in  a  canter.     Still,  if  his  supporters  had  been  present  and  voted,  he  would  very 
nearly  have  made  a  dead  heat  of  it,  inasmuch  as  the  Dukes  of  Rutland, 
Beauifort,  and  Richmond  are  stated  to  have  warmly  approved  of  his  resolutions, 
and  he  was  deprived  of  the  votes  of  the  Marquis  of  Ailesbury,  Lords  Coventry, 
Poitsmouth,  andZedand,  Mr.  Bowes,  and  several  others,  whose  absence  was  created 
by  a  belief  that  was  expressed  beforehand  that  his  Committee  would  have  been 
granted.     The  objection  that  was  expressed  to  that  Committee  we  confess  we 
cannot  fathom,  for  it  was  composed  of  some  of  the  first  Noblemen  in  England, 
whose  private  character  as  well  as  public  renown  was  a  guarantee  that  neither 
individual  interests  nor  public  sport  would  suffer  from  the  proposed  changes. 
The  chief  speakers  on  the  Opposiuon  side  are  stated  to  have  been  Lord  Royston, 
Admiral  Rous,  and  Baron  Rothschild,  all  of  whom  observed  no  reticence  of 
their  opinions,  and  who  confessed  money-making  to  be  one  of  the  first  objects 
of  Racing,  and  so  ended  this  famous  debate,  which  will  long  be  remembered  in 
the  annals  of  Newmarket.     But  if  Sir  Joseph  Hawley  partially  failed  in  his 
endeavours  to  cleanse  the  Augean  stable,  by  the  agitation  he  created  on  the 
subject  of  Reform  on  the  Turf,  he  caused  the  Stewards  to  announce  their  in- 
tention of  nominating  a  Committee  on  the  same  subject.     Whether  the  one 
they  will  name  will  command  as  much  .  confidence  as  Sir  Joseph's  remains  to 
be  seen,  but  their  Report  will  be  most  anxiously  looked  forward  to  by  every 
friend  of  the  Turf,  and  carefully  studied.     Many  persons  have  thought  Sir 
Joseph's  threat  of  an  appeal  to  the  Legislature  an  idle  one ;  but  in  this  idea  we 
do  not  coincide,  for  there  are  a  number  of  Scotch  Members  in  the  House  of 
Commons  with  a  perfect  horror  of  racing,  and  who  dread  those  they  employ 
in  their  manufactories  being,  as  it  were,  infected  with  the  taint  of  6  to  4,  and 
who  are  certain  to  call  the  attention  of  the  House  of  Commons  to  the  evil  at 
some  favourable  time.     And  these,  aided  by  such  men  as  Mr.  Tom  Hughes 
and  his  school,  will  step  in  where  angels  feared  to  tread,  and  create  intolerable 
confusion.     And,  as  a  well-known  Cabinet  Minister  remarked  the  other  day, 
as  we  are  always  in  the  habit  of  going  from  one  extreme  to  the  other,  we  are 
very  likely  not  only  to  prevent  Two  Year  Olds  from  running,  but  even  Three 
Year  Olds.     So  far  from  wishing  any  extraneous  interference  with  the  Turf, 
Sir  Joseph  desires  to  avoid  all  clashing  with  controlling  power  by  the  Jockey 
Club  constituting  themselves  Reformers ;  and  such,  we  conceive,  would  be  the 
best  advice  he  could  give  them.     But  on  the  Turf  or  elsewhere,  *  L'homme 
<  propose,  et  Dieu  dispose.'     However,  within  the  last  forty-eight  hours  a  new 
critic  has  sprung  up,  viz.,  William  Day,  of  Woodyates,  who,  at  the  time  of 
our  writing,  is  ^  the  Hero  of  the  Hour.     The  announcement  was  first  made 
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in  the  columns  of  the  <  Daily  Telegraph/  and  was  honoured  with  leads.  Al- 
though not  written  in  strictly  logical  sequence,  the  letter  is  quite  of  a  friendly, 
confidential  character,  and  illustrates  WUliam  Day's  own  opinions  about  racing, 
as  well  as  those  of  Lord  Shaftesbury,  which  latter  are  of  so  very  flattering  a 
nature,  that  they  are  certain  to  procure  an  accession  of  Masters  to  Woodyates, 
for  Lord  Shanesbury  himself  could  hardly  object  to  train  in  such  a  stable. 
From  what  we  can  gather  from  *  our  William,*  we  learn  that  none  of  his 
masters  hardly  ever  bet  upon  any  but  his  own  horses,  or  rather  the  animals  that 
are  trained  by  him,  and  then  only  when  they  know  something.  The  conse- 
quence of  pursuing  this  prudent  line  of  conduct  has  resulted  in  a  financial 
success,  as  well  it  might  ao.  Then  the  Woodyates  trainer  declares  himself  to 
be  a  fearless  advocate  of  the  legalisation  of  betting  transactions,  which  he  places  on 
a  level  with  Stock  Exchange  time  bargains.  He  also  states  what  in  his  opinion 
would  have  been  the  fields  for  the  Epsom  Handicaps,  if  Sir  Joseph  Hawley's  reso- 
lutions had  been  carried,  and  certamly  they  would  have  been  of  a  very  limited 
order.  But  he  is  very  loud  in  his  indignation  against  the  British  tout,  whom  he 
stigmatises  as  he  deserves,  and  if  the  secrets  of  the  prison-house  are  to  be  believed, 
the  treatment  those  erratic  genii  receive  at  Woodyates  is  no  more  than 
they  deserve.  The  letter  concludes  with  the  admirable  advice  to  his  friends 
not  to  bet  more  than  they  can  afford  to  lose.  It  is  hardly  possible  to  state 
what  a  sensation  the  above  letter  created  ;  and  it  was  honoured  the  day  alter 
its  appearance  with  a  leader  of  a  column  and  a  halTs  length  in  the  *  Times,'  a 
distinction  which  has  been  never  paid  to  any  trainer  before,  but  which  was 
strictly  merited  by  William  Day,  who  may  now  lay  fair  claim  to  the  title  of  The 
Literary  Trainer,  for  he  contrived,  just  when  the  public  mind  was  at  its  height 
on  a  most  important  subject,  to  advertise  himself  in  the  explanation  of  his 
views  upon  it.  It  is  reported  that  since  the  publication  of  the  letter  Lord 
Shaftesbury  has  been  so  worried  by  his  friends  for  tips  about  The  Starter  for  the 
Chester  Cup,  that  he  has  written  to  the  Leading  Journal,  and  declared  that  he 
had  entirely  forgotten  the  conversation  to  which  William  Day  has  referred, 
and  to  which  the  letter  should  never  have  alluded.  Be  it  as  it  may,  William 
Day  is  entided  to  a  considerable  amount  of  credit  for  having  given  to 
the  World  a  Letter,  which  has  afforded  amusement  to  his  employers,  and 
tetisfied  both  Exeter  Hall  and  Tattersall's.  Nottingham  has  also  produced  a 
new  Writer  on  Bookmaking  in  the  shape  of  Mr.  Gregory,  who  contends  that  all 
classes  of  society  act  like  bookmakers  in  their  endeavour  to  get  the  first  run 
of  the  market;  and  he  intersperses  his  remarks  with  some  curious  remini- 
scences of  the  late  Marquis  of  Hastings,  which,  in  our  opinion,  had  better  have 
been  omitted,  for  no  good  can  result  from  recalling  to  our  memory  such  a 
career  of  folly  and  extravagance  as  that  of  the  late  Marquis.  The  Punches- 
town  Meeting  still  maintained  its  character  as  the  Carnival  of  Ireland.  The 
attendance  was  as  magnificent  as  the  weather,  the  fields  very  large,  and  the 
riding  first  rate.  The  English  visitors  had  but  one  cause  of  complaint,  which 
is  rarely  made  on  an  English  Racecourse,  viz.,  that,  instead  of  having  to 
put  up  with  a  sandwich  of  ham  and  sawdust,  washed  down  with  some  pale  ale 
of  doubtful  quality,  they  were  compelled  to  lunch  twice  or  three  times  in  one 
afternoon,  off  a  bill  of  fare  which  would  not  have  disgraced  Mr.  Todd  Headeyy 
or  the  Royal  Enclosure  at  Ascot. 

Owing  to  weather  which  was  more  fit  for  haymaking  than  hunting,  to  the 
hardness  of  the  ground,  and  to  clouds  of  dust,  most  of  the  packs  in  the  Mid- 
land Counues  gave  up  hunting  early  in  the  past  month,  and  therefore  we  now 
have  but  little  to  report  of  their  doings.     On  March  30th  the  Pytchley  met 
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at  Lilbourney  and,  considering  the  state  of  the  ground,  had  a  very  good 
day.  In  the  first  run  Mrs.  Craven  had  a  fall  at  a  nasty  place,  where  nine 
men  consecutively  came  to  grief,  but  fortunately  she  was  not  hurt.  After- 
wards; with  a  fox  found  at  Watford  Gorse,  they  had  a  capital  twenty-two 
minutes  to  Buckby  Folly,  over  a  country  which  requires  both  a  horse  and 
nerves.  On  the  7th  was  the  usual  show  meet  at  Cottesbrooke  after  North- 
ampton Races,  which,  as  a  subject  for  a  hunt  picture,  cannot  be  surpassed. 
They  first  drew  Lamport  New  Covert  and  found  a  brace,  and  killed  one  in  a 
few  minutes.  Drew  Berry  dale  blank  ;  then  found  another  at  the  top  of  one  of 
the  Cottesbrooke  plantations,  and  killed  him  before  he  got  to  the  bottom ;  but 
shortly  afterwards  they  found  in  a  gorse,  and  ran  like  fury  for  eighteen 
minutes,  when  Colonel  Tower  had  a  bad  fall  from  his  horse  putting  his  foot 
in  a  drain.  Since  then  these  hounds  have  paid  their  annual  visit  to  Brigstock, 
and  had  some  fair  runs.  Mr.  Craven  has  certainly  done  his  utmost  to  show 
sport  and  maintain  the  character  of  the  country  in  every  respect ;  Jand  he  will 
continue  to  hunt  it  on  the  same  terms  as  last  year,  namely,  nine  days  a  fort- 
night at  a  subscription  of  3,300/.  a  year.  The  South  Warwickshire,  we  hear, 
wUl  next  season  be  hunted  by  Charles  Turner  from  the  Cotswold,  who 
has  seen  a  good  deal  of  hunting,  and  was  once  whipped  in  to  Ayris  with 
the  Berkeley  hounds.  While  on  the  subject  of  fox-hunting,  we  cannot  refrain 
from  making  a  few  remarks  on  costume  in  tlie  field.  Scarlet  is  undoubtedly 
the  orthodox  colour  for  a  gentleman,  and  we  are  sorry  to  see  that  it  is  not  so 
much  worn  now  as  it  was  formerly.  Against  the  increasing  custom  of  wearing 
black  coats  or  other  motley  garments  by  regular  hunting  men  we  are  de- 
cidedly opposed :  the  old-fashioned  scarlet  enlivens  the  field,  and  gives  it  a 
character  which  no  other  colour  can.  Some  fi*w  do  not  wear  it  out  of  modesty, 
but  more  out  of  affectation.  The  simple  Jones  will  not  put  on  a  pink, 
because  his  very  particular  friend  Brown,  who  is  a  booby,  does  not ;  and  the 
respectable  Robinson  gets  hiiiiself  up  like  an  old  undertaker  in  top-boots, 
simply  because  that  outrageous  snob  Smith  ft-om  Smithfield,  whom  he  cannot 
endure,  turns  out  in  a  great  vulgar  East  End-looking  scarlet.  Such  is  fashion, 
or,  rather,  such  is  folly.  The  result  is  that  the  picturesque  effect  of  a  lawn 
meet  is  in  a  great  measure  now-a-days  destroyed.  Black  coats  are  all  right  on 
the  Brighton  Downs,  but  with  foxhounds,  except  when  worn  by  reverend  and 
professional  gentlemen  who  only  come  out  occasionally,  according  to  our  old- 
fashioned  ideas,  they  are  an  eyesore  and  an  affectation  ;  and  we  [quite  agree 
with  our  old  friend  Mr.  Jorrocks,  who  said  in  one  of  his  lectures,  *  Believe 
*  me,  there  is  no  colour  like  red.' 

In  Yorkshire  fox-hunting  has  been  ftiirly  burnt  out  by  the  sun.  The  crops 
have  been  so  backward  that  no  damage  could  arise  from  riding  over  the  fields  ; 
but  the  hot  weather  in  April  1870  has  made  men  glad  to  get  out  of  their  scarlet 
coats.  The  Bedale,  usually  the  last  to  *  lap  up,'  persevered  until  after  Catterick 
Races.  Mr.  Booth  has  kept  this  pnck  together  through  several  years  of 
scarcity,  and  matters  are  mending.  Foxes  have  been  much  more  numerous, 
and  they  have  had  some  very  good  sport.  The  Badsworth  have  not  had  so 
good  a  season  for  many  a  day.  Mr.  Hope  Barton  has  shown  himself  well 
fitted  to  be  Master  of  this  well-known  pack.  He  spares  neither  trouble  nor 
expense,  and  is  a  real  good  man  to  hounds.  During  a  few  days  that  Owen,  the 
huntsman,  was  off  work  from  bruised  ribs,  he  hunted  the  pack  himself,  and  we 
shall  hope  to  see  him  do  it  again.  When  the  young  hounds  came  in  from 
quarters,  it  was  discovered  that  one  of  them  had  been  seized  with  hydrophobia 
— no  doubt  bit  at  quarters  by  a  cur  dog.     Fortunately,  they  were  all  kept  in  a 
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kennel  separate  from  the  old  hounds.  Though  a  terrible  lo8s»  Mr.  Barton 
thought  it  prudent  to  destroy  them  all.  All  drafts  are  now  gone,  but  we  hope 
brother  Masters  will  assist  a  friend  in  need,  and  that  he  -will  be  able  to  scratch 
together  an  entry.  The  Braniham  Moor  killed  their  last  fox  on  the  20th  of 
April ;  the  meet  at  Bramham  Park ;  the  day  broiling  hot ;  all  the  neighbourhood, 
hunting  and  non-hunting  sorts,  collected  together,  and  talked  oyer  the  very 
very  capital  sport  these  hounds  have  shown.  Carriages  full  of  people  enjoying 
the  scene,  and  anxious  to  see  a  fox  found,  and  then  open  their  baskets,  and 
let  go  the  champagne  corks.     The  Master,  having  allowed  an  hour  for  '  coffee 

*  house,'  at  last  broke  up  the  ring ;  and  we  soon  found  a  fox  in  Blackfen,  and  ran 
to  ground.  Another  was  on  foot,  and  we  walked  after  him  a  little  way,  and 
ran  to  ground  again.  The  hounds  looked  like  old  soldiers  at  the  end  of 
a  forced  march.  Morgan  looked  unhappy,  but  Mr.  Lane  Fox  would  not 
drop  it.  One  more  chance  for  the  old  dogs.  Stubbin  Moor  Whin  at  once 
showed  a  fine  dog  fox.  The  *  old  soldiers '  rushed  to  the  front,  full  of  metde, 
flew  for  a  field  or  two,  where  the  sun  or  a  too  forward  sportsman  at  the  end  of 
a  belt  of  plantation  headed  the  fox,  and  the  curtain  fell  at  the  end  of  this  last 
scene,  Morgan  throwing  up  the  one  hundred  and  seventeenth  fox  that  this 
pack  have  killed  in  one  hundred  and  eleven  days.  Many  of  the  field  dawdled 
about,  after  the  hounds  had  gone  back  to  their  cool  kennel,  to  say  good-bye  to 
the  Master ;  and  several  kindhearted  Leedsers  shook  him  by  the  hand,  and, 
we  know,  hoped  to  see  him  as  fresh  and  full  of  chaff  again  next  season.  The 
York  and  Ainsty  got  through  their  season  very  fairly.  Peter  CoUinson  has 
had  difficulties  to  contend  with  that  would  have  floored  many  men.  He  had 
to  work  a  pack  that  had  been  off  work  since  February  1869,  all  strangers 
to  him  ;  and  of  course  the  young  unbroken  or  half-broken  hounds,  and  many 
of  the  old  ones,  were  wild  and  mischievous  from  being  so  long  idle.  Far  worse 
than  the  entry,  the  loss  of  his  first  whip,  poor  Bill,  his  total  ignorance  of  his 
country,  and  nobody  to  show  or  tell  him  a  thing.  Bad  scent !  bad  luck ! 
Then  the  popularity  and  good-nature  of  Sir  George  Wombwell  induced  marked 
men  from  other  hunts,  notoriously  crafty  and  quick  at  getting  into  prominent 
positions,  to  become  regular  frequenters  of  the  '  Ainsty ;'  and  wrapt  up  in 
their  own  *  pride  of  place  '  and  desire  to  show  their  riding  to  the  new  hunts- 
man,  helped  him  to  lose  his  foxes  as  fast  as  he  found  them.  We  expect  to 
see  a  diflerent  state  of  things  next  season.  CoUinson  has  done  better  than 
most  men,  considering  all  things.  He  will  now  have  learnt  something  of  his 
hounds  and  his  country.  He  is  supported  by  his  Master,  has  a  good  entry,  and 
will  live  down  idle  talk.  For  the  first  time  for  many  years  the  Holderness 
men  are  meek.  Mr.  Hall  and  his  old  huntsman.  Jolly  Backhouse,  are  obliged 
to  admit  that  their  country  has  not  carried  a  scent,  such  as  they  are  accustomed 
to :  no  succession  of  brilliant  sport.  Lord  Middleton  has  had  a  remarkably 
good  season,  good  scent,  and  fine  runs  over  the  Wolds.  His  new  huntsman, 
Orvis,  is  quiet  and  quick,  and  bids  fair  to  make  himself  a  name.  The 
Harrogate  men  are  so  fond  of  hunting  that  they  cannot  be  happy  without  a 
pack  of  something  to  hunt  something — never  mind  what — anything  from  a  cat  to  a 
calf.  We  hear  that  Colonel  Fairfax,  who,  like  his  ancestors,  comes  out  strong 
under  difliculties,  is  likely  to  provide  hounds,  and  will  hunt  them  himself.  We 
wish  him  good  luck.     Another  correspondent  writes  from  Yorkshire  that  the 

*  Old  Bedale '  are  again  looking  up;  and,  under  the  management  of  Mr.  Booth, 
the  Master,  have  had  some  excellent  sport.  Can*,  the  huntsman,  showing 
what  he  can  do  with  the  material  to  work  on,  he  having  brought  to  hand  some 
twenty   brace  of  foxes,  many  after  good  runs,  and  without  the  use  of  the 
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spade.  The  landed  proprietors  appear  also  to  have  mended  their  ways,  with 
the  exception  of  the  Hornby  Estate,  where  the  keepers  appear  determined  to 
have  their  own  way,  in  spite  of  the  orders  of  their  employer ;  the  Marquis 
of  Carmarthen  being  most  anxious  that  foxes  should  be  found,  which  wish  the 
keeper  carries  out  by  killing  them  in  every  possible  way,  several  dead  ones 
having  been  found  on  the  property.  Mr.  Craddock  has  also  had  some 
excellent  sport  under  difficulties,  Christian  having  been  unable  to  appear  in  the 
field  almost  the  whole  season.  He  is  for  the  most  part  well  supported  as 
regards  tlie  preservation  of  foxes,  with  the  exception  of  the  Rokeby  Estate, 
Mr.  Monitt  wilfully  doing  all  he  can  to  destroy  the  animal  that  affords  so 
much  sport  to  so  many  of  his  neighbours. 

There  has  been  very  little  good  fox-hunting  in  Scotland  during  the  past 
season,  and  scarcely  any  pack  have  had  a  real  *  red-lettered  day  in  their  Calendar.' 
Some  packs  have  been  in  kennel  half  the  time,  and  might  have  been  there 
the  greater  part  of  the  other  half  for  all  the  good  they  did  when  hunting. 
Nothing  but  frost,  snow,  and  cold  N.E.  winds,  which  means  bad  scent. 
The  Duke  of  Buccleuch  had  one  or  two  fair  days  in  March,  but  nothing  to 
look  back  to  as  the  run  of  the  season.  Lord  Wemyss  (in  Berwickshire)  has 
done  better  than  any  one  else,  probably  owing,  in  a  bad  scenting  year  like  last, 
to  his  hounds  being  invariably  left  alone,  consequently  less  dependent  on  their 
huntsman.  The  Dumfriesshire  hounds  are  to  be  sold,  and  their  country  given 
up.  Lord  Eglinton  has  killed  something  like  his  usual  number ;  but  Cox,  who 
generally  makes  the  most  of  everything,  says  they  have  had  little  sport.  The 
Lothians,  under  their  Master,  Mr.  Hope,of  Luffness,  and  Atkinson,  have  been 
trying  to  combat  the  elements,  and  show  sport  in  East,  West,  and  Mid 
Lothian.  He  has  a  large  country,  with  not  too  many  foxes,  and  he  needs  a 
plucky  heart  to  hunt  it.  We  wish  the  young  Master  all  success,  but  would 
advise  him  to  leave  the  hanging  of  the  hounds  to  Atkinson,  and  confine 
himself  to  keeping  his  temper  for  the  field.  The  Fife  have  been  stopped  thirty- 
five  days,  or  fourteen  out  of  twenty-seven  weeks  that  they  were  advertised. 
Of  course  there  has  been  little  sport  and  few  foxes  killed.  In  fact,  the  last 
four  days  out  of  five  were  blank.  It  is  a  pity  that  such  should  be  the  case,  and 
it  is  a  universally-expressed  regret  that  there  are  so  few  preservers  of  foxes  in 
reality  (with  one  or  two  noble  exceptions),  and  yet  so  many  by  profession. 
One  noble  Lord,  who  is  a  strong  supporter  of  fox-hunting  in  Leicestershire, 
has  not  had  a  fox  found  in  his  Fife  coverts  for  two  years,  but  has  converted 
them  into  pheasantries  and  rabbit  warrens.  We  are  sorry  Sir  Thomas 
Erskine  has  had  such  a  poor  season  as  his  first,  but  we  hope  that,  recovered  from 
his  late  severe  accident,  he  may  have  sport  next  year  really  worth  chronicling 
in  *  The  Van.'  From  Forfarshire  we  have  likewise  disheartening  reports. 
CoL  Greenhill  Jardyne,  finding  a  scarcity  of  foxes,  imported  a  considerable 
number — about  eighty — and  had  earths  dug.  The  little  foreigners  were 
intrusted  for  distribution  to,  as  was  thought,  an  honest  man,  who,  neverthe- 
less, went  the  same  evening,  dug  them  up,  and  knocked  them  all  on  the  head. 
Col.  Jardyne  has  also  had  one  or  two  instances  of  hound-poisoning,  a  mode  of 
showing  dislike  to  fox-hunting  which  speaks  volumes  against  the  Forfarshire 
gamekeepers. 

There  is  nothing  new  in  the  Breeding  World  to  report  upon.  Blue  Gown 
has  been  transferred  to  his  new  trainer,  and  the  trade  transaction,  as  his  sale 
has  been  termed,  has  been  concluded,  and  several  owners  of  racehorses  and 
members  of  the  Jockey  Club  into  the  bargain,  we  are  given  to  understand,  have 
signified  their  willing  assent  to  be  viewed  in  the  light  of  traders  also,  if  they 


214  *0UR  VAN.'  [May, 

caD  succeed  ta  selliDg  one  of  their  animals  for  five  thousaDd  guineas.  We 
perceive  also  that*  in  the  Equine  Obituary,  the  name  of  the  Six  Thousand 
Guinea  Kangaroo  figures.  His  was  a  curious  ending  to  have  been  valued  at 
such  a  long  figure — we  believe  the  largest  price  ever  paid  for  a  racehorse  was 
got  for  him — and  to  have  lost  his  life  at  the  Hambledon  Hunt  Steeple- 
chases, Captain  Towneley  issuing  the  warrant  for  his  execution.  And, 
speaking  of  the  late  Marquis,  we  are  reminded  that  his  famous  mare.  Lady 
Elizabeth,  has  dropped  a  fine  filly  foal  to  Young  Melbourne,  and  has  developed 
herself  into  a  blooming  matron.  She  has  recently  left  her  country  for  her 
country's  good,  it  is  to  be  hoped,  and  has  been  exported  to  Hungary  for  the 
Imperial  stud  at  Khisber,  in  Hungary.  Previous  to  her  departure,  we  are 
given  to  understand,  she  was  to  be  put  to  Lecturer.  Voltigeur,  whose 
portrait  by  Sir  Edward  Landseer  has  just  been  finished,  will  form,  we  learn, 
one  of  the  gems  of  the  Royal  Academy  Exhibition  this  month,  and  nothing 
can  be  more  faithfol,  it  is  said,  than  the  likeness.  A  curious  incident  of  the 
law  of  betting  in  Devonshire  is  quoted  from  the  '  Sporting  Gazette,'  but  which 
we  have  not  seen  elsewhere  ;  and  if  it  be  true,  it  shows  that  each  County  in 
England  has  its  own  particular  laws.  It  seems  that  at  the  recent  Torquay 
Steeple-chases,  when  one  of  the  Ring  offered  to  back  the  field  for  a  pony,  and 
another,  with  a  green  ribbon  round  his  back  like  a  ratcatcher,  stated  he  would 
bet  against  anything,  the  sergeant  of  police  accosted  them,  and  told  them  to  put 
«p  their  books  immediately,  or  they  would  be  uken  into  custody,  for  they  wanted 
no  gamblers  in  Devonshire ;  and  they  accordingly  desisted  from  their  industrial 
occupations.  Now,  to  our  notions,  what  is  law  in  Devonshire  is  law  in 
Middlesex ;  and  we  should  like  to  know  what  would  occur  if  such  a  state  of 
things  happened  there  if  Mr.  Morris  had  been  interfered  with  just  as  he  had 
laid  600  to  400  against  one  that  had  no  chance,  or  when  Mr.  George  Angell 
had  taken  1,000  to  1 50  against  a  mount  of  Butler's.  Why  they  would  instandy 
have  inquired  what  was  the  land  they  were  living  in,  and  whether  it  was  not 
better  to  go  and  emigrate  to  Ireland,  and  chance  being  shot  at  like  a  process 
server.  If  Parliament  will  sanction^ this  mode  of  putting  an  end  to  the  bettmg 
mania,  there  will  be  no  occasion  for  Sir  Joseph  Hawley  to  write  letters  to  the 
*  Times,'  or  for  the  *  Pall  Mall  Gazette '  to  mourn  over  the  decadence  of  the 
British  Turf.  Then  racing  will  become  as  pure  as  Lord  Shaftesbury  or  William 
Day  could  wish,  and  virtue  meet  with  its  own  reward.  But  we  fear  that  we 
shall  be  gathered  to  our  fathers  before  we  witness  such  a  state  of  things.  In 
the  meantime,  the  subject  of  police  interference  with  the  Ring  is  worth 
inquiring  into,  for  many  will  term  their  conduct  a  gross  interference  with  the 
liberty  of  the  subject,  and  be  desirous  of  ascertaiiiing  its  legality.  The  paintings 
of  the  late  Mr.  Joy,  of  *  The  Yard  *  and  « The  Lawn  at  Tattersall's,'  have  been 
engraved  by  Graves,  and  exhibited  at  Tattersall's,  where  numerous  subscribers 
to  them  have  been  obtained.  Considering  the  number  of  subscribers  introduced 
into  both  plates,  there  are  a  great  proportion  of  excellent  likenesses,  which  will  be 
identified  at  a  glance ;  and  the  whole  conveys  a  faithful  representation  of  a  place 
of  resort  which  was  familiar  to  all  the  older  members  of  the  Sporting  World. 
Mr.  Payne,  we  are  glad  to  hear,  has  sat  to  Mr.  Wirgeill,  who  painted 
Admiral  Rous,  and  who  has  recently  been  honoured  with  sittings  from  the 
Prince  and  Princess  of  Wales  for  a  companion  picture  to  that  of  his  old 
friend  the  Admiral,  whose  fidus  Achates  he  has  been  for  the  last  thirty  years. 
Such  a  portrait  is  certain  to  become  popular  with  all  race  goers,  and  few  break- 
fim-rooms  will  be  without  it.  The  appalling  tragedy  at  Athens,  which  has 
shocked  all  Europe,  and  robbed  Yorkshire  of  one  of  her  promising  young  Sports- 
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iDeD,  recalls  to  our  mind  the  fatal  accident  which  occurred  to  Sir  Charles  Slingsby 
on  die  River  Ou8e»  owing  to  a  report  which  was  circulated  that  Mr.  Vyner  was 
the  gentleman  who  behaved  so  gallantly  in  his  endeavour  to  save  his  friend 
in  that  calamity.  But  we  are  happy  to  say  the  statement  proved  to  be  untrue, 
for  the  unhappy  victim  of  Greek  barbarism  was  the  younger  brother  of  the 
Yorkshire  foxhunter,  but  equally  liked  by  his  friends,  who  have  been  dread- 
fully shocked  at  the  untimely  end  which  befell  him,  and  for  which,  we  trust* 
England  will  exact  the  most  ample  reparation.  Talking  of  Sir  Charles 
Slingsby's  accident,  we  may  as  well  remark  that  Captain  Leslie  Slingsby  has  just 
completed  a  Memorial  Picture  of  the  late  Master  of  the  York  and  Ainsty,  with 
the  huntsman  and  whips,  from  which  an  engraving  is  going  to  be  taken,  which 
we  hope  will  be  well  subscribed  to  in  so  sporting  a  county  as  that  of  York. 
Since  the  above  remarks  were  pennedy  the  Liverpool  magistrates  have  had 
Holman,  the  rider  of  The  Doctor,  before  them,  on  the  charge  of  having  un- 
necessarily spurred  him  in  the  Grand  National.  A  more  woithless  charge  was 
never  brought  against  any  individual  than  that  against  Holman  who  has  never 
been  accused  before  of  cruelty  to  any  dumb  animaL  Not  only  did  he  wiq 
without  any  difficulty,  but  the  Prosecutors  never  even  got  near  him,  and  the 
Bench  showed  their  estimate  of  the  accusation  brought  against  Holman,  by 
ordering  the  Prosecutors  to  pay  twenty  pounds  towards  the  expenses  of  bringing 
him  there.  Such  a  rebuff*  a  society  that  appeals  to  the  public  for  support  has 
rarely  met  with,  and  we  trust  that  some  real  friend  to  it  will  demand,  at  the 
next  annual  meeting,  whether  the  Council  sanction  such  proceedings,  which  are 
eminently  calculated  to  injure  its  prospects ;  for  while  the  subscribers  like  to 
see  the  Society  adopt  every  measure  in  its  power  for  putting  an  end  to  every 
c^ae  of  proved  cruelty  towards  the  dumb  creation,  they  don't  like  to  have  the 
funds  wasted  in  merely  proving  the  correctness  of  a  sensational  writer's  words, 
and  we  trust  to  bear  the  resignation  of  the  agent  by  whom  the  prosecution 
was  conducted,  or,  at  all  events,  to  be  told  that  he  only  holds  office  until  his 
successor  has  been  appointed,  for  one  so  wanting  in  discretion  is  likely  to  do 
more  damage  to  the  Society  than  benefit.  Reading  has  been  deprived  of  its 
pretty  racecourse  through  the  refusal  of  the  authorities  to  grant  the  use  of  it ; 
and  for  what  reasons  we  cannot  conceive,  as  Reading  has  never  been 
disfigured  by  any  unseemly  disturbances,  which  have  been  so  jusdy  complained 
of  at  other  meetings  near  London ;  and  we  can  only  suppose  that  the 
Berkshire  magistrates  have  come  to  the  same  conclusion  as  the  Kentish  baronet 
relative  to  Suburban  Meetings.  In  order  to  diminish  the  heaps  of  carriages, 
insects,  omnibuses  from  coming  on  Newmarket  Heath  the  Two  Thousand 
day,  we  hear  that  the  charge  for  their  admission  will  be  raired  to  half  a 
sovereign.  This,  it  is  to  be  hoped,  will  have  the  desired  effect ;  at  all  events  it 
shows  that  the  Stewards  of  the  Jockey  Club  are  evidently  determined  to  observe 
the  old  axiom  of  *  De  minimis  non  curat  lex.'  Thomas  Dawson,  we  regret  to 
hear,  has  lately  been  compelled  to  have  all  his  teeth  pulled  out,  and  replaced 
with  a  new  series,  under  the  effects  of  nitrous  acid.  Although  the  operation 
was  one  of  the  most  painful  character,  he  went  through  it  with  the  most  un- 
flinching gameness,  and,  we  are  glad  to  hear,  has  felt  no  ill  effects  from  it. 
Mr.  Heathcote,  the  Hurlingham  Handicapper,  has  resigned  his  office,  and  the 
Club  has  advertised  for  his  successor.  The  cause  of  his  resigning  is  stated  to 
have  been  a  charge  he  made  against  the  French  pigeon  shooters,  for  going  over  to 
Paris  to  arrange  a  grand  International  match  between  the  two  countries.  The 
French  demurred  to  the  claims  he  made  for  expenses,  but  ultimately  paid  them, 
remonstrating  at  the  same  time,  which  gready  annoyed  the  Members  of  the 
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Hurliogham  Club,  and  which  mainly  led  to  the  resignation  in  question. 
Several  persons  are  spoken  of  as  being  likely  to  succeed  him,  but  no  appoint- 
ment has  been  definitely  resolved  upon. 

Our  Obituary  is  happily  a  short  one  this  month,  but  it  includes  one  name 
that  was  somewhat  conspicuous  in  former  days  on  the  Turf,  viz.,  that  of  Mr. 
G.  H.  Moore,  M.P.  Mr.  Moore  commenced  racing  as  confederate  of  the 
late  Marquis  of  Waterford,  in  whose  colours  of  blue  bird's  eye  his  horses  always 
were  ridden.  At  one  time  Mr.  Moore  had  a  good  time  of  it  with  his  team, 
for  he  won  the  Northamptonshire  Stakes  with  Wolfdog,  beating  a  large  field  of 
horses,  including  Clermont,  better  known  as  the  Euclid  Colt,  to  whom  he  gave 
a  lot  of  weight.  He  also  won  the  Chester  Cup  with  Coranna ;  but  we  are 
afraid  he  might  have  said,  with  Pyrrhus  the  Firs^  *  Anodier  such  victory,  and 
*  I  am  lost,'  for  from  Coranna  having  been  beaten  in  his  trial  Mr.  Moore 
endeavoured  to  get  his  money  off  him ;  and  he  therefore  employed  the  shrewd 
Robert  Munton,  who  was  then  in  great  force,  to  do  it  for  him.  At  last,  after 
great  difficulty,  Mr.  Munton  succeeded  in  laying  a  hundred  to  one  several 
times,  to  sundry  young  gentlemen,  whom  he  thought  he  had  landed,  and  report 
will  have  it,  he  tried  to  get  a  tenner  for  himself.  His  horror,  therefore,  as 
well  as  that  of  his  principal,  may  be  imagined,  when,  half  an  hour  afterwards, 
they  saw  Coranna,  owing  to  the  fine  riding  of  Frank  Butler,  landed  the  winner 
of  the  Cestrian  Prize.  Whether  this  'untoward  event,'  as  the  Batde  of 
Navarino  was  termed,  led  to  the  temporary  retirement  of  Mr.  Moore,  we 
cannot  say,  but  his  colours  were  not  seen  on  a  race-card  for  some  years,  when 
he  reappeared  with  his  old  luck  at  Goodwood  with  £rin-go-bragh,  with  whom 
he  won  the  Stewards'  Plate  and  the  Chesterfield  Plate,  beating  in  the  former 
race  the  largest  field  of  horses  that  ever  went  to  the  post  at  Goodwood. 
Shordy  after  this,  the  Dog,  as  he  was  termed  by  his  intimate  friends,  resolved 
upon  seeking  political  instead  of  Turf  honours,  and  entered  Parliament,  after  a 
terrific  contest  with  Col.  Ouseley  Higgins,  who  unseated  him  on  a  petition, 
winning,  like  Rutterford  did  at  Bury  St.  Edmunds,  by  a  necL  Mr.  Moore, 
when  in  Parliament — to  which  he  was  subsequendy  elected  for  Mayo— joined 
the  National  Party,  of  which  he  was  a  most  distinguished  Member,  speaking 
with  great  fluency  and  with  considerable  sarcasm  ;  and  had  he  been  spared,  and 
his  Party  come  into  office,  there  is  no  post  in  Ireland  to  which  he  might 
not  have  aspired.  In  private  life  Mr.  Moore  was  an  excellent  companion,  and, 
moreover,  no  mean  Gentleman  Jockey,  and  he  will  be  much  missed  in  the  circles 
he  was  wont  to  frequent. 
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LORD  CORK. 

Among  the  prominent  members  of  the  Hunting  World  Lord  Cork 
stands  very  conspicuous,  and  a  more  appropriate  subject  for  our 
Illustration  this  month  we  could  not  select,  as  he  will  be  seen  in  the 
full  exercise  of  his  Royal  Prerogative  at  Ascot,  where  he  presides 
over  the  only  Meeting  in  the  country  held  on  the  Royal  Domains, 
and  which  the  Sovereigns  of  England  have  honoured  with  their 
patronage  for  such  a  lengthened  period. 

Lord  Cork  was  born  on  19th  April,  1829,  and  educated  at  Eton, 
where  he  was  Captain  of  the  Third  Upper  Boat ;  from  thence  his 
transition  to  Christ  Church,  Oxford,  was  only  natural.  Here  he 
kept  The  Drag,  and  also  had  several  steeple-chasers,  one  of  which, 
named  The  Colonel,  won  several  races.  Christ  Church  may  be 
termed  his  Family  College,  from  the  vast  additions  made  to  its 
Library  by  Charles,  4th  Earl  of  Orrery.  After  taking  his  B.  A.  de- 
gree, and  leaving  Oxford,  Lord  Cork  purchased  of  Mr.  Borrowes,  in 
the  county  of  Kildare,  his  pack  of  harriers,  which  had  been  selected 
with  great  care  by  the  present  Lord  Radnor,  Smith,  the  present 
Huntsman  of  Lord  Portman's  hounds,  acting  as  Whip.  In  a  short 
time  Mr.  Drax,  having  expressed  a  desire  to  give  up  the  country  he 
hunted  in  Dorsetshire,  his  pack  were  purchased  by  Lord  Cork  and 
Mr.  George  Wheeldon,  and  they  remained  for  a  couple  of  seasons 
under  their  joint  management  Lord  Henry  Thynne  succeeded  for 
one  season,  but  Lord  Cork  may  be  considered  as  the  reviver  of  the 
Blackmore  Vale  Harriers,  so  long  famous  in  Dorsetshire  and  Somer- 
setshire, when  managed  by  that  thorough  sportsman  the  late  Rev. 
Harry  Parr  Yeatman.  A  vacancy  having  occurred  in  the  repre- 
sentation of  Frome  by  the  death  of  Col.  the  Hon.  B.  Boyle,  at 
Varna,  1854,  he  was  returned  for  that  borough,  now  held  by  the 
author  of  ^  Tom  Brown's  School  Days,'  and  continued  to  represent 
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it  until  the  death  of  his  grandfather  in  1856,  when  he  took  his  seat 
in  the  Hqusc  of  Lords  on  the  Liberal  Benches.  The  following 
year  he  moved  the  Address  in  answer  to  the  Speech  from  the  Throne. 
Lord  Cork  has  frequently  taken  part  in  the  debates  of  the  House, 
and  on  the  promotion  of  Lord  Bessborough,  in  1866,  to  the  Lord 
Stewardship,  he  was  appointed  Master  of  the  Buckhounds,  which  he 
held,  however,  only  for  a  month,  as  Lord  Russell's  Government 
was  replaced  by  that  of  Lord  Derby.  In  1868  he  was  reappointed 
by  Mr.  Gladstone,  of  whom  he  has  ever  been  a  most  consistent 
supporter.  In  addition,  since  the  death  of  Lord  Foley,  Lord  Cork 
has  acted  as  Whip  to  his  party.  Since  his  appointment  as  Master 
of  the  Buckhounds  Lord  Cork  has  spared  no  endeavour  to  improve 
and  keep  up  the  character  of  the  Royal  Pack  by  the  purchase  of 
hounds  from  the  Belvoir,  Brockleby,  and  Grove  kennels,  and  his 
management  has  been  marked  with  great  liberality,  as  well  as  a 
desire  to  fully  maintain  the  rights  of  his  oiEce,  as  well  as  of  those 
whose  lands  are  traversed  by  the  Royal  Pack,  in  the  management  of 
which  he  has  been  always  successful,  as  may  be  seen  from  a  glance 
at  the  organs  of  the  Sporting  Press.  Lord  Cork  was  married  in 
1853  to  the  second  daughter  of  Lord  Clanricarde,  by  whom  he  has 
a  numerous  family.  In  addition  to  being  Master  of  the  Buckhounds 
Lord  Cork  is  Lord-Lieutenant  of  Somersetshire,  a  Knight  of  St. 
Patrick,  and  Lieut.-Col.  Commandant  of  the  North  Somerset 
Yeomanry,  in  which  regiment  he  takes  great  interest ;  so  it  will  be 
seen  that  although  a  thorough  Sportsman,  Lord  Cork  is  quite  an 
adept  in  all  he  undertakes  to  perform,  and  something  more  than  a 
mere  bloated  aristocrat  of  the  Cobbett  order. 


FLOWERS  IN  MAY. 


The  earliest  burst  of  lilac,  laburnum,  and  the  snowy  pyramids  of 
the  chestnut,  are  summonses  for  us  to  a  pilgrimage  anticipated  with 
more  pleasure,  if  not  with  more  ardour,  than  the  prescribed  journey 
of  the  faithful  to  Mecca.  The  west  wind  is  somewhat  roughly 
repelling  the  wintry  blasts  which  have  so  long  delayed  the  fatness  of 
the  year,  and  enough  of  *  eagerness '  remains  in  the  air  to  show  that 
the  enemy  has  not  altogether  struck  his  colours.  The  battle-ground 
is  strewn  with  leaves  which  have  *  perished  in  the  green,'  and 
innumerable  petals  of  blossom  rudely  scattered  by  the  rival  com- 
batants.    Poets,  when  they  discourse  rapturously  of  the 

*  Long  breeze  that  streams  from  the  delicious  East,' 

transfer  their  fencies  to  some  more  genial  climate ;  here  its  attributes 
are  those  of  misery,  and  the  alleged  causes  that  *  rheumatic  diseases 
*  do  abound,*  as  well  as  of  countless  other  ills  which  harass  the 
human  frame.  The  busy  tide  of  holiday-makers  has  not  as  yet 
commenced  its  flow,  upon  Hampton  Court,  and  we  may  range  at 
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ease  through  dreamy  quadrangles,  echoing  cloisters,  and  old-world 
apartments,  undisturbed  by  the  ^accents  of  Cockaigne,'  and  the 
eager  gaping  crowd  of  never-ending  sightseers.  Nor  do  such  delay 
us  long,  and  as  the  paddoclc-gates  close  behind  us,  we  seem  to  enter 
upon  a  new  world,  like  the  fabled  garden  of  the  Hesperides,  and 
containing  treasure  well-nigh  as  precious  as  its  golden  fruit.  The 
august  presence  of  its  mistress  had  lately  shone  upon  her  domain, 
and  after  long  years  the  dormant  love  of  the  highest  lady  in  the  land 
for  the  best  beloved  sport  of  her  people  had  reasserted  itself;  an 
earnest,  let  us  hope^  of  her  more  public  recognition  of  a  pastime 
which,  in  times  gone  by,  attracted  her  to  its  most  important 
celebrations.  And  we  deem  it  well  for  the  nation  that  Royalty 
should  take  more  than  a  passing  interest  in  a  pursuit  which  has  for 
its  end  and  aim  the  improvement  of  the  breed  of  horses,  no  matter 
how  far  such  purpose  may  be  frustrated  by  foshion  or  method  of 
training. 

To  the  grand  seigneurs  of  the  haras  we  first  hasten  to  pay  our 
respects,  upon  whose  smiles  are  waiting  houris  and  sultanas  innu- 
merable, all  of  the  regulation  blue  blood,  and  with  their  latest  pledges 
of  love  hovering  in  affectionate  attendance. 

St.  Albans,  Young  Melbourne,  and  Trumpeter,  are  the  *  three 
*  kings'  at  whose  shrine  we  are  in  attendance  to-day.  They  are  the 
choicest  representatives  of  the  great  Birdcatcher,  Melbourne,  and 
Touchstone  families.  And  by  some  coincidence  they  are  the  sires 
of  a  somewhat  remarkable  trio  of  Turf  celebrities — Julius,  The  Earl, 
and  Lady  Elizabeth — whose  names,  three  years  ago,  were  conspicuous 
in  Turf  annals,  and  who,  as  yet,  are  undoubtedly  the  best  animals 
begotten  by  their  respective  sires.  St.  Albans,  the  most  illustrious 
of  what  we  may  now  term  the  Stockwell  line,  is  too  well  known  to 
need  description  here.  His  ancestry,  his  Turf  career,  and  his 
success  as  a  stud  horse,  speak  for  themselves  \  while  the  prime  of 
life,  and  the  pride  of  sirehood,  seem  to  have  tempered  down  the 
fiery  temper  which  he  has  most  assuredly  transmitted  to  his  progeny. 
Substance  and  quality  are  united  in  his  frame  in  just  proportions, 
and,  it  may  be,  ere  the  sun  sets  on  this  '  glorious  first  of  June,*  that 
we  shall  learn  to  value  him  more  highly  than  ever,  and  to  lament 
that  the  less  fortunate,  though  no  less  brilliant  Savernake,  has  joined 
that  illustrious  band  of  exiles  on  Teutonic  ground,  more  than  one 
of  which  we  would  fain  welcome  back  to  *  merrie  England.'  Young 
Melbourne  is  essentially  a  horse  of  character.  You  have  no 
occasion  to  glance  at  the  results  of  the  accident  which  disfigures 
his  forelegs,  to  pronounce  him  one  among  a  thousand.  By  judicious 
paring  his  feet  have  been  rendered  more  sightly  as  well  as  more 
serviceable ;  and  it  is,  we  hear,  a  ^  caution '  to  see  him  at  his  daily 
exercise  in  the  paddock.  He  is  a  remarkable,  rather  than  a  taking 
horse,  and  a  casual  visitor,  after  his  inspection  of  Trumpeter  or  St. 
Albans,  might  be  led  to  pronounce  him  a  commoner.  However 
that  may  be,  he  has  done  the  state  sufficient  service  to  warrant  his 
position  in  the  Royal  Stud,  and  while  Mr.  Scott  will  cherish  him  for 
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the  sake  of  his  sire,  breeders  will  come  again  and  again  for  another 
dip  into  the  old  blood,  and  the  public  will  hold  him  dear  in  memory 
of  the  crimson  and  white  of  the  blufF  Earl.  Trumpeter  occupies, 
and  not  unworthily,  the  box  of  state,  where,  for  so  many  seasons, 
Orlando  held  his  court.  Hard  work,  hard  ground,  and  hard  lines 
sealed  his  Derby  fate,  and  the  plain  brown,  on  which  Manning  had 
put  such  a  supernacular  polish,  overcame  the  powerful  triumvirate 
of  Days  :  Bath  ground,  as  adamantine  as  its  bricks,  and  not  the  Bath 
waters,  settled  the  slashing  chestnut,  and  the  oft-repeated  story, 

*  *Twas  the  voice  of  the  trainer,  I  heard  him  complain, 
We  don't  know  his  form,  we  must  try  him  again.* 

The  last  time  we  set  eyes  on  him  was  at  Danebury,  just  before 
that  frightful  Derby  fiasco  in  which  Lady  Elizabeth  bore  so  memorable 
a  part.  He  seems  to  have  been  improved  by  a  change  of  quarters, 
and  certainly  the  deposition  of  Ely  in  his  favour  was  a  judicious  one. 
He  possesses,  too,  more  than  one  striking  characteristic  of  his  sire, 
though  he  seems  hardly  so  lengthy,  and  on  a  somewhat  taller  leg. 
His  reputation  has  been  in  a  manner  made,  although  of  course  he 
suffers  from  the  tremendous  blow  aimed  at  his  prestige  by  the 
disgrace  of  his  ill-omened  daughter.  And  the  fickleness  of  the 
majority  of  breeders,  coupled  with  desire  of  change,  leads  them  to 
hasten  to  pay  their  homage  to  some  new  star  of  the  stud  who  can 
boast  the  paternity  of  a  smart  two-year  old,  rather  than  to  thoroughly 
test  the  qualifications  of  those  whom  they  so  unreasonably  desert. 
Two  score  of  stud  matrons  repose  in  these  peaceful  shades,  whom 
neither  plated  hoof,  nor  plaited  mane,  nor  the  stirring  tocsin  of  the 
saddling  bell  summons  from  their  happy  pastures.  An  air  of  '  deep 
^  peace '  pervades  the  sunny  enclosures,  and  only  the  distant  cawing 
of  rooks,  or  dreamy  murmur  of  leaves  rippling  in  the  soughing  wind, 
breaks  in  upon  the  silence.  Yet  a  main  artery  of  traffic  winds  past 
the  outer  walls,  and  when  Cockneys  hold  high  revel  on  Moulsey 
Hurst,  essentially  the  '  place  to  spend  a  happy  day,'  there  come  to  the 
denizens  of  the  paddocks  echoes  of  sounds  which  one  day  shall  hail 
their  own  triumphs  or  defeats  on  some  far  distant  racecourse,  and 
with  ear  erect,  and  in  startled  attitude,  they  stand  listening,  as  those 
who  catch  afar  off  the  sound  of  the  battle-onset.  Of  the  twenty- 
four  young  hopefuls  which  will  be  presented  at  Mr.  Tattersalrs 
levee  on  the  nth  of  June,  St.  Albans,  Trumpeter,  Ely,  Asteroid, 
Savernake,  Lord  Clifden,  and  Rataplan  claim  the  parentage.  And 
we  may  state  at  starting,  that  the  batch  of  ten  colts  and  fourteen 
fillies  are  a  well-grown  level  lot.  If  there  are  few  bright  particular 
stars,  there  are  certainly  no  *  dufFers  ;*  like  a  good  eleven,  there  is  no 
'  tail ;'  and,  moreover,  there  are  no  lumpy  throats,  such  as  used  to 
disfigure  so  many  of  the  yearlings  in  the  days  when  the  ^  Hampton 
^  Court  disease '  was  looked  upon  in  the  light  of  a  necessary  epidemic, 
such  as  measles  among  children.  Most  of  the  youngsters,  too,  are 
remarkably  docile,  and  the  early  education  of  such  in  the  ways  of 
affectionate  submission,  is  not  the  least  important  of  those  youthful 
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lessons  the  impressions  of  which  are  retained    so  vividly  in  after 
life. 

The  filly  by  Ely  out  of  £1  Dorado  is  not  unlike  her  brother  in 
Mr.  Cartwright's  possession/except  in  colour,  but  she  seems  a  little 
more  lengthy,  and,  like  all  descendants  of  Kingston,  is  a  remarkably 
neat  topped  animal.  Rosaline's  filly  by  Savernake  is  rather  on  the 
small  side,  but  the  three  remaining  youngsters  got  by  this  sire  are  of 
such  promise  as  to  make  us  regret  that  he  no  longer  stands  by  his 
celebrated  brother.  Asteroid  we  have  no  particular  admiration  for, 
and  his  stock  generally  take  after  him,  being  hardly  so  true-made  as 
is  desirable :  nevertheless,  the  filly  from  Ariadne  looks  like  racing  a 
bit,  and  so  does  the  next  on  our  list,  the  colt  by  Ely  out  of  Volley, 
who,  in  old  ^  Brocklesby '  days,  would  certainly  have  paid  his  way. 
Rosabel  has  borne  a  light  wiry-looking  filly  to  St.  Albans,  hardly 
built  on  such  a  grand  scale  as  her.  brother  of  last  year,  and,  as  the 
cross  is  an  orthodox  one,  she  may  turn  out  a  good  investment.  A 
colt  by  the  same  sire  from  Blister  is  a  nice  topped  animal,  but  his 
long  neck  rather  detracts  from  his  appearance.  The  Overture  filly, 
likewise  by  St.  Albans,  we  especially  noted  as  a  clever  one,  and  her 
breeding  throughout  is  so  excellent,  that  we  shall  be  surprised  if  she 
does  not  pay  her  way.  The  St.  Albans  filly  out  of  Amazon  may  be 
bracketed  with  the  above  in  point  of  merit ;  and  his  colt  from  Garnish 
(the  dam  of  the  immortal  Our  Mary  Ann)  is  a  peculiarly  '  light  and 
^  airy '  gentleman,  and  so  sportive  withal,  that  we  were  in  danger  of 
encountering  some  \horse-play'  by  his  antics.  Perhaps  he  was 
over-elated  by  the  honour  bestowed  upon  the  family  by  his  half- 
sister  ;  anyhow,  he  would  insist  on  fondling  with  his  head  to  such 
an  extent,  that  a  side-view  was  nearly  impossible.  The  colt  by 
Trumpeter  out  of  Ayacanora  is  generally  admitted  to  be  the  gem  of 
the  collection,  and  is  certainly  a  most  taking  youngster.  He  greatly 
resembles  his  sire,  and  has  the  same  blaze  face  which  has  distin- 
guished more  than  one  flyer.  His  limbs  promise  to  be  full  of  muscle, 
and  his  bearing  is  that  of  a  ^  real  gentleman.'  No  better  advertise- 
ment for  Trumpeter  could  be  found,  and  he  comes  of  running  blood 
on  his  dam's  side,  though  her  progeny  have  not  been  the  most 
fortunate  animals  in  the  world.  A  colt  by  Savernake  out  of  Heroine 
of  Lucknow  is  good  all  over  s  if  any  fault  can  be  found,  he  has 
rather  a  short  and  coarse  neck.  Unless  we  greatly  err,  the  good 
judges  of  shape  and  breeding  present  at  the  sale  will  not  allow  this 
yearling  to  be  given  away,  and  the  great  Fyfield  stable  should  not  be 
without  a  representative  of  the  good  game  horse  who  strove  so 
gloriously  under  a  heavy  burden  of  misfortune.  A  filly  by  St.  Albans 
out  of  Doralice  can  claim  illustrious  relationship  with  Speculum, 
Bradamante,  and  other  celebrities,  and  moves  like  a  thorough  race- 
horse. No  one  would  guess  Theodora's  son  to  be  a  Rataplan,  whose 
stock  seldom  come  so  full  of  quality  as  this  colt.  One  is  almost 
tempted  to  think  that  the  mare  has  ^  thrown  back '  to  her  old  love 
St.  Albans,  and  three  white  stockings  are  the  only  characteristics  of 
his  race,  such  as  Rataplan  has  given  to  his  best  son.  Kettledrum. 
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The  filly  by  Savernake  from  Flight  is  a  remarkably  nice  yearling. 
She  is  a  whole  coloured  chesnut,  and  the  very  spit  of  her  sire,  par- 
ticularly resembling  him  about  the  head,  which  was  so  uncomfortably 
close  to  Lord  Lyon  for  the  ribands  of  both  South  and  North. 
The  Rataplan-Lady  Ann  colt  we  hardly  liked  so  well,  as  he  shows 
symptoms  of  growing  too  much  on  leg.  Many  have  traced  a  resem- 
blance to  the  ill-fated  Lady  Elizabeth  in  Hepatica's  Trumpeter  filly, 
but  her  breeding  on  the  dam's  side  is  hardly  so  stout  as  that  of  the 
Danebury  filly.  The  colt  by  Ely  out  of  Eulogy  bears  a  sort  of 
likeness  to  Martyrdom,  but  is  hardly  so  racing-like,  though  we 
think  a  better  animal  than  his  brother  of  last  year.  There  is  a  good 
deal  of  character  about  the  Elys,  who  are  generally  round-bodied 
compact  horses,  and  we  must  hesitate  a  little  before  condemning  a 
sire  who,  although  not  quite  at  the  top  of  the  tree,  was  nevertheless 
essentially  a  racehorse,  and  a  singularly  handsome  one  to  boot. 
Another  nice  Savernake  colt  is  that  from  Himalaya,  the  dam  of 
Imaus,  with  an  old-fashioned  sort  of  head,  and  well-turned  under- 
standings. His  hocks  are  especially  good,  and  we  wish  him  a 
profitable  career.  St.  Albans's  filly  out  of  Lady  of  the  Manor  has 
more  of  the  Voltigeur  look  about  her,  with  her  sleek  black  coat, 
and  plainish  head.  The  colt  out  of  Volley,  another  of  Ely's  get,  is 
perhaps  the  least  taking  in  the  bunch,  but  he  comes  of  a  speedy 
family,  and  the  filly  by  Ely  out  of  Braxey  may  be  classed  with  him. 
It  is  quite  time  Braxey  threw  something  more  worthy  of  her  won- 
derful pedigree.  ^The  solitary  Lord  Clifden  is  a  filly  out  of  Mimi 
Pinson  (who  can  boast  the  stout  Gladiateur  pedigree),  and  beyond 
being  rather  light  of  bone,  there  is  not  much  fault  to  be  found  with 
her.  Lady  Egidia,  own  sister  to  another  Blue  Riband  hero,  shows 
a  narrowish  filly  by  Asteroid ;  and  Bradamante,  Mr.  Payne's  useful 
old  mare,  a  brown  filly  by  St.  Albans,  which,  though  last  on  our  list, 
is  by  no  means  the  worst-looking  animal  of  the  lot,  though  perhaps 
a  trifle  light. 

The  inspection  of  brood  mares  is  always  an  unsatisfactory  and 
disappointing  business,  because  it  is  so  often  found  that  the  most 
distinguished  racers  have  sprung  from  the  meanest  and  most  plebeian- 
looking  animals,  while  the  '  fine  roomy '  mares  can  manage  to  throw 
nothing  but  platers.  It  would  hardly  be  possible  to  pick  out  three 
meaner-looking  mares  than  Blink  Bonny,  Mendicant,  and  Necklace, 
and  we  would  commend  the  consideration  of  this  to  those  who  hold 
that  blood  is  to  be  reckoned  as  nothing,  and  that  breeding  is  merely 
a  game  of  chance.  There  are,  we  were  given  to  understand,  but 
few  barren  mares  at  the  Royal  Paddocks  this  season,  and  whereas  the 
great  majority  of  breeders  have  been  complaining  of  an  undue  pre- 
ponderance of  the  fair  sex  among  the  animals  of  this  year,  Mr.  Scott 
can  congratulate  himself  upon  a  more  equable  division  of  Nature's 
honours.  No  one  can  pretend  to  account  for  the  caprices  of  our 
Sweet  Mother,  but  doubtless  when  Mr.  Tom  Brown,  M.P.,  shall 
have  taken  the  haras  under  his  control,  and  brought  his  vast  Turf 
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experience  to  bear  on  the  matter,  the  solution  of  the  problem  may 
be  arrived  at. 

After  all  that  has  been  said  and  written  concerning  the  deterioration 
of  our  breed  of  horses,  and  the  Jeremiads  which  have  been  wailed 
over  the  iniquities  and  shortcomings  of  the  Turf,  it  is  some  con- 
solation to  find  that  breeding  is  not  yet  at  a  discount.  And  there 
are  plenty  of  men  of  spirit  left  yet  to  fight  for  the  possession  of 
anything  showing  more  than  ordinary  promise.  Somehow,  too,  the 
gaps  left  in  the  ranks  of  the  *  plunging  brigade '  are  filled  up  as  they 
occur,  not  by  men  of  the  same  calibre,  perhaps,  but  by  those  who, 
having  been  witnesses  of  the  follies  of  their  predecessors,  are  inclined 
to  strike  out  a  new  and  safer  line  of  action  for  themselves.  The 
result  of  the  investigation  now  pending  before  the  Jockey  Club  with 
regard  to  Turf  Reform  will  be  anxiously  looked  for ;  and  so  deeply 
interesting  are  their  labours  .likely  to  become,  and  such  a  mass  of 
evidence  may  be  expected  to  be  laid  before  them,  that  (inasmuch  as 
they  are  legislating  for  the  community)  it  might  not  be  deemed 
impertinent  to  ask  for  a  ^  Blue  Book'  on  the  sul^ect  for  the  general 
benefit  of  Her  Majesty's  lieges. 

Over  these  and  kindred  subjects  connected  with  racing  affairs  it  is 
pleasant  as  well  as  profitable  to  muse,  when  the  twilight  deepens, 
and  night  falls  on  dewy  paddocks  and  deserted  gardens.  The 
youngsters  whom  we  have  seen  to-day  disporting  themselves  at 
Mr.  Scott's  preparatory  school,  will  ere  long  be  on  their  way  to  the 
various  colleges  which  compose  the  University  of  the  Turf;  some  to 
attain  the  highest  honours,  and  preside  over  the  seats  of  learning  in 
which  they  were  nurtured,  and  enjoy  the  dignity  of  donnish  life 
unembarrassed  by  vows  of  celibacy ;  others,  and  the  great  majority, 
will  be  content  with  an  '  ordinary  degree ;'  and  not  a  few,  alas  !  will 
be  ignominiously  plucked  in  their  first  examinations,  and  go  forth  to 
work  out  their  time  of  drudgery  in  the  world,  like  many  a  ^  ne'er  do 
'  weel '  in  society.  We  all  know  what  their  ^  curriculum '  of  study 
will  be,  and  as  they  yearly  '  go  up '  to  be  placed  under  the  various 
professors,  we  look  forward  to  the  time  when  they  shall  be  first 
brought  together  for  public  examination,  and  then  still  further  for 
that  ultimate  ^  tripos  '  of  Derby  honours,  of  which  Judge  Clark  will 
to-day  publish  his  yearly  list. 

Amphion. 
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May  ought  to  be  the  pleasantest  month  in  the  year  for  cricket. 
The  days  are  long,  the  turf  green  and  elastic  instead  of  sallow  and 
burned  up,  as  in  July  and  August,  and  one  feels  an  inclination  for 
active  exercise  that  contrasts  strongly  with  the  lassitude  that  can 
hardly  be  overcome  at  a  later  period  of  the  season.  The  early  part 
of  the  past  month,  however,  was  anything  but  propitious  for  cricket. 
The  east  wind  blew  with  an  intensity  and  a  perseverance  that  must 
have  satisfied  Mr.  Kingsley  himself,  and  the  long  absence  of  rain 
hindered  the  growth  of  herbage.  We  were  agreeably  surprised, 
therefore,  on  visiting  I^ord's  for  the  first  time  this  season,  on  the 
morning  of  the  ninth  of  May,  to  see  the  ground  in  excellent  order, 
well  covered  with  fresh^ooking  turf,  and  free  from  those  unsightly 
bare  patches  that  used  in  former  years  to  be  such  a  disfigurement. 
The  wickets  played  well,  on  the  whole,  though  they  are  still  difficult 
enough  to  cut  short  the  careers  of  flash  batsmen.  The  greatest 
possible  attention  must  have  been  paid  to  the  ground  during  the 
winter,  and  a  further  improvement  has  been  effected  by  taking  in  a 
portion  of  the  garden  at  the  end  opposite  the  pavilion,  whereby 
another  entrance  and  exit  will  be  available  on  crowded  days.  The 
opening  match  was  a  revival  of  the  old-feshioned  contest  between 
right  and  left-handed  players*  which  at  the  present  time  resolves 
Itself  into  a  contest  of  crack  bowlers  against  crack  batsmen.  It  so 
happens,  that  there  is  not  now  a  first-class  left-handed  batsman  in 
England,  while  great  left-handed  bowlers  abound.  There  was  thus 
little  chance  of  the  left-handers  making  a  big  score,  so  that  the  ques- 
tion was,  whether  their  strength  in  bowling  would  enable  them  to 
get  rid  of  their  opponents  pretty  easily,  and  considering  the  wonder-' 
ful  batting  ability  of  those  opponents,  we  think  that  they  disposed 
of  them  quite  as  cheaply  as  could  have  been  anticipated.  Formid- 
able as  the  names  of  Emmett,  J.  C.  Shaw,  Wootton,  Howitt,  and 
Willsher,  read,  as  representing  the  bowling  strength  of  one  side, 
particularly  on  a  ground  like  Lord's,  the  names  of  Mr.  W»  G.  Grace, 
Daft,  Jupp,  Hayward,  Carpenter,  Smith,  and  Mr.  BuUer,  are  no 
less  formidable  on  the  other  side,  and  the  finest  bowling  in  the  world 
could  not  get  rid  of  all  of  them  without  a  considerable  accumulation 
of  runs.  That  they  were  got  rid  of  for  anything  under  200  runs,  is 
proof  positive  of  the  quality  of  the  bowling,  which  was  additionally 
tried  from  the  fielding  of  the  left-handers  not  being  always  up  to 
the  mark.  Mr.  Grace  played  in  his  own  superb  form,  and  Smith 
hit  in  his  free  and  fearless  style,  while  Hearne's  26  (not  out)  showed 
him  in  as  good  form  as  ever.  The  left-handed  batting,  with  one  or 
two  exceptions,  was  singularly  feeble.  James  Lillywhite  is  a  fine 
hitter,  with  no  pretensions  to  style,  but  generally  to  be  depended  on 
for  a  certain  number  of  runs,  and  Rylott  (who,  by  the  way,  bats 
right-handed)  hit  hard  and  fast  in  his  second  innings ;  but  Killick's 
55  was  a  performance  of  much  higher  pretension.     We  have  often 
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admired  his  fine  play  in  country  matches,  and  well  know  what  he 
can  do  ;  but  we  were  agreeably  surprised  to  see  him  do  it,  and  fairly 
make  his  mark  on  this  important  occasion.  His  cut  and  leg-hit  are 
wonderfully  fine,  and  approach  to  the  highest  standard  of  left-handed 
batting.  Moreover,  his  style  is  well  suited  to  a  quick  wicket,  and 
having  now  got  his  eye  in,  as  we  may  say,  at  Lord's,  he  ought  to 
show  to  great  advantage  on  that  ground.  Being  also  a  fair  wicket- 
keeper,  he  will  only  have  himself  to  blame  if  he  fails  to  attain  a 
position  among  the  leading  professionals  of  the  day.  Individual 
features,  such  as  this  innings  of  Killick's,  invested  the  first  match  of 
the  season  at  Lord's  with  considerable  interest,  though  its  result  was, 
of  course,  a  foregone  conclusion. 

We  have  to  chronicle  a  defeat  (not  to  be  wondered  at)  of  Surrey 
in  their  first  essay  for  the  season.  But  it  was  a  defeat  that  was  no 
disgrace,  rather,  it  was  a  triumph  to  ge^  rid  of  a  wonderfully  strong 
M.C.C.  Eleven  for  102  runs.  Five  amateurs  who  take  part  in  the 
Gentlemen  v.  Players'  matches,  three  a  good  deal  above  the  ordinary 
average,  backed  up  by  Shaw,  Wootton,  and  Biddulph,  made  up  an 
Eleven  strong  enough  to  test  the  mettle  of  any  antagonists.  Yet  the 
Surrey  bowling,  indifferent  as  it  looked  on  paper,  could  not  be 
trifled  with  on  this  day.  Southerton  was  as  effective,  and  by  no 
means  so  expensive,  as  usual;  and  a  colt  named  Vince  bowled  with 
sufficient  steadiness  and  success  to  raise  some  hopes  that  the  long- 
expected  Surrey  bowler  has  at  last  appeared.  We  have  seen  colts, 
however,  bowl  with  great  success  at  Lord's,  who  have  proved  utterly 
useless  elsewhere,  so  that  we  shall  not  sing  the  praises  of  Vince  until  we 
have  seen  what  he  can  do  at  the  Oval.  He  did  his  fair  share  of  work 
at  Lord's,  taking  two  wickets  in  the  first,  and  three  in  the  second 
innings,  and  that  the  bowling  was  not  over-and-above  easy  may  be 
gathered  from  one  single  fact,  namely,  that  Mr.  W.  G.  Grace  was  the 
best  part  of  two  hours  making  49  runs.  The  Surrey  batting  was  not 
a  success,  though  Jupp  and  Pooley  played  well  in  the  second 
innings. 

Both  Oxford  and  Cambridge  are  hard  at  work  with  their  trial 
matches,  and,  so  far,  each  University  may  be  well  satisfied  with  the 
performances  of  its  men.  The  old  hands,  Mr.  Yardley,  Mr.  Money, 
Mr.  Pauncefote,  and  Mr.  Tylecote,  have  been  scoring  freely,  and 
both  the  dark  and  light  blues  appear  to  have  a  more  than  usually  large 
choice  of  bowlers.  Indeed,  it  strikes  us  that  we  shall  sec  better 
bowling  in  the  University  match  this  year  than  we  have  seen  for  some 
time.  As  for  the  batting,  we  place  no  reliance  on  the  big  scores 
made  at  Oxford  or  Cambridge.  We  mean  they  are  no  criterion  of 
what  will  be  done  at  Lord's.  The  ground  is  so  different,  and  so 
many  men  are  incapacitated  by  nervousness  from  showing  their 
real  form  in  the  great  match,  that,  yeaiv  after  year,  all  previous 
calculations  are  upset.  Cambridge  beat  a  strong  M.C.C.  Eleven 
by  6  runs,  and  Oxford  beat  Eleven  Gentlemen  of  England  with 
great  ease,  but  the  England  team  was  not  strong  enough  to  test 
fairly  the  powers  of  the  University.     Mr.  Cobden  and  Mr.  Harrison 
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Ward  did  the  greater  part  of  the  Cambridge  bowling ;  and  if  Mr. 
Ward's  bowling  does  not  kick  about  at  Lord's,  we  shall  be  much 
surprised.  Mr.  Butler,  Mr.  Belcher,  and  Mr.  Francis,  are  a  good  trio 
of  Oxford  bowlers,  and  if  the  wickets  are  at  all  difficult  on  June  27th, 
the  scoring  may  not  be  very  heavy  on  either  side. 

We  must  not  omit  to  notice  that  the  ninth  law  of  cricket  is  now 
so  far  altered  as  to  allow  a  bowler  to  change  ends  twice  instead  of 
once  in  an  innings ;  but  it  is  provided  that  no  bowler  shall  deliver 
three  overs  in  succession.  Another  proposed  amendment,  to  leave  the 
number  of  balls  in  the  over  an  open  question,  to  be  decided  by  mutual 
agreement  before  the  commencement  of  a  match,  was  withdrawn  $ 
and  it  may  perhaps  have  been  considered  that  sufficient  bad  been 
conceded  for  the  present  to  the  bowler,  by  making  it  possible  for 
him,  at  it  might  be  a  critical  period  of  the  match,  to  deliver  sixteen 
balls  out  of  twenty.  If  it  were  also  allowable  to  have  five  balls, 
instead  of  four,  in  an  over,  the  bowler  would  be  able  to  deliver 
twenty  balls  out  of  twenty-five  ;  and  this  may  have  been  thought  too 
much  of  an  advantage.  But,  as  we  pointed  out  last  month,  the  law 
is  wholly  disregarded  in  the  majority  of  provincial  matches,  where  five 
balls  an  over,  instead  of  four,  have  always  been  the  order  of  the  day. 
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Such  indeed  are  the  yearlings  that  will  attract  the  usual  throng  of 
buyers,  of  busybodies,  of  losers  and  winners,  of  experts  and  know- 
nothings,  to  the  pleasant  Middle  Park  meadow  on  June  the  i8th. 
On  that  memorable  day  Mr.  Blenkiron  will  exhibit  to  his  patrons  and 
the  B.  P.  a  lot  of  youngsters  that  to  the  fullest  extent  sustain  the 
prestige  of  the  most  extensive  establishment  the  world  contains. 
As  usual,  the  proprietor  of  the  great  breeding  farm  has  not  depended 
solely  on  the  stud  lords  that  crop  the  grass  at  Eltham,  at  Waltham, 
or  at  Esher.  Gladiateur,  Trumpeter,  Ely,  Thormanby,  and 
Stockwell  have  all  contributed  to  the  catalogue  of  youthful 
candidates  for  glory,  and  each  of  these  stud  heroes  will  be  well 
represented.  1  he  Gallic  champion  will  be  greatly  missed  in  this 
country,  and  greatly  valued  in  the  land  of  his  birth  if  all  his  yearlings 
are  cast  in  the  mould  of  the  Battaglia  colt,  one  of  the  best  for 
racing  size,  and  limbs,  and  length,  and  ability  to  stand  work  that 
we  have  seen  for  many  a  day.  A  wonder  in  the  paddock  and  a 
model  of  docility  in  his  stall,  a  career  of  high  distinction  may  be 
predicted  for  him,  and  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  a  horse  of  such  promise 
may  pass  into  worthy  hands.  King  John,  by  whom  the  lord  of 
Middle  Park  has  long  sworn  as  stoutly  as  erst  he  did  by  the  glorious 
Kingston,  is  surely  destined  to  fulfil  the  prophecies  so  often  made 
respecting  him  across  the  after-dinner  mahogany,  or  amidst  the 
curling  incense  of  the  smoking-room.    Look  at  his  lengthy  chiU 
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from  Delight ;  gaze  on  that  sweet  daughter  of  Ada  whose  white 
tickings  tell  of  the  Birdcatcher  relationship  she  claims ;  where  can 
a  sweeter  filly  be  seen  than  this  that  owes  her  birth  to  the  King  and 
to  Elspeth,  a  matron  of  the  bluest  blood  ?  Trumpeter  has  bestowed 
all  his  own  best  points  upon  the  Isilia  colt,  purchased  a  great  bargain 
at  the  Highfield  sale  last  autumn,  although  at  the  time  230  guineas 
was  considered  a  smart  sum  to  pay  for  a  foal.  Marsyas  has  some  most 
excellent  representatives,  and  best  of  them  will  be  found  a  grand 
filly  from  Seclusion,  of  Hermit  renown — bigger  than  anything  that 
finely-bred  mare  has  yet  produced — and  a  daughter  of  Agra,  with 
whose  charms  every  lover  of  the  thoroughbred  horse  will  become 
enamoured.  The  brother  to  Musician  will  play  a  fine  tune  some 
fine  afternoon  that  will  please  his  backers  if  there  is  trust  to  be 
placed  in  yearling  promise.  To  show  how  truly  versatile  is  his 
style,  Marsyas  has  by  Penelope  Plotwell  a  colt,  as  unlike  his  rela- 
tives just  mentioned  as  well  may  be,  and  such  a  wonder  of  strength 
as  it  has  seldom  been  the  lot  of  any  one  to  see.  Saunterer,  most 
elegant,  most  gentlemanly  of  sires,  lives  again  in  several  of  his  sons 
and  daughters ;  and  men  who  can  appreciate  the  perfection  of  quality 
and  shape  will  stand  for  half  an  hour  by  the  side  of  the  Curse  Royal 
colty  and  then  turn  away  untired.  A  yearling  by  Saunterer  from 
Feodorowna  has  not  many  of  the  great  characteristics  of  his  sire, 
and  yet  bids  fair  to  make  a  racehorse  of  high  class.  Poor  departed 
Stockwell's  daughter  from  Lady  Hylda  is  beautifully  level,  neat,  and 
possessed  of  a  wear-and-tear  character  that  will  surely  serve  her  pur- 
chaser ;  and  a  Thormanby  colt  from  Woodbine  has  the  fashion  and 
racing  points  that  will  find  him  friends,  and  that  too  without  the 
adventitious  aid  of  champagne  cup.  Blair  Athors  enemies  have 
already  drawn  in  their  horns  on  the  strength  of  the  great  racing 
ability  shown  of  late  by  his  progeny,  and  they  will  be  stricken  with 
confusion  yet  more  when  the  Yorkshire  chesnut's  children  are  led 
round  the  ring  on  Waterloo  day.  Honest  old  Tunstall  Maid — a  name 
of  dread  when  ^  Jackson  of  Oran '  was  in  the  fulness  of  his  career — 
has  bred  to  Blair  a  son  bigger  and  better  than  all  its  predecessors ; 
and  his  youngster  from  Busy  Bee  will  improve  each  shining  hour 
and  make  a  two-year  old  ot  note.  High  Treason's  self  appears 
again  in  a  splendid,  lengthy,  powerful  colt,  whose  dam  is  Q.  E.  D. 
Whatever  price  he  may  fetch — and  it  should  be  a  large  one — this 
youngster  has  all  the  characteristics  of  a  great  racehorse,  and  judges 
will  own  the  truth  of  the  assertion.  To  those  who  muster  on  the 
l8th  within  sound  of  Mr.  Tattersall's  hammer,  a  treat  of  no  ordinary 
kind  may  be  promised,  and,  spite  of  hard  times  and  Turf  disasters, 
Middle  Park  will  still  hold  its  own  both  as  concerns  the  quality  of 
its  young  stock  and  the  prices  that  they  command. 
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A  SPORTING  STORY. 

BY   OLD   CALABAR. 
CHAPTER    III. — THE    HARNESS   ROOM. 

A  LARGE  party  was  assembled  in  the  harness  room  of  Dungarvon 
House,  the  night  we  have  been  speaking  of.  It  was  about  half-past 
nine.  Theparty  consisted  of  all  the  stable  men  and  helpers.  D'Arccy's 
old  stud  groom,  Larry  Sullivan,  occupied  an  arm-chair  near  the  fire : 
a  short  black  dudeen  was  placed  between  his  lips,  and  a  glass  of  hot 
spirits  and  water  stood  on  the  hob  beside  him.  The  room  was  filled 
with  smoke,  for  all  had  pipes. 

^  Glory  be  to  Moses,'  exclaimed  the  old  man,  ^  we  can  drink  the 
^  punch  which  my  poor  master  has  sent  out  to  us  in  aise,  my  jewels, 

*  now  we  know  their  honours  are  safe  and  aslape.     I've  been  wid 

*  this  family  fifty-one  year,  man  and  boy,  and  never  seen  the  like  av 

*  this  before ;  it  bates  Mat  Blake's  affair  all  to  smithereens, 
'  and  such  as  that  has  not  been  heard  in  these  parts  for  many  a 
^  long  year ;  no,  nor  since  the  time  of  Brian  Boru.' 

*  What  was  it  ?'  asked  Stevens,  Captain  Forrester's  English 
servant ;  *  let  us  have  it.' 

*  ril  tell  you  by-and-bye,'  returned  the  old  man,  *  but  first  about 
'  this  business.  They  got  the  body  up  at  the  police  station.  Blood 
'  and  'ounds !  it's  awful  to  look  at.  I've  seen  it.  Yer  master,' 
addressing  himself  to  Stevens,  ^  must  be  a  mighty  strong  man  ;  he 
'  smashed  his  skull  clane  in.  It  is  Pat  Ryan,  or  at  laste  what  was 
'  Pat  Ryan.  I  always  towld  his  poor  old  mother  he  could  niver 
^  come  to  any  good,  the  idle,  thaving,  dhrunken  spalpeen.     Alannah, 

*  who  would  av  thought  he  would  av  been  so  bowld  and  reckless, 
^  such  an  omadhawn,  as  to  go  shooting  at  gintlemen  !     God  rest  his 

*  sowl,  he  is  gone  now,  but  he  desarved  it  well.  Well,  boys,  it  was 
'  about  Mat.filake  I  was  spaking  of  to  yez  jist  now.     I  was  but  a 

*  curly-headed  gossoon  then,  and  had  not  long   entered  the  ould 

*  master's  service,  and  before  he  was  married.' 

'  '*  Larry,"  says  the  ould  master  to  me,  one  morning,  as  he  was 

*  looking  over  the  horses,  *'  it's  mighty  bad  they  are  trating  Mat 
'  ^*  Blake  entirely ;  the  poor  boy  has  been  shut  up  in  that  ould  rath 
^  ^^  of  his  for  months.     Bedad  he  will  die  of  solitude,  and  divll  a  one 

*  "  of  me  knows  how  to  help  him." 

'  "  Bad  cess  to  them  same  writ  sarvers  ;    but  they  will  niver  get 

*  *'  him,  or  the  sheriffs  aither.  He's  a  broth  of  a  boy  is  Mat,  and  safe 
^  <^  from  them  :  sorrow  a  one  could  hould  him  if  they  did  catch  him ; 
^  ^^  ril  be  bail  but  he  would  be  out  of  their  clutches,  by  God's  help, 

*  "  in  less  than  an  hour." 

^  The  fact  is  that  young  Mat  had  got  into  the  divil's  own  mess  ; 

*  what  with  horses,  hunting,  racing,  cock-fighting,  keeping  open 
^  house,  and  sich  like  divarsions,  all  his  substance  was  gone,  or  nearly 
^  so.     The  ould  place  no  one  could  touch,  by  rason  av  its  being 
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entailed,  or  it  would  av  gone  long  ago,  wid  the  rest  of  the  things. 
There  were  more  writs  flying  about  after  him  than  would  have 
papered  any  one  of  the  rooms  in  the  ould  castle. 
'  "  Blake,"  says  Teddy  O'Neil  to  him  one  day,  **  may  the  divil 
'*  fly  away  wid  me,  but  they  will  nab  you  one  of  these  fine 
'^  mornings.  Av  you  will  take  my  advice  for  onst,  by  the  great 
"  gun  of  Athlone,  we  will  bate  them  entirely.  Now  yez  know 
"  my  ould  place  in  the  mountains,  Eringoughtey  ?  Well,  that 
*'  stands  in  two  counties  \  the  strame  that  runs  betwane  the  houses 
"  divides  the  counties  ;  d'ye  mind  now  ?" 

*  Yez  see,  boys,*  continued  the  old  groom,  in  explanation,  '  the 
house  was  built  in  this  way.  It  was  jist  two  square  towers ;  they 
were  connected  together  by  a  covered  passage  built  in  stone,  jist 
like  the  rest  av  the  place  \  and  as  the  strame  was  not  more  than 
two  foot  wide,  yez  may  suppose  the  passage  was  not  a  very 
long  one  aither. — But  it  is  dhry  this  same  story  is  making  me.  Til 
be  afcher  taking  a  pull  at  the  punch. 

^  Well,  boys,  what  did  they  do,  but  fitted  up  the  houses  all  com- 
fortable, and  put  a  mighty  thick  door  in  the  passage,  so  that  no  one 
could  pass  from  one  to  the  other. 

'  '*  There,  Mat,"  says  Teddy,  one  morning  about  four  o'clock,  as 
he  drove  him  over  in  his  tandem,  *'  here  yez  may  laugh  at  sheriffs 
"  and  writ  sarvers  for  the  rest  of  yez  life.  When  the  sheriff  of 
^^  Roscommon  comes  here  yez  may  step  into  yez  house  in  Galway, 
"  and  invite  him  to  take  a  tumbler  of  punch  wid  ye.  The  same 
*'  when  he  of  Galway  comes ;  jist  cross  over  to  your  Roscommon 
^^  villa,  and  laugh  at  him.  It  is  mighty  great  fun  yez  will  av 
*'  entirely  wid  these  same  sheriffs,  and  yez  will  find  the  house 
"  convanient.  Yez  servants  will  be  up  shortly.  There  are  a 
**  couple  of  hogsheads  of  prime  claret  in  the  cellars,  and  forty 
^'  gallons  of  poteen  that  av  been  buried  in  the  bog  close  by  for  the 
"  last  nine  years.  Now,  by  the  Rock  of  Cashel,  av  yez  don't  get 
"  the  better  of  these  same  sheriffs,  yez  are  not  the  boy  I  tuck  yez 
«  for." 

*  So  Teddy  O'Neil  druve  off  laughing ;  but  he  turned  back  again, 
saying: 

^  ^^  Blake,  I  had  nigh  forgot  one  thing.  Yez  see  the  flagstaff  up 
*'  there  ?"  pointing  to  one  on  the  towers.  *'  Av  there  iver  should 
'*  be  a  row,  mount  the  colours  ;  yez  will  find  'em  in  the  drawing- 
'*  room  of  yez  Galway  house  ;  that  will  be  a  signal  for  the  tenantry ; 
**  they  will  help  yez  at  need." 

*  Well,  it's  Mat  Blake  that  had  mighty  grand  spoort  for  some  time, 
for  he  was  a  broth  of  a  boy,  full  of  divilry  and  divarsion,  and  did 
not  care  for  a  sowl.  One  day  he  would  be  bowing  and  scraping  at 
the  windy  of  his  Roscommon  house  to  the  sheriff  of  Galway, — for 
they  soon  found  out  where  he  was, — regretting  he  had  not  sent 
him  a  note  to  say  he  was  coming  \  that  he  would  have  gone  out 
and  shot  him  a  bit  of  game  for  luncheon,  even  av  he  had  to  have 
walked  as  fiir  as  Lough-na-Peisthe  for  it  \  that  he  hoped  next  time 
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he  came  he  would  stop  to  dinner  in  a  quiet  way,  and  take  pot-luck ; 
and  then  he  would  quietly  stand  at  the  door  of  his  Roscommon 
house,  smoking  a  cigar.  A  fonnight  after  he  would  be  hobnobbing 
with  the  sheriff  of  Roscommon  in  his  Galway  house,  both  of  them 
tearing  drunk,  one  singing  *'  Pat  of  Mullingar,"  and  the  other 
*'  Vinegar  Hill "  or  '*  Croppies  lie  down."  It  was  glorious  fun 
these  two  had  ;  for  the  Roscommon  man  was  a  good  fellow,  and 
loved  a  glass  of  the  right  stuff,  more  betoken  if  it  had  never  paid 
the  kin?  a  tester.  May  be,  if  yez  came  in  late  at  night,  ye'd  find 
Father  Dooley,  the  praste,  fast  asleep,  wid  his  head  in  the  turf- 
basket,  by  rason  that  the  fumes  of  the  punch  and  backey  had  been 
too  strong  for  him,  asthore.  Popr  sowl,  divil  a  better  fellow  was 
there  than  Father  Dooley,  God  rest  him  ! 

^  All  this  went  on  for  a  long  time  :  twice  a  week  the  tenantry 
would  be  coming  wid  poulthry,  eggs,  butter,  and  mate ;  there  was 
no  stint,  or  no  want,  but  Mat  began  to  get  tired  of  it,  though  he 
was  so  beloved  that,  waking  or  sleeping,  he  had  only  to  howld  his 
finger  up  and  have  half  the  country  at  his  back  as  a  guard  when  he 
wanted  to  go  about  a  bit,  yet  he  longed  to  get  away  for  a  change. 

'  One  morning  Father  Dooley  came  cantering  up  on  his  ould  rough 
Connemara  pony. 

*  "  Mat,  me  darlint,"  says  he,  "  for  the  love  of  the  Vargin  give 
^*  me  a  dhrink,  or  Til  die  dead.  I'm  mighty  dhry,  and  av  come 
^^  along  at  the  divil's  own  pace,  to  tell  yez  them  two  sherifi^  is 
^^  coming  to-day  in  force, — bad  scran  to  them  I  Fresh  writs,  ne 
'^  exeats  or  latitats,  sorrow  a  one  if  me  knows,  but  something  of 
^'  that  same  is  sworn  against  yez ;  then  there  is  some  story  about 
^^  this  place  now  belonging  to  the  crown ;  at  any  rate  they  are 
^^  coming  to  force  the  doors  and  take  possession,  so  av  course  yez 
^^  will  fall  into  their  hands.  Faix,  it's  mighty  hard  that  one  of  the 
*<  rale  ould  stock  should  be  so  trated." 

'  Well,  in  five  minutes  more  the  flag  was  floating  in  the  morning 
breeze. 

<  ^^  Maybe,"  said  the  praist,  ^^  I  had  better  be  after  taking  myself 
^^  off;  there  will  be  a  grand  fight  over  this.  Til  jist  go  up  to  the 
"  hill  beyant  there,  where  I  can  have  an  illigant  view  of  the  fun. 
^^  Murder  I  I'm  after  thinking  them  two  sheriffs  won't  get  a 
*^  ducking !  I  would  not  give  a  trauneen,  no,  nor  a  hand^l  of 
^^  prayers,  for  their  chance  this  blessed  day." 

'  Presently  the  boys  came  pouring  down  the  mountain  sides,  and 
it  was  asy  to  see  they  meant  mischief,  more  betoken  as  one  and  all 
had  a  beautiful  tool  wid  'em ;  bits  of  old  scythes  tied  on  to  spade 
handles, — it's  a  grand  insthrument  is  an  ould  scythe,  and  clares  the 
way  illigantly, — some  had  pointed  stakes,  and  some  the  ould  sprig 
of  shelalagh,  rale  blackthorn, — at  any  rate,  all  were  armed,  g 

So  it's  take  yez  this  mornin',  Mister  Blake,  yer  honour,  these 

bloody  sheriffs  mane  to  do,  and  pull  down  the  ould  house,  is  it  ?" 

said  Darby  Kelly,  the  strongest  man  in  the  two  counties ;    '*  fabc, 

^^  then,"  said  the  resolute  divil,  **  they  must  bring  the  redcoats  wid 
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«  "  'em  for  help,  for  by  my  sowl  there  will  be  at  lastc  seven  or  eight 
'  *'  hundred  more  av  the  boys  here  in  an  hour ;  they  are  coming 
^  ^^  over  the  bog  and  the  mountain  in  scores  ;  divil  a  bit  av  divarsion 

<  <^  av  the  poor  lads  had  for  the  last  six  nionths ;  they  are  mad  for  a 
«  "  fight." 

'  Well,  boys,  in  less  than  an  hour  there  could  not"  av  been  less 
^  than  eight  hundred  there,  all  eager  and  willing  for  a  fair  fight  and 

*  no  favour, 

'  "  Tattheranation,"  says  Darby  Kelly,  presently,  "  but  they  av 
'  "  got  the  sodgers  wid  'em.     Och,  vuya !  look  out,  my  honeys  ; 

*  **  there'll  be  sich  a  fight  now  as  yez  never  see,  not  any  murdhering 
'  ''  mother  son  av  yez,  since  poor  auld  O'Connor's  wake." 

'  Sure  enough  he  spoke  thruly,  for  coming  over  the  mountain  was 

<  about  forthy  redcoats,  with  sarvers,  bum-bailifFs,  sheriffs,  tithe 
^  proctors,  hearth-money  men,  'torneys,  and  the  divil's  own  lot  of 


*'em. 


^  Go  into  the  house,  Stevens,  and  see  how  their  honours  are,'  said 
the  old  groom.  ^  I  am  dhry  entirely,  and  must  av  a  puff*  at  my 
(  dudeen.     When  yez  come  back  I  will  give  yez  the  rest.' 

CHAPTER  IV. — THE  HARNESS  ROOM. 

<  Your  master  and  my  master,'  said  Stevens,  coming  back,  ^  are 
^  asleep,  and  the  doctor,  who  is  in  the  house,  says  they  cannot  be 

*  better/ 

^  Thrue  for  yez,'  said  old  Mat ;  '  it's  myself  that  is  mighty  glad  to 

*  hear  it, 

*  Now  to  finish  my  story.  Well,  presently  the  redcoats,  and  all 
^  the  rest  of  'em,  comes  up  to  the  doors. 

*  "  Good  mornin',  gentlemen,"   says   Mat,   out  of  the   windy ; 

*  *'  yez  are  airly  this  mornin'.     What  can  I  offer  yez  ? — a  drop  of 

*  '*  the   rale   stuff  ?     It  is   cowld  ye'd   be   finding  claret  on  yez 

*  **  stomachs  at  this  hour." 

*  "  Mister  Blake,"  says  one  of  the  sheriffs,  "  yez  must  give  yez 

*  "  self  up  to  us  ;  we  av  orders  to  break  the  doors." 

*  '*  The  divil  yez  av  !"  says  Mat ;  **  how  do  yez  mane  to  do  it  ? 

<  ^^  Yez  cannot  take  me  in  Roscommon  av  I  am  in  Galway,  and 

*  "  visa  varsa^ 

*  "  Well,"  says  the  Roscommon  man,  who,  I  towld  yez,  was  a 
'  good  fellow,  "  listen  to  raison,  Mister  Blake.     Sure  I'm  mighty 

*  *'  sorry  to  do  anything  myself,  that  yez  know.     Then  look  at  all 
'  "the  tinantry;  troth  that  manes  fighting — divil  a  less." 

*  "  Ne'er  a  doubt  av  it,"  says  Mat.  "  They  will  fight,  ivery 
'  "  mother's  son  av  them,  till  the  lumpers  come  in  again,  and,  by  my 
'  "  faith,  that  will  be  some  time  yet,  seeing  as  how  they  are  only  jist 

*  "planted. 

*  "  But  look  here,  Mr.  Sheriff:  how  will  yez  take  me,  av  I  stand 
'  "  in  my  passage,  one  foot  in  Galway  and  the  other  in  Roscommon  ? 
^  "  Wh^t  will  yez  do  thin  ?" 
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*  The  Roscommon  sheriff  laughed  at  this  heartily. 

'  "  Be  jabcrs !  I  do  not  know  at  all,  at  all,"  said  he,  **  what  I  will 
be  doing  in  that  case." 
But  I  do,"  said  he  from  Galway,  a  cross-grained  divil ;  **  we 
"  will  pull  for  yez." 

*  "  Pull  for  me,  will  yez  ?"  said  Mat.  "  I'd  advise  yez  not.  Til 
"  knock  both  of  yez  into  smithereens  if  yez  try  it." 

'  And  he  was  well  able  to  do  it,  for  he  could  fell  an  ox  wid  his  fist. 

'  "  I  will  not  pull,  Mister  Blake,"  said  the  Roscommon  man ; 
*'  but  we  must  break  the  doors  and  take  our  chance."  Whereupon 
he  ordered  the  soldiers  to  advance. 

^  The  tinantry,  which  had  until  now  remained  quiet,  stepped  up, 
and  such  a  volley  of  stones  saluted  the  sodgers  as  they  niver  had 
before.  To  make  a  long  story  short,  the  military  fired  on  them. 
Then  it  was  their  blood  was  up.  The  sheriffs  fled,  as  did  all  the 
rest  av  the  civil  crew,  and  the  redcoats  were  left  to  fight  it  out 
alone.  They,  poor  boys,  were  soon  settled,  for  what  could  forty  do 
against  seven  or  eight  hundred  desperate  men  ?  Mat  was  out 
amongst  them  from  the  commencement,  and  tried  to  stop  any 
sarious  harm ;  but  notwithstanding  all  he  could  do  there  was  death 
betwin  'em.  The  redcoats  killed  some  of  the  pisantry  at  the  first 
fire  (their  only  one,  for  divil  a  chance  had  they  time  to  load  agin). 
This  made  the  mountain  men  mad,  and  siveral  of  the  sodgers  were 
found  dead,  wid  dreadful  scythe  wounds.  After  a  bit  the  military 
marched  away  wid  their  dead,  but  wid  none  of  their  guns,  for  the 
people  would  not  give  'em  up. 

'  "  Come  here  to-morrow,  and  yez  will  find  them  all  here.  Hell 
^^  to  yez  sowls  !  we  do  not  want  to  stale  'em,  but  they  shall  not 
'^  be  turned  on  us  agin  this  blessed  day !" 

'  Young  Mat  was  taken  up  into  the  mountains  by  them.  Teddy 
O'Neil  came  to  see  him  that  same  night,  and  brought  him  five 
hundred  gowlden  sovereigns. 

*  *'  Here,  Blake,"  said  he,  "  is  enough  to  git  yez  to  Amerika  and 
'*  keep  yez  going.  Give  me  an  order  to  recave  yez  rints  for  yez, 
"  and  we  will  sind  yez  the  money  regularly." 

^  A  night  or  two  after  Mat  Blake  sailed  for  Baltimore.     There  he 
married,  and  did  well.     And  there  his  rints  are  sent  to  him  now; 
for,  glory  be  to  Moses !  he  is  yet  alive  and  well,  a  rich,  lucky, 
prosperous,  and  happy  man.     O'Neil  made  the  government  pay  a 
good  round  sum  for  breaking  his  doors  open,  for  it  was  discovered 
they  had  made  a  mistake.     But  the  ould  place  went  to  ruin  ;  no 
one  cared  about  a  lone  house  like  that  up  in  the  mountains.     But 
the  pisantry  have  never  forgotten  the  battle  of  Eringoughtey.' 
^  It  was  a  bloody  business,'  said  one,  '  but  not  worse  than  to- 
night's work :  divil  a  bit  of  fun  in  it  like  that  of  Phill  Brady  the 
sarver.     Av  course  yez  heard  of  that.  Mister  Sullivan  ?' 
^  I  don't  remember  it,'  replied  the    old  man,  throwing  a  large 
cloud  of  smoke  from  his  mouth ;  *  let  us  hear  it,  av  it  is  not  too 
*  long.* 
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'  Yez  know/  said  the  man,  ^  how  them  same  sarvers  is  hated  by 
all  of  us.  Phill  Brady  was  one  of  the  very  worst  av  'eno,  and  tuck 
a  delight  when  he  saw  the  poor  craters  turned  out  av  house 
and  home,  wid  their  last  pratie  sazed  from  'em,  and  maybe  it's 
himself  would  buy  their  cow  or  their  pig  half  price.  One  day  in 
the  middle  of  winter  he  went  to  sarve  an  ejection  on  a  poor  ould 
widder.  He  had  to  cross  the  bog  of  Balleyingovourghtery,  which 
was  about  five  miles  long.  The  poor  crature  lived  in  a  turf 
cabin  wid  her  only  son  ;  all  the  rest  was  go(ie  to  Amerika,  or  dead. 
A  good  boy  was  that  same  to  his  mother.  When  Phill  was  about 
a  mile  from  the  cabin  he  meets  four  lads. 

'  "  What  dhirty  business  is  it  yez  are  about  to-day,  Phill  Blake  ?" 
says  one. 

^  '^  It  is  to  the  poor  auld  widder  Burk  he  is  going  to  sarve  on,'* 
says  another ;  ^'  and  he  goes  now  becase  he  knows  Teddy  is 
**  away.*' 

*  ^^Faix,  thin,  yez  are  about  right,  boys,"  says  Phill>  quite  bowld ; 
but  he  trimbled  a  bit,  and  his  heart  was  fit  to  go  to  pieces,  for  he 
did  not  like  the  looks  of  the  men. 

^  ^^  See  here,  yez  miserable  spalpeen,  yez  av  no  more  screed  of 
wit  than  an  omadhawn  to  be  coming  here.  If  yez  tiad  got  to  the 
^'  cabin,  maybe  yez  would  have  tuck  the  very  morsel  av  gran-brie — 
"  av  the  poor  ould  crature  had  any — out  av  her  mouth,  or  the  praties 
^'  roasting  in  the  greeshach.  Hell  to  yez  sowl !  don't  yez  know 
**  she  is  down  with  the  meea  ?     Take  off  yez  coat  V 

'  **  Bother !  for  what  would  I  be  taking  off  my  coat  ?'*  says  Phill. 
"  Shure  it  is  not  going  to  fight  I  am,  boys." 

'  "  Take  off  yez  ould  coat !  Baithershin  !  howld  yez  noise,  or 
**  or  I'll  throttle  yez.  Say  yez  prayers,  yez  ould  sarpent ;  yez  av 
^^  no  more  chance  wid  me  than  a  cock  rabbit.  Yez  might  as  well 
"  av  ran  thorst  ould  Nick  as  meself  this  blessed  day.  Take  off 
"  yez  ould  coat,  I  say,  or  be  jabers  I'll  make  yez.  Don't  put  my 
"  blood  up  !" 

*  **  Ovoch,  av  marcy  on  a  poor  boy  !"  says  he, 
'  "  What  marcy  av  yez  for  others  ?"  says  one.     "  Yez'd  better 

*'  take  off  yez  coat." 

^  So  he  took  off  his  coat,  seeing  there  were  four  'ginst  one.  He 
knew  it  was  no  use  in  life  rebellin',  for  there  was  murdher  in  their 
eye. 

<  ^^  Now  yez  waistcoat  I"  says  the  first  that  had  spoke. 

^  Bedad  I  in  less  than  three  minutes  they  had  him  sthripped 
entirely,  even  to  his  shirt  and  brogues, 

*  ".There  is  a  pretty  divil  for  yez !"  says  one,  as  the  sarver  stood 
stark  naked  and  shivering  in  the  cowld  forenent  them. 

^  In  less  than  a  minute  his  clothes  was  all  in  a  blaze  and  in 
tindher. 

*  "  There,  yez  ould  Turk !  go  and  sarve  on  poor  lone  widdeys 
"  agin."  And  wid  this  one  av  'em  takes  him  up  and  throws  him 
slap  into  a  bog-hole  full  of  water. 
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*  As  he  came  out,  begging  for  his  life,  another   shied   him  in. 

*  Every  mother's  son  had  a  turn  at  him,  and  thin  they  went  away 

*  laughing  and  singing,  wishing  "  God  speed  him."  The  poor  divil 
<  had  to  walk  four  miles  and  more  back  acrosst  the  bog  naked. 

*  When  he  came  to  the  high  road,  and  nigh  some  cabins,  he  begged, 
'  for  the  love  of  the  Vargin,  for  the  loan  of  an  ould  coat  to  cover  him. 
^  Sorrow  a  sowl  would  lind  him  one,  take  him  in,  or  give  him  a  sup. 
'  How  he  got  home  divil  a  one  of  me  knows  ;  perhaps  he  passed  the 
'  night  in  a  haggart,  covered  up  wid  straw.  However,  next  day  he 
^  went  into  the  poor-house,  and  was  there  for  months,  and  came  out 
^  a  regular  ould  cripple,  walking  wid  two  sticks.  By  me  sowl  he 
^  never  sarved  agin,  more  be  token  as  he  could  scarcely  crawl.  He 
^  died  about  eighteen  months  after  that.' 

(To  be  continued.) 
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XVn. NARRATES   AS   MANY  OF  THE    ADVENTURES   OF   THE    LEADING   CHARACTERS 

AS,  IN  THE   OPINION   OF    THE   CHRONICLER,    WERE    CONSIDERED    SUFFICIENT 
TO  FULFIL  THE  REQUIREMENTS  OF  A  FINAL  CHAPTER. 

WoODRiDGE  went  his  way,  and  Miss  Vandervelde  went  hers.  He 
to  resume  the  command  of  a  numerous  army  of  the  blasters,  puddlers, 
and  shinglers  of  Cleveland  ore  ;  she  to  serenely  supersede  her  in- 
dulgent parents  in  the  command  of  their  English  home  at  Saltbrook. 
Sylvia,  thanks  totheposthumousbounty  of  a  rich  aunt,  was  a  splendid 
prize  in  the  matrimonial  lottery,  although  Woodridge,  to  do  him 
justice,  was  unaware  of  it ;  and  in  virtue  of  that  peculiar  independence 
of  character  which  comes  of  a  satisfactory  balance  at  the  bankers  (that 
other  independence  of  character  glorified  of  the  poets  is  a  rare  plant 
indeed),  she  did  pretty  much  as  she  pleased.  It  accorded  with  her 
present  mood  to  abide  for  a  brief  season  at  Saltbrook.  She  was  going 
to  spend  Christmas  in  Germany — the  home  of  her  youth  :  going 
thither,  feeling  more  quietly  happy  at  heart  than  she  had  felt  for  many 
and  many  a  day.  Hitherto  her  enjoyment  of  life  had  seemed  keen 
and  real  enough :  but,  alas,  much  of  it  had  been  merely  seeming ! 
Now  it  came  into  the  mind  of  Woodridge  after  Sylvia  and  he  had 
seen  the  Doctor  and  his  bride  off  by  the  train,  to  *  improve  the 
*  occasion  ;*  so  without  warning,  note,  or  preface  of  any  kind,  he 
plunged  into  an  interview  with  the  lady  he  once  jilted,  touching  a 
subject  that  he  vowed  had  become  one  of  life  or  death  to  him  !  The 
Ute-d-tite  began  boisterously,  like  the  blustering  month  of  the  popular 
adage  ;  and  terminated— especially  on  the  lady's  part — just  as  gently. 
Benedick  and  Beatrice  to  begin  with  :  almost  Romeo  and  Juliet  at 
the  close  !     Then  they  went  their  way. 

During  the  month  next  ensuing,  as  Albrecht  Vandervelde,  now 
making  believe  to  read  for  the  law,  would  have  expressed  it,  she 
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suddenly  developed  an  extraordinary  interest  in  the  conchology  and 
marine  botany  of  the  Yorkshire  coast.  Her  flaxen-bearded  brother 
could  not  make  it  out.  He  asked  Woodridge — who  occasionally, 
not  to  say  frequently,  accompanied  Sylvia  in  her  search  after  the 
common  objects  of  the  sea  shore — if  he  could  make  it  out ;  but 
Reginald  gravely  replied  that  he  could  not.  Then,  as  a  last  resource, 
he  applied  to  the  heads  of  the  house  of  Vandervelde  for  information, 
but  they  were  as  much  in  the  dark  as  he.     They  had  their  suspicions 

(at   least  Mrs.  Vandervelde  had   her   suspicions),   but .     The 

truth  is,  papa  and  mamma  rather  feared  their  imperious-willed 
daughter,  and  that  operated  in  keeping  back  a  revelation  which 
would  doubtless  have  astonished  Mr.  Albrecht  Vandervelde  not  a 
little.  Unfortunately  for  the  satisfaction  of  his  laudable  thirst  for  in- 
formation, Albrecht  was  not  curious  in  fine  gold  and  precious  stones, 
or  he  might  have  made  something  out  of  a  pretty  ring  of  pearls  and  a 
turquoise  that  twinkled  upon  the  fourth  finger  of  her  right  hand  as  he 
— and  Woodridge — saw  her  safely  bestowed  on  board  the  Hamburgh 
steamer. 

*  The  moon — so  called — of  honey '  beamed  with  correct  serenity 
upon  the  Doctor  and  his  bonny  bride,  albeit  'twas  a  November  orb 
and  a  watery.  What  did  it  matter  ?  Had  they  known  (which  of 
course  they  did  not)  that  the  fogs  that  season  were  denser  and  browner, 
more  noisome,  and  more  numerous  than  London  had  gasped  its  way 
through  for  a  considerable  period,  it  would  have  been  all  the  same. 
London  was  the  Venice  of  unreality  to  them !  *  The  moon — so 
'  called — of  honey '  shed  its  bewitching  glamour  over  the  murky, 
muddy  metropolis,  and  turned  it  into  a  city  of  enchantment. 

For  a  time.  Before  they  returned  to  London  an  unwelcome 
shadow  crept  over  the  placid  disc,  bringing  to  Kate  much  uneasiness. 
They  had  been  about  three  weeks  in  London.  By  the  fireside  of 
one  of  their  cosy  rooms  in  Bloomsbury  sat  she,  book  in  hand, 
endeavouring  with  but  sorry  success  to  while  away  the  hour  before 
luncheoii-time  uncheered  by  the  Doctor,  who  had  'just  stepped  up  to 
'  Bart's '  to  see  one  of  his  old  friends,  and  was  now  unpardonably 
overdue.     He  ought  to  have  been  back  at  least  half  an  hour  before. 

Mrs.  Sutton  was  rapidly  outgrowing  the  moon  of  honey.  She  was 
decidedly  and  matrimonially  impatient  Presently  she  heard  his  step 
on  the  stair.     He  entered. 

•  Oh  !  Arthur,  where  have  you  been  ?  You  can't  imagine  how 
^  uneasy  you  have  made  me  by  your  long  absence.' 

'  Can't  I,  though  ?  Let  me  tell  you,  Katey  darling,  that  my 
'  imagination  is  singularly  powerful.      And  so  you^  were   uneasy  ? 

*  Knowing  how  incapable  I  am  of  taking  care  or  myself,  eh  ?     But, 

*  there  !  \  am  to  blame,  I  admit  it.    Hush  I  not  a  syllable.    Please  to 

*  sit  down  here — a  little  closer — ^yes,  that  will  do  :  give  me  the  book  : 
^  and  now,  with  all  convenient  speed,  prove  to  your  husband  and  most 

*  attentive  medical  adviser  that  his  provoking  neglect  has  not  spoilt 

*  your  appetite  :  while  I  tell  you  some  news.' 

He  spoke  the  last  few  words  with  a  gravity  that  scarcely  har- 
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monized  with  the  gay  tone  of  his  earlier  observations.  His  wife, 
forgetting  her  momentary  feeling  of  annoyance  at  his  inexplicable 
absence,  said,  quickly — *  News,  Arthur  ;  what  news  ?' 

*  I  will  tell  you.     I  remained  but  a  short  time  at  Bart's.     All  the 

*  fellows  there  are  strangers  to  me,  of  course,  and  old  Wilmer  is  out 

*  of  town — has  been  sent  for  to  attend  a  consultation.     Very  well. 

*  I  was  coming  back — but,  my  dear,  you  do  not  eat.      It's  nothing 

*  that  need  affect  your  appetite,  believe  me — direct  to  you,  Kate, 
'  when  whom  should  I  run  against  but   Emsden   King,  Sir  Harry 

*  Sursingle's  gamekeeper.  He's  a  good  sort  of  fellow,  my  dear, 
^  besides  being  a  useful  cricketer  and  a  rattling  good  judge  of  a 
'  horse,  so  I  stopped  to  have  a  chat.  After  the  preliminaries}  —  / 
^  disposed  of  the  weather  and  he   sent   his  best  respects  to   Mrs. 

*  Doctor  Sutton— he  said,    "  Doctor,   I  would    not  mind  betting 

*  ^^  you  a  monkey  to  a  mouthful  of  hay  that  you  could  not  guess 
'  **  in   a   hundrea   times  what's  brought  me  up  from  Yorkshire." 

*  Naturally,  not   wishing  to  entertain  the  wager,  long'as  the  odds 

*  were,  I  replied,  "  Sir  Harry."      He  said,  "  No,   Doctor  ;    that's 

*  **  only  partly  the  reason.     He  gave  me  leave  to   come,  it's  true, 

*  "  but,  what  do  you  think  ?  It  was  to  buy  some  hunters  for  Squire 
'  «  Wilson "  ' 

*  For  papa !' 

*  Yes,  my  dear.    What  do  you  think  of  that  ?     I  was  as  much  sur- 

*  prised  as  yourself.  I  won  t  bore  you  with  a  repetition  of  King's 
^  exact  words,  but  it  is  evident  from  what  I  got  out  of  him — after  a 
'  good  deal  of  trouble,  mind  you,  for  he  was  only  communicative  up 
'  to  a  certain  point — and  I  soon  saw  that  he  was  keeping  some- 
^  thing  back  :  it  is  evident,  my  darling,  that  your  esteemed  father  is 
^  about  to  make  a  confounded  ass  of  himself.' 

« Arthur !' 

*  Listen.  Sir  Harry  Sursingle  has  taken  him  in  hand — or,  rather, 
^  Lady  Sursingle.     1  hat's  bad  enough  ;    but  Lady  Sursingle  has  a 

*  sister,  who  happens  to  be  a  widow — thafs  ivorse,* 

^  Oh,  Arthur,  I  see  it  all  now  1  Poor  silly  papa  !  I  have  met 
^  Lady  Sursingle's  sister,  a  Mrs.  Mountroseberry.  They  used  to  call 
^  me  z  T>\  Vernon  and  a  Lady  Gay  Spanker,  Arthur,  because  I 

*  occasionally  managed  to  keep  up  with  The  Heatherthorp — without 
'grief:    but  she!    /,  a  Lady   Spanker,  indeed!    You  should  see 

*  her.' 

'  I  know  the  sort  of  animal.     Riding-habit  and  horseflesh  on  the 

*  brain.     A  blowzed  visage,  a  manly  relish  for  the  substantialities  of 
'  the  breakfast  of  the  season,  a  pleasing  aptness  at  gulping  jumping- 

'^  powder,  a  martial  voice,  and  the  devil-and-all  of  a  will.' 
'  I  never  saw  such  a  horsewoman,  Arthur.' 
'  Oh,  I  know.     Straight  as  a  gun-barrel  across  country  ;  as  dodgy 

*  as  a  patriarchal  fox  in  the  drawing-room.' 

*  Poor  papa !' 

*You  may  say  that,  my  darling.     Well,  if  I  am  to  believe  old 

*  King,  your  papa  is  as  neatly  entangled  in  her  toils 4is  it  is  possible 
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for  him  to  be,  considering  the  time  she  has  had  him  in  hand.     Is 
she  young  ?' 

*  The  youngest  of  the  family,  I  believe ;  how  young  I  cannot 
say.' 

*  Mr.  Wilson  has  become  a  subscriber  to  the  Heatherthorp. 
Emsden  King  has  a  commission  to  purchase  him  half-a-dozen 
hunters — think  of  that,  Kate  ! — and  has  been  dancing  attendance  at 
Tattersall's  in  the  old  gentleman's  behalf  ever  since  he  came  to  town. 
There  is  a  sale  at  the  Corner  to-day,  and  the  old  boy  was  on  his 
way  thither  when  we  met.  Oh,  he  tells  me  the  infatuated  old 
gentleman  has  been  in  the  Row  daily — in  charge  of  the  dashing 
widow — who  has  never  been  known.  King  says,  to  conduct  herself 
so  soberly  in  the  pigskin  in  her  blessed  life.  They  are  ofF  to 
Brighton  in  the  course  of  a  few  days — I  mean  the  Sursingles — ^and 
your  papa  joins  the  party.  King  has  heard — and  this  completes 
my  budget  of  news — that  there  are  to  be  no  end  of  festivities  at 
Wimpledale  Place  at  Christmas.' 

Kate  sighed  and  said  nothing.  She  thought  of  the  previous 
Christmas,  and  happy  though  she  was  in  the  love  of  her  husband, 
who,  she  fervently  vowed,  was  worth  ten  thousand  foolish  fathers, 
she  could  scarcely  forbear  a  momentary  feeling  of  regret.  Then 
she  tried  to  scan  the  future.  Whatever  prospect  there  might  have 
been  of  a  reconciliation,  it  had  disappeared  with  the  entrance  upon 
the  scene  of  this  dreadful  widow.  It  was  evident  that  the  Squire, 
at  once  pig-headed  and  persevering,  was  about  to  revenge  himself 
on  Doctor  Sutton,  and  therefore  on  his  own  daughter,  by  delibe- 
rately contracting  a  second  marriage  with  the  crafty  adventuress. 
Mrs.  Mountroseberry  would  not  fail  to  take  care  of  herself  before 
she  bestowed  her  name  on  Timothy  Wilson,  Esquire :  and,  Kate 
felt,  *  When  she  is  Mrs.  Wilson,  she  will  take  care  of  poor  fue  into 
^  the  bargain.  Farewell  to  all  expectations,  henceforward  I  must 
^  endeavour  to  be  content  with  the  position  of  a  country  doctor's 

*  wife.'  Sutton,  in  a  blunt  sort  of  way,  read  what  was  passing  in 
his  wife's  mind,  but,  like  a  wise  man,  he  spake  not.  The  trouble 
that  had  come  upon  her — it  was  scarcely  a  trouble  at  all  to  him-r 
would  wear  itself  out.  And  then  (but  this  he  put  into  words),  who 
knew  ?     Drawing  her  to  him  aflfectionately,  he  whispered — *  Never 

*  mind,  darling;  besides,  who  knows,  we  tnay  prevent  ityet^ 

*  The  moon — so-called — of  honey  '  was  nearly  free  from  cloud 
when  they  once  more  turned  their  faces  towards  Heatherthorp.  The 
^  home  again '  idea  was  so  enchanting,  Kate  could  neither  think  nor 
talk  of  nothing  else.  Her  absurdly  angry  father  might  make  a  gra- 
tuitous martyr  of  himself,  and  disinherit  her  for  ought  she  cared.  Was 
she  not  going  home  ? 

If  she  yet  harboured  a  doubt  of  the  perfect  prudence  of  her  run- 
away marriage,  the  first  day  ^at  home'  to  her  husband's  friends  for 
ever  put  it  to  flight.  Their  spontaneous  testimonies  to  his  worth 
were  very  different  from  the  meaningless  good  wishes  that  in  society 
pass  current  for  friendship's  sterling  coin.     This  much  for  his  friends. 
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Several  of  the  poorer  sort  of  his  qiiotidam  patients,  who  valiantly 
ventured  on  an  awkward  audience  with  the  Doctor's  good  lady,  were 
quite  emotional  in  their  expressions  of  esteenn.  Yet  Kate  found 
some  of  those  wedding  visits  rather  trying.  For  example,  Barjona  was 
pleased  to  consider  it  incumbent  on  him  to  call  and  give  her  a  few 
words  of  advice.  The  disagreement  which  had  occurred  between 
her  husband  and  himself  should — he  promised  himself — in  no  wise 
interfere  with  his  pious  intentions.  He  would  certainly  see  Doctor 
Sutton  and  tell  him  that  he  (Barjona)  meant  to  pay  Mrs.  Sutton  a 
visit. 

'  We  have  had   our  difFerences,  my  young  friend  ;  but  we  must 

*  forget  and  forgive,  thou  knows/ 

'  A  sweet  and  commendable  maxim,  Mr.  Barjona ;  but  I  fail  to 

*  see  its  present  application,'  equably  replied  the  Doctor.  They  had 
met  within  a  stone's  throw  of  Halcyon  Cottage  three  days  after 
Sutton's  return  to  Heatherthorp.     *  It  does  not  seem  to  me  that  / 

*  have  anything  to  forget  or  forgive  either.     You  were  impertinent, 

*  Mr.  Barjona,  and  I  told  you  I  would  not  have  it.' 

'  Well,  well,*  replied  the  Quaker,  in  a  tone  which  changed 
curiously  from  the  testy  to  the  lachrymose,  *  I  am  moved  to  forget 

*  and  forgive,  if  thou  art  not.     It  was  of  thy  wife ' 

*  What  of  her  ?'  asked  Arthur,  hotly. 

*  Nothing  but  well, — assuredly  nothing  but  well,'  replied  the 
Quaker,  with  a  gently  deprecatory  movement  of  his  hands.     *  Thou 

*  hast  done  wisely  to  enter  the  matrimonial  state.     I  have  been  sorely 

*  exercised  about  thee  and  thine  lately  ;  but  I  trust  thy  helpmeet  will 

*  keep  thee  in  the  straight  path  :  see  to  thy  goings  out  and  comings 

*  in,  and,  above  all,  prevent  thy  mingling  with  those  carnal-minded 
'  men  whose  minds  are  given  to  what  is  called  sport.' 

*  Hadn't  you  better   call   and   acquaint  Mrs.  Sutton   with   your 

*  views  V  said  the  Doctor,  smiling,  as  he  shook  up  the  mare  and  pre- 
pared to  resume  his  amble. 

*  Such  was  my  intention — with  thy  permission,'  quietly  replied 
Barjona.     *  Wilt  thou,  therefore,  inform  her  that  she  may  expect  me 

*  on  third-day  morning,  at  eleven  ?' 

*  The  devil  she  may !'  muttered  the  Doctor,  as  Barjona  entered 
Halcyon  Cottage.  '  Of  all  the  cool  cards  I  ever  knew,  this  member 
'  of  the  Society  of  Friends  is  the  coolest.  Ha,  ha !  I  must  prepare 
*"  Kate  for  this  call.     She  shall  charm  him,  as  those  Indian  jugglers 

*  charm  snakes.     In  these  days  of  struggling,  when  wives  who  were 

*  heiresses  are  cut  ofF  with  a  shilling,  it  behoves  one  to  look  out.  Very 
'  good,  Mr.  Nathan  Barjona.     You  shall   be  received,  I  promise 

*  you.  It  won't  do  to  lose  a  patient.  Such  a  constitution  as  his, 
'  and  such  a  splendid  determination  to  spoil  it,  are  not  met  with 

*  every  day.' 

Kate,  having  had  her  cue,  listened  to  the  Quaker's  homily  with 
awful  seriousness.  There  was  not  so  much  as  a  twinkle  in  her 
hazel  eyes  to  betray  her  high  enjoyment  of  the  joke.  She  even  went 
to  the  length  of  promising  to  do  her  utmost  to  restrain  the  Doctor 
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from  participating  in  the  diversions  Barjona  so  sternly  deprecated. 
It  would  be  her  especial  aim,  she  said,  to  prevent  his  ever  appearing 
on  a  race-course  again.  Yet  she  feared  she  could  not  promise  herself 
much  success. 

Barjona  was  delighted — fooled  to  the  top  of  his  bent.  She  was  not 
to  weary  in  well-doing,  he  said.  It  was  wisely  given  to  wives  to 
exercise  much  influence  over  their  husbands. 

He  rose  to  take  his  departure,  and  as  he  did  so  it  occurred  to 
Kate  that  she  might  just  as  well  make  him  uncomfortable  as  not,  by 
way  of  punishing  him  for  his  meddling. 

^  Young  men  are  so  headstrong,  Mr.  Barjona  \  but  I  am  sure  I  shall 
^  only  be  too  happy  to  keep  Arthur  at  home  always.  But  he  is  so 
<  fond  of  hunting.  And,  indeed,  when  we  see  instances — you  must 
Vyourself  have  known  such — of  men  tniich  older  than  Arthur 
^  taking  lessons  in  horsemanship  and  actually  endangering  their  lives 
'  by  following  the  hounds — we  cannot  wonder  at  young  men ;  now 

*  can  we,  Mr.  Barjona  ?* 

*  No— no — that  is — of  course,  there  is  something  to  be  said  on 

*  that  point,'  replied  Barjona,  becoming  very  red  in  the  fece  j  '  but  I 

*  must  be  going.* 

His  flight  to  the  door  was  accompanied  by  a  subdued  ripple  of 
merriment.  But  it  is  too  true  that  '  our  sincerest  laughter  with 
^  some  pain  is  fraught.'  She  was  yet  glowing  with  the  success  of  her 
mischievous  sally  when  it  suddenly  occurred  to  her  that  had  Barjona 
been  so  minded  he  might  have  said  something  exceedingly  painful  by 
way  of  rejoinder. 

'  Old  gentlemen — lessons  in  horsemanship — following  hounds,' 
she  muttered.  ^  I  might  have  been  thinking  of  papa.  I  wonder  if 
'  that  horrid  person  will  succeed  in  her  endeavours  to  entrap  him.  I 
^  suppose  it  is  wicked  to  cherish  such  thoughts,  but  I  should  like 
^  him  to  be  punished  a  little  for  his  folly — and  injustice  to  poor 

*  dear  Arthur.     If  Sylvia  were  only  here  !' 

Miss  Cardmums  was  absent  from  Heatherthorp  when  the  happy 
pair  returned  home,  and  so  in  lieu  of  paying  them  a  visit  she  wrote 
the  Doctor  a  voluminous  letter  of  congratulation,  stuffed  full  of  pious 
quotations  and  goody  poetry. 

'  Poor  dear,'  said  Kate,  as  she  read  the  epistle.     '  I  don't  care 

*  what  you  say,' Arthur,  I  am  quite  prepared  to  like  her.     I  am  sure 

*  she  means  well.' 

*  Doubtless.     But  she's  a  curious  old  girl.     You'll  see  her  often 

*  enough,  especially  if  you  become  her — what  does  she  call  it — 

*  "  fellow-labourer  in  that  cause  of  Christian  philanthropy,  with  which 

*  **  she  has  for  some  time  been  humbly  identifibd." ' 

*  But  that  is  not  all  she  says,  Arthur  \  you  forget.' 
^  Do  I  ?    Then  refresh  my  memory.' 

*  She  ventures  to  say,'  continued  Kate,  laughing,  '  that  if  I 
'  emulate  the  goodness  to  the  poor  of  my  accomplished  husband — 

*  if  I ' 

^  Enough,  Kate.      Please  to  remember  that  Miss  Cardmums  is  a 


240  THE   CHRONICLES   OF   MEATH£kTHOkt».  [Junc, 

'  contributor  to  the  poet's  corner  of  the  local  journal.  However, 
'  there's  no  sham  about  her  benevolence,  whoever  there  may  be  about 
^  her  poetry.* 

On  the  following  Saturday  this  same  corner  contained  thirty 
stanzas  (*  from  the  pen  of  our  accomplished  contributor,  P.  C. ')  on 
'  The  Nuptials  of  Two  Dear  Friends.'  'Twas  an  agonising  effu- 
sion, but  it  did  the  writer  no  end  of  good,  was  the  means  of  selling 
at  least  twenty  extra  copies  of  the  paper,  and  afforded  a  topic  of 
conversation  for  the  back-parlour  of  the  ^  Sursingle  Arms.' 

The  Heatherthorp  Hirings,  a  half-yearly  fair  for  the  disposal  of 
agricultural  stock  and  domestic  servants,  took  place  about  this  time. 
To  the  ordinary  visitor  to  the  town  the  sights  and  sounds  therein 
differed  in  no  remarkable  degree  from  those  of  previous  Hirings.  The 
same  fat  ladies  and  living  skeletons  ;  the  same  moving  wax-work ; 
the  same  unlovely  members  of  the  P.R. ;  the  same  tragedy  in  ten 
minutes  and  pantomime  in  five,  ^  preceded  by  a  short  dance  on  the 

*  outside ;'  the  same  noisy  chaffering  on  the  town  cross  where  the 
hiring  of  agricultural  flesh  and  blood  was  ratified  by  means  of 
vigorously  bestowed  God's  pennies ;  the  same  daring  consumption 
of  strange  comestibles  ;  the  same  open  defiance  of  the  laws  of  the 
Total  Abstinence  Society  :  in  a  word,  the  same  Hirings. 

Mr,  Essom,  hard  at  work  shearing  the  stubbly  chins  and  trimming 
the  unkempt  locks  of  agricultural  hirelings,  had  more  business  on  his 
hands  than  he  and  a  diligent  assistant  could  well  manage.  Neverthe- 
less, when  he  was  bidden  to  the  front  shop  by  Martha  Burroughes, 
he  turned  over  an  unfinished  chin  to  his  lieutenant  and  hastened  to 
obey  the  call. 

^  How  do  you  do,  Miss  Burroughes  ?  It  seems  an  age  since  we 
^  met.     It  is  not  business  that  has  brought  you   to  the    Hirings, 

*  surely  ?' 

^  Mr.  Essom!     If  there  wasn't  a  place  to  be  had  in  the  world 

*  except  by  exhibiting  oneself  on  the  cross  like  a  Circassian  slave,  it 

*  would  not  be  me  would  go  into  service.  And  ' — tossing  her  head 
— *  it's  not  for  ladies'-maids  to  come  to  the  Hirings,  I  should 
think!' 

'  Certainly  not,  Miss  Burroughes ;    'twas  one    of   my  jokes,  I 

*  assure  you.     Nothing  more.     But  you  must  have  your  fairing.' 

*  Mis-ter  Essom !' 

^  I  must  insist  on  it.     Old  friends,  you  know.     And  how  do  you 

*  get  on  at  the  Place  now  Miss  Wilson,  that  is  to  say  Mrs.  Sutton,  is 

*  gone  ?' 

*  Place  no  more  for  me,  Mr.  Essom.     Oh  !  if  you  only  knew  ! 

*  Of  course  when  Miss  Kate,  that's  now  Mrs.  Sutton,  took  it  into 
^  her  head  to  run  off  and  get  married,  I  could  not  look  to  remain 

*  there  any  longer,  lady's-maid  to  never  a  lady  ;  but  I  did  expect  Mr. 

*  Wilson  would  behave  'andsomely.  No  thank  you.  Only  my  bare 
^  rights.     Not  a  collar,  nor  a  riband,  nor  a  dress,  all  packed  off — to 

*  the  surgery !' 

*  Well,  I  must  say  it  was  shabby.' 
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*  Shabby  :  it  was  despicably  mean  !  Yes,  Mr.  Essom,  despicably 
'  mean.'     And  Miss  Burroughes  repeated  the  phrase  with  unction. 

*  But  let  Squire  Wilson  look  out.     Pretty  doings  at  Sursingle  Manor 

*  and  up  in  London,  I  am  informed.  What  would  you  say  if  Timothy 

*  Wilson  was  to  lead  Mrs.  Mountroseberry  to  the  halter,  eh  ?' 

*  Say  ?  why  that  he'd  caught  a  Tartar.     So  hes  been  smitten  with 

*  the  charms  of  the  Colonel's  widow,  has  he  ?' 

'  Smitten  !  he's  ravin*  mad.  He's  bought  a  lot  of  hunters,  dresses 
'  like  a  young  buck,  and  dyes  his  hair.' 

'That's  sufficient,  Miss  Burroughes:    when   a  man  of  Timmy 

*  Wilson's  age  takes  to  dyeing  his  hair  the  case  looks   bad.     Why 

*  don't  he  wear  a  wig  ?' 

'  Why,  indeed  ?     Well,  good-morning,  Mr.  Essom.' 

*  Good-morning,  Miss.     I  seel  am  wanted  within.' 

There  was  a  full  meeting  of  the  magistrates  of  the  Riding  that 
afternoon  to  hear  a  case  of  manslaughter  arising  out  of  a  riot  of 
ironworkers.  Upon  the  bench  were,  of  course.  Sir  Harry  Sursingle 
and  Mr.  Wilson.  The  Brighton  expedition  had  evidently  been 
abandoned.  The  entire  party,  including  Mrs.  Mountroseberry,  had 
reached  Heatherthorp  that  morning ;  but  as  the  case  was  of  con- 
siderable interest,  Sir  Harry  and  the  Squire  had  left  the  ladies  at 
Sillery's  the  while  they  took  their  places  on  the  Bench.  Mrs.  the 
Colonel's  widow,  poor  gentle  creature !  was  rather  unwell  after  the 
long  journey,  and  Sir  Harry,  unknown  to  the  Squire,  had  advised 
her  to  see  Sutton.  '  A  deuced  clever  fellow,  Arabella,  vastly  too 
^  good  for  the  kind  of  practice  he  gets  here.  Ought  to  have  a  wider 

*  scope.' 

*  Sutton !'  said  Mrs.  Mountroseberry,  rising  from  the  particularly 
hard  sofa  with  an  air  of  interest — *  was  not  that  the  name  of  the  person 
'  who  ran  away  with  Mr.  Wilson's  daughter  ?' 

*  Name  and  person,  Arabella ;  the  man  himself.' 

*  It  is  not  necessary  to  mention  this  to  Mr.  Wilson,  Harry ;  I 
'  will  call  on  Doctor  Sutton.     You  may  tell  him,  if  you  see  Iiini",  to 

*  expect  me  at  three  o'clock.' 

*  Very  well.     I  will  tell  him.     I  am  sure  he  will  put  you  right.' 
Amongst  the  witnesses  called  before  the  worshipful  Bench  was 

Doctor  Sutton ;  as  soon  as  he  had  got  through  his  evidence — not  a 
word  of  which  was  lost  on  old  Wilson,  albeit  he  seemed  deeply  in- 
terested in  one  of  those  guides  to  the  proper  administration  of  unpaid 
Laws,  which  the  unpaid  never  by  any  chance  understand — Sir  Harry 
beckoned  to  the  magistrates'  clerk's  clerk,  and  that  humble  individual 
followed  the  Doctor  out  of  court  with  a  note  for  him  that  ran  thus  : 

*  Sir  Harry  Sursingle's  compliments  to  Doctor  Sutton  and  begs  to 

*  inform  him  that  Mrs.  Mountroseberry  (Lady  Sursingle's  sister) 
'  purposes  calling  to  consult  him  at  three  o^clock  this  afternoon.'  The 
Doctor  perused  this  note  and — whistled.     '  Whew  1     The  Colonel's 

*  widow,  by  Jove  1  what's  her  game  ?  Prying !  Mrs.  Mount  and 
^  so  forth,  I  would  not  fail  to  be  in^attendance  for  a  good  deal  more 
^  than  my  professional  fee.    Now,  shall  I  tell  Kate  ?'     He  pondered. 
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^  Yes ;  unaided,  this  woman  would  get  over  me ;  I  shall  tell  Kate  at 
^  once.' 

The  prospect  of  inspecting  the  widow  gave  a  piquancy  to  the 
Doctor's  lunch  which  it  would  not  otherwise  have  possessed.  Mrs. 
Sutton  especially  was  in  ecstacies. 

'  But  suppose/  said  the  Doctor,  ^  that,  presuming  on  our  ignorance 
'  of  her  manoeuvres,  she  should,  trading  on  her  acquaintance  with 
'  your  papa,  ask  to  see  you — with  a  view  to  patching  up  a  reconcili- 
'  ation  ?* 

*  Yes/ 

*  Would  you  see  her  ?* 

'  To  be  sure  I  would,  Arthur.     Would  be  delighted.' 

*  Now  that's  brave !  Very  well ;  I  think  she  will  want  to  see  you, 
^  my  dear ;  so  take  my  advice  and  look  your  loveliest.  Overpower 
'  her,  my  darling  1' 

The  Colonel's  widow  called,  and  the  Doctor  duly  received  her. 
'Twas  a  case  of  megrims,  and  gravely  disposing  of  it,  proceeded  to 
engage  his  patient  in  conversation.  Now  when  a  handsome,  gene- 
rous-natured  young  Englishman  like  our  hero  strives  to  make 
himself  a&reeable  to  a  lady  there  is  no  politeness  in  the  world  so 
potent.  '  It  puts  the  elaborate  courtesies  of  the  stately  Spaniard,  the 
fussy  Frenchman,  and  the  supple  Greek  quite  out  of  court  The 
Doctor  strove  and  the  widow  was  charmed.  'Twas  an  over- 
whelming sort  of  widow  with  her  adequate  development  of  cheek- 
bone, her  high  action,  and  conspicuous  eyebrows — a  dashing  widow 
and  a  loud.  Nevertheless  the  Doctor's  manner  tamed  ner  into 
gentleness,  and  she  who  had  gone  to  pry  remained  to  smile  and  talk 
mincingly  like  a  girl  in  her  teens. 

^  And  Mrs.  Sutton,  Doctor?  I  trust  she  is  quite  well,'  said  the 
widow,  with  emotion. 

'  Perfectly  well,  I  thank  you.     Mrs.  Mountroseberry,  I ' 

(*  Oh !  I  beg  your  pardon,  Arthur ;  I  thought  you  were  alone,' 
said  Kate  at  this  juncture,  making-believe  to  have  opened  the  door 
by  accident.) 

'  Don't  go  away,  Kate ;  this  is  Mrs.  Mountroseberry — Mrs. 
'  Sutton.' 

Charmingly,  perfectly  aiFable  was  the  obeisance  on  the  part  of 
both  the  ladies,  almost  touching  in  its  sweetness.  They  beamed  on 
each  other  with  a  lustrous  cordiality  that  boded  danger.  The  Doctor, 
who  was  rapidly  advancing  in  his  knowledge  of  •  the  ways '  of  women, 
mentally  marked  the  prospects  of  immediate  hostility,  and  therefore 
preserved  a  highly  discreet  dumbness.  Although  he  was  positive 
his  patient  was  lost  to  him  for  ever,  he  felt  resigned.  The  objec* 
tionable  widow  had  widened  the  breach  between  Kate  and  her 
foolish  father,  and  it  was  satisfactory  to  know  that  she  was  about 
to  be  informed  of  the  fact.  If  an  impossible  bookmaker  had  sud- 
denly appeared  and  offered  a  shade  of  odds  against  Kate,  the  Doctor 
would  have  '  shot'  him  on  the  spot.  The  widow,  in  her  softest  and 
most  velvety  tones,  began — 
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^  I  am  sure  it  afibrds  me  great  delight  to  know  Mrs.  Sutton ;  I 

*  have  already  the  pleasure  of  a — an  intimacy  with  Mr.  Wilson.' 

A  point  for  Kate.     The  widow  hesitated. 

*  I  beg  your  pardon  ? ' 

*  Mr.  Wilson/ 

^Papa!  Oh!  I  dare  say,  madam/  rejoined  Kate,  with  quiet 
bitterness.  ^  Since  he  alienated  himself  from  his  daughter,  about  six 
'  weeks  since,  he  has  doubtless  formed  not  only  intimacies  but  lasting 
'  friendships.     Papa  is  rich.* 

'  I  do  not  understand  you,  Mrs.  Sutton/  replied  the  widow,  with 
heightened  voice  and  colour. 

^  I  regret  to  hear  it ;  I  assure  you  I  never  in  my  life  was  more 
'  anxious  to  be  understood.' 

*  Then  I  will  understand  you,  Mrs.  Sutton,'  rejoined  the  widow, 
abandoning  finesse  and  speaking  with  a  metallic  distinctness  that  was 
very  different  from  the  modulated  murmur  of  her  talk  at  the  com- 
mencement— *  and  pray  understand  me.' 

Kate  bowed. 

^  It  would  have  been  a  pleasure  to  me  had  I  succeeded — and  I 

*  meant  to  try — in  effecting  a  reconciliation  between  Mrs.  Sutton 
«  and ' 

*  Stop !'  almost  cried  Kate,  in  a  voice  that  startled  the  Doctor  and 
at  once  produced  the  desired  effect  on  the  widow.  Then  resuming 
in  a  softer  tone  but  quite  as  distinctly,  she  added,  ^  Mrs.  Sutton 
^  must  respectfully  beg  to  decline  any  such  intercession.' 

(The  slight  emphasis  which  she  placed  upon  the  word  ^  such ' 
was  not  lost  on  the  widow.)  *  Mr.  Wilson  has  behaved  with  cruel 
'  injustice  to  his  daughter,  and  as  Mrs.  Mountroseberry  appears  to 
'  know  Mr.  Wilson  so  well,  perhaps  she  will  inform  him  what  His 
'  daughter  says.  No,  Mrs.  Mountroseberry,'  continued  Kate,  fairly 
confronting  that  lady,  *  I  will  permit  no  one  to  interfere  between 

*  me  and  my  infatuated  papa.  Were  he  sick  or  in  distress  he  would 
^  once  more  find  me  the  loving  child  he  so  unjustly  discarded  ;  but 
'  poverty  is  not  likely  to  visit  him,  and  as  it  is  understood  he  will  ere 

*  long  engage  an  older  and  more   experienced   nurse — I  need   not 

*  contemplate  the  other  contingency.     Mrs.  Mountroseberry,  I  wish 

*  you  good-morning.' 

Mrs.  the  Colonel's  widow  was  utterly  dumbfounded ;  but  what 
her  tongue  failed  to  express  her  face  did.  The  prononci  visage 
worked  in  a  manner  that  boded  ill  for  the  success  of  the  reconcilia- 
tion to  which  she  had  referred.  I'he  Doctor  noticed  this,  and  when 
he  rejoined  his  wife  (after  bestowing  on  his  patient  all  the  elaborate 
politeness  he  could  in  her  passage  from  the  consulting-room  to  the 
door,  she  almost  choking  with  vexation)  he  said — 

^  Well,  Kate,  darling,  it  is  all  up  with  your  expectations.     She 

*  will  marry  him  in  three  months.' 

*  Let  her !  The  nasty  horrid  creature  !  Her  mediation,  indeed  ! 
^  I  would  have  died  sooner  than  suffer  it.' 

It  was  a  quiet  Christmas  at  the  Doctor's,  and,  as  King  had  fore- 


244  THE   CHRONICLES   OF   HEATHfiRTHORP.  [June, 

told,  a  rollicking  one  at  the  Place,  where,  according  to  Mr.  Essom, 
Mrs.  Mountroseberry  'made  strong  running  for  the  Wimpledale 
^  Stakes.'  Woodridge  and  his  mother,  with  Miss  Cardmums,  the 
Rev.  George  Wyke,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robson,  spent  Christmas 
Day  at  the  Doctor's.  Reginald  managed  thus  to  get  a  good  deal  of 
pleasure  out  of  the  season.  He  was  due  in  Germany  on  New 
Year's  Day,  in  joyful  obedience  to  an  invitation  from  Miss  Vandcr- 
velde's  German  connections. 

The  winter  was  very  open,  and  consequently  the  Heatherthorp, 
strengthened  considerably  by  the  patronage  and  frequent  presence 
of  Squire  Wilson — 'and  party' — had  plenty  of  sport.  ^  Such  a 
^  brilliant  season  had  not  been  known  for  several  years/  said  the 
local  journal.  The  Squire,  whose  stud,  thanks  to  £n[)sden  King, 
was  unexceptionable,  proved  himself  anything  but  a  duffer  in  the 
field.  He  had  thrown  himself  into  the  novel  diversion  with  great 
determination,  and  he  bid  fair  ere  long  to  hold  his  own  with  the 
best  of  them.  Crisp,  who  was  graciously  permitted  to  give  Kelpie 
a  treat  in  one  of  the  runs,  bore  ready  and  marvelling  testimony  to 
the  Squire's  pluck  and  rapidly-augmenting  ability  across  country, 
to  the  intense  disquietude  of  Mrs.  Sutton,  who  scanned  the  fixtures 
and  read  the  runs  every  week  in  feverish  anticipation  of  an  accident. 
The  last  run  of  the  season  was  announced,  the  meet  to  take  place 
at  Sursingle  Manor,  and  a  large  field  was  expected.  The  moment 
she  saw  this  she  went  to  her  husband,  who  was  in,[th'e  surgery,  and 
pointing  to  the  paragraph  in  the  paper,  said  earnestly — '  Arthur,  dear, 
^  you  must  go.' 

*  I,  my  darling — you  are  crying — why  I  ?' 
'  Because  you  must.' 

'  Very  well,  then,  I  will ;  but  I  should  like  to  know  why.* 

^  You  must  not  laugh  if  1  tell  you  that  I  have  had  a  presentiment 

'  all  the  season  of   some  harm  coming  to  papa.      He  is  so  rash 

^  and  determined.     You  are  a  doctor,  you  know,  and  if  anything 

^  were  to  happen  to  him — but  you  know  what  I  mean.     Do  go, 

*  there's  a  dear,  and  keep  near  silly  papa  during  the  run.' 

*  Very  good,  Katey.  It  shall  be  as  you  say.  I  have  stuck  to  it 
^  rather  closely  lately,  and  a  day  out  will  be  a  treat  And, — I 
^have  an  idea — suppose  I  send   for   Woodridge?     He  could  look 

*  after  the  widow.     What  think  you  ?' 

*  That  would  be  glorious.' 

*  Glorious  it  shall  be,  then.  Now  not  a  word  about  this  to  any 
*one  but  Crisp.' 

It  was  as  they  had  arranged,  to  the  supreme  satisfaction  of  Kate, 
who  felt  a  load  lifted  from  her  heart  when  she  beheld  her  husband 
and  Reginald  trot  ofF  towards  the  Manor. 

^  They'll  tak'  their  part,  ma'am,  I'm  thinking,*  said  Crisp,  with 
quiet 'exultation,  when  he  had  put  the  finishing  touches  to  Kelpie 
and  Blouzelinda,  and  despatched  the  pair  on  their  journey ;  ^  there'll 
'  not  be  mony   o'  them   up  yonder  '11   ride   straighter — not   even 

*  the   Colonel,'  he  added,  under  his  breath.     The  Colonel  was  the 
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title  Crisp  had  bestowed  on  Mrs.  Mountroseberry.  Kate  laughed  and 
nodded,  and  Crisp  retired  to  compare  notes  with  Golightly  and  Essom. 
P^amily  differences  are  of  little  account  at  the  covert  side,  and  the 
Doctor  was  welcomed  by  the  whole  of  the  brilliant  company,  save 
and  except  the  Squire,  and  '  acknowledged '  by  Mrs.  the  Colonel's 
widow  in  a  bow  of  freezing  politeness.  Similarly  with  Reginald.  It 
was  a  splendid  morning  for  scent,  humid  and  fresh,  and  as  every  one 
was  anxious  to  begin,  Sir  Harry  Sursingle  hastened  to  meet  every- 
body's views. 

*  Put  'em  in.  Will,  at  the  lower  corner,  and  work  up  wind,'  said 
he,  to  the  practical  head  of  affairs,  William  Calvert,  replacing  the 
watch  he  had  just  glanced  at,  and  turning  his  horse  gently  in  the 
direction  of  the  cover. 

^  Hoick  in,  hoick !'  screamed  Will,  as  he  rammed  his  old  horse 
up  the  bank,  and  through  the  rotten  hedge  with  a  crash,  while  the 
pack,  despatched  on  their  mission — with  the  exception  of  three 
couple  of  young  ones,  who  were  a  little  backward,  and  Ladybird, 
who  would  never  draw  a  yard,  but  worked  for  half  a  dozen  when 
her  fox  was  once  found — spread  themselves  in  all  directions — like 
stars  from  a  rocket — around  him. 

^  Keep  your  eye  on  the  widow,  Reginald,  and  TU  look  after  the 
'  old  gentleman,'  said  the  Doctor.  ^  She's  flushed,  poor  dear  I  I  was 
*not  there,  but  I'll  take  very  slight  odds  she  acquitted  herself  with 

*  credit  at  Sir  Harry's  spread.' 

'  I'll  take  care  of  her,  Sutton,'  replied  Woodridge. 

At  a  central  point  in  the  covert  where  four  ridings  met,  far  in 
advance  of  the  field,  sat  Sir  Harry,  one  hand  resting  on  the  cantrail 
of  his  saddle,  his  whip  and  reins  gathered  in  the  other,  while  he, 
from  his  sidelong  position,  cast  a  keen  glance  over  the  four,  so  that 
not  a  leaf  stirred  without  his  knowledge.  A  hound  opened  with  a 
quick  note  as  if  in  view.  Slightly  turning  his  head,  he  listened  in- 
tently, but  no  other  voice  confirmed  the  truth  of  the  challenge.  The 
next  instant  the  first  whip  appeared,  coming  at  the  rate  of  forty  miles 
an  hour,  his  thong  ready  gathered  in  his  hand. 

'  What  is  it,  Bob  V 

*  Little  Em'ly,  Sir  Harry,'  replied  he,  capping  as  he  half  pulled  up. 
'  She  was  steady  enough  up  to  Christmas,  but  has  taken  to  riot  like 

*  the  devil  lately.  I  can't  think  what's  come  to  the  bitch.'  And 
drawing  in  his'  spurs,  away  he  went  to  solve  the  problem.  He  had 
nearly  reached  her,  and   his  rate — *  Em'ly,  Em'ly !    have  a  care, 

*  Em'ly  I  Ware  hare,  will  ye,  Em'ly  !'  was  barely  pronounced,  ere 
it  was  answered  by  ^  Tally  Ho  !'  and  a  scream,  not  as  yet  set  to 
music  by  Sir  Harry,  who  viewed  the  fox  over  a  ride,  and  then 
shouted  '  Gently  ;  let  her  alone  ;'  adding,  as  his  servant  once  more 
came  within  sight, '  1  tell  you  that  bitch  will  get  right  if  you  give 
^  her  rope  enough.  Now  push  forward  to  the  old  yew-tree  at  the 
^  upper  corner,  and  if  our  fox  heads  for  Billingham  Grimlet,  re- 

*  member  your  place  depends  on  beating  him  there,  for  the  earths  are 
^  open,  and  he  looks  like  a  traveller  1 
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It  required  a  mighty  efFort  of  self-denial  on  the  part  of  the  Doctor 
to  forego  his  inclinations,  which  instinctively  drew  him  to  the 
front,  in  order  to  keep  his  eye  on  the  Squire.  The  latter,  however, 
was  not  to  be  denied,  and  with  the  widow  stoo^J  up  wonderfully, 
although  the  country  was  big  and  the  pace  hot.  They  had  been 
going  about  ten  minutes  over  grass,  with  fences  formidable  enough 
to  satisfy  the  veriest  glutton.  There  was  plenty  of  *  grief,*  but, 
wonderful  to  relate,  the  Squire  had  not  had  a  share  of  it.  In  the 
absence  of  the  Doctor  and  Reginald,  he  might  have  finished  the 
run  with  whole  bones  j  but  catching  sight  of  them,  and  savagely 
resolved  they  should  not  witness  his  discomfiture,  he  boldly  charged 
a  blackthorn  hedge  that  had  a  swollen  beck  on  the  take-ofF  side. 
'Twas  a  risk  to  have  made  the  oldest  hand  hesitate ;  but  he  was 
desperate,  and  at  it  he  went.  Recent  rains  had  soddened  the 
sides  of  the  beck;  the  generous  mare  who  bore  him  blundered 
heavily  on  her  side,  with  the  rider  momentarily  underneath.  The 
mare,  happily,  recovered  her  footing ;  and  Squire  Wilson,  with 
several  ribs  broken,  had  to  suffer  extraction  from  his  perilous  position 
at  the  hands  of  his  son-in-law.  Doctor  Sutton  ! 

Mrs.  Mountroseberry,  followed  patiently  by  Woodridge,  had  at- 
tempted an  easier  task  higher  up  the  field.  Easier,  but  nevertheless 
perplexing.  She  reached  the  other  side,  but  ere  she  did,  nearly 
suffered  the  fate  of  Absalom,  owing  to  the  intervention  of  what  an 
Elizabethan  poet  would  have  called  ^  an  envious  thorn.'  It  was  a 
dashing  widow  at  Sir  Harry's  board ;  a  forlorn  and  considerably 
disarranged  widow  when  Woodridge  cantered  up  and  peeped  at  her 
from  the  hither  side  of  the  beck.  She  had  lost  her  hair  !  The  admi- 
ration and  daily  care  of  her  lady's-maid  hung  high  and  dry  in  the 
branches  of  the  thorn,  while  she,  poor  dear,  reclined,  anything  but 
high  and  dry,  on  the  other  side  of  the  hedge,  bemoaning  her  manifold 
contusions  and  overwhelming  disgrace.  Unseen  of  the  widow — 
who  really  felt  too  wretched  to  take  note  of  anything — Woodridge 
deftly  detached  the  ravished  locks  and  bestowed  them  in  his  pocket  j 
and  then,  assuring  himself  that  her  injuries  were  not  of  a  serious 
nature,  basely  left  her  to  her  fate. 

We  have  no  further  concern  in  the  run.  Other  chroniclers  of 
Heatherthorp  would  tell  you,  if  you  inquired,  that  it  was  the  most 
magnificent  of  the  season,  albeit  it  included  the  breaking  up  of  a 
vixen,  and  not  '  the  traveller '  that  was  originally  viewed. 

Behold  the  Squire  tended  by  his  daughter — at  the  Doctor's — rapidly 
approaching  convalescence.  You  guess  that  they  were  tearfully 
reconciled  to  each  other,  and  that  he  discovered  Kate's  husband 
to  be  one  of  the  bravest  and  cleverest  fellows  in  the  world.  Behold 
— not  the  dashing  widow  helping  Kate  in  the  nursing.  She  never 
recovered  the  effects  of  the  run.  Had  she  called,  Mrs.  Sutton  would 
have  received  her  with  scrupulous  politeness,  and — presented  her 
with  a  parcel. 

She  did  not  call. 

The  last  time  we  heard  of  the  Squire,  he,  h^le  and  heartv,  was 
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amusing  himself  with  the  redccoratioii  of  Wimpledale  Place,  with  a 
view  to  the  reception  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Woodridge  {n/e  Silvia  Van- 
dervelde),  who,  with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sutton  (and  little  Arthur)  were 
about  to  honour  him  with  a  long  visit. 

Crisp,  Kelpie,  and  the  widow  were  enjoying  the  best  of  health  ; 
and  the  first-named  had  ^  signed  articles '  to  take  part  in  a  grand 
match  at  cricket  against  the  veterans  of  Shipley.  Crisp  was  in  joyful 
expectation  of  being  pitted  against '  that  Shipley  Umpire  I' 

THE    END. 


THE  CAB  HORSE. 

*  Poor  fellow !  he  looks  as  if  he*d  seen  better  days/  said  a  man 
evidently  belonging  to  the  genus  groom,  to  his  companion,  as  they 
stopped  opposite  a  cab  stand,  and  noticed  certain  points  which 
decidedly  told  of  high  blood  about  one  of  the  horses. 

'I  shouldn't  wonder  now,    but  he's  won  a  race  or  two  in  his 

*  time.' 

*  Very  likely,*  replied  the  other ;  *  but  what  a  leg  he's  got  j    I 
'  wonder  he  can  go  at  all  with  it  over  the  stones.' 

• '  Callous'd,'  was  the  rejoinder  as  the  men  turned  away,  and 
were  soon  lost  to  view  in  the  deepening  twilight,  while  the  cold 
wind  whistled  about  my  ears,  and  made  every  hair  of  my  thin,  silky 
coat  stand  on  end.  A  cold  dry  wind  it  was,  that  penetrated  to 
the  very  marrow  of  both  man  and  beast,  and  seemed  to  blow  all 
the  colder  as  their  remarks  brought  back  remembrances  of  the 
comforts  I  had  once  enjoyed.  For,  as  the  man  observed,  I  had 
seen  better  days.  How  their  brightness  was  exchanged  for  the 
dreary  wait  on  the  stand,  or  the  shoulder-wrung  journey  that  suc- 
ceeded it,  will  be  gathered  by  those  who  feel  interested  enough  to 
follow  me  through  the  short  history  of  a  cab  horse.  My  earliest 
recollection  was  of  lying  listlessly  under  the  shade  of  a  high,  thick 
hedge,  making  futile  endeavours  to  disturb  the  flies,  that  ever  and 
anon  settled  on  my  dull-coloured  foal's  coat,  with  the  apology  of  a 
tail  that  I  then  possessed.  This,  with  an  occasional  call  upon  my 
dam  for  the  nourishment  nature  prompted  me  to  seek,  and  a  some- 
what weak  effort  to  gallop  round  the  paddock  we  inhabited,  form 
my  earliest  ideas  of  life.  But  soon  I  grew  stronger  as  the  bright 
summer  days  lengthened  hour  by  hour,  until  darkness  seemed  ail 
but  banished  to  another  world.  The  white  blossoms  of  the  thorn 
trees  dropped  like  falling  snow  around  the  hedges,  and  the  may 
threw  its  scent  abroad  upon  every  gale.  The  cuckoo's  note  was 
heard  far  away  in  the  woodland  ;  the  nightingale  \varbled  the  whole 
nieht  through  in  the  elm  that  overhung  our  shed.  Happv  days  of 
colthood  were,  those,  too  soon,  alas,  to  pass  away.  My  next 
remembrance  is  of  the  kind  old  attendant  who  daily  brought  my  dam 
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her  corn,  mashes,  and  other  needful  sustenance,  which  the  paddock 
did  not  yield  ;  and,  with  out-stretched  hand,  would  look  kindly  at 
me,  as,  working  my  jaws,  I  approached,  until  he  rubbed  my  velvet 
nose.  His  cheerful,  quiet  voice  was  the  first  sound  I  ever  beard 
from  the  lips  of  our  tyrant,  man,  and  little  prepared  me  for  what 
others  of  his  species  have  since  uttered  in  my  hearing.  Soon 
he  was  no  more  dreaded  than  my  dam,  and  I  used  to  fondle  round  him 
whenever  he  visited  us,  until  my  play  became  so  rough  that  he  was 
obliged,  good-naturedly,  to  drive  me  ofF.  Then  we  were  led  away 
to  join  three  other  mares  and  their  produce  in  a  larger  pasture,  where 
the  luxuriant  herbage,  studded  with  flowers,  rose  nearly  to  our 
knees.  And  although  our  dams  were  caught  up,  and  fed  separately 
every  night  and  morning,  the  greater  part  of  the  day  was  spent  in 
company  with  my  playfellows.  What  glorious  fun  we  had  as,  by 
mutual  impulse  bounding  away  in  mimic  contest,  we  scoured  the 
meadow  round ;  and  how  the  kind  old  man,  sometimes  alone,  some- 
times with  a  grave-looking  companion,  who,  I  afterwards  found  out, 
owned  us  all,  would  .stand  and  watch  our  gambols.  Somehow,  I 
fancy,  I  was  the  greatest  favourite,  and  a  smile  seemed  to  steal  over 
his  countenance  whenever  I  outstripped  the  others  in  the  race. 

*  The  white-faced  chestnut,  out  of  old  Moonshine,  is  the  best 
^  goer  of  the  lot,'  I  once  heard  him  remark  to  his  grave  companion. 
And,  *  Well,  Thomas,  I  don't  know  but  you  are  right,  with  good 
'  luck  he  is  sure  to  race,*  was  the  pleased  rejoinder.     The  eldest 
now  began  to  crop  the  grass,  and  a  few  bruised  oats  were  given  us 
at  the  time  our  mothers  had  their  feed.     Small  halters  were  also 
fitted  to  our  heads,  which  Thomas  would  take  hold  of  and  coax 
us  to  follow   him   across  the   box,   then  pat  us   gently   all   over, 
rub  our  legs,  and  take  up  our  feet  one  by  one,  all  the  while  his 
voice   falling   soothingly   on   our   ears.      Thus    passed    pleasantly 
away  the  summer,  the  daisies   were   gone  with  the   cuckoo   and 
nightingale,  while  here  and  there  a  leaf  of  the  elms  began  to  tinge 
with  brown.     The  wheat  was  cut  and  carried,  the  barley  and  oats 
drooped  their  graceful  heads  and  showed  white  for  harvest,  when 
one  unhappy  day  my  dam  was  led  away,  without  my  being  permitted 
to  leave  the  box.     r  ear  took  possession  of  me,  and  with  shrill  neighs 
I  entreated  her  to  return  ;  but^  although  I  could  hear  the  well  •known 
voice  answering  in  the  distance,  it  grew  gradually  fainter  and  fainter, 
and  firom  that  hour  I  saw  her  no  more.     Had  any  opening,  no  matter 
how  high,  presented  itself,  I  should  have  attempted  to  spring  through. 
But  my  prison  house  was  too  well  guarded  for  that,  and  not  a  place 
could  I  see,  while  all  the  walls  were  carefully  padded,  that  I  might 
not  injure  myself  in  endeavouring  to  get  out.     After  the  few  nrst 
hours  I  settled  down  to  my  fate,  and  when  a  companion  was  intro- 
duced, became  in  a  short  time  as  happy  as  ever.     The  long  cold 
nights  of  winter  now  drew  on,  and  every  evening  we  were  confined 
to   our  box,  which   was   roomy,  .warm,   and   comfortable;   while 
Thomas's   careful   hand  supplied  us  with   the  best  of  food.     No 
wonder,  then,  that  we  waxed  strong  and  fat,  though  for  months  our 
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existence  had  little  change.  On  warm  sunny  days  a  run  in  the 
pasture,  on  cold  bleak  ones  confinement  to  the  yard  or  box,  was 
the  routine,  until  a  white  covering  had  come  and  gone  from 
the  earth,  and  the  sun  once  more  lengthened  his  journey,  and 
the  song  birds  again  enlivened  the  groves  and  hedges.  Now,  instead 
of  enjoying  our  former  freedom  to  roam  at  will  through  the  pastures, 
we  were  (at  least,  occasionally)  confined  to  the  boxes  and  yards,  and 
forced  to  suffer  the  restraint  of  bitting,  and  being  led  about  the 
lanes  and  by-ways.  Thomas  had  handled  us  so  gently,  though,  that 
we  offered  small  opposition  to  his  wishes.  Neither  did  it  irritate 
us  much,  the  bits  being  large,  round,  and  easy ;  while,  you  may  be 
sure,  the  old  man  did  not  allow  any  one  to  put  them  on  save  himself, 
until  we  were  well  used  to  the  process.  This  much  of  our  educa- 
tion achieved,  many  was  the  happy  stroll  through  wooded  lanes,  the 
green  banks  of  which,  studded  with  primroses,  reminded  us  of  the 
deep  blue  sky,  and  stars  that  winked  and  twinkled  at  us  as,  between 
waking  and  sleeping,  we  dozed  the  warm  nights  away,  and  violets 
blue  and  white  mingled  with  the  blooming  blackthorn  in  welcoming 
the  return  of  Spring. 

With  a  sharp  twitter  the  blackbird  forsook  questing  for  worms 
upon  the  overgrown  bank,  and  darted  before  our  cavalcade  with  a 
suddenness  that  set  all  our  young  blood  (ripe  for  any  fun  or  mischief) 
on  end.  And  a  series  of  rearing,  kicking,  bucking,  and  other  antics 
commenced,  that  sorely  puzzled  Thomas  and  his  attendants  to  quell. 
Then  the  narrow  bridge  in  the  lane  took  near  an  hour  to  pass. 
'Twas  an  unwonted  object,  and  as  the  sunlight  and  shadows  made 
an  ever  varying  pattern  before  my  eyes,  no  amount  of  coaxing  could 
persuade  me,  their  leader,  to  set  foot  upon  such  a  treacherous- 
looking  substance.  No,  I'homas  may  coax,  pat,  encourage,  and  do 
all  that  he  could,  but  with  starting  eye,  and  distended  nostril 
sending  forth  a  snort  of  fear  and  defiance,  backward  I  flew  soon  as 
the  wavering  shade  caught  my  gaze,  and  the  murmur  of  the  brook 
assailed  my  ear.  In  vain  was  1  taken  back  last  of  the  string,  and 
my  successor  sent  in  advance ;  my  struggles,  or  possibly  the  same 
cause  of  fear,  unnerved  him  as  well  as  myself.  Another  and  another 
tried  in  vain,  while  our  kind  old  tutor  with  red  bandana  wiped 
the  moisture  from  his  white  head  and  ruddy  face,  nearly  in  despair, 
for  nothing  would  have  induced  him  to  use  force ;  nor  would  he,  on 
any  account,  have  given  up  the  point  until  victory  had  crowned  his 
efforts.  Fate,  however,  was  kind ;  for  just  as  a  fresh  pioneer  was 
ordered  up  to  charge  the  dreaded  bridge,  a  cheery  voice  rung  out 
from  the  neighbouring  field. 

*  Ah !  a  nice  day,   Thomas.     What !  can't  get  the  young  ones 

*  over  the  bridge  ?' 

*  No,*  replied  Thomas,  *  this  little  fool '  (fondly  patting  my  neck  at 
the  time)  ^  set  the  example,  and  now  they  are  all  as  bad  as  each 

*  other.' 

'  Well,'  said  the  voice,  *  I  must  lend  you  a  hand  ;  I'm  going  that 

*  way ;  they'll  come  after  my  hack.'     And,  kicking  the  gate  open 
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with  his  foot,  straightway  outcomes  the  speaker,  and  going  to  the 
front  rides  his  old  rough  pony  over  the  object  of  contention,  when 
one  and  all  follow  without  further  trouble  ;  and  a  quaint-looking 
kingfisher,  who  has  apparently  enjoyed  the  whole  proceedings, 
dashes  like  a  fire-flash  under  the  willows  and  up  the  stream,  as  the 
last  colt,  trembling  and  snorting,  leaves  his  solitary  haunt. 

*  Rare  lot  of  youngsters  this  year,  Thomas,*  says  the  farmer, 
pulling  up  his  nag  and  leaning  back  with  his  hand  upon  the  crupper, 
until  Thomas  leads  me  up  within  speaking  distance. 

'  Ah  !  you  may  well  say  that;  never  bred  such  a  lot  before,  nor 
'  no  one  else  either,  as  I  believe.* 

'  What's  that  you've  got  hold  of?  he  looks  like  a  quick  sort.' 

*  Never  a  truer  word  did  you  say,  Mr.  Allan ;  he's  by  Cutemdown, 
'  out  of  old  Moonshine,  and  a  sweeter  galloper  never  went  round  a 
^  paddock.  If  he  don't  race  nothing  will.  But,  like  all  the  breed, 
*  he's  a  terrible  nervous  one.  If  you  had  not  come  along  I  really 
'  believe  I  shouldn't  have  got  him  over  the  bridge.* 

In  time  the  blackthorn  gave  place  to  the  may,  the  cuckoo  again 
sang,  the  nightingale  took  up  her  old  station,  and  the  bridge  lost  its 
terrors,  whilst  I  and  my  companions  got  handy  and  quiet.  We 
were  now  In  the  boxes  entirely,  and  cut  green-meat  supplied  the 
place  of  the  pastures,  while  from  day  to  day  we  grew,  expanded,  and 
increased  in  flesh,  until  May  was  nearly  past ;  when  one  morning 
our  master  appeared  in  the  yard,  accompanied  by  a  stranger,  who, 
note-book  in  hand,  made  the  tour  of  all  our  boxes.  First  he  stood 
behind  and  looked  at  us,  then  before,  then  very  suspiciously  came 
up  to  us  (after  Thomas  had  hold  of  our  heads),  looked  in  our  eyes^ 
felt  our  necks,  reached  up  and  looked  along  our  backs,  then  pressed 
his  finger  and  thumb  on  our  backbone,  felt  our  ribs,  ran  his  hand 
down  our  fore  legs,  but  carefully  abstained  from  getting  near  the 
hind  ones.  In  a  few  days  another  came,  and  went  through  the  same 
antics  ;  then  another,  and  another :  first  a  short,  fat  one,  who  was  not 
a  swell,  then  a  tall,  thin  one,  who  was  a  swell,  and  looked  at  us 
through  an  eye-glass  which  he  perpetually  let  fall — (he  stood  as  fer 
oflF  as  possible) — and  fancied  one  half  of  us  had  weak  ankles.  Then 
another,  who  was  less  of  a  swell  than  the  first,  and  flew  rancorously 
at  bad  pedigrees  and  thick  gullets.  Again  another,  who  was  more 
of  a  swell  than  either,  let  his  eye-glass  fall  oftener,  and  standing 
still  farther  away,  pointed  out  our  beauties  or  defects  with  his 
stick.  In  a  few  days  Thomas  made  his  appearance,  with  pockets 
stuffed  full  of  papers,  and  rare  fun  he  and  the  strappers  had  as  they 
sat  down  and  read  our  description.  For,  true  enough,  we  were  all 
there,  set  forth  from  head  to  heel.  Rare  fun  I  say  they  had,  and 
great  was  the  mirth  as  some  of  our  best  points  were  found  fault  with, 
and  our  worst  ones  praised ;  what  pleased  them  most  of  all,  however, 
was  that  there  was  not  one  amongst  us  that  they  did  not,  either  from 
breed  or  conformation,  whatever  his  faults,  pronounce  sure  to  race 
and  grow  into  a  good  useful  horse,  even  if  he  was  not  quite  at 
the  top   of  the   tree.      But   not  long  could  we  remain  in  peace  ; 
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a  host  of  otheis  now  came  to  look  us  over,  buyers  and  trainers, 
many  hard,  shrewd- headed  men,  who  could  see  at  a  glance  if  we 
were  the  article  they  wanted  or  not ;  of  course  mixed  with  the 
inevitable  lot  who  hang  about  such  men,  because  it's  the  '  correct 
'  thing  to  do,'  and  who  were  only  too  happy  to  escape  our  company 
and  get  to  that  of  the  champagne.  So  the  last  days  of  happy 
colthood  passed  away;  the  chestnut  blossom,  with  its  attendant 
showers,  came  out  and  fell ;  the  angler  sought  the  silent  stream ; 
men  had  won  and  lost  over  the  Derby ;  and  just  as  the  sweet  scent 
of  new-made  hay  was  wafted  across  the  land,  and  the  sound  of 
mowers  whetting  their  scythes  was  made  familiar  to  the  traveller's  ear^ 
the  first  great  yearling  sale  for  the  season  was  announced,  and  I,  with 
my  companions,  doomed  to  leave  our  native  fields,  were  scattered 
east,  west,  north,  and  south,  to  meet  for  the  future  as  rivals  instead 
of  friends. 

At  length  an  unusual  stir  warned  us  that  something  more  than 
common  was  about  to  take  place,  and  it  needed  not  the  sight  of 
Thomas,  in  his  best  toggery,  as  he  looked  carefully  over  one  after 
the  other  to  see  that  not  a  speck  of  dust  soiled  our  satin  coats,  to 
tell  us  that  the  time  of  which  we  had  ofcen  heard  him  speak  to  the 
strappers  had  arrived  and  that  we  were  about  to  be  sold.  Long 
before  noon  carriages  began  to  rattle  up  to  the  place,  and  soon  a 
continuous  stream  of  visitors  poured  through  the  boxes.  Now  short, 
stout,  keen-eyed  men,  with  closely  shaven  faces,  came  and  scanned 
us  carefully  from  head  to  heel.  Very  little  punching  and  feeling 
about  with  them  ;  perhaps  a  foot  just  lifted,  or  a  hand  passed  in  a 
careless  way  along  the  ribs ;  but  not  a  hair  escaped  their  eagle 
glance,  not  a  point  was  missed  in  that  mental  summing  up  of  our 
powers ;  and  who  shall  tell  the  triumphs  that  in  anticipation  passed 
through  their  minds,  as  glancing  first  over  our  frames,  and  then  at 
the  catalogue,  to  note  our  pedigrees,  they  selected  the  raw  material 
that  was  to  be  manufactured  into  winners.  Our  old  friends  with 
note^books  also  soon  became  scattered  here  and  there  through  the 
crowd,  going  through  the  same  ceremonies  as  in  their  private  visits, 
though  a  few  were  now  added  to  the  number  who  had  not  before 
honoured  us  with  an  inspection.  Noblemen  also  were  there  in 
abundance — men  who  stood  high  in  the  land,  lords  of  thousands  of 
acres,  whose  voices  are  heard  in  the  senate,  and  whose  opinions 
are  respected  by  the  nation.  The  clergyman  also,  whose  profession 
has  never  effaced  the  love  for  field  sports,  and  who  can  here  look 
over  the  much-loved  thoroughbred  without  scandal  to  the  cloth  he 
wears,  is  frequently  to  be  seen  in  the  throng.  Hale,  hearty-looking 
old  gentlemen  for  the  most  part  are  they,  with  ruddy  faces  and 
white  hair,  whose  appearance  plainly  denotes  that  their  lot  has  been 
cast  ^  in  pleasant  places/  and  that  time  has  dealt  kindly  with  them. 
But  the  stream  gradually  diminishes,  and  as  Thomas  puts  on  the 
bridles,  and  with  his  attendants  leads  us  into  the  well-remembered 
pasture,  he  remarks  to  the  next  in  authority,  '  My  eye.  Bill,  ain't 
^  they  just  at  work  now }  hark  at  the  knives  and  forks  V    And,  then, 
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as  pop,  pop,  pop,  salutes  his  ear,  '  There  it  goes,  Bill ;  that's  the 
^  stuff  to  send  the  prices  up  !     Our  governor  knows  better  than  to 
^  put  'em  ofFwith  gooseberry,  as  some  fools  do.     I  wish  theyM  send 
^  a  drop  out  here  this  hot  day.'     But  the  sounds  gradually  diminish, 
and  soon  Mr.  Tattersall  is  seen  ascending  the  rostrum,  while  round 
the  ring  inclosed  for  us  are  ranged  crowds  of  all  classes.     Lords, 
dukes,  marquises,  honourables,  and  squires  throng  the  drags  with 
which  the  place  is  surrounded*     Here  is  nearly  all  of  birth,  wit,  and 
learning  that  the  country  can  produce — poets,  parsons,  and  states- 
men, foreigners  of  distinction,  and  distinguished  foreigners.     Here 
also  is  the  Press,  eager  to  detail  each  occurrence  of  the  day.    ^  Bell's 
^  Life '  leans  on  one  side  the  rostrum,  and  the  '  Field '  closes  up  on 
the  other,  while  the  ^  Sporting  Gazette '  takes  notes  from  the  box  of 
a  neighbouring  drag,  the  ^  Sportsman '  is  deep  in  council  with  a  couple 
of  trainers,  and  the  Argus-eyed  *■  Post '  thinks  it  not  beneath  its  dignity 
to  note  the  proceedings  of  the  paddock,  while  ^  Land  and  Water,' 
for  the  nonce,  leaves  its  savans  and  oysters  to  their  own  resources, 
and  takes   a   look   at  the   thoroughbred.     The  ^  Sporting   Times ' 
represents   pedigrees    and   the   commissioners  (the  learned   twain) 
conformation.     But  Mr.  Tattersall's   introductory  speech    is  done, 
and  the  first  lot,  stepping  proudly  into  the  ring,  runs  in  three  bids  to 
fifty,  and  is  dismissed.     Lot  succeeds  lot,  until  my  own  turn  arrives, 
and  with  anxious  heart  I  follow  Thomas  into  the  arena.     ^  Lot  14,* 
says  Mr.  T.,  'chesnut  colt  by  Cutemdown,   out  of  Moonshine. 
'  What  shall  I  say  for  him,  gentlemen  ?  you  won't  have  a  nicer  one 
'  brought   before   you   to-day.     Shall  I   say  a  thousand  for   him  ? 
^  remember  he  comes  of  a  running  family ;  all  this  mare's  produce  can 
^  race.   Five  hundred,  gentlemen  ;  he's  sure  to  fetch  three  times  that 
^  sum ;  pray  begin  at  something  like  his  real  value.     Three  hundred, 
^  two  hundred,  a  hundred  and  fifty,  a  hundred.     A  hundred  bid ; 
^  walk  him  round.     Please  speak  out  if  I  don't  catch  the  bids.     A 
^  hundred  bid  ;  a  hundred  and  fifty ;  going  at  a  hundred  and  fifty ; 

*  seventy,  eighty.     Two  hundred  bid.*     '  Fifty,*  says  the  Marquis  5 

*  sixty,'  nods  the  Duke ;  ^  three  hundred,'  chimes  in  the  richest 
Commoner;  and  at  it  fast  and  furious  they  go  till,  one  by  one, 
the  pace  tells  them  out,  and  I  am  knocked  down  at  seven  hundred. 

^  You  have  a  bargain,'  says  Mr.  Tattersall,  turning  to  the  last 
bidder ;  and  as  my  new  owner  and  some  friends  take  another  look  at 
me  in  the  box  before  leaving,  there  is  little  thought  of  the  cab  horse, 
I  ween. 

(To  he  £onttnued») 
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THE  LATE  COLONEL  W.  W.  APPERLEY. 

The  career  of  the  late  Colonel  William  Wynne  Apperley,  a 
veteran  Indian  sportsman,  may  be  fitly  chronicled  in  the  pages  of 
this  magazine*  A  son  of  the  late  Charles  Apperley,  Esq.,  the 
*  Nimrod '  of  the  Sporting  World,  he  carried  with  him  to  India  that 
keen  love  of  sport  which  distinguished  his  sire,  and  he  may  be 
said  to  have  out~Nimroded  Nimrod  by  his  exploits  in  the  hunting* 
field,  as  it  is  related  of  him  that  during  his  residence  in  the  East  be 
was  at  the  death  of  no  less  than  three  hundred  royal  tigers.  Our 
readers  may  therefore  be  glad  to  have  some  record  of  one  who  was 
such  an  ardent  follower  of  the  chase,  and  his  career  in  other  respects 
will  also  generally  interest  sporting  men.  Colonel  Apperley  entered 
the  Bengal  Cavalry  in  the  year  1823,  and  at  the  age  of  seventeen 
he  had  his  first  experience  of  field-service  at  the  siege  of  Bhurtpore, 
in  1825,  where  he  volunteered  to  lead  a  party  of  dismounted  troopers 
to  the  breach ;  but  the  opportune  arrival  of  an  European  regiment  of 
the  line  superseded  the  necessity  of  employing  cavalry  on  such  a 
service.  As  a  cavalry  officer,  and  a  hunter  by  instinct,  he  soon 
acquired  a  speciality  for  horses,  which,  in  due  course,  the  Indian 
Government  availed  itself  of,  as  he  was  appointed  by  Lord  Auck- 
land, in  November,  1838,  an  assistant  in  the  Hissar  Stud,  one  of 
the  largest  horse-breeding  establishments  at  the  time  in  India.  This 
fine  farm  was  then  stocked  with  10,000  large-sized  camels,  4000 
cows  and  bulls,  of  the  best  Indian  breed  (for  the  breeding  of  gun- 
bullocks),  200  thoroughbred  mares,  and  a  number  of  first-rate 
thoroughbred  English  stallions ;  and  in  the  surrounding  districts  were 
located,  amongst  the  native  farmers  and  agriculturists,  17CX)  mares 
and  50  government  stallions,  bred  at  Hissar.  This  estabhshment 
was  broken  up  by  the  Bengal  Government  in  1839,  from  motives  of 
economy.  Captain  Apperley,  however,  soon  found  employment  of 
a  kindred  nature,  as  in  1840  he  was  placed  in  charge  of  the  Poosah^ 
Stud  in  Behar,  where  he  continued  till  1843,  when  he  was  directed 
by  Lord  Ellenborough  to  proceed  to  Australia,  to  buy  remounts  for 
the  Indian  army.  In  two  years  he  purchased  about  a  thousand  horses, 
which  were  landed  at  Calcutta  at  an  average  cost  of  about  66/.  each. 
Returning  from  Australia,  he  reverted  to  his  former  employment  at 
Poosah,  where  he  succeeded  in  raising  the  annual  supply  of  fillies 
from  700  to  1600.  In  1852  he  was  compelled  to  return  to  England 
for  the  benefit  of  his  health,  which  had  been  impaired  by  the  Indian 
climate.  Whilst  at  home,  his  professional  knowledge  was  turned  by 
the  Indian  authorities  to  useful  account,  as  he  was  deputed  by  the 
Court  of  Directors  of  the  East  India  Company  to  visit  the  great 
government  studs  of  Germany  and  France.  Captain  Apperley,  after 
making  this  tour,  became  convinced  that  the  Arab  cross  had  proved  as 
great  a  failure  in  Europe  as  it  had  in  India,  and  that  large  government 
establishments  like  those  of  Prussia  (which  he  found  almost  identical, 
in  principle  and  detail,  with  that  formerly  maintained  by  the  Bengal 
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Government  at  Hissar)  are  essential  to  the  development  of  the  horse- 
produce  suitable  to  the  requirements  of  every  great  military  nation. 
After  remaining  in  England  little  more  than  a  year,  Captain  Apperley 
rejoined  his  appointment  at  Poosah,  and  was  shortly  afterwards  made 
superintendent  of  the  central  division  of  the  Stud  Department  in 
Bengal.     This  division  of  the  stud  was  kept  up  at  a  strength  of 
between  7000  and  8000  horses  of  various  ages ;  4000  mares  being 
distributed  among  the  farmers,  the  produce  of  which  was  purchased  at 
the  age  of  twelve  months,  and  reared  in  convenient  depdts  for  the 
use  of  the  army.     In  consequence,  however,  of  the  Arab  cross, 
introduced  so  largely  in  previous  years,  vast  numbers  of  these  colts 
were  annually  sold,  as  being  too  small  for  military  purposes.     In 
1855,  Colonel  Apperley  again  returned  to  England  for  the  renova- 
tion of  his  health,  and  contemplated  retiring  from  the  Indian  army ; 
but  Lord  Dalhousie,  the  then  Governor- General,  seemed  loth  to 
part  with  his  services,  and  kept  his  appointment  open  for  him  for 
several  years.     Colonel  Apperley  was  quietly  settled  on  his  paternal 
property  in  Wales,  when  the  great  Indian  mutiny  broke  out  in  1857, 
and  he  immediately  placed  his  services  at  the  disposal  of  the  Court  of 
Directors.     India  was  not,  however,  to  be  the  scene  of  his  labours 
in  this  emergency,  as  he  was  immediately  despatched  to  the  Cape 
Colony,  to   conduct   the   duties   of  remount  agent  to  the  Indian 
Government.     During  his  stay  at  the  Cape,  he  was  instrumental  in 
despatching  5600  horses  and  lOO  mules  to  India,  in  forty-two  ships, 
the  fitting-up  of  most  of  which  he  personally  superintended.     All 
these  vessels  safely  reached  their  destination,  the  casualties  at  sea 
amounting  to  less  than  4  per  cent.,  while  the  usual  loss  on  consign- 
ments from  Australia  and  South  America  ranged  from  40  to  50  per 
cent.     It  was  at  first  intended  that  the  Indian  remount  agency  at  the 
Cape  was  to  be  permanently  established,  but  the  Government  of 
India,   early  in   i860,   sent  orders   to   break   it   up,   and   Colonel 
Apperley  left  the  Cape  amid  the  regrets  of  the  colonists,  to  whom 
he  had  endeared  himself  by  his  uniform  courtesy  and  bonhomie  of 
character.     A  writer  in  a  Cape  journal  thus  records  the  result  of 
Colonel  Apperley's  operations  at  the  Cape  :  '  What  the  colony  has 
^  gained  by  its  too  brief  acquaintance  with  him  must  not  be  summed 
'  up  in  the  mere  cold-blooded  calculation  of  a  monetary  transaction, 

*  though  the  sum  of  35o,C)(X)/.,  expended  in  horses,  forage,  and 
'  freight,  deserves    some  consideration.    \  We  have  had  the  capa- 

*  bilities  of  the  Cape,  as  a  horse-breeding  colony,  exhibited  to  the 
'  Indian  authorities  in  colours  the  most  bright,  and  in  a  form  admit- 
^  ting  of  no  dispute.  The  Cape  breeders  and  agriculturists,  on  the 
^  other  hand,  have  derived  some  wholesome  lessons  from  their  inter- 

*  course  with  the  late  remount  agent  which  they  will  never  forget, 
'  or  which,  at  least,  they  ought  never  to  forget.  They  have  been 
^  taught  to  understand  that  a  good  horse  cannot  be  of  a  bad  colour  ; 
^  that  horses,  to  reach  their  full  powers,  must  be  fed  when  young ; 

*  that  the  want  of  size  must  be  obviated  by  the  breeder  himself ; 
'  that  certain  blemishes  and  defects,  hitherto  almost  overlooked  by 
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*  our  colonial  stock-farmers,  constitute  unsoundness  ;  and  that,  if 
^  we  are  to  maintain  the  character  of  our  horses,  and  our  position  in 

*  foreign  markets,  we  must  set  our  faces  against  the  importation  of 
'  weedy  Arabs  and  of  cart-horse  sires  ; — and,  in  short,  to  use  Colonel 
'  Apperley's  own  words,  we  "  must  renovate  our  studs  with  the  best 
'  *'  blood  and  bone  that  England  can  produce."  '  Colonel  Apperley 
finally  severed  his  connection  with  the  Indian  army  in  December, 
1 861,  since  which  time  he  has  lived  in  retirement  in  Wales,  in  the 
receipt  of  a  pension  from  the  Indian  Government.  He  died  at 
Morben,  near  Machynlleth,  in  Montgomeryshire,  on  the  25th  April, 
having  attained  the  age  of  sixty-two  years.  In  1837  ^^  married  the 
daughter  of  General  Wallace,  a  distinguished  officer,  who  was  after* 
wards  killed  at  the  battle  of  Ferozeshah.  By  this  marriage  he  was 
connected  with  the  leading  families  of  Montgomeryshire,  Merioneth- 
shire, and  Shropshire.  His  remains  were  interred,  on  the  29th  April, 
in  the  parish  church  of  Machynlleth, 

D.  H.  W. 


YACHTING  AND  ROWING. 


Tub  long-expected  trials  between  the  Sappho  and  Cambria  are  at  last  decided, 
aud,  contrary  to  the  fond  anticipations  of  enthusiastic  Britishers,  the  big 
Yankee  clipper  has,  from  first  to  last,  had  it  all  her  own  way.  Now  that  the 
result  is  known,  folks  are  beginning  to  murmur  at  the  excessive  confidence  of 
^Ir.  Ashbury  in  giving  away  so  much  tonnage ;  but,  apart  from  the  fact  that 
a  man  is  justified  in  doing  what  he  likes  with  his  own^  it  must  be  remembered, 
that  from  the  slight  opportunities  he  had  of  judging  the  Sappho's  powers, 
when  she  came  here  the  first  time,  the  English  schooner  was  reasonably  pre- 
sumed  equal  to  the  task  of  tackling  her,  at  almost  all  points  of  sailing  and  in 
any  weather.  Mr.  Ashbury  could  not  be  supposed  to  appreciate  to  their  full 
extent  the  advantages  which  we  now  find  the  Sappho  has  gained,  by  the 
various  alterations  made  both  in  hull  and  rig,  which  have  combined  to 
produce  a  vastly  superior  craft  to  the  Sappho  of  two  seasons  ago.  Mr. 
Douglas  has  fairly  and  honourably  won  the  rubber,  and  is  entitled  to  all 
the  accompanying  glory  ;  but  English  yachtsmen  cannot  be  said  to  have  learnt 
anything,  as  they  did  in  the  Great  Exhibition  year,  when  the  America  showed 
us  some  of  the  things  they  managed  better  in  her  native  land:  for  in  the 
recent  matches  the  great  difference  in  the  tonnage  of  the  competitors  made 
it  difficult  to  estimate  the  precise  merit  due  to  the  achievements  of  the  winner, 
judging  by  the  scales  of  allowance  in  vogue  for  similar  races  amongst  our- 
selves. The  Sappho,  though  undoubtedly  a  magnificent  vessel  of  her  kind,  is 
one  which  few  English  owners  would  care  to  imitate ;  as,  considering  her  size 
and  requirements,  there  is  so  little  accommodation ;  and  most  owners  of  a 
large  yacht  prefer  to  insure  superior  comforts,  even  at  the  expense,  if  need 
be,  of  a  little  speed. 

After  much  discussion,  the  trials  between  the  Sappho  and  Cambria  were 
arranged  to  consist  of  three  matches,  two  of  sixty  miles  to  windward,  and 
back,  and  a  third,  of  the  same  distance  over  an  equilateral  triangular  course 
Btarting  to  windward.    The  prize  for  each  race  to  be  a  50/.  cup.    Tuesday,  the 
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lotli  ult.,  was  fixed  for  the  iirst  match,  and  the  steamer  Vectis  was  chartered 
by  Messrs.  Douglas  and  Ashbury  to  carry  their  friends  and  the  umpires,  who 
had  certainly  no  cause  to  complain  of  the  provisions  made  for  their  comfort. 
The  rendezvous  was  Cowes  Beads,  at  4.30  a.m.  ;  and  soon  after  the  competi- 
tors were  towed  out  to  the  Nab.  The  wind  was  S.E.,  which  was,  therefore,  the 
direction  the  match  would  take.  On  the  signal  being  given,  both  went  away 
on  the  port  tack,  and  kept  together  for  some  time,  until  the  Sappho,  con- 
trary to  the  expectation  of  the  English  division,  gradually  forged  ahead, 
standing  up  magnificently  and  in  marked  contrast  to  her  performance  in  186S. 
The  Cambria,  on  the  other  hand,  was  not  having  a  good  time  of  it,. and  pal})- 
ably  out  of  trim,  which  was  proved  by  some  of  the  accompanying  fleet,  Gui- 
nivere  and  Egeria,  outsailing  her,  which  has  not  been  the  c<ise  on  former 
occasions.  The  steamer  Vectis,  with  the  officials,  in  the  meantime  steamed 
away  due  S.R,  and  soon  lost  sight  of  the  yachts,  which  had  parted  company, 
the  American  getting  several  miles  ahead ;  but  on  arriving  at  the  turning- 
point  fixed,  sixty  miles  S.E.,  no  steamer  was  visible,  and  after  looking  about 
for  it  a  long  time,  she  bore  up  and  made  for  home.  The  Cambria  was  mean- 
while sighted  by  the  steamer  about  six  miles  away  from  the  turning-point, 
and  was  signalled  to  round ;  but  Mr.  Ashbury,  feeling  that  he  had  been  fairly 
out-sailed,  declined  to  avail  himself  of  this  chance  of  scoring  a  merely 
technical  victory,  and,  ran  back,  reaching  the  Nab  a  couple  of  hours  after 
midnight.  The  Sappho,  which  had  lost  a  deal  of  time  looking  for  the  steamer, 
got  home  two  hours  later.  Mr.  Ashbury  at  once  announced  that  he  gave  up 
all  claim  to  the  race.  As  far  as  the  result  went,  the  superiority  of  the  Sappho, 
at  what  was  considered  her  worst  pointy  beating  to  windward,  was  so  evident, 
that,  thanks  to  Mr.  Ashbury's  sportsmanhke  conduct^  the  best  boat  undoubt- 
edly took  the  honours.  The  muddle  made  by  the  steamer  was  most  annoying 
to  its  occupants,  who,  instead  of  seeing  the  chief  points  of  the  race,  were 
left  to  their  own  devices  for  nearly  twenty-four  hours,  and  but  for  the  Hberal 
commissariat  provided,  would  have  had  a  dull  time  of  it.  After  losing  sight 
of  the  vessels  for  some  time  it  became  doubtful  whether  they  were  ahead  or 
astern ;  and  what  with  laying  ta  and  going  half  speed  they  were  not  at  the 
point  fixed  when  the  Sappho  reached  it,  while  only  by  chance  did  they  come 
across  the  Cambria.  However,  all's  well  that  ends  well ;  and  as  Mr.  Douglan 
showed  his  superiority  and  won  the  prize,  he  has  no  reason  to  complain  of 
the  result ;  though  we  fear  some  of  his  compatriots  may  take  the  event  as  a 
text  to  preach  on  the  incapacity  of  the  old  country. 

The  second  match,  with  similar  conditions,  was  fixed  for  the  1 3th,  but  post- 
poned until  the  next  day,  as  Mr.  Ashbury  wished  to  make  some  changes,  and 
by  getting  a  bowsprit  nearly  a  foot  longer,  and  trimming  the  Cambria  more 
by  the  head,  he  ti*usted  to  render  a  better  account  of  his  antagonist.  The 
advisability  of  using  a  steamer  to  mark  the  course  was  left  to  the  discretion 
of  the  umpires,  who,  anticipating  rough  weather,  agreed  to  fix  a  settled  point 
at  starting.  The  wind  was  fresh  W.S.W.,  so  a  board  on  the  Vectis  an- 
nounced to  both  vessels  the  route  chosen — *  Round  Cherbourg  Breakwater 
*  by  west  entrance/  which  was  within  two  points  of  a  dead  beat.  The 
Cambria  then  protested,  and  displayed  a  board  chalked  *  Dead  beat  or  no 
'  race ;'  but  the  officials,  after  consulting,  declined  to  alter  their  decision,  and 
eventually  the  signal  was  given  to  start.  The  Sappho  then  went  away,  the 
Cambria  refusing  to  start  and  showing  the  chalked  demand  for  a  dead  beat. 
The  course  fixed  appeared  to  the  umpires  the  best  under  the  circumstances ; 
and  on  Mr.  Ashbury's  demanding  that  the  match  be  resailed,  they  confirmed 
the  victory  of  the  Sappho,  whose  owner  had  liberally  offered  to  make  the  race 
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forty-five  miles  oui^  in  case  a  better  fixed  turoing-point  could  be  found  at 
that  distance.  The  result  was  most  disappointing  to  many  yachtsmen,  who 
had  hoped  to  see  the  Cambria  in  better  trim  and  at  least  making  a  dose 
thing  of  it. 

The  triangular  match  came  off  on  the  17th,  when  there  was  again  a  W.S.W. 
wind  but  lighter  than  on  the  14th.  The  steamers  YeciaB  and  Nettle  were 
employed  to  mark  the  comers  of  the  triangle.  Starting  to  windward,  the 
yachts  kept  well  together  untU  the  big  ship  forereaohed  the  Cambria,  so  the 
latter  commenced  a  series  of  short  tacks  in  which  she,  of  coarse,  held  her 
own  better,  and  hugging  the  land — in  maoy  places  unpleasantly  close — ^they 
showed  alternate  leads,  and  the  Cambria  looked  like  being  first  round,  but 
overreaching  herself,  had  to  bear  away ;  while  the  Sappho  just  managed  it 
cleverly  and  had  over  three  minutes*  advantage,  which  was  really  equivalent 
to  much  more,  as  the  wind  was  dying  away  fast.  The  Sappho  had  her  balloon 
canvas  up  in  no  time,  and  danced  away  merrily,  while  the  Cambria,  after 
rounding,  seemed  very  slow  about  hoisting  her  sails ;  and  from  this  point  her 
troubles  began,  as  the  wind  dropped  and  the  Sappho  had  rounded  the 
second  steamer  while  she  lay  becalmed  two  miles  astern  and  did  not  get  round 
for  nearly  two  hours.  The  Sappho,  alternately  catching  slight  puffs  and  then 
drifting  out  of  the  course,  managed  to  get  home  at  last,  but  the  Cambria,  iu 
a  dead  calm  with  the  tide  against  her,  finally  signalled  the  steamer  to  take 
her  in  tow.  The  race  was  most  unfortunate  for  Mr.  Ashurst,  as  at  the  firist 
steamer  his  chance  appeared  nearly  as  good  as  his  rival's,  but  the  time  lost 
just  at  the  turn,  and  afterwards  in  hoisting  canvas,  added  to  dearth  of  wind, 
deprived  him  of  any  chance  of  making  a  race  of  it.  The  contrast  between  the 
smartness  of  the  crews  was  something  remarkable,  though  not  perhaps  to  be 
wondered  at,  when  we  leam  that  the  Sappho *s  were  picked  hands  from  some 
of  the  best  racing  clippers  of  the  Solent,  while  the  Cambria's  had  not  worked 
together  before.  Mr.  Douglas,  who  is  very  popular  in  the  Isle  of  Wight,  will 
have  a  special  opportunity  of  distingmshing  himself  in  the  forthcoming  race 
for  a  cup  value  looZ.,  to  be  presented  by  the  Prince  of  Wales ;  and  we  hope 
his  fine  vessel  will  remain  to  take  part  in  the  gala  doings  at  Ryde  a^id  Cowes. 
The  Cambria  has  to  sail  the  Dauntless  to  New  York  next  month,  and  after 
this  trifling  engagement,  will  compete  for  the  famous  cup  won  by  the  America 
in  1 86 1.  It  is  possible  that  the  old  clipper  may  herself  be  one  of  the  entries, 
and  if  so  the  race  will  be  of  unusual  interest,  as  evidence  of  the  amount  of 
improvement  made  in  yacht  building  during  the  last  twenty  years. 

On  the  Thames  there  have  been  a  few  items  of  interest^  and  a  new  craft 
of  15  tons  by  Hatcher,  the  Ildegonda  (Mr.  Langtry),  has  made  a  remarkably 
triumphant  debtU,  In  the  Prince  of  Wales  Club  match — ^Erith  to  the  Nore 
and  back — ^she  met  the  well-known  Vampire,  Phantom,  and  some  others,  and 
in  spite  of  carrying  away  bobstay  twice  and  later  on  smashing  her  bow- 
sprit, got  back  within  three  minutes  of  Vampire,  of  course  winning  by 
time.  Among  the  small  fry  she  bids  fair  to  be  a  caution.  The  Royal 
Thames  had  a  capital  entry  of  cutters  for  a  match  from  Gravesend  round 
the  Mouse.  Eight  vessels  started  with  a  light  E.S.E.  wnd,  which  fell  lighter 
as  the  match  proceeded,  and  the  course  was  shortened  to  the  Nore,  when 
the  leaders  rounded  in  the  following  order :  Gimara,  Vanguard,  Rose  of  Devon, 
and  Vindex;  the  return  journey  was  almost  a  calm,  and  the  whole  fleet 
crawled  home  in  a  cluster.  Vanguard,  Muriel,  and  Vindex  taking  the  prizes 
by  time  allowance,  subject  to  a  protest  against  the  former,  which  was  left  to 
the  Sailing  Committee.    The  Royal  London's  match — Erith  to  the  Nore  and 
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back  to  Gravesend — ^the  next  day,  had  five  of  the  same  entries,  and  the 
Fiona,  The  wind,  S.W.,  was  very  light,  and  at  times  died  away  utterly.  As 
in  the  B.  T.  match,  the  Rose  of  Devon  was  first  home,  but  the  prizes  went  to 
Muriel  and  Yindez,  and  were  duly  presented  by  the  Commodore. 

The  evergreen  Kelley  is  hero  of  the  chief  recent  rowing  events,  his  match 
with  Bright  of  Newcastle,  to  which  we  alluded  last  month,  having  resulted  in 
a  splendid  race,  in  which  the  veteran  showed  that  he  had  by  no  means  lost 
his  old  style  and  power.  Bright,  who  is  several  years  his  junior,  is  justly 
considered  one  of  the  most  promising  men  on  the  Tyne,  and  having  displayed 
considerable  form  in  a  match  in  open  boats  against  Renforth,  the  Cham- 
pion, his  friends  thought  him  good  enough  to  beat  any  other  man  in  these 
craft,  and  the  match  with  Celley  for  lool.  a  side  and  a  bet  of  lool.  was  the 
result.  Both  men  got  well  through  their  training,  and  Kelley  took  pretty 
kindly  to  the  heavy  boats,  to  which  he  was  hitherto  unaccustomed.  He  was 
favourite  at  3  to  2,  and  got  well  away,  but  Bright,  who  was  rowing  quicker, 
came  up,  and  in  a  hundred  yards  showed  a  decided  lead,  which  he  had 
increased  to  over  a  length  at  Skinner's  Burn,  where  he  came  out  a  little.  The 
lead  was  slightly  lessened  at  the  half-mile,  but  Kelley  eased  again,  and  Bright 
soon  had  a  length  the  best  of  it,  which  he  kept  for  some  distance,  Kelley 
biding  his  time  and  occasionally  peeping  over  his  shoulder  at  the  leader,  until 
at  the  foot  of  the  Annie  Island  he  drew  up,  and  at  the  upper  end  was  half  a 
length  clear,  after  a  splendid  struggle  all  along  the  Eyot.  Kelley  now  crossed 
over,  and  had  just  got  straight  in  front  of  his  man,  when  the  latter,  who  had 
been  spurting  to  save  his  position,  fouled  him  two  or  three  times.  They 
soon,  however,  drew  clear,  and  rowed  two  hundred  yards  well  apart,  when 
Bright  drew  across  and  fouled  slightly.  After  this  Kelley  set  to  work  and 
went  right  away.  Bright  taking  it  easily,  whether  because  he  was  '  baked,'  or 
trusted  to  win  on  the  foul,  we  know  not,  and  the  Londoner  was  first  in  by 
about  tour  lengths.  Appeals  were  made  to  the  Referee,  who  decided  that 
Kelley  had  fa,\r\j  taken  Bright's  water,  and  was  entitled  to  the  race.  Soon 
after,  Kelley,  who  was  staying  at  Newcastle  to  look  after  Addy,  made  an 
off-hand  match  with  Renforth  to  row  three  miles  in  a  few  days ;  but  the 
Champion,  who  was  decidedly  beefy,  in  working  himself  down  became  quite 
weak,  and  had  to  forfeit  the  lo^.  down.  Addy  and  Taylor's  match  also  came 
curiously  to  grief,  as  the  Manchester  man,  who  was  very  fit  and  confident, 
went  to  lie  down  an  hour  or  two  before  the  race,  and  in  opening  the  window 
out  his  hand  so  severely  that  he  had  to  forfeit,  thereby  losing  the  stakes  but 
saving  bets.  He  indeed  got  into  his  boat,  but  found  his  hand  bleeding  so 
profusely  that  he  had  to  give  up  all  idea  of  starting.  Addy  has  been  singu- 
larly unlucky  with  Taylor,  as  a  previous  match  had  been  lost  on  a  foul,  and 
now  ^accident  robbed  him  of  the  chance  of  recovering  his  laurels.  How- 
ever, we  expect  soon  to  hear  of  the  men  being  matched  again,  and  a  great 
race  should  ensue. 

As  a  fitting  sequel  to  the  Oxford-Harvard  race  a  most  courteous  letter  has 
been  sent  to  the  London  Rowing  Club  by  the  Hudson  Amateur  Bowing 
Association,  which  embraces  the  principal  clubs  on  the  Hudson,  inviting 
them  to  a  six-oared  race  on  that  river,  a  mile  and  a  half  out,  round  a  boat 
and  back,  about  next  October.  Coxswains  optional  with  each  crew.  The 
letter  concludes  with  some  polite  remarks  on  the  prestige  of  the  L.  R.  0.  Of 
course  a  six-oared  race  is  out  of  the  question,  as  crews  of  that  number  never 
practice  in  racing  craft  here ;  but  perhaps  a  four  might  be  got  up,  who,  what* 
ever  the  result,  would  have  no  cause  to  complain  of  hospitality  and  generous 
treatment. 
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*  OUR  VAN.' 

The  Invoice.  —  May  Musings.  —  Newmarket  Notes.  —  Chester  Crayons. — 
Northern  Notes. — Bath  Bulletins^  and  Surrey  Soundings. 

If  ever  May  deserved  the  adjectire  of  Merry  attached  to  it,  it  is  this  year,  for 
the  word  is  in  everybody's  mouth  as  much  as  when  the  fruit  of  that  name 
stains  the  faces  of  Young  England,  and  makes  them  resemble  the  countenances 
of  the  Knave  or  King  of  Clubs  on  the  cards  which  are  so  wont  to  amuse  our 
childhood  or  old  age ;  in  short,  the  whole  Sporting  World  seems  determined 
to  grow  merry  and  wise,  and  have  set  down  the  Derby  as  un  fait  accompTt^ 
although  several  Noblemen  and  Gentlemen  have,  like  the  late  Mr.  O'Connell, 
registered  a  vow  in  Heaven  that  the  bold  outlaw  Macgregor  shall  not  walk  over 
for  the  Blue  Riband  of  the  Turf,  or  add  that  stake  to  the  already  heavy  haul 
he  has  made  upon  the  Burlington  Street  Funds.  Consequently  his  threatened 
attack  upon  it  will  be  strenuously  resisted  by  all  who  are  interested;  and 
whether  it  will  be  successful  or  end  in  discomfiture,  a  few  days  after  the  pub- 
lication of  our  Magazine  will  decide.  The  First  Spring  Meeting  at  New- 
market  elevated  Macgregor  from  an  outsider  to  a  Premier  for  the  Derby;  and 
never  even  in  the  Guards  was  promotion  so  rapid.  And  if  ever  such  rapid 
advancement  was  merited  it  was  by  the  gallantry  of  the  outlaw,  who  may  be 
said  to  have  completely  destroyed  the  character  of  the  race  for  the  Two 
Thousand  altogether,  for  there  was  nothing  else  in  it,  and  he  won  from  begin- 
ning to  end,  finishing  in  front  of  his  horses  like  a  hare  before  a  pack  of  har- 
riers. Normanby,  the  next  best  stayer  in  the  race,  was  second,  and  Kingcraft 
third.  King  o'  Scots,  who  was  the  idol  of  Newmarket,  the  townspeople 
wearing  small  bouquets  to  imitate  his  colours,  showed  temper  with  Custance, 
land  refused  to  try  a  yard,  and  finished  a  bad  fourth,  although  he  had  been 
tried  to  be  superior  to  Normanby.  Seldom  has  such  a  race  been  productive 
of  such  a  disastrous  result  to  the  Ring.  Scarcely  had  Daley  weighed  in  before 
the  applications  to  the  Merry  M^ n  to  hedge  the  bets  they  had  about  him  for 
the  Derby  began,  nor  have  tiiey  ceased  up  to  the  hour  of  our  going  to  press. 
Mr.  J.  B.  Morris,  with  his  usual  liberality,  offered  to  take  6000A  to  5000/.  of 
Mr.  Merry,  who  soon  closed  with  the  offer.  Other  large  transactions  were 
arranged  upon  the  same  liberal  terms,  and  from  the  extensive  *  hedging  and 
*  ditching '  that  was  going  on  afterwards,  one  would  have  imagined  some  extensive 
planting  operations  were  going  on  on  the  Heath.  Gradually  the  scene  closed, 
the  cords  were  unfastened,  and  the  crowds  dispersed,  with  nothing  but  Mac- 
gregor in  their  heads  and  betting-books.  And  we  believe  that  never  since 
the  Ariosto  of  the  North  celebrated  in  prose  the  deeds  of  the  original  Mac- 
gregor has  his  name  become  so  popular  in  the  English  language.  Our  recol- 
lection of  Derby  favourites  now  extends  over  thirty  years,  and  fi*om  that  time 
we  have  uninterruptedly  witnessed  every  contest  for  the  Blue  Riband  of  the 
Turf;  but  ever  since  we  have  watched  the  Pencillers  by  the  Way,  we  have 
never  witnessed  such  a  demonstration  for  any  horse  as  for  Macgregor. 
Thursday  was  the  One  Thousand  Guinea  Day,  when  the  Mares  of  England  do 
their  best  to  uphold  the  supremacy  of  their  sex,  and  invite  comparisons  with 
the  Colts.  Joseph  Dawson,  despite  the  failure  of  King  o'  Scots,  was  voted 
the  race,  because  there  was  nothing  beyond  his  pair  that  had  a  ghost  of  a 
chance.  It  was  given  out  that  the  two  mares  ran  on  their  merits ;  but  a  retro- 
spective glance  at  the  betting  will  tell  our  readers  better  than  we  can  on  which 
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animal  the  hopes  of  the  Stable  were  centred.     This  time  they  were  doomed 
to  be  realized ;  and  we  think  in  all  probability  the  spectators  of  ^  The  Thou- 
*  sands '  saw  at  the  same  time  the  winners  of  the  Derby  and  Oaks.     Appear- 
ances may  be  deceptive^  but  according  to  our  calculation  there  could  not  haye 
been  any  mistake,  nor  do  we  imagine  we  shall  haye  to  make  any  apology  to 
our  readers  for  miscalculating  the  battles  of  the  1st  and  3rd  of  June.     Win- 
chester and  Salisbury  were  what  they  were  like  in  the  reign  of  William  the 
Fourth,  nothing  but  a  series  of  contests  between  Sadler  and  Day,  to  which 
pair  Goater  has  been  recently  added  ;  and  as  long  as  the  trio  of  Stables  amused 
the  natiyes  by  the  sport  they  showed,  the  aims  of  the  promoters  of  the  Meeting 
were  answered.     The  two  great  Newmarket  dramas  being  oyer,  the  ]K)pular 
farce  of  the  Chester  Cup  was  presented  at  Chester.     We  might  have  added  to 
our  description  the  playbill  expression  of  the  laughable  farce,  for  the  race 
resembled  nothing  else,  as  it  was  not  a  great  handicap  struggle,  such  as  we 
haye  so  frequently  seen,  but  the  most  absurd  match  eyer  witnessed,  in  which 
the  principal  characters  were  sustained  by  Cecil  and  Our  Mary  Anne,  the 
latter  of  which  may  be  said  to  haye  been  called  before  the  curtain,  and  experi- 
enced a  glorious  reception,  being  led  on  by  William  Day,  like  a  Cremorne 
heroine  was  wont  to  be  by  £.  T.  Smith  when  in  the  zenith  of  his  glory.    For 
the  coming  of  Our  Mary  Anne  eyen  the  owner  was  unprepared,  until  assured 
by  W.  Day  that  she  would  beat  The  Starter  at  eyen  weights,  and  that,  to  use 
a  iayourite   expression   of  her   trainer,  she  was   'oudacious  well.'      When 
Mr.  Hughes  heard  this  statement  of  our  William's  he  exclaimed,  <  That  will 
<  win  !'  and  haying  been  frustrated  with  singular  pertinacity  from  backing  The 
Starter,  he  prompdy  rang  the  changes,  and  the  horse  was  Ordered  back  to  his 
stable  and  the  mare  to  the  winning-post.  Our  William  kindly  yielding  to 
Mr.  Hughes's  polite  request  to  stand  a  couple  of  thousand  to  nothing  with  him 
on  her  chance,  which  neyer  was  in  doubt  for  a  moment  from  the  hoisting  to 
the  hauling  down  of  the  telegraph ;  and  she  may  be  said  to  be  the  only  mare 
that  has  trotted  in  for  the  Chester  Cup.     To  describe  the  sensation  that 
followed  would   be  difficult,  for  it   almost   equalled  that  of   Macgregor  at 
Newmarket  the  preyious  week ;  and  had  it  not  been  for  the  scratching  of  The 
Starter,  which  put  a  certain  portion  of  the  public  upon  her,  it  would  haye 
been  one  of  the  greatest  handicap  surprises  on  record.     For  Our  Mary  Anne 
had  been  so  frequently  knocked  about  that  her  yery  existence  at  length  began 
to  be  questioned,  and  she  was  regarded  more  as  a  phantom  than  as  a  mare 
that  payed  the  Queen's  Taxes  to  Messrs.  Weatherby.     She  owed  her  success 
entirely  to  her  light  weight  and  the  heayy  nature  ot  the  ground,  in  wliich  she 
seemed  to  reyel,  and  a  more  legitimate  yictory  was  neyer  secured,  for  by  a 
reference  to  her  race  with  Choral  and  Ambitious  at  Newmarket  she  showed 
herself  to  haye  been  equal  to  Lictor,  yst.  2 lb.,  who  without  doubt  would  have 
won  in  such  a  company.     Muster  was  a  tremendous  fayourite,  and  eyery  Free 
Trader    in    Chester   was  on    him,    for  they    gaye    out  he    had    outdone 
Mr.  Cobden  in  Free  Trade,  and  therefore  he  could  not  be  beaten.     But  he 
was  done  so,  and  yery  easily  into  the  bargain,  which  we  attribute  entirely  to 
the  nature  of  the  ground  on  which  he  was  trained,  and  which  is  scarcely  large 
enough  for  a  buck  rabbit  to  gallop  on,  much  more  the  winner  of  the  Chester 
Cup.     The  defeat  of  Cecil  was  a  heayy  blow  and  great  discouragement  to 
his  cleyer  owner,  who  thought  he  had  measured  eyerything  in  the  race.     Nor 
was  he  yery  far  out  of  his  longitude,  as  the  disappointment  came  from  where  danger 
was  least  to  be  apprehended,  showing  that  it  is  not  in  mortals  to  command  success. 
It  is  some  feather  in  the  cap  of  Voltigeur  to  haye  got  a  Chester  Cup  winner  in 
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the  winter  of  his  life,  and  just  after  Sir  Edwin  Landseer  had  introduced  him 
to  all  the  Beauties  of  the  West-end,  who  are  thus  rendered  cognisant  to 
what  sort  of  horse  Our  Mary  Anne  and  The  Starter  owe  their  existence. 
As  Admiral  Rous  at  his  advanced  age  was  not  over-partial  to  shower-baths,  it 
was  not  unnatural  he  should  have  preferred  the  hospitable  walls  of  Wynnstay 
to  the  contributions  of  the  Cestrian  skies,  which  raging  from  sunrise  to  sunset 
very  effectually  tried  the  porous  qualities  of  ^e  Mackintoshes  as  well  as  the 

*  raintraps '  of  Chester.  He  therefore  did  not  witness  William  Day's  triumph 
in  his  peculiar  line,  and  which  he  had  not  repeated  for  eighteen  years ;  in 
fact,  since  the  date  of  Joe  Miller  and  the  Old  Farrance  era,  when  the  Stilton 
did  not  prove  quite  the  cheese  Tom  Dawson  thought  he  had  brought  with 
him  from  Middleham.  We  have  stated  the  public  were  the  chief  winners 
over  Our  Mary  Ann,  but  we  understand  they  are  mainly  confined  to  the  Exeter 
Hall  Division,  which  had  been  put  on  by  Lord  Sliaftesbury,  who  we  can  upon 
authority  state  was  by  no  means  irritated  at  the  publication  of  his  name  in 
William  Day's  celebrated  letter,  which  ranks  him  among  the  educators  of  the 
people. 

York,  usually  one  of  the  pleasantest  Meetings  of  the  Spring — and  where  good 
sport  and  good  hospitality  are  certain  to  be  met  with  in  abundance — was  this 
year  a  very  trisie  aftair,  and  confined  chiefly  to  strangers.  There  were  no 
crowds  at  Harker's,  nor  Peers  in  front  of  the  Yorkshire  Club.  And,  for  a 
wonder,  there  were  vacancies  in  the  dormitories  of  the  Railway  Hotels,  and 
stalls  procurable  at  Middlethorpe.  In  short,  the  old  city  seemed  to  have  been 
struck  with  a  gloom,  and  scarcely  a  nobleman  or  gentleman  was  present  on  the 
Wold.  The  cause  of  this  state  of  things  was  the  cruel  murder,  at  Athens,  of 
Mr.  Vyner,  who,  beloved  in  every  place  where  he  ever  lived,  was  perfectly 
worshipped  in  Yorkshire,  where  he  was  born  and  spent  the  early  years  of  his 
life.  And  the  host  of  friends  that  he  had  in  that  locality  could  not  partake 
of  the  amusements  of  Knavesmire  while  the  account  of  his  tragical  end  was 
still  ringing  in  their  ears.  Therefore  Yorkshire  mourned  over  the  crimes  of 
Attica  and  Boeotia  more  deeply  than  any  other  county  in  England,  and  with 
good  reason ;  and  if  ever  she  is  enabled  to  avenge  her  murdered  countrymen 
the  Greeks  may  rest  assured  they  will  meet  with  a  resistless  foe.  One  of 
poor  Mr.  Vyner's  college  chums  has  given  so  excellent  an  account  of  him  in 

*  The  Morning  Post,'  and  one  which  has  been  so  much  admired  in  Yorkshire, 
that  we  fancy  we  cannot  do  better  than  transfer  it  to  our  pages.  Speaking  of 
the  deceased  gentleman,  the  writer  says  with  great  truth  that,  <Bom  in  1 847, 
'  Frederick  Grantham  Vyner  was  the  youngest  of  a  family  who  have  taken  a 

*  prominent  part  in  society,  more  especially  in  that  wonderful  Yorkshire  world 

*  which  is  so  coherent  and  self-concentrated.     From  his  childhood  he  was 

*  delicate  and  unequal  to  those  sports  of  the  field  which  form  the  nurture  of 

*  a  young  Yorkshireman.     In  consequence,   he   was  thrown  greatly  on  the 

<  resources  of  ^his  innate  refinement,  which  led  him  to  the  gentler  studies  of 

*  heraldry   and  antiquities.     In   the   turbulent  little  world  of  Eton  he  still 

<  retained  these  interests,  which  his  unfailing  popularity  enabled  him  to  pursue 

<  undisturbed.  How  many  of  us  can  still  see  him,  noticeable  by  his  noble  head 
'  and  his  swinging  stride,  as  he  came  back  with  books  from  the  library,  or  went 

*  to  confer  with  a  friend  of  like  tastes  on  some  common  subject  of  interest.   Not 

<  that  he  neglected  the  usual  sports  of  Eton  ;  he  was  too  manly  to  do  that.   But 

<  the  weakness  of  rapid  growth  prevented  his  excelling  in  those  robust  games 

*  which  require  a  rude  activity.   After  a  short  interval  of  time  spent  at  a  private 

*  tutor's  he  matriculated  at  Christ  Church,  when  probably  the  happiest  period 
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of  his  short  life  hegan.  Here  he  made  friends — and  true  friends— of  eyery 
one  with  whom  he  came  into  contact.  After  he  had  been  at  Oxford  a  year, 
the  question,  "  Who  is  the  most  popular  man  in  the  house  ?"  was  always 
answered,  **  Fred  Vyner."  (For  he  was  one  of  those  men  who  are  bom  to 
be  called  by  their  Christian  name. )  It  was  not  that  he  gave  up  his  refined 
tastes — as  is  too  often  the  case  with  a  sensitive  lad  entering  on  the  rollicking 
life  of  the  university — ^to  obtain  a  temporary  popularity ;  nor  did  he  give 
great  entertainments ;  nor  did  he  distinguish  himself  so  much  as  a  rider  or 
cricketer  as  to  extort  the  admiring  friendship  of  the  crowd.  The  truth  is 
that  no  one  ever  saw  him  without  being  irresistibly  drawn  to  him.  The 
peculiar  and  lofty  beauty  of  his  face,  the  pale  brow  fringed  with  black  curls, 
the  tall  and  graceful  form,  and,  above  all,  the  sweet  expression  of  his  coun- 
tenance, were  his  external  attractions.  Nor  were  these  diminished  on  more 
intimate  acquaintance.  He  had  that  languid  grace,  that  high-born  yet  genial 
manner  which  seems  the  rare  heritage  of  particular  families,  and  which 
charms  the  roughest  natures.  In  the  qualities  of  conversation  he  had  the 
fund  of  light  banter  and  the  sweet  temper  which  oil  the  wheels  of  life.  But 
it  is  useless  continuing  when  all  can  be  summed  up  in  one  word — ^he  was 
eminently  lovable.  He  had  thus  great  influence,  and  he  used  it  quietly  and 
eflfectually.  His  was  the  gentle  constraint  that  prevented  light  talk  from 
degenerating  into  coarseness,  and  animal  spirits  into  brutality.  It  was  he  who 
gave  the  best  tone  to  conversation,  and  quietly  appeased  the  jealousies  arising 
from  hot  blood  and  strenuous  rivalry.  His  influence  was  the  more  felt 
because  generally  invisible.  He  was  passionately  attached  to  Yorkshire.  Of 
his  home,  the  house  of  sorrow,  it  is  not  for  us  to  speak.  But  all  connected 
with  the  great  county,  the  club,  the  yeomanry,  the  hounds,  the  race  meetings, 
and,  above  all,  the  people,  were  most  constantly  in  his  thoughts  and  conversa- 
tion, and  as  his  health  became  stronger  he  entered  heartily  into  the  country 
s^  orts  of  hunting  and  shooting.  When  he  left  his  home  it  was  generally  to 
pay  visits  in  Yorkshire,  and  when  he  was  away  from  Yorkshire  his  thoughts 
at  any  rate  were  there.  It  was  a  pleasure  to  hear  him  say  in  London, 
"There's  a  Yorkshireman,"  and  the  greeting  which  followed.  He  was 
eminently  lovable.  "  Fred "  to  his  college  friends,  « Dormouse "  to  his 
travelling  companions,  "  Child  "  to  the  very  brigands  who  slew  him — who 
shall  say  how  much  love  went  forth  to  that  young  ipan  beyond  the  sacred 
affections  of  kinship !  The  stone  thrown  into  the  water  produces  wider  and 
wider  ripples  till  all  be  calm,  and  wide  have  been  the  ripples  caused  by  his 
fall.  His  many  friends,  whether  in  Yorkshire  or  society,  are  pursuing  their 
usual  vocations ;  but  there  is  one  subject  on  which  they  cannot  yet  trust  them- 
selves to  speak.  Who  shall  say  to  how  many  these  pathetic  bluebooks  have 
spoken  of  the  dead  lad,  of  the  brigand  chieftain  whom  he  had  won,  of  the 
servant  who  would  have  risked  his  life  for  him,  and  from  distant  Greece  have 
presented  the  consistent  end  of  that  gentle  life.  There  are  few,  we  suppose, 
who  can  read  without  emotion  the  noble  and  touching  words  which  he  wrote 
in  the  shadow  of  death ;  fewer  still  of  those  who  knew  that  they  did  but 
form  the  fitting  corollary  of  that  pure  existence.'  But  neither  Grecian 
treachery  nor  murder  can  cause  us  quite  to  forget  our  race-card  on  the  Knaves- 
mire,  where  Jamie  Watson,  of  Richmond,  brought  a  nag  called  Bobby,  that  was 
soon  put  about  as  a  good  thing,  so  much  so,  that  he  was  very  quickly  made 
an  equal  favourite  with  Paul  Jones,  whom  the  Yorkshiremen  have  never  con- 
sidered to  be  such  a  steam-engine  as  Mr.  Hodgman  has  done,  and  Bobby, 
waiting  on  Paul  to  the  last,  beat  him  very  cleverly  by  a  neck.     Dawson  had 
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evidently  been  more  industrious  with  his  Two-year  olds  than  with  the  rest  of 
his  Team,  for  they  came  out  in  great  force  and  he  made  short  work  of  the  Zet- 
land Stakes  and  the  Knavesmire  Plate  with  a  brace  of  Adventurers,  who  thus 
took  something  by  their  motion.  The  Flying  Dutchman  Handicap  was 
held  in  but  slight  estimation  by  the  Metropolitan  Division,  and  was  carried  off 
by  Mr.  Payne's  Musket,  which  that  gentleman  placed  in  the  hands  of 
W.  Gray,  who  used  it  to  the  best  of  his  advantage,  and  his  practice  might 
have  been  observed  with  great  advantage  by  his  brethren.  Doncaster  was  but 
moderately  attended,  for  the  same  reason  as  York ;  but  the  fineness  of  the 
sport  stopped  the  mouths  of  all  the  grumblers.  The  St.  Leger  Town  was  as 
kind  as  ever  to  Whitewall  and  John  Scott,  for,  as  if  in  recognition  of  old 
services  rendered  to  Doncaster,  she  gave  him  the  Spring  Handicap,  which 
Zapoyla  won  by  a  head  from  Bobby,  to  the  intense  delight  of  Oram,  who 
instantly  wired  the  news  to  Count  Reglovitch,  in  Hungary.  The  other  races 
have  been  sufficiently  dealt  with  in  the  journals  of  the  day,  and  require  no 
other  notice  at  our  hands ;  and  as  an  instance  of  their  importance,  it  may  be 
urged  that  Harpenden  had  the  preference  over  them. 

fiath  was  more  indebted  to  Mr.  Merry  than  to  any  other  person  for  the 
success  of  her  Meeting,  and  the  promised  appearance  of  Patti  at  Coven t 
Garden  could  not  have  insured  a  greater  audience  than  that  of  Macgregor  at 
Lansdowne,  where,  as  at  Newmarket,  he  enjoyed  all  the  gapeseed  to  himself. 
As  the  stake  was  nothing  to  put  down,  two  or  three  owners  resolved  to  have  a 
cut  at  the  flyer,  who  did  with  them  as  he  did  with  his  Two  Thousand  com- 
panions at  Newmarket,  and  won  exactly  as  his  jockey  thought  fit,  convincing 
all  but  the  most  prejudiced  mortals  that  the  Derby  was  a  similar  canter  for  him. 
Owing  to  Daley's  inability  to  get  the  weight,  Grimshaw,  who  appears  again 
to  have  become  Mr.  Merry's  second  barrel,  had  the  mount,  and  no  newly- 
made  Queen's  Counsel  could  be  prouder  of  the  honour  conferred  upon  him. 
Like  Hamlet  in  the  play,  Macgregor  was  the  observed  of  all  observers,  and 
he  fully  deserved  all  the  encomiums  that  were  lavished  on  him,  being  full  of 
wire  and  action,  and  as  quiet  as  a  shepherd's  dog.  Of  course  the  desire  to  get 
on  Macgregor  for  the  Derby  was  more  universal  than  ever,  and  seldom  of 
late  years  has  any  horse  so  ingratiated  himself  with  the  British  public  ;  and  we 
are  such  enthusiastic  champions  of  his,  that  already  we  behold,  in  our  mind's  eye, 
the  stereotyped  announcement  of  his  having  been  painted  by  Harry  Hall  in  his 
usual  style  of  excellence,  and  are  prepared  to  hear  of  the  great  scenes  of 
<  merry-making '  at  Russley.  The  Member  for  Falkirk  has  also  come  out  in 
the  two-year  old  line,  having  won  the  Bath  Biennial  with  Perth,  a  magni- 
ficent colt,  and  verifying  the  truth  of  the  old  adage  that  it  never  rains  but  it 
pours.  And  as  Digby  Grand,  who  was  second,  had  been  tried  at  home  to 
be  able  to  gallop,  and  Steppe  was  behind  him,  it  argues  that  Perth  has  inherited 
some  portion  of  Dundee's  speed. 

Among  the  Yearling  Sales,  which  are  on  the  eve  of  commencement,  we  must 
not  omit  that  of  Sir  Lydston  Newman,  which- takes  place  after  the  Royal 
Yearlings  are  disposed  of  at  Hampton  Court,  on  the  spot  that  fronts  the  Toy 
Tavern,  it  being  considered  not  to  be  etiquette  for  the  yearling  of  a  Commoner 
to  tread  the  same  magic  circle  as  that  which  has  been  used  by  his  Sovereign's 
colts.  As  far  as  the  Mamhead  yearlings  have  run  this  year,  nothing  can  be 
more  encouraging  to  purchasers ;  but  we  are  given  to  understand  that  Sir 
Lydston  relies  now  mosdy  upon  the  Sundeelahs,  which  have  never  been  seen 
in  the  South  of  England,  but  which  for  power,  size,  and  quality,  will,  we 
fancy,  hold  their  own  with  the  stock  of  any  stallion  in  the  Home  Counties. 
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Owing  to  his  having  arrived  at  Mamhead  late  in  his  first  season,  there  were  a 
very  few  mares  left  for  him,  but  he  has  done  enough,  we  think,  to  stamp  bis 
excellence  with  the  few  mares  that  have  already  been  allotted  to  him.  The 
Craters  are  all  racing-like,  and  there  are  a  quartette  of  King  Toms  that  will 
make  Baron  Rothschild's  mouth  water.  Altogether  the  Mamhead  yearlings 
are  the  best  lot  that  have  been  yet  sent  up  from  Devonshire. 

The  first  debate  in  the  House  of  Commons  on  Mr.  Hughes's  Bill  for  the 
suppression  of  the  Betting  Lists  took  place  on  the  24th  inst.,  when,  instead  of 
being  poohpoohed,  as  its  opponents  fancied  it  would  be,  the  House  upon  a 
division,  by  a  majority  of  88,  gave  Mr.  Hughes  permission  to  introduce  his 
Bill,  &o  the  animus  of  the  House  may  be  said  to  have  been  displayed  in  the 
most  marked  manner.  Mr.  Hughes  introduced  his  measure  in  a  speech  which 
showed  he  had  learnt  the  lesson  that  had  been  taught  him  pretty  well,  still  it 
strikes  us  he  would  not  have  been  worse  for  some  extra  lessons  ;  for  although 
the  author  of  *  Tom  Brown's  School  Days '  has  taken  a  University  Degree, 
he  is  not  yet  perfectly  acquainted  with  the  mysteries  of  a  Chester  Cup  Book  ; 
for  an  explanation  of  which  we  would  refer  him  to  Lord  Frederick,  who  would 
be  the  best  instructor  he  could  employ ;  and  if  the  Honourable  Member  for 
Frome  could  get  a  certificate  of  proficiency  from  him,  he  might  approach  a 
racing  discussion  in  the  House  of  Commons  with  far  greater  confidence  than 
he  seemed  to  possess  the  other  evening.  Lord  Royston  made  a  strong  stand 
for  *  The  Protectionists,'  as  they  may  perhaps  be  called  ;  and  the  cause  of  the 
man-servant  and  the  lady's-maid  did  not  suner  in  his  hands.  Lord  George 
Manners  was,  as  might  be  anticipated,  the  organ  of  the  Jockey  Club,  and 
assured  the  House  that  they  were  not  insensible  to  the  evils  of  betting,  but 
felt  their  incompetency  to  deal  with  it.  The  Secretary  of  State  for  the  Home 
Department  confessed  to  his  ignorance  on  the  subject  in  dispute,  which  every 
one  believed,  but  he  stated  the  Government  would  do  all  in  their  power  to 
put  an  end  to  the  system  of  gambling  complained  of.  Mr.  Gregory,  whose 
rising  recalled  to  the  recollection  of  the  older  members  of  the  House  the  glories 
of  the  Euclid  Colt,  afterwards  named  Clermont,  was  almost  the  only  colleague 
that  Mr.  Bruce  had  who  was  thoroughly  master  of  his  subject ;  and  he  could, 
had  he  chosen,  have  told  the  House  some  home  truths.  As  it  was,  he  spoke 
his  mind,  and  did  his  best  to  benefit  the  Motion  of  the  Honourable  Member 
for  Frome.  We  think  it  will  now  be  a  matter  of  regret  with  the  Jockey 
Club  that  they  did  not  more  actively  hasten  themselves  in  the  cause  of 
Turf  Reform  before  it  had  taken  such  a  hold  on  the  public  mind.  The 
debate,  however,  on  Mr.  Hughes's  Bill  is  one  we  can  hardly  congratulate  the 
Sporting  World  in  the  House  of  Commons  upon,  for  a  more  lamentable  display 
of  ignorance  of  the  subject  could  not  have  been  exhibited  even  in  Patagonia  ; 
and  Mr.  Bernal  Osborne,  as  the  Buckstone  of  the  House,  was  a  lamentable 
failure.  The  proposition  of  Mr.  Guest  to  put  down  Tattersall's,  we  may 
observe,  was  treated  with  loud  laughter,  which  it  well  merited  ;  and  we  verily 
believe  all  London  would-  rise  in  open  arms  if  the  Subscription  Room  was 
closed  and  Thomas  put  on  half  pay. 

An  old  correspondent  informs  us,  that  having  a  favourable  opportunity,  he 
paid  a  visit  a  short  time  back  to  the  Cambridgeshire  Kennels  at  Croxton, 
kindly  and  properly  lent  to  the  new  Master,  Mr.  Charles  S.  Lindsell,  until 
new  kennels  are  built  by  the  country ;  for  which  object  a  considerable  sub- 
scription is  already  raised,  and  arrangements  are  being  made  for  obtaining  a 
suiuble  site.  As  to  the  new  Master,  it  is  but  justice  to  say,  he  is  an  acknow- 
ledged good  sportsman  and  fine  horseman,  and  always  in  the  fh>nt  rank  when 
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there  is  work  to  do.     He  has  had  much  experience  with  the  Oakley  Hounds 
and  the  Cambridgeshire,  and  if  we  remember  rightly  was,  when  very  young,  a 
pupil  of  the  '  Old  Squire,'  who  hunted   the  Cambridgeshire  country  thirty- 
eight  seasons.     As  to  the  huntsman  Harry  Hardy,  from  the  South,  recom- 
mended by  every  experienced  and  good  fox-hunter,  and  bringing  the  highest 
testimonials  and  the  silver  hunting-horn  presented  to  him  by  his  late  master, 
and  handsome  cup  by  the  brothers  of  his  late  master,  speak  much  in  his  favour ; 
and  if  his  skill  in  the  field  is  in  proportion  to  his  *  manners '  in  the  kennel, 
Mr.  Lindsell  has  secured  the  services  of  a  valuable  servant.     The  whipper-in, 
who  comes  from  Sir  Mark  Rolle,  seems  quiet  and  respectable.     As  to  the 
hounds,  the  entry  of  thirteen  couples  is  decidedly  clever,  superior  to  that  of 
last  season ;  and  when  the  draft  is  made,  a  very  efficient  pack  of  forty-five 
couples  will  be  in  kennel,  no  doubt,  to  show  the  fox-hunters  of  Cambridge- 
shire a  first-rate  season's  sport,  as  we  hear  a  good  report  of  cubs,  and  there 
certainly  are  a  fair  quantity  of  old  foxes  left  in  the  country.     We  are  glad  to 
say  that  the  Cambridgeshire,  or  rather  Colonel  Duncombe's  difficulty,  is  likely 
to  be  overcome,  and  we  trust  upon  satisfactory  terms.     Since  the  close  of 
the  hunting  season,  there  have  been  many  sales  of  both  hounds  and  hunters. 
First,  comes  that  of  Lord  Poltimore's,  when  hounds  made  higher  prices  than 
ever   were  heard  of;  then   followed  the  Atherstone,  where  the  hounds  in 
some  lots  hardly  made  a    draft  price  ;    and  some  very  useful  horses  were 
almost  given  away.     On  the   25th,   the  Cambridgeshire  horses  were  sold 
at  Albert  Gate ;  and  on   the  26th,   there  was  a  sale  at  Bicester,   where 
Major  Browne  again  gave  the  most  money.     The  horses  of  this  establish- 
ment were  all  good-looking  and  in  capital  condition.     On  the  30th,  about 
fifty  horses,  the  property  of  Mr.  Musters,  which  had  been  regularly  hunted 
with  the  Quom,   were   sold  at  the  kennels,  and  where,   in  spite  of  very 
bad    weather,   there    was   a  very   large    attendance.      On    the   6th,   Lord 
Rendlesham's  hounds  and  horses  were  sold  at  Ipswich,   in  consequence  of 
his  lordship  having  given  up  the  country ;  but  no  great  prices  were  realized. 
In  addition  to  these,  several  private  studs  have  been  disposed  of  at  Albert 
Gate ;  amongst  others,  those  of  Lords  Kesteven  and  Royston,  the  Duke  of 
Grafton,  Mr.  Frank  Dawson,  Mr.  £•  Slater  Harrison,   Colonel  Wigram, 
Mr.  Wroughton,  Sir  W.  Throckmorton,  Mr.  H.  B.  Arnaud,  and  Mr.  J. 
Hope  Barton.     Frank  Gillard,  who  was  for  some  time  first  whip  to  the 
Belvoir,  before  he  went  to  Mr.  Musters,  has  succeeded  James  Cooper  as  hunts- 
man to  the  Duke  of  Rutland  ;  and  James  Macbride,  who  whipped-in  to  Jack 
Goddard,  when  Mr.  Clowes  was  Master  of  the  Quom,  will  next  season  hunt 
the  Quom  hounds. 

Death  has  been  busy  amongst  Masters  of  Hounds.  Sir  Edmund  Antrobus, 
for  many  years  Master  of  the  Old  Surrey,  and  a  thorough  Sportsman,  died 
somewhat  suddenly.  After  keeping  these  hounds,  Sir  Edmund  regularly 
hunted  from  his  residence  at  Amesbury  with  Mr.  Assheton  Smith,  and  during 
his  illness,  took  the  management  in  the  field.  He  was  also  a  good  supporter 
of  the  Hampshire  Hounds.  Mr.  A.  Z.  Cox,  who  for  about  a  dozen  years 
was  Master  of  the  South  Essex,  and  Mr.  Marriott,  a  former  Master  of  the 
East  Essex,  are  also  gone  fi'om  among  us. 

The  Committee  of  the  Jockey  Club,  for  the  Reform  of  the  Turf,  have  sat 
on  two  occasions,  and  every  effort  has  been  made  to  suppress  all  accounts  of 
what  took  place  from  the  public  press.  Still  enough  has  transpired  to  tell  us 
that  the  arguments  pro  and  con.  were  discussed  in  anything  but  rose-water 
language,  and  the  various  clauses  under  discussion  were  hardly  spoken  of  in 
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the  calm  and  sage  manner  their  importance  warranted.  Subsequently,  it  was 
given  out  that  the  Committee  had  determined  to  enter  into  a  correspondence 
with  our  chief  trainers  on  the  running  of  two-year  olds,  and  other  moot  points 
which  had  been  submitted  to  them.  This  was  clearly  a  step  in  the  right 
direction,  and  if  they  adopt  a  similar  course  on  other  subjects,  they  will 
undoubtedly  command  a  large  share  of  public  confidence. 

We  regret  we  cannot  say  much  for  the  Sporting  features  of  the  Royal 
Academy  this  year,  which  have  fallen  far  short  of  our  expectations.  Volti- 
geur,  being  a  Landseer,  is  of  course  one  of  the  first  objects  of  attention  in  the 
rooms ;  but  from  the  manner  in  which  he  is  taken,  he  is  made  to  represent  a 
great  sleek  sort  of  horse,  just  fit  to  put  into  one  of  Banting's  hearses,  and  he 
does  not  in  the  least  resemble  the  good-looking  animal  whom  we  recollect 
seeing  defeat  Piisfort  at  Epsom,  and  run  a  dead  heat  with  Russborough  at 
Doncaster.  And  we  feel  certain  the  whole  of  the  Sporting  World  who  have 
been  at  the  Academy  have  shared  the  disappointment  that  we  experienced. 
The  President's  portrait  of  Captain  Anstruther  Thompson  is  a  marvellous 
likeness  of  both  man  and  horse,  and  each  hound  is  a  study.  The  portrait  also 
of  Mrs.  Craven,  the  wife  of  the  present  Master  of  the  Pytchley,  on  her  favourite 
mare,  by  Corbould,  is  also  an  admirable  likeness,  and  will  be  immediately 
identified  by  all  who  are  fortunate  enough  to  be  able  to  boast  of  that  lady's 
acquaintance.  But  the  best  picture  we  have  seen  this  season  is  one  which  has 
not  yet  been  exhibited  at  the  Royal  Academy,  but  which  we  can  hardly  doubt 
will  make  its  appearance  within  the  walls  next  year.  We  allude  to  the  full- 
length  picture  of  Mr.  Payne,  by  Weigall,  which  it  is  intended  shall  be  engraved 
as  a  companion  to  his  similar  production  of  Admiral  Rous.  Nothing  can  be 
happier  than  the  attitude  of  Mr.  Payne,  who  is  attired  in  walking  costume, 
with  the  inevitable  chequered  neckerchief,  with  which  we  are  all  ^miliar, 
and  which  he  may  be  said  to  have  patented,  and  the  original  would  be  recog- 
nised on  every  race-course  in  Europe.  An  extraordinary  demand  is  expected 
for  it,  as  there  will  not  be  a  sportsman's  domicile  without  it,  and  we  have  no 
hesitation  in  proclaiming  it  to  be,  without  exception,  the  very  best  production 
of  Mr.  Weigall's  easel,  and  one  which  will  make  him  better  known  than  ever 
to  the  Sporting  World. 

Since  our  last  Captain  Fredericks  has  been  appointed  successor  to  Mr. 
Heathcote  at  Hurlingham,  and  the  appointment  seems  everywhere  to  have 
been  well  received,  as  might  have  been  expected  from  the  popularity  of  that 
gentleman.  The  gentlemen  who  compose  the  pigeon-shooting  world  have 
been  horrified  by  the  murderous  outrage  which  has  been  recently  committed 
upon  Major  Hope  Johnstone,  and  which  will  disfigure  him  for  life.  No  act 
of  self-defif nee  can  justify  the  recourse  to  a  decanter  broken  off  for  the  purpose. 
But  most  of  the  commiseration  originally  felt  for  the  sufferer  has  diminished 
when  die  news  transpired  that  the  whole  affair  had  been  squared,  and  the 
Messrs.  Wertheimer  may  rejoice  that  their  victim  has  been  induced  to  listen 
to  reason  ;  for  the  finale  of  the  case,  had  it  gone  into  court,  could  have  had  but 
one  result,  and  that  not  a  pleasant  one.  Lord  Londesborough  had  a  most 
miraculous  escape  the  other  day  from  being  capsized  in  Pall  Mall,  down 
which  the  buggy  horse  he  was  driving  ran  away  at  full  speed  during  the 
height  of  the  season,  when  the  street  was  full  of  carriages  and  people. 
Pointing  his  head  for  Mr.  T.  V.  Wallace's  counting-house  in  St.  James's 
Street,  he  gave  the  spectators  an  idea  he  was  going  to  drive  into  it,  but 
he  slipped  up  just  in  time  to  prevent  him  doing  so,  and  breaking  bis  fiitlock 
joint,  he   only   succeeded   in   breaking  the   buggy  to  pieces,  leaving  Lord 
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Londesborough  to  escape  with  a  very  severe  fright,  but  neither  he  nor  his 
tiger  sustained  any  injury. 

Our  Obituary  this  month  is  not  a  long  one,  happily,  but  it  contains  two 
names  which  have  been  ever  held  in  the  highest  regard  by  the  Sporting  World 
— ^viz.,  Lord  Hawke,  an  old  employer  of  Whitewall,  and  Mr.  Richard 
Tattersall,  both  of  whom  have  been  taken  from  this  world  of  cares,  for,  it  is 
to  be  hoped,  a  surer  haven  of  rest.  Lord  Hawke,  who  had  only  lately  come  to 
the  title,  was  a  thorough  racing-man,  and  was  never  happy  unless  he  had  an 
animal  or  two  in  training  with  John  Scott,  who  won  the  Oaks  for  him  with 
Marchioness,  and  several  other  good  laces.  Lord  Hawke  inherited  the 
family  characteristic  of  getting  well  across  country  with  hounds,  and  was  an 
ardent  fox-hunter.  Although  singularly  taciturn  and  reserved  in  his  disposi- 
tion, he  was  a  pleasant  companion ;  but  he  confined  himself  solely  almost  to 
the  late  Jack  Robson  ;  and  when  he  was  taken  away,  he  can  hardly  be  said  to 
have  ever  looked  up  again.  Mr.  Richard  Tattersall  was  a  very  different  style 
of  man,  full  of  wit,  animal  spirits,  and  great  discernment  of  character.  Of  a 
most  strictly  honourable  character  himself,  he  took  care  that  his  business  should 
partake  of  it  also,  and  he  would  never  lend  himself  to  a  fictitious  sale,  nor  was 
he  ever  engaged  in  any  transaction  that  would  not  bear  the  strictest  inquiry. 
Although  always  respectful  to  his  employers,  he  never  would  suffer  any  of 
them  to  take  the  smallest  liberty  with  him,  and  he  preserved  his  proper  place 
throughout.  In  his  youth  he  was  a  great  deal  on  the  Continent,  which  will 
account  for  his  being  such  a  good  linguist.  He  also  made  a  trip  to  the  United 
States,  in  which  he  remained  a  couple  of  years,  visiting  all  the  leviathan  studs 
that  were  to  be  found  in  that  country.  Hence  all  Americans  were  welcome 
guests  at  his  table.  In  private  life  he  was  an  excellent  companion,  and  was  as 
fond  of  making  a  bad  pun  as  Sir  Lydston  Newman  himself.  In  ^ct,  nothing 
pleased  him  more  than  when  the  writer  of  these  lines  used  to  tell  him  any  of 
the  good  things  of  the  Mamhead  Baronet,  which  he  would  directly  try  to 
improve  upon  ;  and  in  his  Sales  he  was  very  happy  in  bringing  out  the  points  of 
Messrs.  Hill  and  Padwick.  At  first  his  complaint  was  given  out  to  be  softening 
of  the  brain,  but  it  turned  out  to  be  dropsy,  which  in  the  end  proved  fatal  to 
him.  In  his  position,  few  men  had  more  personal  friends  or  less  enemies  than 
Richard  Tattersall ;  and  his  demise  at  a  comparatively  early  age  is  very  deeply 
deplored  by  those  who  were  associated  with  him,  and  were  best  calculated  to 
speak  of  his  merits. 

Yorkshire,  also,  has  lost  her  chief  auctioneer  in  Mr.  Robert  Johnson,  the 
brother  of  the  much  respected  Judge  Johnson,  who  died  the  week  after  York 
Races,  at  which  he  was  carrying  on  his  duties  with  his  accustomed  ability. 
Originally  a  printer  by  profession,  he  soon  changed  the  trade  of  Caxton  for  his 
late  calling,  at  which  he  was  very  expert,  having  the  conduct  of  most  of  the 
Blood  Sales  in  Yorkshire.  He  was  a  most  respectable  man  of  business,  and 
we  can  only  say  that  in  public  and  private  life  he  acted  as  became  the  brother 
to  the  judge.  With  reference  to  the  last  work  of  the  Druid,  entitled  <  Saddle 
<  and  Sirloin,'  which  was  favourably  spoken  of  by  us  a  couple  of  months  back, 
we  must  observe  that  *  The  Times '  has  since  honoured  it  with  a  review  of 
two  columns  and  a  half,  the  longest  notice  that  journal  has  ever  bestowed  on  a 
sporting  work ;  and  in  it  the  reviewer  declared  it  to  be  his  intention,  at  an 
early  date,  to  recur  to  it  a  second  time,  for  he  felt  he  had  not  half  exhausted 
the  multitudinous  good  things  to  be  found  within  its  pages. 

Our  Equine  Obituary,  we  fear,  in  point  of  interest  outshines  our  human 
one,  for  it  includes  two  great  celebrities  who  have  been  taken  from  us  within 
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a  few  days  of  each  other — viz,,  Stockwell  and  West  Australian.  The  former, 
whom  the  Sporting  Writers  of  the  present  day  loved  to  designate  as  The 
Emperor  of  Stallions,  was  without  doubt  worthy  of  that  distinction.  Being 
a  horse  of  such  undeniable  power  and  lineage,  he  well  deserves  a  few  lines  being 
bestowed  upon  him,  for  he  ought  not  to  go  to  his  grave  unwept,  unhonoured, 
or  unsung.  Stockwell  was  got  by  The  Baron  out  of  Pocahontas,  a  mare  that 
will  ever  hold  a  place  among  the  best  brood  mares  of  any  period,  and  rank 
with  Penelope,  Prunella,  and  Cobweb,  as  may  be  instanced  when  we  reflect, 
that  out  of  her  produce,  Stockwell  sold  for  4500/.,  Rataplan  2000/.,  Knight 
of  Kars  2000/.,  Ayacanora  5CX)/.,  Autommaton'  900/.,  and  Strood,  by 
Chatham,  1200/.  Strange,  that  for  the  first  few  years  her  progeny  were 
inferior,  and  until  crossed  with  The  Baron  she  ^iled  to  breed  so  well.  Stock- 
well  traced  his  descent  in  six  direct  lines  to  Eclipse,  and  in  two  to  Herod. 
He  was  a  golden  chesnut,  and  in  summer  he  had  a  coat  which  shone  like 
shot  satin,  which  was  remarkable  for  being  covered  over  with  spots  like  stars. 
In  height,  Stockwell  exceeded  sixteen  hands,  and  he  had  a  large  Roman 
but  expressive  head,  with  a  fine  soft  eye.  His  neck  was  extraordinary,  more 
resembling  in  his  height  of  crest  the  old  pictures  of  The  Godolphin  Arabian. 
His  shoulder  was  thick,  and  somewhat  loaded,  but  his  back  and  hind  quarters 
were  perfect.  Being  a  large,  loose-made  colt,  he  was  not  successful  as  a  two- 
year  old,  having  started  twice  without  winning ;  but  as  a  three-year  old  he 
showed  himself  to  be  a  clipper.  The  Two  Thousand  Guineas  he  won  in  a 
canter,  but  he  was  nowhere  in  the  Derby,  for  in  that  race  he  was  forced  on  to 
the  rails  and  terribly  cut  about ;  but  in  the  St.  Leger,  which  he  won  in  a 
canter,  he  showed  himself  far  superior  to  Daniel  O'Rcurke,  and  to  Songstress, 
the  winner  of  the  Oaks,  both  of  whom  were  behind  him.  He  finished  up  that 
year  by  carrying  all  before  him ;  and  in  the  following  he  ran  a  terrific  race 
with  Teddington  for  the  Ascot  Cup,  being  only  beaten  in  the  last  stride ;  and 
had  his  jockey  been  able  to  have  held  him,  the  resdt  might  have  been  different. 
As  a  two-year  old,  he  ran  twice  unsuccessfully,  at  three  he  ran  1 4  times,  out 
of  which  he  won  1 1  times,  at  four  he  ran  second  for  the  Ascot  Cup ;  but 
going  lame  afterwards,  he  was  thrown  up  for  that  year,  and  he  came  out  once 
as  a  five-year  old,  when  he  won.  He  began  his  stud  career  at  Burleigh,  yet, 
strange  to  say,  in  his  cross  with  Lord  Exeter's  fine  mares  he  was  unsuccessful, 
as  out  of  twenty  foals  which  he  got,  none  of  them  ever  did  any  good.  He 
was  on  sale  then  at  2000/.,  and  several  foreigners  came  to  look  at  him  ;  but 
having  an  idea  he  was  hurt  on  his  back,  they  luckily  refused  to  have  anything 
to  do  with  him.  Eventually,  the  late  Lord  Londesborough  bought  him,  and 
he  stood  with  West  Australian  at  Grimston,  near  Tadcaster.  From  this  time 
his  success  became  greater  every  day,  and  his  stock  commanded  higher  prices 
at  the  hammer  than  any  others  of  the  period.  In  1862,  his  stock  won  40 
races  of  the  value  of  34,125/. ;  but  1863  was  his  great  year,  for  his  colts  and 
fillies  won  70  races,  including  the  One  Thousand  Guineas  and  the  Chester 
Cup.  At  the  sale  of  the  Grimston  Stud,  Stockwell  fell  to  the  bid  of  Mr. 
Naylor  for  4500/.,  and  he  remained  there  until  his  death  was  caused  by  inflam- 
mation of  the  intestines.  West  Australian,  who  for  a  length  of  time  sto  jd  in 
the  next  box  to  Stockwell,  at  Grimston,  and  who,  strange  to  say,  only  sur- 
vived him  a  few  days,  was  one  of  the  best  horses  ever  trained  by  John  Scott, 
who,  in  his  own  opinion,  only  considered  him  to  be  inferior  to  Touchstone, 
whom  he  looks  on  as  the  best  racehorse  ever  foaled,  or  that  he  ever  had  to  do 
with.  West  Australian  was  got  by  Melbourne  out  of  Mowerina,  a  mare  that 
was  named  after  a  farm  of  her  owner  in  West  Australia,  after  which  the 
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subject  of  our  Memoir  is  called.  As  a  two-year  old,  his  beating  Longbow 
at  2 1  lb.,  when  he  had  just  won  the  Stewards'  Cup  at  Goodwood,  was  con- 
sidered the  highest  trial  ever  known  at  Whitewall,  and  convinced  John  Scott 
he  had  a  terrific  colt,  and  his  winning  the  Derby  to  be  a  mere  matter  of  health. 
The  day  Mr.  Bowes  resolved  to  try  him  happening  to  be  a  regular  soaker, 
the  touts  were  all  washed  off  the  ground,  and  the  spin  was  put  off  until  the 
afternoon,  when  they  had  all  the  Wold  to  themselves,  the  horse-watchers 
fancying  that  it  was  put  off  to  the  next  day.  Longbow,  who  was  in  rare 
fettle,  was  ridden  by  Frank  Butler,  and  West  Australian  by  Sim  Temple- 
man  :  the  latter  carried  2 1  lbs.  less  than  the  former,  and  beat  him  with 
the  greatest  ease  by  several  lengths,  Jim  amusing  Mr.  Bowes  very  much 
when,  upon  being  asked  by  that  gendeman  whether  he  pricked  the 
colt,  telling  him  that  he  did  not  know,  for  he  came  away  from  home 
in  such  a  hurry  he  forgot  to  put  any  on.  Mr.  Bowes,  directly  the  ani- 
mals had  pulled  up,  started  to  York,  where  he  was  fortunate  enough  to 
catch  the  London  afternoon's  express,  which  brought  him  to  London  the 
same  evening,  when  he  directly  proceeded  to  call  on  Colonel  Anson,  who  was 
at  that  time  a  species  of  confederate  with  him,  to  get  West  backed  for  the 
Derby.  But  the  colonel  was  out  of  town,  and  he  next  tried  at  Long's  Hotel 
for  Mr.  Redston  Read,  who  came  to  him  late  at  night,  but  the  next  morning, 
before  ten  o'clock,  that  gendeman  had  taken  30,000  to  1000  of  Davis 
about  him  for  the  Derby,  for  which,  it  will  be  recollected,  he  started  a  terrific 
favourite,  and  which  he  won  very  cleverly.  He  likewise  won  the  Doncaster 
St.  Leger  with  the  most  consummate  ease,  and  we  have  often  heard  John 
Scott  remark  that  it  was  impossible  to  tell  how  good  he  waE.  It  was  on  the 
occasion  of  the  Leger  that  Mr.  Bowes's  friends,  alarmed  at  the  large  sums 
of  money  laid  against  The  West  in  the  ring,  got  Lord  Derby  to  speak  to  Frank 
Butler  on  the  subject,  which  he  did,  assuring  him  that  the  horse  was  fit  to  run 
for  a  man's  life,  and  that  if  he  was  beaten  in  the  race,  he  would  be  tried 
directly  afterwards,  and  the  affair  would  give  rise  to  the  most  unpleasant 
remarks.  What  the  nature  of  Butler's  remark  was  we  never  heard,  but  he 
grunted  out  something  in  reply,  and  won  much  farther  than  he  was  the  habit 
of  doing.  After  Londesborough  had  purchased  West  Australian,  he  stood 
side  by  side  of  Stockwell  for  a  length  of  time,  and  on  the  dispersion  of  the 
stud  at  Grimston,  on  the  death  of  Lord  Londesborough,  he  was  purchased  by 
the  Due  de  Morny,  and  he  subsequendy  passed  into  the  hands  of  the  Emperor 
of  the  French,  and  in  the  royal  haras  he  expired.  Although  such  a  brilliant 
performer  on  the  Turf,  he  may  be  said  to  have  been  a  signal  failure  at  the  stud, 
and  he  cannot  be  said  to  have  brought  back  a  tithe  of  his  purchase  money. 

We  have  received  an  invitation  to  take  a  journey  upon  the  Brighton  coach, 
which  commenced  running  at  the  beginning  of  May,  the  start  this  year 
being  made  from  Brighton.  The  London  terminus  is,  as  of  old,  Hatcbett's 
White  Horse  Cellar,  Piccadilly.  The  stabling  is  this  year  in  Farm  Street 
Mews,  and  Alfred  Tedder  is  again  on  the  '  bench.'  Col.  Stracey  Clitherow 
takes  the  coach  to  Redhill,  and  that  in  itself  is  a  sufficient  guarantee  of  its 
being  really  well  done.  Mr.  Chandos  Pole  takes  it  on  to  Lowfield  Heath  ; 
then  Mr.  George  Meek  over  his  old  ground  to  Staplefield  Common.  Mr.  C.  Pole 
again  takes  up  the  running  to  Friars  Oak,  and  it  is  worked  into  Brighton  by  a 
gendeman  well  known  to  the  coaching  world,  but  who  prefers  to  be  in  this 
matter  incog. 

The  London  and  Windsor  coach,  which  is  now  in  full  swing,  will  run 
through  to  Ascot  Heath   during  the  race  week,  leaving  the  White  Horse 
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Cellar,  Piccadillyy  daily  at  ten  o'clock  a.m.  Fares,  l/.  on  Tuesday,  Wednes- 
day, and  Friday.  Box  seat,  i/.  10/.  Fares  on  Thursday  (Cup  day),  2/. 
Box  seat,  3/. 


We  desire  to  call  the  attention  of  our  readers  to  a  matter  which  we 
consider  of  great  importance.  We  have  just*  now  been  called  upon  to  see 
if  anything  could  be  done  to  cure  a  youth  of  stammering,  who  was  entering 
upon  a  mercantile  career.  After  wearying  our  friends  with  inquiries,  we  have 
found  what  we  sought  for — our  friend  has  been  cured  in  twelve  lessons ;  but 
we  saw  a  young  gentleman,  on  our  first  interview  with  the  master,  who  assured 
us  that  he  had  been  a  very  bad  stammerer :  he  had  received  four  lessons,  and 
was  returning  to  his  friends  cured.  If  any  of  our  subscribers  would  like 
further  information  on  this  matter,  let  them  apply  personally,  or  by  letter,  to 
Mr.  A.  H.  Baily,  Comhill,  E.C. ;  or  direct  to  Charles  L.  Oliver,  Esq., 
Child  Okeford,  Blandford,  Dorsetshire,  or  to  the  Junior  United  Service 
Club,  London. 

For  the  Benefit  of  Stammerers. 
To  the  Editor  of  the  Staffordshire  Advertiser^ 

Sir, — For  the  benefit  of  stammerers  in  Stafford  and  the  county  I  trust  you 
will  publish  the  following  information,  in  any  form  you  think  proper.  I  have 
been  a  very  bad  stammerer  all  my  life.  Monday,  the  i8th  inst.,  I  went  to 
C.  L.  Oliver,  Esq.  (a  member  of  the  Junior  United  Service  Club)  ;  on 
Tuesday,  the  19th,  I  had  my  first  lesson.  I  have  never  stammered  since,  and 
can  read  and  speak  with  ease  and  comfort  The  usual  number  of  lessons  is 
twelve;  I  had  only  four,  and  then  left  quite  cured  of  my  most  dreadful 
affliction. — Yours,  &c. 

Augustus  Leveson  Vernon. 

Deansjield^  Brewood^  Stafford^  April  $oth. 


Referring  to  the  article  published  in  the  last  October  number  of  *  Bail/s 
Magazine,'  entitled  the  *  Gal  way  Salmon  Fishery,'  by  Old  Calabar,  we 
were  induced  to  publish  the  article  believing  that  the  statements  therein 
referred  to  were  correct.  We  have  since  learned  that  there  is  reason  to  doubt 
the  facts,  so  far  as  they  refer  to  Brown,  and  we  regret  that  the  article  should 
have  contained  statements  which,  in  the  opinion  of  Brown,  indirectly  reflect 
upon  his  character. 
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OCCURRENCES. 


Stockbridge  Races.     Cork  and  Henley  Regatta. 

Third  Sunday  after  Trinity.  [Lambeth  Baths. 

The  Cambria  and  Dauntless  Match.     Swimming  Races  at  the 
Newmarket  July.     Sutton  Park  and  Carlisle  Races. 
Newmarket  Races.    Royal  Botanical  Show.   Ipswich*  Regatta. 
Newmarket  and  Worcester  Races.     Meeting  of  the  Hurling- 
ham  Club.  [at  the  Crystal  Palace. 

The  Eton  and  Harrow  Match  at  Lord's.     Archery  Meeting 
Ditto.     Royal  London  Yacht  Club  Regatta. 
Fourth  Sunday  after  TRrarrY.  [the  Hurlingham  Club. 

Pontefract  Races.     Wimbledon  Rifle   Meeting.     Meeting  of 
Reading,  Nottingham,  and  Canterbury  Races. 
Nottingham.  [Club  Regatta. 

West  Drayton  and  Southampton  Races.  Yoikshire  Yacht 
Knutsford  Races. 

Meeting  of  the  Hurlingham  and  Gun  Clubs. 
Fifth  Sunday  after  Trinity. 

Meeting  of  the  Hurlingham  Club.  [England  Horse  Show. 
Huntingdon  Races.  Southern  Yacht  Club  Regatta.  West  of 
Huntingdon  Races.  Grand  National  Archery  Meeting  at  Bath. 
Kingsbury  Races. 

Meeting  of  the  Hurlingham  and  Gun  Clubs. 

Sixth  Sunday  after  Trinity. 

Weymouth  Regatta. 

Goodwood  Races.     The  Stewards'  Cup. 

Ditto.     The  Goodwood  Stakes. 

Ditto.     The  Goodwood  Cup.  [and  Dog  Show. 

Ditto.    The  Chesterfield  Cup.    Durham  and  Yorkshire  Horse 

Meeting  of  the  Gun  Club. 

Seventh  Sunday  after  Trinity. 
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MR.  J.  ALBERT  CRAVEN. 

Thb  present  popular  Master  of  the  Pytchley  was  educated  at  Eton, 
and  matriculated  as  a  gentleman  commoner  at  Christ  Church,  Oxford, 
but  did  not,  however,  come  into  residence,  Colonel  Forester,  of  the 
Blues,  recommending  him  to  join  that  regiment  without  delay,  as 
an  opportunity*  then  offered.  He  remained  in  the  Blues  about 
five  years,  then  married.  He  afterwards  hunted  in  Leicestershire, 
and  subsequently  purchased  a  property  in  Northamptonshire.  He  is 
an  ardent  lover  of  fox-hunting,  having  hunted  with  his  own  pack  five 
days  a  week,  one  of  which  was  in  the  woods  at  least  thirty  miles  from 
his  own  house,  and  he  generally  meets  one  of  the  neighbouring  packs 
on  the  off-day,  sometimes  riding  thirty  miles  into  Leicestershire,  to 
meet  Mr.  Tailby  and  home  again  by  the  road  at  night,  having  three 
hacks  to  do  the  journey.  His  punctuality  is  remarkable ;  it  might 
indeed  be  described  as  like  clockwork,  and  then  fall  short  of  the 
truth.  He  will  go  to  the  kennels — nine  miles  from  his  own  house 
— to  take  his  hounds  to  cover,  and  almost  always  goes  back  with 
them  after  hunting.  At  one  time  he  kept  a  pack  of  beagles,  which 
he  and  a  few  friends  used  to  follow  on  foot.  This,  with  other  qua- 
lifications, paved  the  way  to  his  being  selected  by  several  of  the  leading 
county  gentlemen  as  the  right  man  for  the  Pytchley  country,  when 
Captain  Thomson  retired  ;  and  the  sport  he  has  given  this  last  season, 
in  spite  of  the  most  adverse  weather,  frequent  interruptions  from  frost, 
snow,  and  storms,  proves  what  judgment  and  common  sen^e  they 
exercised ;  for  not  only  has  Mr.  Craven  been  indefatigable  in  the 
field,  seldom  indeed  failing  in  bringing  at  least  one  fox  to  hand  each 
day  he  has  been  out,  but  he  has  also  very  materially  improved  the 
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hounds,  and  got  together  a  good  stud  of  horses  for  the  men,  who 
are  said  to  be  as  well  mounted  as  the  Master  himself.  In  conse- 
quence of  Roake,  the  huntsman,  having  met  with  two  severe  acci- 
dents, Mr.  Craven  has  been  compelled,  the  last  season,  to  hunt  the 
hounds  himself,  and  has  done  so  with  the  greatest  success  and  satis- 
faction to  the  subscribers  of  the  Hunt. 

He  is  a  good  rider  and  has  a  wonderful  eye  for  a  country,  and  is 
taking  gigantic  pains  at  the  present  time  to  improve  the  hounds  and 
to  infuse  new  blood  into  the  pack.  His  system  of  hunting  chiefly 
consists  in  leaving  the  hounds  as  much  as  possible  to  themselves,  he 
maintaining  that  the  hounds,  with  the  least  assistance,  will  make  the 
most  efEcient  casts  themselves. 

Since  his  assumption  of  the  Mastership  everything  has  been  peace- 
able in  the  Pytchley  country.  He  has  one  great  characteristic,  which 
is  as  rare  as  it  is  enviable — he  observes  a  great  deal  and  says  very 
little ;  and  though  at  first  a  stranger  would  vote  him  morose  or 
reserved,  he  is  really  most  courteous  and  affable  to  those  with  whom 
he  is  acquainted,  and  both  in  the  field  and  out  a  perfect  gentleman, 
and  few  can  manage  a  field  better.  We  have  omitted  to  mention 
the  fact  that  he  passed  the  Rubicon  of  fox-hunting  with  the  old 
Surrey  Fox-hounds.      His  weight  is  about  1 1  St.,  and  as  he  has 

irouth  (not  over  thirty  years)  and  wealth  on  his  side  we  wish  him  a 
ong  career  with  the  rytchley';  and  if  matters  go  on  as  satisfactorily 
as  at  present — and  we  hear  on  good  authority  they  have  not  had  so 
good  a  season  as  the  last  for  the  past  ten  years — the  country  will  be 
well  content  to  continue  Mr.  Craven  as  Master ;  and  we  dare  say 
the  sport  will  endure  as  long  as  his  life,  and  survive  the  puny  efforts 
of  the  drivellers  of  the  Freeman  persuasion,  who  preach  its  annihi- 
lation. Foxes  are  not  the  only  vermin  to  be  hunted  down  or  run  to 
earth,  and  all  right-minded  men  will  join  with  us  in  wishing  death  to 
1  he  croakers  and  Mawworms. 

Mr.  Craven  has  revived  the  old  custom  of  giving  an  annual  dinner 
to  the  keepers  and  earthstoppers  in  the  country,  which  in  some  other 
countries  has  had  the  best  effect,  as  it  tends  to  make  fox-hunting 
popular  with  all  classes  save  the  sentimentalists. 
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RACING  PAST  AND  FUTURE, 

BY  HON.  ADMIRAL  ROUS. 

I  COMMENCE  at  the  Deluge,  to  establish  a  hypothesis  that  from  the 
antediluvian  fossils  horses  are  indigenous  to  this  island. 

At  the  Roman  invasion  the  British  army  was  accompanied  by 
numerous  war-chariots,  drawn  by  horses  of  such  superior  quality  as 
to  induce  Csesai:  to  export  them  to  Rome,  where  they  were  held  in 
great  estimation.  When  Cassivellaunus  dismissed  the  main  body  of 
his  army,  he  retained  4,000  war-chariots,  for  the  purpose  of  harassing 
the  Romans  when  they  attempted  to  forage.  The  Romans  therefore 
first  introduced  into  this  country  Italian,  German,  Spanish,  and 
French  horses.  In  630  Bede  states  that  the  English  were  accus- 
tomed to  use  the  saddle,  and  that  bishops  and  others,  who  until  then 
were  wont  to  go  on  foot,  rode  on  horseback.  They  used  mares 
only  as  a  mark  of  humility,  the  mare  generally  not  being  so  handsome 
or  so  much  valued  as  the  horse.  Nine  hundred  and  twenty  years 
after  the  first  landing  of  Caesar,  King  Alfred  paid  the  greatest 
attention  to  the  breed  of  horses.  He  appointed  an  officer  for  the 
especial  purpose — the  Hors-Than,  or  the  Master  of  the  Horse;  and 
in  every  succeeding  reign  he  was  always  near  the  royal  person  on 
state  occasions. 

Athelstan,  Kine  Alfred's  natural  son,  was  equally  solicitous  to 
improve  the  breed.  He  received  from  Hugh  Capet,  of  France, 
several  German  running  horses,  and  he  decreed  that  no  horses  should 
be  sent  abroad  for  sale  or  on  any  account,  except  as  royal  presents. 

In  a  document,  a.d.  iooo,  we  have  an  account  of  the  relative 
value  of  the  horse.  If  a  horse  was  destroyed  or  negligently  lost,  the 
compensation  to  be  demanded  was  thirty  shillings ;  for  a  mare  or 
colt,  twenty  shillings }  a  mule  or  ass,  twelve  shillings ;  an  ox,  thirty 
pence ;  a  cow,  twenty-four  pence ;  a  pig,  eightpence  -,  and  a  man, 
an  Anglo-Saxon  pound,  or  forty-eight  shillings. 

William  the  Conqueror,  who  won  the  battle  of  Hastings  by  his 
superiority  in  cavalry,  and  who  rode  a  Spanish  charger,  introduced 
this  blood,  and  a  marked  improvement  in  the  value  of  horses  appeared 
during  his  reign.  Roger  de  Boulogne,  Earl  of  Shrewsbury,  intro- 
duced Spanish  stallions  on  his  newly-acquired  estates.  The  Spanish 
horse  was  then  considered  as  the  correct  war-horse  of  the  day,  from 
his  stately  figure  and  noble  action. 

In  the  reign  of  Henry  I.,  a.d.  112 1,  the  first  Arabian  horse  on 
record  was  imported  to  Scotland  by  Alexander  I.,  who  presented  it 
to  the  church  of  St.  Andrew's,  with  costly  furniture  ;  but  there  is  no 
proof  of  the  existence  of  a  breed  derived  from  this  horse.  In  the 
reign  of  Henry  II.  several  foreign  horses  were  imported.  Maddox 
speaks  of  the  increased  allowance  that  was  made  for  the  subsistence 
of  the  Kmg's  horses  that  were  lately  brought  from  beyond  sea* 


274  RACING    PAST   AND    FUTURE.  [J^^Yj 

There  is  an  old  romance  which  records  the  excellence  of  two 
horses  belonging  to  Richard  Cceur  de  Lion,  which  he  purchased  at 
Cyprus,  and  were  probably  Arabians  : — 

*  Yn  this  worlde  they  hadde  no  pere, 
Dromedary  nor  dcstrere, 
Stede,  rabyte,  ne  cammele, 
Goeth  none  so  swifte  without  iayle, 
For  a  thousand  pownd  of  golde, 
Ne  should  the  one  be  solde.' 

The  usual  price  of  good  handsome  horses  in  1220  was  ten  pounds, 
and  the  hire  of  a  car  or  cart  tenpence  a  day. 

King  John  imported  one  hundred  chosen  stallions  of  the  Flanders 
breed,  the  progenitors  of  our  London  draught  horses.  One  hundred 
years  afterwards  Edward  H.  purchased  thirty  Lombardy  war-horses 
and  twelve  heavy  draught  horses. 

Edward  IIL  purchased  fifty  Spanish  horses  for  1000  marks,  and 
formal  application  was  made  to  the  kings  of  France  and  Spain  to 
grant  safe  conduct  to  the  troops.  It  was  computed  that  they  cost  on 
their  arrival  13/.  6s.  Sd,  per  horse,  equal  in  value  to  160/.  of  our 
present  money.  The  average  price  of  a  running  horse  was  3/.  6^*.  8d. 
He  prohibited  the  exportation  of  horses  to  Scotland,  which  amounted 
to  felony  in  the  reign  of  Elizabeth.  Henry  VH.  forbade  the  export- 
ation of  stallions,  and  turning  out  stallions  in  any  common  pasture, 
which  led  to  the  castrating  of  all  but  a  few  of  the  best  stallions. 
Henry  Vin.  affixed  a  certain  standard  below  which  no  horse  should 
be  kept — the  lowest  height  for  a  stallion,  15  hands;  for  a  mare, 
13  hands.  Every  archbishop  and  duke  was  compelled,  under  certain 
penalties,  to  keep  seven  trotting  stallions  ;  and  every  layman,  whose 
wife  shall  wear  any  French  hood  or  bonnet  of  velvet,  shall  keep 
one  trotting  stallion  for  the  saddle,  to  be  14  hands  at  the  age  of 
3  years. 

According  to  Beranger,  the  first  reeistered  account  of  racing  in 
England  was  in  the  time  of  Henry  IL,  when  these  performances 
took  place  at  Smithfield,  then  called  Smoothfield,  from  its  being  a 
smooth  level  piece  of  ground,  set  apart  as  a  proper  spot  on  which  to 
show  and  exercise  horses.  In  the  reign  of  Henry  VIII.  there  were 
no  races  but  matches.  Queen  Elizabeth  discouraged  racing,  owing 
to  some  of  the  nobility  staking  their  patrimony  on  the  winning-post. 
In  the  reign  of  James  I.  a  code  of  racing  laws  was  drawn  up  ;  a  list 
was  kept  of  the  principal  winning  horses,  but  no  pedigrees  attached. 
The  usual  weight  was  10  St.,  and  a  silver  bell  the  reward  of  the 
conquerors.  We  are  indebted  to  James  for  the  first  Arabian  stallion. 
In  Charles  I.'s  reign  races  were  established  in  Hyde  Park  and  New- 
market. During  troubled  times  Cromwell  prohibited  horse-racing 
by  two  proclamations  ;  for  six  months  from  February,  1654 ;  and  for 
eight  months  from  the  8ih  April,  1658 ;  requiring  the  civil  and  mili- 
tary authorities  to  seize  all  the  racehorses  and  spectators.  Racing 
flourished  again  in  Charles  II.'s  reign.  It  is  stated  at  this  era  that 
the  horses  intended  for  this  exercise  were  kept  always  girt,  in  order 
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to  render  them  more  swift,  that  their  bellies  may  not  drop,  and 
thereby  interfere  with  the  agility  of  their  movements ;  and  when  the 
time  of  the  races  draws  near  they  feed  them  with  the  greatest  care, 
and  very  sparingly,  giving  them  for  the  most  part,  in  order  to  keep 
them  in  full  vigour,  beverages  composed  of  soaked  bread  and  fresh 
eggs. 

The  jockeys  were  dressed  in  full  suits  of  taffeta,  and  drums  and 
trumpets  were  in  waiting  to  be  sounded  in  applause  of  the  conqueror. 
William  III.  frequently  visited  Newmarket,  and  on  these  occasions 
he  was  attended  by  his  guards,  who  encamped  on  the  Heath.  Our 
great  patroness  of  the  Turf  was  the  good  Queen  Anne. 

It  is  well  known  that  Government  agents  were  employed  by 
James  I.,  Charles  I.,  Cromwell,  and  Charles  II.,  to  purchase  Arabian 
stallions,  in  which^  category  Turks  and  Barbs  were  included ;  the 
former  being  purchased  as  pure  Arabs,  and  the  Barbs,  an  equally  pure 
race,  brought  to  Barbary  by  the  Arab  conquerors,  and  their  pedigrees 
duly  registered.  They  likewise  imported  ^  royal  mares,'  purchased 
in  Hungary  and  Turkey,  supposed  to  be  the  best  eastern  blood  ;  and 
no  doubt  there  was  a  large  importation  of  Barbs  when  Tangiers  was 
under  the  British  flag.  The  great  patriarchs  of  the  Turf  are  the 
Byerly  Turk,  1649;  ^^^  Darley  Arabian,  1700 ;  the  Godolphin 
Arabian,  1724.  From  these  progenitors  every  animal  with  the  pre- 
tension of  a  racehorse  is  descended. 

In  I7CX>  the  produce  of  these  eastern  stallions  drove  the  old 
English  racehorse  off  the  Turf  to  more  humble  pursuits.  At  that 
period  the  average  height  of  the  Anglo-Arabian  racehorse  was  under 
fourteen  hands — such  as  the  celebrated  Cartouch,  Priestess,  Silver- 
legs,  Mixbury,  13  hands  2  inches ;  Little  Driver,  which  won  1450/. 
in  50/.  Plates,  under  13  hands  3  inches.  Gimcrack,  in  1764,  was 
under  13  hands  3  inches.  He  won  eighteen  Plates  and  six  Matches, 
most  of  the  races  four  miles.  In  1764  Marske,  the  sire  of  Eclipse, 
was  advertised  as  a  horse  of  superior  stature,  15  hands.  In  1774 
the  Jockey  Club  published  a  standard  table  of  weights  for  Give 
and  Take  Plates,  commencing  at — 

12  hands  to  carry  five  stone 

13  „  seven  stone 

14  „  nine  stone 

15  „  eleven  stone 

at  7  lb.  for  an  inch,  and  there  they  stopped.  The  natural  inference 
to  be  deducted  is,  that  15  hands  was  considered  of  the  first  mag- 
nitude,  I  calculate  that  from  1700  the  Anglo- Arabian  has  increased 
at  the  ratio  of  one  inch  in  height  every  twenty-five  years.  His 
average  was  14  hands  2  inches  in  1750  -,  15  hands  in  1800 ;  in  1870, 
15  hands  2^  inches. 

The  last  celebrated  runners  from  the  first  cross  were  by  the 
Godolphin  Arabian,  which  died  in  1753*  ^^  ^^^  '^'g^  ^^  ^^^ 
withers,  deformed  by  a  hollow  back,  and  stood  15  hands.  But  in 
1775  it  was  evident   that  the  first  cross  from   the  Arab  could  not 
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contend  with  the  fourth  cross — viz.,  Eclipse,  Herod»  Trumpator — 
and  Arab  stallions  generally  |ot  into  disrepute.  When  racing  was 
in  its  in£uicy,  in  1720,  Flying  Childers  was  considered  a  pheno* 
menon.  His  public  performances  were  contemptible,  beating  two 
moderate  horses  in  matches  at  even  weights — one  of  them,  Chaunter, 
was  twelve  years  old ;  and  he  owes  his  celebrity  to  a  private  trial, 
giving  Fox  12  lb.,  the  long  course  at  Newmarket.  He  was  pro- 
bably about  the  form  of  a  modern  Plater,  winner  to  be  sold  for  120A 
But  a  wonderful  horse  did  appear  in  1769 — Eclipse,  unequalled  in 
those  days  as  a  racehorse,  and  equally  celebrated  as  the  sire  of  most 
remarkable  horses — Alncander,  Mercury,  PotSos,  Joe  Andrews,  and 
many  others.  Every  good  racehorse  of  the  present  day  can  boast  of 
Eclipse  blood. 

When  the  important  thre&>year-*old  races  were  established  at  New- 
market  in  1804,  the  Newmarket  Stakes,  subsequently  the  Two 
Thousand  Guineas,  and  the  Riddlesworth,  distance  one  mile, — three 
great  brotherSy  Rubens,  Selim,  and  Castrel,  by  Buzzard  out  of  a  little 
shabby  Alexander  mare,  which  was  ridden  as  a  hack  by  Mr.  Sand* 
over,  an  apothecary  at  Newmarket,  were  the  three  popular  stallions, 
similar  to  the  three  brothers.  King  Tom,  Stockwell,  and  Rataplan. 
Their  stock  won  all  the  short  races  against  the  old-fashioned  small, 
stout  horses  by  Gohanna,  Canopus,  &c. — which  at  light  weights 
could  punish  their  big  adversaries  over  long  courses.  A  theory  has 
been  broached  that  the  modern  racehorses  are  deficient  in  stoutness, 
and  cannot  carry  heavy  weights  four-mile  heats  as  well  as  their  pre- 
decessors ;  and  I  can  discover  no  better  ground  for  such  assertions, 
beyond  the  fact  that  an  increased  civilization  and  a  kinder  feeling  to 
the  animal  has  exploded  an  mhuman  system  so  detrimental  to  the 
improvement  of  the  horse.  Some  persons  are  weak  enough  to 
imagine  that  if  you  impose  the  penalty  of  heavy  weights  on  a  race- 
horse with  four-mile  heats,  you  thereby  encourage  a  stronger  and 
stouter  breed.  Nothing  can  be  more  Macious.  The  largest  and 
the  most  powerfol  horses  are  distinguished  for  speed,  not  for  staying 
qualities  ;  but  by  breeding  by  these  horses  they  acquire  great  capa- 
bility to  carry  weight,  and  they  can  beat  the  small,  clear-winded 
horses  at  welter  weights,  because  the  latter  cannot  act  under  them. 
I^our-mile  heats  under  heavy  weights  were  barbarous  acts  of  cruelty ; 
but  with  respect  to  carryhig  welter  weights  and  running  long  dis- 
tances over  a  rough  country,  there  are  ten  times  as  many  horses  new 
playing  this  game,  steeplechasing^  as  could  be  found  during  the  last 
century.  To  prove  my  theory  that  our  modern  racehorses  are  supe- 
rior to  the  old  stock,  for  all  national  purposes,  I  shall  mention  two 
vsry  distinguished  horses  well  known  to  mv  contemporaries— Centaur 
by  Canopus ;  Wanderer  bv  Gohanna.  Tne  first  won  eighteen  races, 
including  nine  King's  Plates  and  two  J.C.  Plates  B.C.  You  will 
observe  in  Racing  Calendar,  1823,  that  at  heavy  King's-Plate 
weights  he  was  beaten  easily  by  Hampden,  by  Rubens,  a  very  speedy 
horse  and  a  jade,  over  the  Round  Course,  three  miles  and  five  fur- 
longs; when  they  met  the  following  spring  at  light  weights  the 
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last    three    miles    B.C.,  Centaur,    carrying    8st.  ^Ib.^  won    in   a 
canter. 

Wanderer  won  twenty-one  races,  including  five  King's  Plates  and 
five  classes  of  the  Oatlands ;  but  when  he  ran  against  three  large, 
speedy  horses  in  1816,  Tigris,  Perchance,  and  Anticipation,  carrying 
1 1st.  61b.  B.C.,  Tigris  made  the  pace  very  strong  fi'om  the  starting- 
post,  and  Wanderer,  not  able  to  carry  the  weight,  was  beaten  before 
he  got  through  the  Ditch :  he  could  not  act.  These  three  races 
convinced  me  that  the  old  class  of  small,  beautiful  horses  were  as 
good  as  those  of  the  present  day  for  a  long  distance  at  light  weights^ 
but  at  welter  weights  they  were  useless.  To  the  two  horses  above 
mentioned  I  could  add  a  legion,  including  Derby  winners,  Lapdog, 
Spaniel,  Little  Wonder.  Breeding  by  those  horses  did  not  improve 
the  stock.  We  prefer  Stockwell,  Knowsley,  Rataplan,  Thormanby, 
and  King  Tom ;  all  of  which  could  have  carried  sixteen  stone  to 
hounds,  and  could  stand  up  under  more  weight  than  any  London 
dray-horse.  Thus,  in  170  years,  by  careful  breeding  we  have  im- 
proved the  breed  one  eighth  m  power,  in  speed,  and  in  stature. 

The  practice  of  carrying  heavy  weights  will  destroy  speed  both  in 
man  and  horse  :  the  sinews  of  the  legs  lose  their  elasticity.  If  you 
convert  the  fastest  horse  on  the  Turf  to  a  steeplechaser,  he  will  soon 
lose  his  form ;  and  in  my  estimation,  the  celebrated  Colonel,  which 
carried  list.  I2lb.,  and  galloped  nearly  five  miles  in  10  min.  10  sec, 
with  thirty  jumps,  could  not  win  a  Ccsarewitch,  carrying  7st.  7lbT 

The  walk,  trot,  and  canter  of  a  horse  accustomed  to  carry  a  heavy 
man  will  accommodate  itself  to  the  extra  burden,  and  will  plainly 
prove  the  effect  of  weight  on  the  action  of  the  animal. 

Our  Racing  historians  have  always  shown  an  utter  ignorance  of 
everything  relating  to  the  Turf.  In  the  '  Gentleman's  Magazine,' 
April,  1739,  the  same  exposition  of  nonsense  was  published  as  in 
1870.  The  ^Senex'  of  1739  illustrates  his  observations  on  the 
corrupt  state  of  national  manners  by  the  present  melancholy  state  of 
Newmarket : — ^  The  original  design  of  this  entertainment  was  not 
'  only  for  sport,  but  to  encourage  a  good  breed  of  horses  for  real 
^  use ;  and  the  Royal  Plates  are  supposed  to  be  given  for  that  pur- 
^  pose  \  the  horses  being  obliged  to  carry  heavy  weights — but,  alas  ! 
^  how  are  these  intentions  perverted.  Our^  noble  breed  of  horses  is 
'  now  enervated  by  an  intermixture  with  Barbs, Turks,  and  Arabians: 
'  just  as  our  moaern  Nobility  are  debauched  with  the  effeminate 
^  manners  of  France  and  Italy.'  This  is  pretty  well,  considering  that 
in  those  days  the  produce  of  the  Barbs  and  Arabians  galloped  away 
from  the  old  Britishers,  in  about  the  same  proportion  that  the  Anglo- 
Arabian  beats  the  present  sons  of  the  Desert.  Yet  no  man  asserts  that 
Arabian  horses  have  degenerated  since  1 700;  but  probably  they 
have  done  so,  owing  to  the  folly  of  breeding  by  stallions,  so 
long  as  their  pedigree  is  pure,  without  any  reference  to  their  racing 
prowess :  it  stands  to  reason  that  if  they  are  not  degenerated,  the 
breed  is  not  improved.  Our  success  is  owing  to  the  selection  of 
the  best  stallions  which  have  gained  renown — '  est  in  equis  patrum 
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^  virtus.'  Look  at  the  best  Arabs  running  in  the  Good\^ood  Cup  : 
allowed  32lb.,  it  is  of  no  use  to  them  after  they  have  gone  a  mile : 
they  could  not  win  an  important  race  three  miles  if  they  only  carried 
a  saddle.  Lord  E.  Russell's  barb  horse  Vengeance  was  the  best 
which  ever  started.  He  was  beaten  a  mile,  although  he  had  won  a 
Gibraltar  Handicap,  carrying  13  stone. 

The  British  public  is  indebted  to  the  breeders  of  racehorses  for 
the  most  valuable  animals  in  the  world.  They  have  worked  hard,  at 
an  enormous  expense,  without  the  slightest  assistance  from  the 
Government ;  and  the  most  wonderful  proof  of  the  science  and  good 
management,  as  well  as  of  the  natural  advantages  this  country  possesses 
of  producing  extraordinary  horses,  is,  that  we  can  still  supply  the 
foreign  market  with  them,  although  France  has  purchased  our  best 
stallions  and  mares  ;  nor  have  the  rest  of  Europe,  the  United  States, 
or  our  Colonies  been  backward  in  picking  up  superior  horses.  It  is 
no  proof  of  deterioration  that,  last  year,  5,000/.  was  refused  for  Knight 
of  the  Garter,  or  that,  in  1870,  5,000/.  has  been  given  for  Blue 
Gown,  and  2,600/.  for  a  steeplechaser.  The  Colonel.  All  these 
celebrated  horses  were  trained  as  yearlings,  and  ran  at  two  years  old. 
In  the  last  thirty  years  I  have  never  known  but  two  Derby  winners 
which  had  not  run  frequently  as  two-year-olds — Blair  Athol  and 
Wild  Dayrell ;  the  latter's  legs  were  so  bad,  he  could  not  stand  train- 
ing, and  broke  down  at  three  years  old.  Middleton,  Bay  Middleton, 
and  Blair  Athol  never  ran  after  three  years  old. 

A  strange  idea  has  lately  sprung  up,  that  if  the  Jockey  Club 
altered  the  date  of  a  racehorse's  age  from  the  ist  January  to 
the  1st  of  March,  that  it  would  impose  ayear  upon  foals  dropped 
in  January  and  February.  The  Jockey  Cflub,  in  1833,  changed 
the  date  from  the  ist  of  May  to  the  ist  of  January,  because  it 
sometimes  happened  that  the  ist  of  May  occurred  during  the  First 
Spring  Meeting,  which  was  inconvenient ;  but  by  the  law  and  custom 
of  the  land,  all  horses  take  their  age  from  the  ist  May,  and  foals 
born  on  the  ist  of  January  get  four  months' advantage.  This  plan 
was  suggested  to  compel  breeders  to  have  late  foals  :  a  very  silly  pro- 
posal ;  for  a  May  foal  will  have  a  great  disadvantage  in  a  two- 
year-old  race  with  a  January  foal;  and  the  mare  may  be  more 
difficult  to  stint  if  sent  at  a  late  period  to  a  popular  stallion  which  has 
had  a  heavy  season.  It  is  preposterous  to  suppose  that  in  1870 
we  should  reverse  all  former  experience  and  decline  all  the  advan- 
tages of  early  maturity,  to  encourage  the  production  of  late  offspring. 

What  would  the  farmers  of  England  say,  if  sheep  born  before  the 
I  St  of  April  would  be  disqualified  from  prizes  at  the  Royal  Agricul- 
tural Society's  shows  ?  We  presume  that  it  is  of  the  greatest  advan- 
tage to  procure  early  produce ;  that  by  good  management  precocious 
beef  and  mutton  pays  well ;  so  does  the  precocious  foal,  if  he  is  kept 
well  sheltered  and  fed,  and  not  allowed  to  stand  '  shivering  in  the 
*  cold: 

The  evidence  of  the  most  experienced  and  the  cleverest  trainers 
in  the  world  agrees  in  one  point — that  even  if  colts  are  not  to  run 
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before  they  are  three  years  old  they  should  be  taken  up  as  yearlings 
and  taught  the  rudiments  of  their  profession  at  a  very  early  age  — 

'Viamque  insiste  domandi, 
Dum  faciles  animi  juvenum,  dum  mobilis  setas/ 

which  is  the  foundation  of  their  future  success.  By  this  ordeal  the 
trainer  discovers  the  sound,  the  stout,  and  the  swift — they  are 
honoured  with  engagements  in  proportion  to  their  rising  merits;  and 
when  he  detects  the  weak  and  those  naturally  deficient  in  speed,  they 
are  turned  out  of  training  and  assigned  to  domestic  employments. 
The  system  of  breeding  and  engaging  racing  stock  is  totally  altered 
since  1830.  From  the  formation  of  the  Jockey  Club  in  1750,  all 
the  stakes  at  Newarket  were  subscribed  to  by  gentlemen  the  owners 
of  brood  mares,  who  engaged  them  in  every  variety,  some  before  they 
were  born  (Produce  Stakes),  some  as  foals,  and  early  yearlings : 
being  thus  fully  engaged,  there  was  no  inducement  for  early  trials ; 
for,  whatever  might  be  their  demerits,  they  had  to  stand  the  hazard 
of  the  die  ;  they  stood  with  their  backs  against  the  wall,  and,  how- 
ever moderate  might  be  their  abilities,  they  had  the  chance  of  meeting 
antagonists  of  a  mild  description  :  but  now  we  purchase  from  the 
great  public  studs :  we  have  no  accommodation  for  yearlings  at  home 
— they  go  at  once  to  the  trainer ;  they  are  forced  into  early  action  to 
ascertain  if  they  are  worth  engaging,  and  to  what  extent ;  and, 
secondly,  if  they  are  likely  in  any  way  to  repay  the  expenses  of  2/.  5 J. 
per  week.  The  best  hunters  in  the  world  come  from  Ireland  ;  be- 
cause the  farmers  who  breed  them  take  them  up  at  three  years  old 
and  teach  them  to  jump  every  fence.  The  great  secret  of  life  is  early 
education,  both  in  man  and  beast :  to  secure  the  highest  honours, 
you  can't  begin  too  soon.  Whatever  may  be  the  pursuits — especially 
where  feats  of  activity  are  required — to  become  adepts  in  dancing, 
gymnastics,  acrobatics,  or  pedestrianism,  it  is  imperative  that  the 
votaries  should  be  trained  as  soon  as  they  can  walk. 

Whatever  restrictions  the  Jockey  Club  may  impose  against  the 
early  running  of  two-year  olds,  no  sensible  man  will  lose  an  opportu- 
nity of  trying  his  yearlings  (always  excepting  those  of  large  stature  or 
peculiarly  bred).  If  itjs  wrong  to  run  two-year  olds  because  they  are 
only  half-developed  animals,  it  must  be  equally  wrong  to  run  three- 
year  olds,  because  they  do  not  arrive  at  maturity  till  seven.  The 
whole  question  is  one  of  degree.  It  is  wrong  and  brutal  to  over- 
work any  horse,  whether  old  or  young,  but  it  hurts  neither  if  the 
exercise  be  suitable  to  their  strength.  We  work  our  carthorses  at 
two  years  old,  which  have  not  been  over-well  fed, — why  not  our 
thoroughbreds  ? 

The  public  has  been  misled  by  assertions  that  two-year-old  races 
are  modern  innovations,  tending  to  deteriorate  the  breed.  We  go 
back  to  1773,  when  Baby,  two  years,  carrying  a  feather,  beat  a  four- 
year  carrying  list.,  the  Beacon  Course  four  miles  and  a  quarter,  and 
was  again  beaten  by  a  four-year  carrying  8st.  In  1779,  the  Fifty- 
Pound  Plate,  last  three  miles  B.C.,  was  established  for  two-year 
olds  carrying  a  feather.     The   July   Stakes  commenced  in  1786, 
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and  in  1789  seven  two-year-old  sweepstakes  were  run  in  the  July 
Meeting,  one  of  them  a  handicap — in  this  year,  yearlings  ran  in 
April,  tne  age  dating  from  ist  of  May. 

In  1859,  nine  yearlings  ran  at  the  Shrewsbury  Meeting  in  Novem- 
ber, which  caused  the  Jockey  Club  to  pass  a  law  to  prohibit  year- 
lings running  for  public  stakes  ;  but  this  law  does  not  prevent  year- 
lings running  matches.  The  l^w  of  1828  is  now  in  force — that  when 
a  match  shall  be  made  and  no  course  mentioned,  the  course  shall  be 
that  which  is  usually  run  by  horses  of  the  same  age  as  those  engaged 
— if  yearlings,  two  furlongs  or  Y.C.  3  if  two-year  olds,  six  furlongs  or 
T.Y.C. 

With  respect  to  two-year  racing,  I  could  name  two  hundred  brood 
mares  whose  produce  generally  run  well  in  early  life  and  lose  their 
form  at  three  years  old.  Stallions  have  the  same  idiosyncracy. 
Lambton  gets  good  two-year  olds,  but  they  seldom  shine  afterwards ; 
Rataplan  and  the  Knight  ot  Kars  have  never  got  a  good  two-year 
oldy  but  their  stock  become  rare  good  horses  if  they  are  well  treated 
in  early  life — the  game  must  be  left  to  the  judgment  of  the  owners 
and  trainers. 

I  stated,  many  years  ago,  that  the  French  Jockey  Club  were  wise 
in  not  allowing  two-year  olds  to  run  before  the  ist  July.  The  suc- 
cess of  Count  de  Lagrange's  stud  convinced  me  that  I  was  in  error. 
Early  training  has  contributed  to  his  great  success.  His  yearlings 
are  all  tried,  great  and  small.  He  runs  for  our  Spring  engagements  \ 
he  has  been  heretofore  a  match  for  all  France,  and  can  occasionally 
beat  Great  Britain  \  he  has  more  sound  old  horses  in  training  than 
in  any  stable  in  Europe. 

We  have  been  silly  enough  to  restrict  our  two-year  races  to  the 
1st  May  ;  it  was  a  tub  thrown  to  the  whale  to  prevent  more  absurd 
sacrifices :  the  most  sensible  policy  would  be  to  nullify  the  rule 
altogether,  as  the  racing  season  will  in  future  commence  on  or  about 
the  20th  of  March. 

Hunting  men  and  cavalry  officers  complain  of  the  increased  value 
and  price  of  strong,  thoroughbred  horses,  and  some  of  them  join  in 
the  vulgar  cry,  that  we  destroy  the  breed  by  two-year-old  races ; 
nevertheless,  heavy-weight-carrying  hunters  are  always  to  be  bought. 
You  can't  breed  for  fat  men,  and  never  could  at  any  time ;  the 
reason  these  stout  gentlemen  cannot  get  carried  to  hounds  is  not  the 
fault  of  the  horses  — it  is  because  they  have  discarded  the  fine  old 
hound  which  could  hunt  upon  a  cold  scent,  and  they  prefer  chasing 
foxes  with  dogs  which  run  like  greyhounds.  It  is  not  because  our 
horses  are  of  an  inferior  quality  that  heavy  men  have  some  difficulty 
in  getting  well  mounted :  it  is  because  they  are  so  good  that 
foreigners  give  a  price  which  our  country  gentlemen  don't  choose 
to  pay. 

London  horse-dealers  can  prove  that  the  demand  for  strong,  tho- 
roughbred horses  which  can  bend  their  knees,  is  increased  in  the 
proportion  of  twenty  to  one  for  the  home  and  foreign  market  in  the 
last  forty  years.     They  well  know  that  if  the  Legislature  or  the 
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Jockey  Club  could  disqualify  two-year  olds  from  running,  the  game 
would  be  up ;  two-thirds  of  the  present  horse  owners  would  sell 
out ;  the  great  breeders  would  be  ruined.  Foreigners  would  reap 
the  benefit  of  the  panic ;  in  a  few  years  the  stock  would  degene- 
rate, and  the  country  would  lose  one  of  its  most  valuable  produc- 
tions* If  you  could  abolish  two-year-old  races,  and  three-year-old 
handicaps,  instead  of  restricting  racing  more  to  the  wealthy  dasses 
and  to  honourable  men  who  run  for  sport,  you  will,  on  the  contrary, 
drive  them  ofF  the  Turf,  because  they  could  not  afford  to  keep  their 
colts  idle  for  an  extra  year,  at  the  expense  of  150/.  for  each  horse,  to 
satisfy  a  private  prejudice ;  and  their  places  will  be  temporarily  filled 
by  professed  gamblers,  who  will  buy  in  a  cheap  market  to  pick  up 
the  flats  in  the  country  Plates ;  and,  finally,  racing  would  be  left 
in  the  hands  of  a  few  notorious  racing  gentlemen  who  find  relief 
from  the  tedium  of  their  useless  days  in  extravagant  speculations. 
There  is  no  nonsense  more  childish  or  contemptible  than  to  suppose 
that  preventing  two-year  and  three-year  olds  from  running  in  handi- 
caps, or  that  the  abolition  of  P.P.  betting,  will  ever  check  roguery  oj 
gambling.  Every  one  of  any  experience  on  the  Turf  knows  full 
well  that  ten  times  as  many  fortunes  have  been  lost  by  bets  made 
after  the  numbers  were  up  as  before,  and  that,  manifold  robberies 
might  be  concocted  by  non-P.P.  betting. 

No  man  who  does  not  keep  racehorses,  or  who  has  not  studied 
the  nature  of  the  animal,  can  be  a  competent  judge.  Yearling  colts 
after  July  are  so  quarrelsome  and  mischievous,  that  they  must  be 
kept  in  separate  paddocks.  If  not  taken  up  until  two  years  old,  a 
great  proportion  would  be  indomitable,  and  useless  for  racing.  Who 
has  ever  heard  of  a  colt  taken  up  at  three  years  old  during  the  last 
sixty  years  which  would  win  a  50/.  Plate.  Nursed  and  pampered 
from  the  day  they  are  foaled,  they  become  as  precocious  at  two 
years  old  as  any  half-bred  four  years  old  reared  in  the  ordinary 
mode.  The  great  care  of  the  trainer  is  never  to  overwork  a  horse. 
They  reverse  the  Poor  Law  system.  It  is  not  *  You  must  work,  or 
*  you  shall  not  eat,*  but  *  If  you  do  not  eat  up  every  grain  of  corn, 
^  you  shan't  work.'  It  is  owing  to  the  system  of  forcing  or  repletion 
that  it  is  necessary  to  give  them  strong  exercise,  otherwise  their  legs 
would  fill,  and  they  would  be  redundant  with  humours.  If  it  be 
said  that  two-year-old  racing  ought  to  be  stopped  on  the  plea  of 
humanity,  no  animal  in  the  world  is  in  a  more  enviable  state.  We 
object  to  the  propositions,  because  these  measures  would  make  the 
breeding  and  rearing  of  horses  so  expensive  and  ruinous.  We  are 
not  aware  on  what  grounds  an  M.P.  presumes  to  interfere  with  the 
rights  of  a  horse-owner  to  run  his  horses.  It  might  be  left  to  the 
exercise  of  our  private  judgment,  with  the  same  privileges  as  the 
breeders  of  sheep  and  cattle.  You  do  not  interfere  with  the  farmer 
in  the  management  of  his  dairy.  You  may  protect  game  (the  ferce 
naturcB)  during  a  certain  interval  of  the  year,  to  prevent  their  extinc- 
tion, and  to  secure  the  vested  interests  in  the  landed  property. 

Don't  let  us  be  told  that  the  breaking-down  or  abuse  of  some 
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two-year-olds  is  an  argument  against  two-year  racing.  The  same 
might  be  said  against  the  working  of  aged  horses — hacks,  hunters,  or 
cab-horses — because  of  the  number  of  ill-used  and  broken-down  jades 
we  are  pained  to  meet  with.  Abuse  is  one  thing — the  apportioning 
of  the  work  of  an  animal  to  its  age,  power,  and  condition  is  another. 

The  two  important  parties  on  the  Turf  are  the  horse  owners  and 
the  British  public.  The  first  may  be  divided  into  three  classes — 
men  of  property  who  spare  no  expense  to  breed  or  purchase  the  best 
horses,  and  who  can  enjoy  races  without  betting,  and  at  the  same 
time,  like  Queen  Anne,  George  IV.,  William  I V .,  the  old  Bedfords, 
Fitz Williams,  Graftons,  Richmonds,  Glasgow,  have  great  con- 
sideration to  add  their  quota  to  the  amusement  of  their  friends  and 
the  public — these  were  and  are  our  golden  pillars  of  the  Turf. 
Secondly,  Persons  who  keep  horses  and  bet  with  moderation — very 
useful  members  of  society.  Thirdly,  Men  who  look  upon  their 
horses  as  dice,  and  whose  avowed  object  is  to  win  ioo,QCX)/.  on  a 
Derby ;  and  lastly,  gentlemen  who  make  heavy  bets  without  keeping 
a  racehorse  or  even  subscribing  a  shilling  to  promote  the  racing 
interests,  are  the  persons  who  form  the  class  who  pay  for  the  plea- 
sure and  gratification  of  the  public,  likely  to  continue  the  expense 
under  any  onerous  conditions  imposed  by  the  caprice  of  gambling 
individuals  who  have  excited  a  sensation. 

To  secure  the  support  and  co-operation  of  the  racing  public  it  is 
expedient  to  allure  them  with  an  interesting  programme  :  the  greatest 
attractions  are  the  Two  Thousand  Guineas,  Derby,and  St.  Leger,  large 
handicaps  like  the  Cesarewitch  and  Cambridgeshire,  and  all  the  im- 
portant Two-Year  Races — the  latter  are  the  most  interesting.  We 
are  introduced  to  the  rising  generation,  from  whose  performances  we 
build  our  castles  in  the  air :  if  the  reformers  succeed  in  abolishing 
two-year  races  and  in  spoiling  the  large  handicaps,  the  support  oH 
the  public  will  diminish  pari  passu  with  the  poverty  of  the  sport, 
with  a  pauper  bill  of  fare  the  racing  stands  will  cease  to  produce 
good  revenues :  hence  a  general  decline  and  racing  at  its  last  gasp. 

Since  the  manifesto  of  1869  a  marked  decline  has  taken  place; 
private  sweepstakes  have  fallen  ofF,  and  an  unwholesome  spirit  exists 
which  may  last  for  years.  It  is  a  miracle  to  me  that  so  many  horses 
are  kept  in  training,  when  we  are  misrepresented  in  the  newspapers, 
threatened  in  the  House  of  Commons,  overcharged  and  robbed  when 
our  horses  leave  the  stable  by  publicans  and  sinners,  and  taxed  770 
percent,  by  the  astute  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer  above  the  usual 
charge  of  horse-flesh,  although  racehorses  are  the  best  nest-eggs 
of  the  Treasury,  producing  an  enormous  annual  income,  by  the 
millions  of  spectators  who  assemble  on  152  race-courses — eating 
and  drinking  to  the  benefit  of  the  Excise. 

An  objection  has  been  raised  that  the  race  meetings  have  increased 
to  an  undue  extent ;  in  1841  there  were  161  places  of  sport,  reduced 
in  1869  to  152  in  the  United  Kingdom  :  of  the  Suburban  meetings 
we  no  longer  hear  of  Epping,  Romford,  Gorhambury,  Hertford, 
Farningham,  Lee  and  Eltham,  Rochester,  Tunbridge  Wells, 
Reigate,  Hippodrome,  and  Hatcham  Park. 
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It  is  the  boast  of  the  natives  of  the  United  Kingdom  that  they 
live  in  a  free  country,  in  which  no  man  has  a  right  to  interfere  in 
their  amusements,  their  mode  of  life,  or  their  domestic  institutions. 
That  a  person  may  amuse  himself  by  keeping  any  live  stock  from 
a  ferret  to  an  elephant.  He  may  ride  his  hack  to  covert  twenty 
miles  in  two  hours,  and  then  gallop  his  hunter  to  death  without  being 
shown  up  in  the  House  of  Commons,  or  accused  of  injuring  the 
breed.  No  man  dictates  to  the  master  of  hounds  when  he  shall 
commence  cub-hunting,  or  to  the  owner  of  greyhounds  when  he 
shall  show  his  puppies  a  hare.  Every  writer  on  the  Isthmian 
Games  thinks  himself  duly  qualified  to  dictate  to  the  owner  when 
he  is  to  be  permitted  to  run  his  two-year  olds ;  the  only  privilege  he 
can  boast  of  is  being  allowed  'to  pay  his  own  training  expenses,  and 
the  racing  public  make  use  of  his  horses  as  their  own  especial  gam- 
bling implements. 

The  question  which  interests  the  British  public  is  whether  the 
reforms  proposed  by  the  Jockey  Club  would  be  the  means  of  pro- 
ducing a  better  and  cheaper  horse  for  general  use  :  we  have  no  proof 
that  it  would  ;  and  in  the  absence  of  actual  proof  it  would  be  a 
dangerous  experiment,  because  acting  with  our  eyes  shut,  it  might 
turn  out  a  disastrous  failure.  So  long  as  our  horses  beat  alj-comers 
over  all  courses  in  every  part  of  the  world,  experiments  based  on 
guess-work  and  prejudice  ought  to  be  depreciated  by  the  public  :  as 
soon  as  we  begin  to  find  ourselves  beaten  in  speed  and  endurance  by 
foreign  horses,  then  will  be  the  time  to  adopt  another  system  to  re- 
gain a  lost  ascendancy,  but  not  before.  Our  countrymen  not  con- 
nected with  racing  who  use  the  horse  generally,  whether  coach- 
horse,  charger,  hunter,  or  hack,  must  bear  in  mind  that  all  these 
animals  obtain  their  excellence  from  an  admixture  with  the  thorough- 
bred, and  that  their  production  does  not  on  an  average  remu- 
nerate the  breeder :  a  stud  of  half-bred  mares  is  ruinous ;  cart- 
horses may  pay  their  expenses  by  working  the  mares  in  foal  and  the 
colts  at  two-years  old  :  the  only  prizes  are  the  produce  of  cele- 
brated thorough-bred  mares  by  fashionable  stallions :  these  are  the 
props,  the  encouragement  and  the  inducements  to  maintain  the 
breeding  establishments  which  ought  to  be  the  pride  and  boast  of 
the  country :  the  reformers  who  discourage  racing  are  trying  to 
destroy  them — although  the  quality  of  every  description  of  horses  used 
for  luxury  and  comfort  depends  upon  the  perfection  of  the  Anglo- 
Arabian. 

If  then  you  lessen  the  inducement  to  breed  the  only  animal  that 
does  pay,  what  is  to  become  of  the  supply  of  the  animals  you  mostly 
use  when  you  have  weakened  the  source  from  which  it  springs  ? 

No  man  can  rear  a  weight-carrying  half-bred  horse  rising  four 
years  old  under  70^.,  and  the  annual  encroachment  of  the  plough  on 
pastures  and  high  cultivation  must  lessen  the  supply  of  horses,  and 
increase  the  expense  of  breeding.  Where  there  is  a  range  of  marshes 
of  rough  hilly  ground  horses  may  be  reared  to  pay  their  keep ;  but 
in  a  few  years  we  must  purchase  our  carriage-horses  in  Pomerania. 

It  is  to  mistake  cause  and  effect  to  say  that  evils  of  the  Turf  are  to 
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be  laid  at  the  door  of  particular  races,  and  that  to  cure  the  former 
you  must  reform  the  latter.  The  aim  of  the  reforming  propositioni 
seems  to  be  to  destroy  racing  in  the  attempt  to  preserve  a  portion  for 
the  encouragement  of  the  gamblers ;  for  the  effect  of  the  proposition 
would  be  to  improve  the  trade  of  betting  by  the  partial  reduction  of 
racing ;  to  abolish  two-year-old  races  is  the  object  of  the  reformers, 
not  with  the  slightest  consideration  for  the  welfare  of  the  animal, 
because  they  had  no  objection  to  run  their  own  two-year-olds  in 
February  and  March.  As  for  the  amusement  or  contributing  to  the 
general  sport,  these  subjects  never  come  within  the  scope  of  their 
ideas.  It  is  unfair  and  unjust  to  those  who  do  not  bet  to  interfere 
with  the  free  exercise  of  their  judgment  in  the  management  of  their 
stables. 

Racing  is  one  thing,  betting  is  another :  it  would  be  disastrous  to 
racing  if  betting  was  to  be  acknowledged  as  a  necessary  adjunct : 
from  this  the  Jockey  Club  recoil.  We  can  no  more  interfere  in  the 
betting  on  races  than  the  Dons  of  Oxford  and  Cambridge  can  prevent 
the  [public  winning  and  losing  xoo,ooo/.  on  the  University  Boat 
Race.  It  is  very  hard  to  visit  racing/^  sewith  the  sins  of  gambling 
and  betting :  in  itself  it  has  nothing  to  do  with  either :  therefore 
why  the  reformers  should  try  to  spoil  the  one  to  cure  the  other, 
appears  to  be  a  gross  act  of  injustice. 

The  Jockey  Club,  being  a  self-elected  body,  has  no  public  capacity 
— it  governs  by  a  voluntary  allegiance  :  it  is  possible  for  a  portion  of 
the  Racing  community  to  accept  our  rules  and  to  be  independent  of 
our  jurisdiction. 

It  is  easy  to  remedy  existing  evils.  I  should  propose  to  the 
Legislature  to  restrict  the  season  for  Flat  Races  from  the  20th 
March  to  the  15th  November;  to  abolish  list  houses,  and  betting 
advertisements ;  and  to  pass  a  law  to  discourage  extravagant  specu- 
lations— that  if  any  person  wins  20,000/.  on  one  race,  he  shall  forfeit 
the  amount  to  the  informer ;  that  no  public  prize,  or  plate,  shall 
be  advertised  to  be  run  for  under  the  value  of  50^,  according  to  the 
terms  of  the  Act  of  Parliament,  1740. 

After  all,  there  stands  the  Anglo-Arabian — the  pride  of  the  Racing 
world — as  superior  in  speed  to  all  other  horses  as  the  greyhound  to 
the  mongrel.  He  has  gone  through  the  ordeal  of  early  training,  and 
has  established  his  reputation.  Where  can  you  find  his  rival  i  To 
quote  the  eastern  hyperbole,  ^  When  he  gallops  he  plucks  out  the 
^  tear  from  the  eye.'     ^  It  is  a  steed  for  the  dark  days  when  the 

*  smoke  obscures  the  sun  :*  *  Nee  vulnera  tcrrcnt,'  •  Tantus  in  arma 

*  patet.* 

The  British  public  appear  to  imagine  that  the  breed  may  be 
improved,  although  yearlings  fetch  1800/.  in  the  market :  there  is  no 
expense  spared  to  promote  this  object.  From  the  muttering  of  the 
impending  storm  raised  by  ignorant  men,  we  shrink  back  for  shelter 
to  over-legislation ;  and  the  Turf  may  be  assimilated  to  the  man 
who  physicked  himself  to  death.     His  epitaph  was  on  his  tomb,  *  I 

*  was  well,  I  wanted  to  be  better,  and  here  I  am.' 

yune,  1870.  H.  J.  Rous. 
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SIR  GOAHEAD. 

My  pencil  mars  the  hopes  of  men, 

And  knocks  the  boldest  out; 
My  voice  is  as  the  voice  of  ten, 

I  clamour,  bawl,  and  shout. 
The  saddling-bell  its  summons  tolls. 

The  starter's  blood-red  banner  flies, 
The  beaten  tivourite  homeward  rolls. 

He  staggers,  swerves,  and  dies. 
He  dies }  and  when  th'  applauding  roar 

Has  ceased  from  ring  and  rails  and  stands. 
Bank-notes  and  quids  descend  in  '  fids' 

That  rain  from  hapless  backers'  hands. 

How  sweet  are  looks  that  backers  bend 

On  those  they  patronise  ; 
Each  enterprising  *  com.'  they  send 

Finds  favour  in  mine  eyes. 
But  all  my  thoughts  are  ^  on  the  field,' 

I  yearn  the  welcome  lamb  to  skin, 
I  love  to  see  the  favourite  yield, 

The  rank  outsider  win : 
^  What  care  I,  so  that  accident 

Of  fate  declares  against  my  foes, 
So  that  my  book  by  hook  or  crook 

A  winning  balance  duly  shows  ? 

As  downward  to  the  *  Gate'  I  haste 

I  reckon  up  my  gains  ; 
The  sweets  of  victory  I  taste, 

And  rapture  fires  my  veins  : 
Then,  as  its  portals  I  espy, 

At  faster  pace  my  footsteps  glide 
Past  Thomas's  inquiring  eye, 

I  find  myself  inside  ; 
Clear  gleams  the  gas,  bright  glows  the  fire, 

Loud  rings  the  voice  of  Steel  or  Green, 
From  crisping  notes  sweet  music  floats, 

And  random  bets  are  heard  between. 

Sometimes  a  *  lovely  corpse'  I  wind, 

And  hunt  from  scent  to  view, 
The  baying  pack  rush  on  behind, 

I  lay  till  all  is  blue  : 
The  odds  grow  short  and  shorter  still, 

New  victims  to  the  slaughter  press. 
Each  oflFer  summons  to  my  mill 

The  grist  of  recklessness  i 
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Until  the  fatal  hour  draws  nigh, 

And  I  may  count,  without  a  race, 
That  milky  flow  of  golden  glow 

That  pours  into  the  pails  apace. 

When  on  my  screwy  hack  I  ride 

Across  Newmarket  Heath, 
The  loafing,  anxious  crowds  divide. 

And  gaze  with  bated  breath  : 
A  thousand  notes  my  ears  assail 

From  backers*  tongues  of  every  tone. 
The  vaunted  *  certainty'  may  fail, 

Or  canter  m  alone. 
I  leave  the  Ring,  I  scale  the  Stand, 

Still  ever  is  my  presence  sought. 
With  wearied  look  I  close  my  book 

And  stand  a  century  to  nought. 

A  pencil-knight,  to  me  is  given 

Such  cheek  I  scorn  I  yield  -, 
The  world  might  fail  with  thunder  riven. 

Still  should  I  stand  the  field  : 
I  muse  on  some  tremendous  couj^j 

On  which  in  fulness  to  retire, 
Such  as  is  given  to  the  few 

Of  Turfites  to  aspire  : 
Such  as  my.  fellows  might  astound, 

And  paralyse  the  stricken  Ring, 
Whose  gold  should  still  my  coffers  fill 

And  crown  my  brows  the  Racing  King. 

The  crowds  are  parting  left  and  right 

Before  the  blue  brigade, 
The  fiery  coursers  greet  my  sight, 

I  draw  my  battle-blade ; 
And  from  the  distance  comes  a  sound. 

And  token  of  impending  war, 
As  when  the  herds  of  swine  surround 

Some  oak-tree  from  afar  : 
Who'll  back  one  now  ?  'tis  any  price 

Against  outsiders,  one,  two,  three ! 
ril  bet  bar  one  !     A  pony — done  I 

And  put  that  monkey  down  to  me  I 

Amphion, 
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Of  all  the  lounges  where  an  idle  Londoner  can  amuse  himself  for 
an  hour  or  two  (and  their  name  is  legion),  there  is  none  more  enjoy- 
able than  Rotten  Row.  Here  every  sort  and  shape  of  horse  and  its 
rider,  male  and  female,  can  be  seen,  any  fine  morning  between 
twelve  o'clock  and  two.  The  whole  world,  the  half-world,  thorough- 
breds and  half-breds  all  jumbled  into  one  heterogeneous  mass. 
Park  riders  are  a  large  and  varied  genus*  Some  of  them  are  to  be 
seen  there  all  the  year  round,  or  nearlv  so,  and  are  Park  riders  and 
little  else,  Londoners,  to  whom  the  Row  aiFords  the  only  place  for 
indulging  in  equestrian  exercise.  Others  there  are,  up  for  the  season, 
whose  easy  seat  and  quiet  handling  shows  that  their  schooling  has 
been  in  a  rougher  sphere,  and  that  the  saddle  is  as  natural  to  them  as 
the  clothes  they  wear.  There  is  also  yet  another  class  who  only 
ride  during  the  season  to  show  themselves,  and  the  animals  they 
fondly  think  are  hacks.  Here  may  be  seen  some  of  the  best  horses 
England  can  produce,  and — alas  !  that  we  should  write — the  worst ; 
some  of  the  most  pleasant,  as  well  as  the  most  three-cornered — 
steady  old  hunters,  chargers,  heavy  fathers'  cobs,  Milward  ponies, 
crocks  and  platers, — some  with  superb  action,  many  with  worse 
than  none. 

You  may  distinguish  the  hunting  men  and  women  by  their  light, 
easy  handling,  and  seat  that  bespeaks  a  lifelong  acquaintance  with 
the  saddle.  Business  men  are  here  who  have  acquired  the  art  late 
in  life,  and  still  look  uneasy  on  their  steady-going  cobs.  Young 
ladies,  numerous  as  flowers  in  summer,  all  hot  from  the  hands  of  Mr. 
Allen,  under  whose  tuition  it  is  a  great  pity  some  of  them  had  not 
remained  a  little  longer — for  of  a  verity  another  round  dozen  or  so  of 
lessons  would  have  done  them  no  narm — ere  they  attempted  '  to 
'  witch  the  world  with  noble  horsemanship '  in  public,  and  get  in 
everybody's  way.  Here  they  are,  however,  good,  bad,  and  indiffe- 
rent; and  more  good  and  oad  riders  can  be  seen  together  than 
in  any  spot  in  the  world,  the  Brighton  Downs  in  October  not  ex- 
cepted. Even  to  one  uninitiated  it  is  a  sight  worth  seeing,  although  it 
is  but  a  confused  mass  of  men,  women,  and  horses ;  and  he  may  glut 
his  vision  with  such  beauty,  female  and  equine,  as  would  rejoice  the 
heart  of  a  very  sultan  of  Araby  (if  ever  such  a  person  existed). 
Wc  remember  to  have  read  in  an  old  number  of  the  *  Sporting 
^  Magazine/  published  mayhap  some  forty  years  ago,  the  revelations 
of  *  The  Magic  Whip/  which  was  supposed  by  its  agency  to  enable 
the  holder  not  only  to  see  the  occupants  of  even  the  most  closely- 
shut  carriages  that  passed  him  on  the  road  but  to  divine  their  secret 
thoughts  and  histories.  Very  amusing  they  certainly  were  as  there 
disclosed ;  but  what  would  the  holder  of  such  a*  wand  have  known 
could  he  have  waved  it  over  the  Row  and  its  riders  for  one  short  hour  ? 
Such  a  whip  we  have  not,  but  in  lieu  thereof  will  call  in  the  services 
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of  the  man  who  knows  everybody ;  and  he,  using  the  most  dapper  of 
canes  as  a  divining-rod,  shall  interpret  to  us  and  you,  kind  reader,  at 
least  the  names  and  persons  of  the  motley  throng,  as  they  pass  before 
us,  while  we  lounge  away  an  hour  beneath  the  grateful  shade.  First 
let  us  ask  ;^ou — being  seated  comfortably  at  the  Piccadilly  end  of  the 
Row — ^whether,  in  spite  of  all  the  abuse  that  has  been,  and  still  is, 
heaped  on  London,  her  Parks,  and  everything  that  is  hers,  whether 
it  is  not  a  lovely  spot  i  Are  not  the  trees  and  turf  now,  in  this  leafy 
month  of  June,  as  emerald  green  as  if  they  were  a  hundred  miles 
away  in  the  country  ?  and  does  not  the  bed  of  rhododendrons,  that 
you  partly  catch  away  in  the  far  distance,  throw  in  a  charming  bit  of 
colour  ?  We  know  the  Park  is  bare  and  brown  beyond  :  we  know 
that  the  Serpentine  is  at  this  present  moment  not  what  it  should  be — 
a  lake  bright  and  clear — but  a  bed  of  mud  and  gravel  sweltering  in 
the  sun,  or  dry  and  dusty  as  the  desert  of  Sahara.  What  matter  so 
we  see  it  not  i  As  far  as  our  view  extends — somewhat  limited^  to 
be  sure — all  is  bright  and  green.  Go  to  !  let  us  enjoy  it,  and  never 
trouble  for  the  dust  and  smoke  beyond.  But  hold !  He  of  the 
wand  would  speak.    Now  for  a  bit  of  character. 

*  You  see  that  grand-shaped  grey,'  asks  he,  '  ridden  by  the  tall, 

<  handsome  man  ?    What  a  hunter  the  horse  looks  like !  and  well  he 

*  may,  for  he  carries  as  good  a  sportsman  as  ever  crossed  pigskin. 
^  Should  your  luck  some  day  take  you  to  Deighton  Bar  or  the  Wild 

*  Man,  with  hunting  thoughts  intent,  you  will  probably  recognise  him 
'  as  the  Master  of  the  Bramham  Moor.    Who  is  that  with  him  i    Ay, 

*  another  welter  weight,  and,  as  you  may  swear,  a  sportsman.  He  is 
^  also  an  M.F.H.,  who  for  years  has  hunted  part  of  Oxfordshire, 

*  and  is  so  fond  of  pace  that  he  has  bis  pack  drawn  fine  as  racing 

<  greyhounds.  I  wonder  if  his  famous  black-brown,  nicknamed 
^  ^^  The  Cart-Horse,"  is  still  going  !  Coarse  as  he  looked  a  few 
'  years  ago,  nothing  could  catch  him  through  the  Vale.     Probably, 

*  those  men  carry  as  much  hound  lore  as  any  two  in  England  i  and 
'  you  may  almost  swear  that  their  talk  is  of  the  chase  and  their 
^  hearts  once  more  in  the  merry  woodlands. 

^  Even  they  could  scarcely  pick  out  a  weak  place,  in  one  of  the 

*  entry,  with  more  certainty  than  the  elderly  peer,  riding  a  hunter- 

*  like  brown  horse  away  on  the  right,  who  has  just,  to  the  regret  of 
^  every  one,  vacated  the  oldest  and  one  of  the  most  noted  hunts  in 
^  the  Midlands. 

'  Strange  how  like  will  ding  to  like :  see,  here  are  another  couple 

*  of  Masters  from  the  west  countrie,  wlire  they  hold  high  revel 
^  amid  the  woods  and  banks  of  Devon  and  Dorset.     The  fair  one  is 

*  but  young  in  huntin?  annals,  yet  he  has  made  a  name  that  may 

*  rank  with  Meynell,  Musters,  and  Osbaldeston  in  hound  breeding  ; 

*  and  in  years  to  come  posterity  will  read  with  wonder  of  Lord  Polti- 

*  more's  sale. 

*  He   on    the    clever   white-legged    bay    has    just  successfully 

*  finished  his  first  season  of  Mastership  in  Northamptonshire  i  while 

*  in  the  brown  mare,  ridden  by  his  wife,  none  will  &il  to  recognise 
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^  the  clever  animal  on  which  she  is  represented  in  this  year's  Ro]raI 
'  Academy. 

^  That  man  on  the  thoroughbred  bay,  talking  to  a  lady/  continues 
our  friend,  ^  is  one  of  the  finest  riders  in  England,  and  who  steered 
^  Alcibiade  to  victory  for  the  Liverpool  Steeplechase  in  1865  ;  while, 

*  curiously  enough,  on  the  grey  stallion  hard  by  is  his  opponent,  the 
'  rider  of  Hall  Court*  That  head-to- head  straggle  was  somewhat 
^  different  from  the  easy  saunter  they  indulge  in  now :  in  marked 
'  contrast,  by-the-way,  to  young  Figgins,  of  Friday  Street,  who, 
^  snob-like,  all  patent  boots,  spurs,  and  nosegay,  gallops  as  if  he  were 

<  going  for  a  doctor  or  monthly  nurse,  or  had  hired  his  back  by  the 

<  hour  and  feared  be  should  not  get  his  money's  worth  out  of  him. 
^  Ah  !  hats  are  raised,  the  Prince  is  coming.  No,  it's  not ;  but 
^  in  the  pale,  tired-looking  man  who  sits    loosely  on  his  chesnut, 

<  evidently  riding  only  for  air  and  exercise,  we  recognise  the  author 

<  of  ^^  Juventus  Mundi ;"  and,  although  he  does  not  look  as  if  he  had 

<  seen  many  foxes  found  or  run  into,  all  respect  the  erudite  scholar 

<  and  profound  statesman,  whose  very  recreation  is  a  labour  beyond 

<  the  reach  of  common  minds.    By-the*way,  could  he  not  tell  the 

<  First  Commissioner  of  Works  that  the  pufEng,  snorting  engines 
^  in  the  Serpentine  are  a  public  nuisance,  and  that  the  Row  would  be 

<  as  pleasant  were  it  watered  before  the  riders  come  into  the  Park, 

<  instead  of  after  they  have  left  it  ?    Verily,  the  how-not-to-do-it- 

*  properly  system  prevails  here  as  elsewhere.  We  shall  see  the  whole 
'  of  the  Ministry  soon,  for  here  comes  the  man  on  the  grey  who  is 

<  adroit  enough  to  make  us  our  own  tax  collectors ;  and  hard  by  is 
^  the  Speaker,  who,  difficult  as  he  avers  it  is  to  get  good  horses,  has 
^  managed   to  mount  himself  pretty  well.     But  there  on  a   hack 

*  cantering,  just  as  he  should  do,  is  the  Master  of  the  Buck- 
^  hounds,  who  looks  as  fresh  as  in  his  old  Oxford  days  when  the 

<  followers  of  the  Drag  hailed  him  as  their  Master.  He  is 
^  greeting  as  smart  a  little  lady  as  ever  donned  habit,  and  a  right  good 
^  performer  with  the  Royal  pack,  where  she  holds  her  own  with  the 
^  best  of  them.  Beyond  her,  again,  is  the  Lord-Lieutenant  of 
^  Northumberland,  whose  thoughts  appear  to  be  still  far  away  in  the 

*  colonies. 

*  The  legislature  are  in  great  force  to-day,  for  there  comes  the 
^  Lord-Lieutenant  of  Ireland  on  a  somewhat  leggy  but  grand-stepping 

*  hack,  followed  by  the  members  for  North  Hants,  Rochester,  and 

*  Sandwich,  all  somewhat  welter  weights,  and  the  facetious  member 

*  for  Waterford,  whose  grey  is  decidedly  the  best  walker  in  the  Row. 

*  Also  well-mounted,  as  he  always  is,  you  see  one  of  the  Burton 
^  kings,  whose  name  has  brought  comfort  to  the  thirsty  soul  from 

<  the  equator  to  the  Pole. 

*  Of  lawyers,'  continues  our  friend,  *  we  are  sure  to  see  plenty,  as 

*  the  Courts  are  not  sitting  now,  and  they  are  making  whole  holi- 
*.  day ;  though  you  would  scarcely  take  that  stout,  jolly,  healthy- 
^  looking  man  for  a  learned  C^C. :  he  appears  more  like  enjoying  a 

*  bit  of  hunting  than  handling  a  brief.     Riding  with  him  is  a  dapper 
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*  little  Judge,  and  another  of  her  Majesty's  Counsel,  and  you  mav  lay 
'  your  life  they  are  talking  **  shop ;"  if  looks  go  for  anything,  his  lord- 
'  ship  would  sit  in  greater  comfort  and  far  more  safely  on  his  bench 
^  in  the  Common  Pleas  than  outside  a  fidgetty,  jumping  hack;  while 

*  the  learned  gentleman  who  has  just  joined  them  evidently  took  to 

*  the  saddle  late  in  life — his  seat  and  style  savour  of  the  foreign 

*  school,  and  he  would  look  more  at  home  in  the  Bois  de  Boulogne 

*  rather  than  in  the  Row.  There  is  another  silk  gown  on  the 
^  well-bred   bay,  but  he   wisely  avoids   the   companionship  of  his 

*  brethren  and  seeks  that  of  the  fair  sex,  with  whom  he  is  evidently 

*  a  favourite/ 

*  Who  is  the  cadaverous-looking  gentleman  ?*  * 

^  He  is  said  to  be  a  London  incumbent,  and  not  of  a  very  high 
order,  unless  he  preaches  better  than  he  rides ;  but,  for  the  sake 
of  his  congregation,  we  will  suppose  he  is  more  at  home  in  the 
pulpit  than  the  pigskin  ;  you  may  see  at  a  glance  he  takes  his 
horse  exercise  medicinally.  Not  so  the  member  for  Tamworth 
though,  who  has  strangely  ^Met  out"  since  the  old  Anton  and 
Ariadne  days,  and  wants  a  weight-carrier  now. 

'  Come  along,'  says  our  friend,  '  the  band  is  striking  up ;  and 
every  one  is  going  to  hear  it:  when  they  are  settled  we  will 
renew  our  observations. 

^  First  we  catch  Newcombe  Mason,  grimly  smiling,  as  he  listens 
to  the  music,  beneath  the  shade  of  a  tree ;  while  hard  by,  fresh 
from  schooling  a  young  chesnut,  is  Mr.  Reynolds;  and  the 
Cheltenham  Master  of  the  horse  pats  the  neck  of  his  clever  grey, 
a  prize-winner  at  Islington,  and  report  says  bought  for  300?.  to  go 
to  Belgium.  Not  so,  however,  Mr.  Sago,  of  "  Digby  Grand  '* 
notoriety,  who  has  no  time  for  loitering,  but  putting  his  clever  hack 
in  motion,  takes  the  neatest  of  boots  and  breeches  and  the  best 
*'show  hands"  in  London  back  to  Piccadilly.  Looking  every 
inch  a  horseman  is  the  Secretary  of  State  for  the  Colonies,  and 
no  one  enjoys  a  good  day  with  hounds  more  than  he  does.  There 
is  rare  riding  blood  in  the  veins  of  the  tall  man  on  the  big  bay,  whose 
legislation  for  the  protection  of  our  sea  birds  has  won  him  the 
hearts  of  all  true  lovers  of  Nature.  The  smart  piebald  carries  a  fine 
horseman,  and  few  men  with  finer  hands  ever  crossed  a  pasture. 
He  was  for  years  in  the  first  flight  with  the  Pytchley,  and  had  the 
happy  knack  of  making  his  horses  do  just  what  he  liked.  Rumour 
says — and  I  am  sorry  for  it — that  he  is  about  to  decline  fox-hunting  in 
future.  Near  him  are  a  couple  of  faces  also  very  well  known 
in  the  Shires,  the  father  and  sister  of  one  of  the  gentlemen 
riders  before  noticed,  while  the  little  boy  on  the  very  small  pony  with 
them  is  already  educating  for  a  like  career.  Leamington  you  see 
represented  by  the  dark,  determined-looking  man  on  the  long-striding 
chesnut,  who  gets  his  legs  well  under  him ;  and  the  pair  are  bad  to 
beat,  when  hounds  go  over  Warwickshire  or  Northamptonshire. 
His  friend,  on  another  chesnut,  and  a  very  neat  one,  also  winters 
at  the  Spa.     The  neighbouring  country  is  well  represented  by  onp 
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of  the  new  Masters  and  his  wife,  who  both  look,  however,  as 
if  they  thought  the  Row,  even  when  mounted  on  the  smartest  of 
hacks,  was  slow  when  compared  to  following  his  colleague  and  the 
pack  across  the  Atherstone  pastures  in  a  quick  thing  from  Wolvey 
or  Attlcborough  Gorse.  The  blood  bay,  on  which  another  aspirant 
for  honours  in  the  rank  of  Masters  sits  so  easily,  would  apparently 
not  be  by  any  means  out  of  place  at  Melton,  where  his  rider  is 
beginning  right  well.  There  is  a  face — with  the  well-curled 
whiskers,  the  one  on  the  big  bay  mare — ^you  may  often  see  in 
the  windows  of  a  Club  in  St.  James'  Street,  or  when  the  hounds  meet 
near  Weedon,  but  very  rarely  for  long  after  they  have  found  and 
gone  away.  Solemn  and  sad  in  mien  sits  that  magnificent  horse- 
man,  the  owner  of  Fawsley,  though  a  fast  twenty  minutes  firom 
Badby  Wood  would  be  more  to  his  taste  than  this  style  of  fhing, 
and,  as  birds  of  a  feather  flock  together,  hard  by  is  a  nobleman  of 
whom  '^Baily''  gave  an  admirable  portrait  last  year.  He  was  six 
seasons  Master  of  the  Pytchley,  and  is  a  regular  attendant  with  that 
pack  and  Mr.  Tailby's  now,  though  not  often  seen  riding  in  the 
Row. 

*  On  a  very  neat  chesnut  pony  is  a  gentleman  from  the  same 
locality,  accompanied  by  his  wife,  who  even  here  looks  like 
hunting,  and  dresses  in  such  a  workmanlike  style  that  you  may 
be  sure  she  would  willingly  exchange  the  doke  far  niente  of 
Hyde  Park  for  a  scurry  over  the-  Northamptonshire  pastures, 
from  Watford  or  Crick  Gorse.  Ay,  here  is  another,  too,  who, 
despite  his  weight,  sees  as  much  hunting  as  most,  who  knows 
the  country,  and  is  well  known  himself  with  the  North  Warwick- 
shire, as  was  the  grand  grey  weight  carrier  he  now  bestrides  with 
the  Quorn,  where  he  belonged  to  one  of  our  oldest  and  best 
sportsmen.  With  him  are  his  wife  and  daughter,  also  frequently 
seen  at  the  covert-side.  The  two  you  see  so  superbly  mounted  are 
now  regular  Meltonians,  where  they  have  one  of  the  finest  studs 
ever  got  together,  and  are  also  men  of  mark  in  Cheshire ;  and  their 
friend  conversing  with  them  is  a  man  Lord  Gardner  pronounced,  some 

! rears  ago,  the  best  young  one  he  had  seen  in  Leicestershire  for  a 
ong  time ;  which  character  he  has  fully  realised  by  steering  many 
a  horse  to  victory :  there  is  no  mistake  as  to  his  beine  a  work- 
man. Leaning  over  the  rails,  listening  to  the  music  with  that  re- 
signed and  calm  air  which  ever  seems  to  pervade  him,  in  the 
broadest  and  whitest  of  waistcoats,  is  Great  Tom  of  Wansford. 
^  But  the  band  has  ceased,  and  as  the  riders  once  more  circulate 
we  can,  as  we  leisurelv  stroll  to  the  upper  end,  again  note  their 
diflFerent  styles.  Here  is  one  well  worth  looking  at,  that  man  so 
elaborately  got  up,  with  well-curled  moustaches,  who  sits  his  brown 
horse  like  a  pair  of  tongs,  and  whose  object  appears  to  be  to  make 
him  canter  round  a  cabbage-leaf.  If  slowness  in  that  pace  is  a  sue  - 
cess,  he  certainly  has  achieved  it — perhaps  by  his  peculiar  method 
of  holding  the  reins  apparently  in  his  waistcoat  pockets,  which  is 
*  unique   if  not  elegant.    There   is  another  character — the  welter 
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weight  powdering  along  on  the  big  bay,  his  coat  thrown  open, 
and  perspiring  at  every  pore.  He  is  evidently  out  for  strong  exer- 
cise, and  to  work  off  the  claret.  Formerly  he  went  well  to  hounds, 
and  was  known  in  Leicestershire  in  Sir  R.  Sutton's  day,  but  now 
his  performances  are  limited  to  the  Row. 

<  Of  a  different  class  is  the  healthy-looking  old  gentleman  on  the 
finely-shaped  grey  mare  ,  and  although  it  is  scarcely  credible, 
the  pair  average  just  a  hundred  years  between  them.  There 
is  no  better-lookinz  nag  here  than  the  chesnut  on  which  his 
servant  is  mounted,  nor  one  more  worthy  of  carrying  in  your 
eye  when  intent  on  purchasing  a  Park  hack.  Both  master  and  man 
are  as  well  known  at  Brighton  in  the  autumn  as  here  during  the 
spring  and  summer. 

*  You  want  to  know  who  that  is  bumping  in  his  saddle  with  his 
legs  stuck  out  like  stilts^  belabouring  his  unfortunate  bay  with  a 
cudgel  like  a  quarterstaff,  which  liberty  the  latter  resents  by  an 
occasional  heave-up  behind,  albeit  he  is  forced  into  the  most  ex- 
traordinary run  mortal  beast  ever  achieved.  So  did  I  long  sinee ; 
and  appealed  to  one  of  the  Park  policemen  for  information  con- 
cerning this  eccentric  horse  and  his  rider,  but  the  only  intelligence 
available  was,  that  he  was  known  by  them  as  ^^  our  old 
**  A  number  I." 

<  Do  not  overlook  his  immediate  follower,  whose  face  is  well 
known  to  all  frequenters  of  the  Park.  He  used  to  be  seen  swim- 
ming in  the  Serpentine  at  seven  o'clock  in  the  morning,  riding  at 
twelve,  and  driving  in  the  afternoon  and  evening.  His  neigblx>ur 
on  the  strong  cobby  bay,  which  he  is  sending  along  right  merrily, 
is  a  noble  lord.  You  want  his  name,  eh  i  Well,  book  him  as 
Cavendish  Square. 

'  Let  the  ladies  now  claim  our  attention  j  and  first  notice  the  one 
in  a  grey  habit  trimmed  with  black,  which  at  a  little  distance  gives 
her  wonderfully  the  appearance  of  a  skeleton.  She  is  the  widow  of 
one  of  the  most  dashing  cavalry  officers  and  finest  riders  ever 
known^  while  the  charger-like  chesnut  that  bears  her  is  worthy  of 
such  a  burthen.  That  quiet-looking  Jittle  lady  on  the  black  comes 
from  the  Isle  of  Anglesea^  but  she  can  take  care  of  herself  over 
any  country. 

'^There  also,  on  the  neatest  of  bay  horses,  with  capital  action,  is 
one  I  have  seen  on  many  a  racecourse,  who  used  to  be  known  by 
her  intimate  friends  as  Healthy  and  Wealthy.  She  knows  how 
to  ride,  and  how  to  dress  for  it ;  a  knowledge  not  quite  so  universal 
amongst  the  sex  as  may  be  imagined.  See,  there  is  a  young 
lady  behind  her  on  a  capering  grey  Arab,  who  is  here,  there,  and 
every)vhere,  which  she  sits  cool  as  a  cucumber,  seemingly  well 
pleased  with  the  exhibition  of  herself  and  steed.  It's  a  matter  of 
taste,  but  smacks  too  much  of  the  sawdust  to  be  in  place  in  the 
Row,  according  to  old-fashioned  notions.  By  the  powers  1  talking 
of  ladies,  I  had  nearly  overlooked  a  once  well^-known  Leiccstcfshire 
one  (until  last  season),  on  that  'Move  of  a  chesnut  i"  and  pretty 
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Mrs.  B ,  who  goes  so  well  with  the  Baron  and  Selby  Lowndes 

-^an  omission  that  would  have  been  unpardonable.  She  can  ride  1 
'  Do  I  know  the  man  on  the  blood  bay  riding  with  very  long 
stirrups?  Yes  :  he  is  to  be  seen  season  after  season  at  Homburg, 
Baden-Baden,  and  afterwards  on  the  Boulevards,  where  he  is  quite 
at  home.  His  present  companion  is  a  popular  Yorkshire  baronet, 
who  dislikes  riding  alone,  and  generally,  like  a  sensible  fellow,  has 
a  pretty  companion. 

^  We  must  not  quite  overlook  those  on  the  side  walk,  and  here 
are  a  couple,  Jemmy  and  Jessamy  I  call  them,  got  up  regardless  of 
expense.  They  are  in  the  Park  every  day  and  all  day ;  they  don't 
walk,  neither  do  they  talk,  simply  contenting  themselves  by  sitting 
and  staring.  Go  to  Scarborough  or  Baden  later  on  in  the  year, 
and  probably  you  will  see  them  there  as  silent  and  absorbed  as 
ever  ;  so  that  I  suspect,  like  the  parrot,  they  must  think  the  deuce 
of  a  lot.' 

But  our  friend,  who  knows  everybody,  is  at  length'  spun  out  (even 
he  has  not  quite  the  eyes  of  Argus — not  he  of  the  *  Post,*  but  the 
ancient  fellow  who  is  said  to  have  had  a  hundred  pair  or  so  of  them), 
and  can  tell  us  no  more  ;  so,  as  the  Park  thins  towards  luncheon  time, 
we  allow  him  to  turn  his  rod  into  the  humble  staff,  and  wend  our 
way  towards  cold  lamb  and  claret  cup ;  having  seen  faces  familiar  to 
us  on  the  racecourse,  at  the  flower  shows,  at  Tattersall's,  at  Ryde, 
at  Brighton — in  fact,  everywhere.  We  have  seen  sportsmen,  states- 
men, churchmen ;  ladies  whose  portraits  are  visible  in  the  Burling- 
ton Arcade,  side  by  side  with  the  Bishop  of  Winchester  and  the 
good  Lord  Shaftesbury — ^we  admit,  admirably  got  up  and  of  unexcep- 
tionable demeanour,  in  public.  Wc  have  seen,  also,  that  still  more 
dangerous  class,  the  (to  coin  a  word)  demi-semi-monde,  i.e.y  ladies  who 
know,  or  are  very  likely  to  know,  who  Lord  Penzance  is,  who 
— but  we  are  moralizing,  and  are  suddenly  brought  to  a  sense  of 
our  situation  by  a  question  from  a  cynical-looking  party,  as  to  what 
we  came  there  expecting  to  see  ? 

<  Haifa  dozen  horses  with  good  action,  and  a  dozen  ladies  that 
'  don't  powder  or  paint,'  is  the  reply. 

^  Then  you  have  undertaken  a  difficult  task,'  rejoins  he,  as  he  re- 
sumes his  walk. 

Meanwhile  we  catch  a  glimpse  of  clever  old  Mr.  Deighton,  quietly 
taking  a  picture  for  future  exhibition  in  '  Sams's '  window  ;  pass  an 
archbishop — who  is  said  to  be  a  character  in  Disraeli's  ^  Lothair ' — 
walking,  with  true  apostolic  meekness  and  simplicity,  instead  of 
bumping  on  a  cob,  as  is  the  custom  of  the  cloth  :  meet  a  Hebrew- 
looking  man,  fearfully  got  up,  who  seems  amazingly  fond  of  his 
mount,  a  one-eyed  grey  with  the  falsest  action  ever  seen ;  and  just 
elance  at  the  carriages  and  drags,  in  the  former  of  which  it  seems  to 
be  the  fashion  for  the  lady  to  drive  the  eentleman,  who  assumes  a  pre- 
ternatural air  of  languidness,  and  lolls  back  in  his  seat  as  if  ex- 
hausted. One  vehicle,  we  feel  interested  enough  in  to  ask^  that 
the  wand  may  again  be  brought  into  play,  and  its  occupant  revealed 


294  CRICKET.  [July, 

to  us.  It  was  drawn  by  a  pair  of  small  ponies,  and  entirely  covered 
by  a  large  blue  watered*silk  awning,  while  in  it  reclined  a  most 
extensively  got-up  individual,  who  seemed  to  court  our  observation. 

^  That,'  said  Sir  Oracle,  waving  his  stick  mysteriously,  ^  is  Mr. 
^  Page  Woodcock,  renowned  for  his  wind  pills.' 

The  wand  may  have  failed,  or  our  friend  may  have  been  chaffing 
«— at  any  rate  he  laughed  consummately  all  luncheon  time }  and  took 
more  than  his  share  of  the  cup. 


CRICKET. 


Better  cricket  than  that  played  at  Lord's  during  the  past  month 
could  never  be  witnessed ;  and  the  reappearance  of  the .  great 
Northern  cricketers  on  the  ground  of  all  others  most  adapted  to 
show  to  advantage  fine  batting,  fine  bowling,  and  fine  fielding,  must 
have  taught  all  lovers  of  the  game  what  they  have  missed  during  the 
last  few  years.  But  we  may  conclude  that  the  quarrel  between  the 
Northern  and  Southern  players,  the  rights  and  wrongs  of  which  we 
have  never  understood,  or  wished  to  understand,  is  now  done  with 
for  ever,  and  that  the  great  matches  of  the  year  at  Lord's  will 
henceforth  be  great  in  reality  as  well  as  in  name.  There  could  not 
have  been  a  better  choice  made  for  a  commencement  of  the  series  of 
first-class  matches  than  a  conflict  between  Yorkshire  and  M.C.C. 
and  Ground,  which  took  place  «on  the  last  two  days  in  May.  The 
Club  had  the  advantage  of  being  able  to  play  all  its  best  ground  men, 
so  that,  as  hr  as  bowling  was  concerned,  it  was  a  match  between 
the  great  rivals  Nottingham  and  Yorkshire,  Wootton  and  Alfred 
Shaw  on  one  side,  against  Freeman  and  Emmett  on  the  other.  The 
primary  anxiety  of  every  one  was  to  see  Freeman  bowl  at  Lord's, 
and  Mr.  W.  G.  Grace  play  to  him.  Though  there  were  several 
batsmen  on  the  M.C.C.  side  who,  it  was  felt,  were  not  up  to  the 
mark  of  getting  runs  ofF  such  tip-top  bowling,  yet  such  is  the  confi- 
dence placed  in  Mr.  Grace's  ability  to  play  any  and  every  kind  of 
bowling,  that  the  match  was  by  no  means  regarded  a  good  thing  for 
Yorkshire.  But  if  he  happened,  for  once,  not  to  come  oiF,  then 
everybody  agreed  that  it  was  ten  to  one  on  the  county.  Apart  from 
their  bowling,  which  is  unequalled,  and  their  wicket-keeping,  which 
is  quite  up  to  the  mark,  the  Yorkshire  batting  was  sound  and  reliable 
all  through.  They  have  not  got  a  Daft  or  a  Carpenter  in  their 
eleven ;  but  the  names  of  Iddison  and  Thewlis,  Pinder,  Rawlinson, 
and  Ullathorne,  are  associated  with  good  steady  play,  and  frequent 
run-getting  against  the  best  bowling.  Freeman  and  Greenwood  also 
are  well-known  slashing  hitters,  both  of  them  dangerous  on  their  day ; 
and  Lockwood  is  a  very  promising  player.  Thus  it  will  be  seen  that 
there  was  a  good  batting  strength  all  through  the  eleven,  and  that 
they  would  not  be  demoralised  by  the  loss  of  two  or  three  wickets 
for  a  few  runs,  as  the  other  side  assuredly  would  be,  if  Mr.  Grace 
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should  chance  to  be  disposed  of  for  a  trifle.  This  opinion  was 
justified  by  the  result ;  for  most  of  the  Yorkshire  players  who  did 
not  get  double  figures  in  the  first  innings  succeeded  at^the  second 
attempt,  while  only  three  of  the  M.C.C.  Eleven  obtained  double 
figures  at  all.  The  fact  is  that  before  the  M.C.C.  had  been  in  five 
minutes,  it  became  apparent  that  Freeman's  bowling,  unlike  some 
things  that  are  largely  talked  about,  and  turn  out  of  little  account,  fully 
answered  to  its  reputation,  being  tremendously  swifts  particularly 
straight,  and  coming  off  the  ground  with  indescribable  rapidity. 
Emmett's  bowling  also,  though  not  so  fast  as  Freeman's^  cut  and  ricked 
about  in  such  an  eccentric  manner  as  to  puzzle  any  ordinary  batsman* 
The  wicket  also,  though  by  no  means  bad,  was  lively  enough,  to 
assist  these  eminent  bowlers ;  and  after  Mr.  Grace  and  Mr.  Green  had 
received  two  or  three  good  hard  bodv  blows,  the  resonant  sound  of 
which  testified  to  the  excellence  or  their  constitution,  the  counte- 
nances of  several  of  the  incoming  batsmen  assumed  a  decidedly  blank 
appearance,  and  when  their  turns  came  they  stood  well  clear  of  the 
wicket,  and  were  bowled  like  men.  In  fact,  after  Mr.  Grace  was 
caught  at  point  off  a  ^  popper '  of  Emmett's — having  just  previously 
received  a  nice  crack  on  his  funny-bone,  and  another  on  the  back  of 
the  hand — only  Mr.  Green  and  Tom  Hearne  attempted  to  stand  up 
to  the  bowling.  Both  played  with  thorough  pluck  and  with  good 
straight  bats ;  but  Freeman  was  fatal  to  both  of  them  before  they  had 
got  sufficient  runs  for  their  side.  The  remaining  seven  batsmen 
contributed  22  runs,  and  it  is  only  fair  to  say  that  some  of  these  were 
obtained  more  by  luck  than  by  play.  Freeman  took  six  wickets, 
all  of  which  were  clean  bowled  ;  and  when  he  bowls  a  wicket 
down  there  is  no  mistake  about  it,  for  it  is  fairly  uprooted,  and 
removed  to  some  distance  from  its  fellows.  The  Yorkshiremen 
did  not  do  so  very  much  when  they  went  in,  for  Wootton,  at 
Lord's,  and  bowling  from  the  Pavilion  end,  is  second  to  none, 
and  Alfred  Shaw  is  the  best  medium  pace  bowler  of  the  day. 
His  command  over  the  ball  is  wonderful,  and  he  is  one  of  the 
few  bowlers  who  is  qualified  to  attempt  a  ^  head  ball.'  When 
the  ordinary  bowler,  after  much  reflection,  delivers  his  head-ball, 
it  is  pretty  sure  to  be  worse  than  the  worst  of  his  usually  indif- 
ferent efforts ;  and  the  tyro  with  the  bat  seizes  the  opportunity  to 
make  his  stroke  for  four  or  five,  lest  so  good  a  chance  should  not  be 
ofFered  again.  But  Alfred  Shaw's  head-balls  cannot  be  treated  with  such 
indiflference.  The  noticeable  features  of  the  first  innings  of  the  York- 
shiremen were  the  good  and  steady  defence  of  Thewlis  and  Iddison, 
and  the  fine  all-round  play  of  Pinder.  Iddison  was  a  long  time  at  the 
wickets  for  his  1 8,  and  played  the  straight  bowling  with  surprising 
accuracy ;  but,  on  the  other  hand,  he  let  off  a  wonderful  number  of 
loose  balls,  especially  to  the  off,  and  then,  as  is  often  the  case  with 
extra*cautious  players,  the  first  time  he  let  out  at  one  he  failed  to 
get  fair  hold  of  it,  and  was  caught  at  cover  point  each  innings.  In 
the  second  innings  of  M.C.C.  the  display  of  batting  on  the  part  of 
Mr.  Grace  and  Mr.  Green  was  equal  to  any  that  has  ever  been 
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seen  at  Lord's.  Often  as  we  have  seen  Mr.  Green  hit  hard  and  hit 
well,  we  never  credited  him  with  such  fine  defensive  powers  on  a 
difficult  wicket  against  such  bowling  as  that  of  Freeman  and  Emmett. 
We  will  not  be  invidious  enough  to  say  that  he  played  on  this  occa- 
sion above  his  real  form,  because  he  is  a  player  who  has  so  steadily 
^  trained  on'  as  a  batsman,  that  we  are  not  now  surprised  at  his 
making  more  and  more  improvement  every  season.  Originally 
included  in  the  Cambridge  eleven  for  the  sake  of  his  bowling,  his 
batting  was  little  thought  of;  he  used  to  go  in  late,  and  though  he  fre^ 
quently  scored,  his  batting  was  characterised  more  by  strength  than 
by  style.  On  the  last  occasion  when  he  appeared  for  his  University 
he  .  manifested  a  far  greater  amount  of  batting  ability ;  but  his 
achievement  in  the  match  under  notice  is  once  more  in  advance  of 
all  his  previous  efforts.  No  hitting  could  be  finer  than  his,  either 
to  leg  or  to  the  off,  and  he  made  his  runs  faster  and  hit  harder  than 
Mr.  Grace  himself.  His  51,  which  were  obtained,  to  the  best  of 
our  belief,  without  a  chance,  included  two  fives,  two  fours,  and  a 
goodly  number  of  threes.  Mr.  Grace's  66  were  obtained  with  that 
perfect  mastery  over  every  kind  of  bowling  which  is  now  so  well 
known,  that  people  have  ceased  to  wonder  at  his  long  scores.  He 
was  caught  out  at  point  both  innings.  He  and  Mr.  Green  were 
both  pretty  well  knocked  about,  but  they  stood  up  to  their  work 
notwithstanding  without  flinching.  We  cannot  say  the  same  of  the 
rest  of  the  eleven,  for  with  the  exception  of  the  veteran  T.  Heame, 
they  merely  came  in,  as  in  the  first  innings,  to  go  out.  It  was  a 
hard  task  set  for  Yorkshire  to  get  145  runs  to  win,  but  they  were 
equal  to  it,  and  the  uniform  steadiness  of  their  batting  was  never 
better  exemplified,  while,  as  one  of  their  crack  hitters  happened  to 
come  off,  they  were  just  enabled  to  gain  a  well*eamed  victory.  The 
Yorkshire  eleven  deserve  the  greatest  credit  for  their  great  pluck 
and  steadiness,  when  the  game  seemed  all  against  them,  and  the 
highest  honours  must  be  awarded  to  Greenwood  and  Emmett.  The 
former  was  in  fine  hitting  form,  and  the  latter  resisted  his  usual 
inclination  to  let  go,  and  contented  himself  with  keeping  his  wtckets 
up,  while  Greenwood  hit.  So  this  pair  went  on  till  the  required 
number  of  runs  became  smaller  and  smaller,  and  every  change  in  the 
bowling  was  successfully  resisted.  By  the  way,  we  may  remark 
that  it  was  anything  but  good  policy  at  that  stage  of  the  game  to 
move  Wootton  from  his  own  particular  end,  and  try  him  at  the 
other,  where  he  is  seldom  so  successful,  and,  as  a  matter  of  6ct» 
after  Shaw  and  Wootton  had  changed  ends  the  runs  -  came  much 
faster  than  before.  The  match  was,  as  we  believe,  actually  won 
when  Greenwood,  in  trying  fi^r  a  short  run,  was  run  out  by  a  fine 
piece  of  cricket  between  Price  and  Biddulph.  But  the  scoring  at 
Lord's  is  so  particularly  bad  this  season  that  the  last  man,  West, 
had  to  go  in,  and  having  survived  two  balls,  a  cut  for  two  from 
Emmett  followed,  and  the  scorers  having  succeeded  at  last  in  adding 
up  the  runs  correctly,  took  the  opportunity  to  rise  in  announcement 
of  the  match  being  won. 
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The  Northern  Eleven  in  the  North  and  South  match,  which  occu- 
pied this  year  the  post  of  honour  as  the  Whit  Monday  fixture,  and 
was  played  for  the  benefit  of  the  M.C.C.  cricketers'  fund,  only 
wanted  Freeman  to  make  it  perfect.  Even  without  him  it  was 
strong  enough  for  any  Southern  eleven  that  could  be  brought  on 
the  opposite  side.  There  were  Emmett,  J.  C.  Shaw,  Wootton, 
and  Macintyre  to  bowl,  and  then  there  were  six  such  batsmen 
to  commence  an  eleven  with — Oscroft,  Smith,  Daft,  Hayward, 
Carpenter,  and  Parr.  Though  there  were  five  good  names  at  the 
head  of  the  Southern  Eleven,  Mr.  Grace,  to  wit,  a  host  in  himself, 
and  Jupp,  Pooley,  Mr.  Yardley,  and  Mr,  BuUer,  yet,  with  the 
single  exception  of  Mr.  Grace,  they  were  not  so  good  as  the  first 
five  of  the  North.  Then^Willsher  and  Southerton,  good  bowlers 
as  they  are,  were  scarcely  a  match  for  their  younger  rivals,  in  ad- 
dition to  which  every  one  of  Southerton's  wickets  costs  a  goodly 
number  of  runs.  On  paper  the  match  looked  a  real  good  thing  for 
the  North,  even  when  crediting  Mr.  Grace  with  the  best  part  of  a 
hundred  runs  in  one  innings  out  of  the  two.     As  it  turned  out  he 

fot  insignificant  scores — for  him — and  therefore  the  victory  of  the 
forth  became  an  absolute  certainty.  The  Southern  score  of  138 
was  quite  as  much  as  we  anticipated,  after  Mr.  Grace  had  retired  for 
a  dozen  ^only ;  though  Mr.  fiuUer  was  playing  in  excellent  form 
when  he  was  unfortunately  run  out.  But  Mr.  BuUer's  staying 
powers  appear  to  have  diminished,  if  we  may  judge  from  the  scores 
in  the  weekly  'papers  at  which  we  have  glanced,  from  which  we 
gather,  that  after  making  thirty  or  forty  runs  he  has  usually' suc- 
cumbed, no  matter  how  moderate  the  bowling  or  the  fielding.  There 
is  one  thing  to  be  said,  however,  that  the  weather  has  been  very  hot 
this  season,  and  that  after  a  certain  number  of  cricketing  years  a 
man  ceases  to  be  wonderfully  keen  about  running  very  short  runs 
and  scoring  ^  hundreds,'  but  rather,  after  getting  his  five-and-twenty 
or  thirty,  or  whatever  he  may  consider  decent  and  proper  towards  his 
side  and  his  own  reputation,  longs  to  get  away  to  the  quiet  and 
repose  of  the  pavilion,  not  unaccompanied  with  claret-cup.  Mr. 
Thornton  delighted  the  gallery  with  his  powerful  hits,  and  all  we 
can  say  is,  if  he  can  guarantee  getting  a  certain  number  of  threes  and 
fours,  no  eleven  can  be  complete  without  him :  because  runs  always 
count,  no  matter  how  wildly  or  grotesquely  they  are  made.  It  is  in 
the  natural  arrangement  also  of  a  compensating  Providence  that  as 
there  is  here  and  there  an  inartistic  bowler  who  frightens  batsmen 
out,  and  occasionally  fractures  their  bones,  so  also  there  should  be 
here  and  there  an  ioarti^ic  batsman  who  frightens  bowlers  by  his 
furious  hitting,  and  may  possibly,  before  his  career  ends,  inflict  serious 
injury  on  any  fieldsman  who  is  rash  enough  to  get  the  tips  of  his 
fingers  near  one  of  his  terrific  drives.  Out  of  six  Northern  cracks 
three  came  ofF,  Daft,  Carpenter,  and  Parr }  and  the  two  last  fairly 
played  with  the  Southern  bowling.  It  would  be  ridiculous  to  say 
that  Parr's  leg-hitting  was  as  fine  as  of  yore  ,  but  it  is  the  truth  to 
say  that  his  41  was  obtained  in  a  style  that  must  have  made  many 
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young  players  envious.  Carpenter's  magnificent  defence  was  never 
better  exemplified,  and  for  two  hours  he  withstood  all  the  bowling 
the  South  could  bring  against  him.  Macintyre  was  well  and  rightly 
chosen  as  a  representative  of  the  North,  for  not  only  was  his  bowl- 
ing useful,  but  his  batting  was  plucky  and  effective,  and  materially 
advanced  the  chances  of  his  side.  With  the  first  innings  of  the 
North  the  chances  of  the  South  may  be  said  to  have  fallen  rapidly ; 
but  when  Mr.  Grace  was  a  second  time  got  rid  of  for  under  twenty 
runs,  the  proverbial  '  guinea  to  a  hayseed '  would  not  have  been 
accepted.  The  bowling  was  too  strong  for  the  rest  of  the  eleven, 
and  pluckily  as  some  of  them  played,  long  scoring  was  out  of  the 
question.  Silcock  and  Lilly  white  hit  merrily,  and  Mr.  BuUer,  though 
suffering  from  a  sprained  ankle,  played  in  beautiful  style.  But  after 
all  was  done,  the  total  only  reached  113 — and  anything  over  icx> 
is  not  to  be  despised  at  Lord's  against  such  bowling — ^and  the 
Northerners  were  left  with  38  runs  to  win.  The  splendid  bowling 
of  Willsher — than  which,  for  the  last  hour  of  the  match,  nothing 
finer  could  be  seen  —  prevented  this  comparatively  small  number 
being  obtained  without  considerable  sacrifice  of  Northern  wickets, 
and  Oscroft,  Smith,  Hayward,  and  Macintyre,  all  fell  before  the 
winning  hit  was  made.  Thus  an  inevitable  defeat  was  rendered  less 
disastrous  than  could  have  been  expected,  and  the  losing  side  struggled 
bravely  to  the  last.  The  bowling  honours  on  the  Northern  side 
attached  chiefly  to  J.  C.  Shaw,  Emmett,  and  Wootton,  and  on  the 
Southern  to  Southerton  and  Willsher.  The  latter  is  still  one  of  the 
most  scientific  of  living  bowlers,  and  Southerton  is  sure  of  wickets 
at  a  certain  cost.  Lilly  white  is  straight,  but  seems  to  have  lost  that 
spin  which  used  to  make  him  so  destructive.  Both  in  bowling  and 
in  batting  the  Southerners  were  clearly  overmatched,  unless,  as  we 
have  before  said,  Mr.  Grace  happened  to  do  the  bulk  of  the  work 
himself.  But  he  cannot  be  expected  to  make  seventy  or  eighty 
every  innings,  and  his  bowling  is  so  very  ineffective  this  season,  that, 
very  wisely,  he  seldom  puts  himself  on,  or,  after  a  few  overs,  resigns 
the  ball  to  another  bowler. 

The  match  between  M.C.C.  and  G.  and  Nottingham  will  be 
always  sadly  memorable  on  account  of  the  fatal  accident  that  befel 
George  Summers,  the  second-best  bat  in  the  Nottingham  Eleven,  a 
thorough  good  cricketer,  and  a  most  quiet,  unassuming  man.  The 
circumstances  connected  with  this  melancholy  event  are  so  well  known 
that  we  need  not  repeat  them  at  length.  It  is  sufficient  to  say  that 
the  first  ball  he  received  from  Platts  in  his  second  innings  got  up  very^ 
suddenly,  and  hit  him  full  on  the  temple,  and  that  the  consequences 
were  fatal  four  days  after.  With  every  wish  to  spare  the  feelings  of 
the  unwilling  causer  of  this  catastrophe,  we  feel  bound  to  say  that  in 
our  opinion  Platts — as  long  as  he  continues  to  bowl  in  his  present 
style — is  quite  unfit  to  bowl  on  a  ground  like  Lord's.  The  sole 
essence  of  his  bowling,  so  far  as  we  can  judge  from  this  single  match, 
is  its  pace.  Of  pitch,  precision,  judgment,  he  has  not  the  slightest 
idea.     He  bangs  the  ball  down  on  the  ground  with  his  utmost  force^ 
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it  pitches  anywhere,  generally  raore  near  to  the  bowler'8  own  feet 
than  to  the  batsman^s  wicket,  and  from  a  quick  ground  it  rises  any- 
where also.  Consequently  his  bowling  at  Lord's  is  dangerous ;  and 
there  is  not  the  slightest  excuse  for  dangerous  bowling  being  allowed. 
The  wicket  was  excellent ;  we  never  saw  a  better  at  Lord's,  and  it 
was  as  good  on  the  third  day  as  at  the  beginning  of  the  match. 
There  was  no  fault  to  find  on  that  score  ;  and  the  bowling  of 
Wootton  and  J.  C.  Shaw  rose  no  higher  than  the  knuckles,  at  the 
very  highest.  Platts,  therefore,  was  evidently  out  of  his  place  in  this 
match.  That  he  would  certainly  frighten  out,  and  possibly  bowl  out, 
a  country  eleven  on  a  village  green,  we  can  quite  believe ;  that  if 
any  of  the  said  eleven  attempted  to  stand  up  to  his  formidable  deli- 
veries, they  would  be  grievously  mauled  about  the  head  and  face,  we 
are  perfectly  sure ;  but  these  assurances  are  not  recommendations 
for  a  bowler  in  a  first-class  match  under  the  auspices  of  the  first  Club 
in  the  world.  We  believe  that  he  did  really  and  sincerely  try  in  the 
second  innings  to  regulate  the  pitch  of  his  bowling,  when  it  became 
apparent  that  poor  Summers  might  not  be  the  only  victim.  ,But,  in 
attempting  this,  he  had  to  sacrifice  a  eood  deal  of  his  pace,  without 
which  his  bowling  is  very  ordinary  stulF.  How  many  of  the  Notting- 
ham Eleven  would  otherwise  have  been  mauled  and  maimed  we 
cannot  say ;  but  shortly  after  Summers's  accident  another  ball  got 
up  in  exactly  the  same  way,  and  whizzed  past  Dafc's  nose  so  close 
as  to  disturb  the  usual  equanimity  of  that  eminent  cricketer,  and 
cause  him  to  express  his  opinion  about  the  bowling  in  plain  and 
vigorous  English.  Before  leaving  the  painful  incident  that  threw  a 
cloud  over  this  otherwise  most  interesting  match,  we  may  say  that  the 
loss  of  Summers  will  be  severely  felt  even  by  an  eleven  so  powerful 
as  that  of  Nottingham.  He  was  an  elegant  and  effective  batsman, 
his  cut  and  forward  play  being  remarkably  finished  in  style.  He 
could  generally  be  depended  on  for  runs,  and  he  was  also  a  brilliant 
field.  He  was  only  twenty-five  years  of  age,  and,  but  for  this 
untimely  occurrence,  his  services  would  have  been  most  welcome  to 
his  county  for  many  years  to  come.  And  now  to  return  to  the  match 
itself.  To  begin  with,  there  was  more  irregularity  about  its  conduct 
than  should  be  allowed  at  a  ground  like  Lord's.  Four  of  the  M.C.C. 
men  did  not  put  in  an  appearance  till  the  afternoon  of  the  first  day  ; 
next,  after  Mr.  V.  £.  Walker  had  unfortunately  injured  his  hand, 
while  fielding  at  point  in  the  first  innings  of  Nottingham,  a  batting 
substitute  was  provided  for  him  in  the  person  of  Mr.  H.  A. 
Richardson ;  and  lastly,  after  this  latter  gentleman  had  bad  his  two 
innings,  he  quietly  decamped,  leaving  all  his  work  in  the  field  to  be 
done  by  yet  another  substitute,  Walter  Price.  As  to  the  matter  of 
the  batting  substitute,  we  are  aware  that  there  are  precedents  for 
such  a  concession  being  granted  by  one  side  to  the  other,  and  that^ 
in  the  absence  of  any  definite  law  on  the  subject,  the  question  of 
substitutes  is  very  much  left  to  mutual  agreement.  But  we  think 
it  would  be  much  better  if  a  more  specific  rule  were  included  among 
the  laws  of  cricket,  as  otherwise  a  request  from  one  side  for  a  batting 
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substitute  cannot  hi\  to  be  often  strenuously  resisted  by  the  other 
side,  and  an  element  of  discord  would  thus  be  introduced  into  the 
game.  Of  the  bad  taste  of  selecting  for  the  batting  substitute  a 
gentleman  who  was  unable  or  unwilling  to  do  his  share  of  the  work 
in  the  field  also  we  need  not  speak ;  but  good  taste  is  not  a  charac- 
teristic of  the  management  at  the  headquarters  of  cricket.  On  paper 
the  County  seemed  very  superior  to  the  Club  Eleven.  Deprived  of 
its  usual  ground  bowlers,  the  Club  had  to  fall  back  on  the  aforesaid 
Platts  and  Hearne,  with  Mr.  Cobden  as  a  representative  of  University 
bowling,  and  Mr.  Riddell  of  amateur  bowling  generally.  The  last* 
named  gentleman,  we  may  add,  is  a  Nottinghamshire  man,  and  one 
of  the  fairest  and  straightest  medium  pace  bowlers  we  ever  saw.  His 
delivery  is  wonderfully  easy.  He  just  takes  two  steps,  and  then 
sends  the  ball  in.  His  bowling  is  of  a  very  good  length,  and  has  a 
nice  little  break  back ;  but  it  is  not  vigorous  enough  against  a  good 
eleven.  As  practice  bowling,  we  can  conceive  nothing  so  perfect, 
and  we  have  no  doubt  that  on  a  wicket  less  exceptionally  true  and 

food  than  that  of  Lord's  on  this  occasion  it  might  be  very  effective, 
or  batting  the  M.C.C.  relied  on  Mr.  Grace,  Mr.  J.  D.  Walker, 
and  Mr.  Green ;  though,  as  Cambridge  contributed  Mr.  Yardley, 
Mr.  Thornton,  Mr.  Dale,  and  Mr.  Cobden,  there  was  an  excellent 
opportunity  of  judging  the  batting  merits  of  the  light  blues.  It  was 
to  be  expected  that  Nottingham  would  make  a  large  score  against 
the  bowling  opposed  to  them,  the  best  of  which  was  second  rate,  and 
we  were  rather  surprised  at  their  stopping  short  of  300,  instead  of 
going  beyond  that  number.  Bignall  and  Summers  began  the  run- 
getting,  and  when  Daft  came  in  it  was  plain  that  the  bowling  was 
nothing  to  him.  A  good  deal  was  talked  about  Mr.  Cobden's 
bowling  ;  but  all  through  the  first  innings  of  Nottingham  we  thought 
it  very  poor  stuff,  principally  consisting  of  long  hops  to  the  off.  It 
was  neither  straight  nor  well-pitched,  and,  but  that  wc  are  well 
aware  that  amateur  bowlers,  especially  University  bowlers,  occa- 
sionally have  their  day,  and  are  generally  worthless  except  on  their 
day,  we  should  have  said  that  the  Oxford  men  need  not  anticipate 
much  danger  from  Mr.  Cobden's  bowling.  But,  considering  the 
dearth  of  amateur  bowlers  in  the  present  day,  and  that  there  is  not  a 
single  really  good  fast  gentleman  bowler  in  existence,  we  suppose  we 
must  be  content  with  what  we  can  get.  Daft's  splendid  innings  of  1 1 7 
was  played  in  his  own  perfect  style,  without  the  slightest  attempt  at 
sensation  hitting  or  incorrect  play.  Macintyre  also  showed  good 
hitting  and  good  defence ;  and  the  M.C.C.  bowling  was  so  utterly 
done  up,  that  Mr.  Dale,  of  all  people  in  the  world,  was  put 
on.  Never  having  been  thought  good  enough  to  bowl  at  the  tail 
end  of  the  Oxford  Eleven,  it  was  apparently  thought  that  be 
might  be  successful  in  disposing  of  Daft  and  Macintyre,  both  well 
in  and  well  set.  Like  some  audaciously-happy  thoughts,  this  one 
was  realised.  Mr.  Dale  clean  bowled  both  Daft  and  Macintyre, 
and  with  some  additional  luck  the  whole  eleven  were  disposed  of 
for  267.    Mr.  Dale  has  no  pretensions  to  be  called  a  bowler,  but 
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his  fast,  slinging  delivery  may  now  and  then  be  fatal  even  to  a  good 
batsmen,  and  he  is  worth  trying  for  a  few  overs  on  the  well-known 
principle  that  '  anything  does  for  a  change/  As  M.C.C.  and  G. 
had  to  follow  their  innings,  we  may  apply  our  remarks  to  the  general 
batting  of  the  eleven.  Mr,  Grace  and  Mr.  J.  D.  Walker  were  the 
heroes  of  the  first  innings,  making  (with  extras)  173  runs  out  of  the 
total  of  183.  The  four  Cambridge  University  batsmen  contributed 
exactly  4  runs.  Mr.  Grace  went  in  first  and  carried  out  his  bat 
for  117,  precisely  the  same  number  of  runs  as  Daft  had  obtained  ; 
and  these  runs,  it  must  be  remembered,  were  scored  against  the 
bowling  of  J.  C.  Shaw,  A.  Shaw,  Wootton,  and  Macintyre,  a  quar- 
tett  of  bowlers  somewhat  superior  to  those  who  assailed  Daft.  In 
the  second  innings  J.  C.  Shaw  had  his  revenge,  for  he  bowled  the 
great  batsman  with  his  third  ball.  At  Canterbury,  also,  last  year,  it 
will  be  remembered  that  after  being  disposed  of  in  a  precisely  similar 
manner  by  the  same  bowler  in  his  first  innings,  Mr.  Grace  hit  up 
96  runs  in  his  second  with  wonderful  rapidity.  ^  What  do  you 
^  think  of  him  now  ?'  it  was  asked  of  J.  C.  Shaw,  after  this  brilliant 
exhibition  of  cricket.  ^  I'll  tell  you  what  it  is/  said  the  great  Not- 
tingham bowler,  ^  I  puts  the  ball  just  where  I  pleases,  and  then  that 
*  gentleman  puts  it  just  where  he  pleases.'  (N.B.  The  word  'gen- 
^  tleman'  did  not  occur  in  the  original.)  But  though  Mr.  Grace 
was  unlucky  in  the  second  innings  of  M.C.C.  (so  annoying  too 
just  when  he  had  such  a  good  sight  of  the  ball),  his  colleagues  set 
hard  to  work  to  supply  his  place.  Mr.  J.  D.  Walker  was  again  in 
great  form  and  hit  a  thorough  cricketer's  innings  of  63,  while  Mr. 
Dale's  90  were  obtained  in  a  style  that  astonished  his  friends  almost 
as  much  as  his  bowling  achievement  the  day  before.  For  strong 
defence  and  clean,  judicious  hitting  there  has  not  been  a  better 
innings  this  year,  and  it  confirms  us  in  our  belief  that  if  a  man  has 
cricket  in  him,  he  will  show  it  at  its  best  against  first-class  bowling 
rather  than  against  moderate  bowling.  Mr.  Green  and  Mr.  Dale 
have  had  opportunities,  not  always  vouchsafed  so  abundantly  to 
cricketers,  of  playing  against  bowling  of  every  shade  of  mediocrity, 
but  they  never  got  their  runs  in  better  form  than  in  these  two 
matches  against  Yorkshire  and  Nottingham,  in  each  case  against  the 
best  professional  bowling  of  the  day.  We  may  pass  over  the 
remainder  of  the  M.C.C.  innings,  with  the  remark  that  Mr.  Thorn- 
ton's exhibition  was  truly  deplorable,  and  come  to  the  concluding 
effort  of  the  Nottingham  men,  who  had  157  runs  to  get  to  win. 
These  they  accomplished  with  the  loss  of  eight  wickets,  though,  as 
poor  Summers  was  hors  de  combat^  there  was  virtually  only  one 
wicket  to  go  down.  To  Daft,  Macintyre,  and  Biddulph  the  chief 
honours  of  the  victory  are  due.  Daft  got  his  53  in  consummate 
style,  and  was  out  by  playing  carelessly  with  one  hand  at  a  leg  ball. 
Macintyre  again  showed  himself  a  very  useful  and  effective  member 
of  the  eleven,  and  Biddulph  played  at  the  critical  moment  with  the 
same  steadiness  and  nerve  that  characterised  Emmett's  play  under 
similar  circumstances  in  the  Yorkshire  match.  Indeed  the  finish  of 
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both  these  fine  matches  was  much  alike,  and  the  sterling  merit  of  an 
eleven  is  never  so  apparent  as  when  the  tenth  man  can  be  relied  on 
to  go  in  when  the  match  hangs  in  the  balance  and  play  as  steadily 
as  the  first.  These  Northern  elevens  are  made  of  tough  stufr, 
and  they  do  not  collapse  as  Southerners  so  often  do  as  soon  as  any 
mischance  has  befallen  one  or  two  of  their  cracks.  We  must  not 
forget  to  remark  that  Mr.  Yardlcy  is  not  a  very  efficient  wicket- 
keeper,  and  that  Mr.  Thornton,  by  his  occasional  brilliant  pieces  of 
fielding,  was  only  the  more  disappointing  because  he  frequently 
would  not  take  the  trouble  to  do  his  work  in  the  field  according  to 
his  own  high  standard  of  excellence.  Young  men  of  his  age  have 
no  business  to  affect  to  be  stiff  in  the  back  or  slow  to  start  when  the 
ball  is  hit. 

The  University  match  will  be  over  just  before  these  lines  appear 
in  print,  and  we  regret  that  we  cannot  criticise  it  in  this  month's 
number ;  but  for  that  reason  we  shall  not  now  attempt  to  analyse 
the  claims  and  merits  of  the  two  elevens.  The  various  matches  in 
which  the  University  elevens  have  been  engaged,  particularly  the  out 
and  home  contests  with  M.C.C.  and  G.,  furnish  ample  materials  for 
detailed  comment ;  but  we  might  go  conscientiously  through  them 
and  draw  the  most  careful  'conclusions  about  the  batting,  bowling, 
and  fielding  of  the  light  and  dark  blues,  and  about  their  respective 
chances  of  success ;  and  then  those  conclusions,  even  before  being 
made  public,  mieht  be  summarily  upset  by  the  events  of  the  Uni- 
versity match.  We  shall  therefore  reserve  all  we  have  to  say  about 
the  Oxford  and  Cambridge  elevens  till  our  next  number.  County 
cricket,  also,  has  not  been  seen  at  its  best  during  the  past  month, 
and  we  shall  wait  another  month  before  giving  a  brief  summary  of 
the  principal  results,  as  affecting  the  position  of  the  leading  northern 
and  southern  counties. 


A  SPORTING  STORY. 

BY    OLD   CALABAR. 
CHAPTER  v. — CAPTAIN   D*ARCEY   PROPOSED* 

Some  two  months  after  the  events  we  have  been  recording  fou/ 
persons  were  seated  at  a  breakfast-table :  these  were  Captain  For- 
rester, his  sister,  his  aunt  Mrs.  Shirley,  and  his  friend  D'Arcey.  They 
had  not  gone  to  Scotland,  as  proposed ;  D'Arcey's  wound  being 
more  serious  than  was  first  thought :  his  broken  wrist  had  been  very 
painful,  so,  instead  of  the  fishing  excursion,  they  went  to  Forrester's 
snug  little  place  in  Warwickshire. 

*  There  come  the  letters/  said  Mrs.  Shirley.     *  I  wonder  what 
*  news  they  will  bring  to-day.' 

Before  going  any  further  we  may  just  as  well  give  a  description  of 

the  two  ladies. 
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Mrs.  Shirley,  a  widow,  took  care  of  Forrester's  sister^  in  fact,  had 
brought  her  up :  she  was  a  dear  nice  old  lady,  and  a  general  ^vourite 
with  all.  She  had  been  extremely  handsome.  It  was  she  that  looked 
after  her  nephew's  affairs  during  his  absence.  Her  niece,  Nelly  For- 
rester, was  one  of  the  beauties  of  the  day,  and  a  lovely  girl  she  cer- 
tainly was.  With  a  tall  and  elegant  ngure,  long  heavy  masses  of 
luxuriant  brown  hair,  blue  eyes  with  their  dark  lashes  that  made  them 
look  almost  black,  a  lovely  complexion,  splendid  teeth — that  great 
beauty  in  woman — delicately-formed  hands,  unexceptionable  feet  and 
ankles,  highly  educated  and  clever,  most  winning  ways,  and  with 
five  hundred  a  year  in  her  own  right — it  was  no  wonder  men  fell 
head  over  ears  in  love  with  her.  Although  she  had  reached  her  two- 
and-twentieth  year,  and  had  had  offers  innumerable,  the  lucky  man 
had  not  yet  presented  himself:  her  heart  was  free,  untouched,  and 
whole. 

*  There,'  said  Forrester,  unlocking  the  letter-bag  and  scattering 
the  contents  on  the  table  ;  *  two  for  you,  Nelly  ;  one  for  my  aunt, 
'  one  for  D'Arcey,  and  the  rest  for  myself.' 

*  By  George  I  mine  is  capital  news,  exclaimed  D'Arcey,  after  he 
had  glanced  through  his  letter.    ^  The  Dungarvon  estate  is  sold  to  a 

*  Scotchman  for  sixty  thousand.     Now  my  anxiety  is  over  as  re- 

*  gards  that  matter.      I  only  trust  they  will  treat  the  Scotchman 

*  better  than  they  did  me.' 

*  Oh,  I  am  so  glad  to  hear  it  I'  exclaimed  both  ladies  at  once. 

'  I  congratulate  you,  old  fellow  1'  said  Forrester,  shaking  his  friend 
by  the  hand.  ^  Now,  of  course,  you  will  buy  Oaklands  :  it  will  be 
^  capital  to  have  you  near  us ;  the  shooting  is  excellent ;  within  reach 

*  of  three  packs  of  hounds — and  a  first-rate  house  in  every  respect. 
^  I  know  you  can  buy  it  right ;  the  title  is  good,  and  they  want  to 

*  sell.' 

*  Yes,'  said  D'Arcey,  musingly,  *  I  shall  buy  Oaklands.  Your 
'  letter  seems  to  amuse  you,  Mrs.  Shirley.' 

*  Yes,  Captain  D'Arcey,  these  letters  always  do.  It  is  from  a 
^  friend  of  William's,  Bouncer  Brag ;  he  says  he  is  coming  down  for 

*  a  week.' 

*  Bouncer  Brag,'  interrupted  D'Arcey,  with  the  slightest  possible 
contraction  of  his  eyebrows.    *  Who  is  ne  ?    I  never  heard  of  him.' 

*  Bouncer  coming  f '  exclaimed  Nelly.  *  I  am  so  glad  j  he  is 
^  capital  fun.  You  should  hear  his  stories,  Captain  D'Arcey.  He  is 
^  well  named,  for  never  man  bragged  as  he  does ;  then  his  riding 

*  and  shooting — he  is  always  coming  to  grief.' 

*  The  fact  is,  D'Arcey,'  said  Forrester,  *  Brag  is  an  old  school- 
'  fellow  of  mine ;  some  three  years  ago,  when  he  was  about  thirty, 
'  he  took  it  into  his  head  to  commence  sporting ;  he  has  means,  so 
^  he  bought  a  couple  of  hunters ;  he  cannot  ride  a  yard,  but  to  hear 

*  him  talk  you  would  put  him  down  as  the  first  horseman  in  Europe 

*  — and  he  really  imagines  himself  so.     He  got  so  many  falls  that  at 
^  last  he  gave  it  up  and  took  to  shooting,  which  he  is  now  mad  on  ; 

*  the  money  he  loses  and  squanders  at  pigeon  matches  is  incredible : 
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^  he  is  a  regular  annuity  to  the  frequenters  of  "  the  bush."  I  have 
^  expostulated  in  vain ;  but  his  conceit  is  so  horrible,  that  it  is  useless 
^  talking  to  him,  so  I  have  given  it  up.  He  fondly  imagines  now  he 
^  is  the  best  shot  in  England ;  but  that  is  about  on  a  par  with  his 
'  riding :  yet  he  calls  himself  a  ''  dead  shot."     But  there  is  one  thing 

*  he  does  well — his  yarns.     You  never  heard  anything  to  come  up  to 

*  them.  Do  not  be  too  hard  on  him,  like  Nelly  here  ;  the  way  she 
'  goes  on  and  teases   him  is   positively  disgraceful.      When  is  he 

*  coming  ?' 

*  Next  Friday,*  replied  Mrs.  Shirley. 

'  Come  along,  Forrester,  to  your  smoking-room — I  want  to  have 
^  a  talk  to  you  about  Oaklands.' 

The  two  gentlemen  were  soon  seated  with  their  cigars. 

'  The  fact  of  the  matter  is,  Forrester,'  said  his  friend,  after  puffing 
a  few  minutes  in  silence^  ^  I  am  devilish  hard  hit.* 

*  I  know  you  are,*  returned  the  other,  with  a  smile.  *  Your  wrist 
'  has  been  infernally  painful ;  it  requires  time,  old  fellow.' 

'  No,  no,'  said  the  other,  hastily,  *  it  is  not  my  wrist ;  you  misun- 
derstand me,  Forrester :  it  is  with  your  sister.  I  am  most  con- 
foundedly gone — regularly  head  over  ears,' 

*  The  devil  you  are  ?'  (whistling  softly).  *  With  Nelly  ?  D'Arcey 
caught  at  last.  My  boy,  this  is  no  news  to  me.  I  knew  you  were 
a  gone  coon  with  my  sister  after  you  had  been  here  three  days.  I 
hoped  it  would  be  so  when  I  asked  you  down.  There  is  no  man  I 
should  wish  to  call  brother-in-law  better  than  yourself.' 

^  Much  obliged  to  you,  old  fellow,  for  your  good  opinion ;  but 
your  sister — do  you  think  she  will  have  me  ?* 

*  I  should  say  she  would.  Why  don't  you  go  and  ask  her  ?  Bouncer 
will  be  here  in  a  day  or  so ;  she  has  refused  him  a  dozen  times  already'; 
he  is  certain  to  try  his  luck  again,  and  the  thirteenth  he  may  be 
more  fortunate,  you  know.' 

'  I  am  ofF,  Forrester.  Hang  me  if  I  know  what  to  say  now  that  I 
am  serious.  I  can  come  a  bit  of  nonsense  and  blarney  in  a  ball- 
room, but  here  I  am  quite  out  of  my  depth ;  and  if  she  should 
refuse  me,  what  an  infernal  fool  I  shall  look!' 

'  Never  mind,  D'Arcey,  "  faint  heart,"  you  know — go  in  and 
win  !  There  she  is,  dodging  about  in  the  garden  by  herself.  My  aunt 
is  with  the  cook  giving  orders  for  the  day,  and  looking  over  things 
— you  cannot  have  a  better  time.  I  shbuld  hint,'  continued  the  wily 
fellow,  *  about  your  going  away — business  to  attend  to — wrist  very 
painful — a  couple  of  years  in  a  warm  climate  to  bring  you  round, 
and  all  that.  See  how  she  takes  it:  then,  if  there  is  a  good 
opening,  make  strong  running — not  too  spooney,  you  know  :  come 
with  a  rush  and  nail  her  on  the  post.  That  is  the  way  I  should 
do  it.' 

'  It  is  all  very  fine,  such  advice,'  returned  his  friend,  *  and  I  dare 
say  it  is  very  good,  but  infernally  difficult  to  follow ;  however,  I 
will  do  my  best.  Upon  my  soul  I  feel  very  m\ich  like  as  if  I  was 
going  to  be  hanged.' 
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^  Do  not  make  an  ass  of  yourself^  and  be  off;  you  are  losing  a  most 
*  beautiful  opportunity.' 

So  Captain  D'Arcey  walked  ofF. 

'  Ah  !  Captain  D'Arcey/  said  the  beautiful  girl  as  that  gentleman 
approached,  '  you  are  come  to  smoke  your  cigar  in  the  air  ?  I  cannot 
imagine  how  you  gentlemen  like  to  be  boxed  up  in  a  close  room  full 
of  tobacco-smoke,  and  with  those  abominable  papers,  which  you 
will  spell  over  and  over  from  end  to  end.' 

'  You  are  quite  right,  "Miss  Forrester — far  better  out  in  the  air; 
and  such  a  beautiful  spring  morning,  too.  I  have  so  much  business 
now  before  me,  that  I  am  thinking  of  going  in  a  day  or  so.  Then 
my  wrist  is  painful,  and  I  am  out  of  order  altogether.  I  have 
almost  decided,  when  all  is  arranged,  to  start  for  Italy  for  a  couple 
of  years  and  recruit.' 

^  Oh,  surely.  Captain  D'Arcey,  you  cannot  think  of  leaving  us  so 
soon  !  How  dull  we  shall  all  be  without  you !  And  poor 
William,  too, — how  sorry  he  will  be  to  lose  you.  We  will  do  all 
we  can  to  bring  you  round.  Oh,  you  must  not  think  of  going  yet ; 
— at  least,'  said  she,  casting  down  her  beautiful  eyes,  ^  till  you  are 
better  and  stronger.' 

^  Ah,  but  you  see.  Miss  Forrester,  you  will  be  quite  gay  without 
me ;  there  is  your  friend  Mr.  Brag  coming :  he  will  keep  you  all 
going.' 

'  Poor  Bouncer  !  Yes,  he  will  keep  us  going  in  his  way.  He 
means  no  harm,  but  his  conceit  is  sickening;  and  those  horrid  long- 
winded  stories — not  a  word  of  truth  in  them,  you  know.' 

They  had  now  strolled  on  to  a  pretty  little  summer-house. 

*  Miss  Forrester — that  is — hang  me  if  I  know  how  to  go  on !  I 
am  only  a  rough  soldier.  Nelly,  darling  Nelly ! — I  cannot  help  it 
— I  love  you  dearly ' — taking  her  hand — *  will  you  have  me  and  be 
my  own  precious  wife  ?' 

'  Do  you  mean  it,  Captain  D'Arcey  ?'  slowly  turning  her  beautiful 
eyes  on  him,  full  of  tears. — *  Do  you  really  mean  it  ?' 

'  God  knows  how  earnest  I  am  !'  said  the  poor  fellow.  '  I  loved 
^  you  the  first  day  I  saw  you.  If  you  do  care  a  little  for  me,  and 
^  can  give  me  a  word  of  encouragement,  I  shall  be  the  happiest  fellow 
^  in  existence.  If  you  cannot,  I  am  sure  you  are  too  good  and 
^  generous  to  wish  me  to  stay,  and  see  my  misery.' 

And  putting  his  arm  round  her  waist  he  strained  the  yielding  girl 
towards  him. 

She  laid  her  throbbing  head  on.  his  shoulder,  and  softly  said— 

*  Stay — I  am  yours,  and  yours  only.' 

CHAPTER  VI. — MR.  BOUNCER   BRAG   COMPOSES. 

The  hero  of  the  marvellous  stories — the  mighty  hunter  Bouncer 
Brag, — had  arrived. 

He  was  a  tall,  well-made  fellow,  about  three-and-thirty — black  beard 
and  moustache,  highly  oiled  and  scented,  black  eyes,  and  bushy,  black 
eyebrows,  but  with  little  hair  on  his  head — it  had  all  run  to  beard. 
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He  wore  an  eye-glassi  but  when  he  rode  or  shot^  spectacles  took  its 
place. 

'  Well,  Brag,'  said  his  host,  as  they  were  sitting  over  the  dessert, 

*  what  have  you  been  doing  with  yourself  lately  ?' 

'  Nothing  but  pigeon-shooting,  Forrester.' 

^  Ah  !  I  saw  that  i  but  you  never  did  anything  ;  and  they  never 
'  mentioned  you  in  the  betting,  I  observed  by  the  papers.' 

*  Not  mention  me !  Why,  my  dear  fellow,  I  was  always  first 
'  favourite  with  two  to  one  on  me.  I  should  have  won  every  match 
^  I  shot  for,  but  luck  was  against  me.  I  got  all  the  hard  birds — 
'  regular  snipes !  Do  you  do  any  pigeon-shooting;  Captain 
«  D\Arceyf' 

*  No,  Mr.  Brag,  I  do  not.    It  is  not  my  idea  of  sport  at  all.     I 

*  like  shooting,  but  it  must  be  the  legitimate  thing  for  me.     You 

*  have  shot  abroad  a  good  deal,  I  believe  ?' 

This  was  a  leading  question  to  bring  him  out. 

Nelly  looked  at  her  brother  and  smiled  ;  she  knew  there  would 
be  a  yarn  now. 

'  Oh  yes,'  replied  the  victim,  *  I  have  shot  an  immense  deal 
^  abroad.     I  will  tell  you  a  curious  circumstance  which  happened  to 

*  me  about  two  years  ago.  I  was  coming  home  in  my  friend  Lord 
'  Lavender's  yacht,  from  the   Baltic,  where  we  had   been  having 

*  splendid  shooting — eighty  couple  of  woodcocks  a  day,  four  or  five 
^  roebuck,  and  all  that  sort  [of  thing.  One  day,  the  watch  reported 
'  something  on  the  larboard  bow ;  we  heaved  to,  and  sent  a  boat  oiF, 

*  in  which  I  went.     When  we  came  up  to  it,  what  do  you  think  it 

*  was  ?' 

'  I  cannot  possibly  say,'  said  D'Arcey. 

*  Why,  a  man  on  a  hencoop.' 

Both  Nelly  and  her  aunt  were  busy  looking  at  their  plates  ;  they 
had  heard  the  storv  before.  It  was  as  much  as  Forrester  could  do 
to  keep  himself  from  bursting  outright;  in  vain  he  attempted  to 
catch  the  incorrigible  yarner's  eye — he  would  not  look. 

^  I  suppose,'  said  D'Arcey,  determined  on  drawing  him  out,  '  the 

*  poor  fellow  was  exhausted  ?' 

^  Not  a  bit  of  it — the  most  impudent  fellow  I  ever  saw ;  he  was  a 
Yankee.  When  we  spoke  and  offered  to  take  him  in,  he  replied, 
^'  Not  in  these  boots  !  Just  look  here,  stranger  :  I  am  the  only  one 
^'  left  out  of  a  ten-thousand-tonned  vessel,  big  enough,  I  calkerlate, 
'^  to  have  towed  your  tarnation  little  island  across  the  broad  Atlantic. 
''  I  have  been  on  this  here  fixture  about  three  weeks,  and  here  I 
^^  means  to  stop.  I  have  a  bottle  of  brandy  and  a  plug  of  Old 
'*  Virginni  left.  I  guess  I'll  make  land  in  about  another  ten  days. 
"  So  ware  away,  stranger,  and  leave  this  old  cuss  to  hisself."  We 
begged  him  to  come  with  us,  but  he  wouldn't.  ^'  Go  on  board 
^^  that  little  cockleshell  of  yourn  ?" — pointing  to  the  splendid 
yacht — "  not  if  I  knows  it,  my  cockeys  1  This  old  oss  is  spry  to 
**  when  he  is  well  off — so  make  tracks  and  be  ofi^,  before  you  gits 
"  this  old  coon's  dander  up."    Finding  he  would  not  listen    to 


1 870,]  A  SPORTIKO  STORY.  307 

^  reason  we  left  him ;  and  what  became  of  the  man  on  the  hen-coop 

*  we  never  knew.     But  what  are  you  laughing  at  ?     Surely,  Captain 
'  D'Arcey,  you  do  not * 

'  A  thousand  pardons,  Mr.  Brag,'  said  D'Arcey.  *  I  was  merely 
'  laughing  at  the  recollection  of  the  story.  I,  sir/  he  continued  with 
imperturbable  gravity — *  I,  sir,  was  the  man  on  the  hen-coop  !' 

The  whole  table  was  literally  convulsed  with  laughter.  Brag  mut- 
tered something  about  its  being  very  good,  and  looked  excessively 
foolish. 

'  Now,  ladies,  it  is  my  turn  for  a  story,'  put  in  D'Arcey,  as  soon 
as  the  laughter  had  in  some  measure  ceased :  ^  it  happened  to  me 
some  years  ago.  I  was  on  a  shooting  excursion  in  North  America. 
One  day,  somehow  or  other,  I  got  separated  from  my  companions : 
find  them  again  I  could  not  and  I  was  very  uneasy  at  the  circum- 
stance, for  1  knew  I  might  get  lost  or  starved  in  the  wilderness. 
All  at  once  I  came  on  a  band  of  savages  in  their  paint  and  feathers ; 
they  were  evidently  on  the  war  path,  for  they  had  their  scalping- 
knives,  tomahawks,  and  all  the  paraphernalia  necessary.  I  started 
ofF  at  score  at  once — for  I  had  no  idea  of  leaving  my  wig  in  their 
hands ;  the  beggars  were  after  me  like  mad,  but  I  was  the  fastest 
runner.  After  I  had  gone  a  mile  or  so  I  looked  back  and  saw  with 
great  delight  I  had  outstripped  them  all  but  three ;  but  these  were 
coming  up  hand  over  hand  with  me.  A  cold  perspiration  burst 
from  mc — I  knew  I  was  a  dead  man.  Presently  a  tomahawk 
whizzed  close  by  me — then  a  spear  flew  past  me  and  stuck  qui- 
vering in  the  ground.  A  thought  possessed  me.  I  looked  back 
again  and  saw  that  the  savage  who  had  thrown  the  spear  was  far 
in  advance  of  the  rest.  I  stopped  short,  wrenched  it  from  the 
ground,  and  as  the  wretch  flew  past  me — unable  to  stop  himself 
from  the  rate  he  was  going  at — transfixed  him  to  the  ground  with 
his  own  weapon  !' 
'  Capital !  capital  indeed  !'  exclaimed  the  delighted  Brag.    ^  That 

*  puts  me  in  mind ' 

*  Stop  a  minute  till  I  have  finished  my  story,'  interrupted  the  mis- 
chievous captain. 

^  I  had  no  sooner  settled  this  fellow  than  I  was  off  again ;  but, 

*  alas  !  another  of  them  was  coming  up  fast  with  me.     Again  did 

*  scalping-knives,  tomahawks,  and  spears  come  flying  by  me,  but  I 
<  miraculously  escaped  being  hit.  Catching  a  spear  as  it  flew  past 
'  me,  I  turned  short  round  again,  and  the  scoundrel  spitted  himself 

*  on  it. 

*  Then  I  commenced Jmy  fleet  career  again,  but  the  third  savage 
^  had  to  be  disposed  of;  he  was  too  wary  to  be  caught  as  his  two 
'  comrades  had  been.     I  heard  the  wretch  close  beside  me — I  could 

*  almost  feel  his  breath  on  the  nape  of  my  neck,  so  close  to  me  was 

*  he.  I  was  exhausted  and  weary  :  I  could  run  no  more — I — ^ycs, 
*I ' 

^  Good  gracious  I  Captain  D'Arcey,  did  you  kill  him  V  interrupted 
the  wrought-up  and  excited  Bouncer. 
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*  No,  Mr.  Brag, — no.     He  killed  met* 

The  ladies  rushed  from  the  room  in  screams^  and  Bouncer  took 
his  departure  in  a  rage. 

*  Oh,  D'Arcey,  D'Arcey,  too  bad  of  you,  upon  my  soul  V  said 
the  host,  as  soon  as  he  could  speak  for  laughter.     '  You  are  ten 

times  worse  than  Nelly.  How  I  shall  ever  bring  you  and  Brag 
together  sigain  I  know  not.' 

'  I  say,  rorrester,  don't  let  him  attempt  to  insult  my  common 
sense  by  such  yarns  as  "  The  man  on  the  hen-coop."  We  shall 
be  capital  friends,  only  he  must  not  think  me  an  idiot.' 

*  Well,  Bouncer,  you  got  it  hot  from  D'Arcey  just  now,'  re- 
marked Forrester,  finding  Brag  sulking  in  his  smoking-room.  '  Upon 

my  life,  old  fellow,  it  is  your  own  fault.  D'Arcey  is  one  of  the 
finest  shots  and  sportsmen  in  England  or  Europe  ;  such  stories 
will  not  do  for  him.  Oblige  me  and  do  not  have  any  more  of  them. 
He  is  a  capital  fellow.     I  want  you  to  be  friends ;   and,  as  he  is 

soon  to  be  my  brother-in-law, * 

'  What !'  exclaimed  Brag,  *  going  to  marry  Nelly  \  Well,  I  must 
say  I  am  very  badly  treated.' 

*  How  can  you  assert  such  a  thing  ?  You  have  proposed  for  my 
sister  no  end  of  times,  and  always  got  the  same  answer.  You 
cannot  imagine  she  would  remain  single  all  her  life  to  please  you.' 

*  An  Irish  adventurer,  I  fancy — wants  to  marry  Miss  Forrester 
for  her  money.' 

^  Now,  Bouncer,  only  that  I  know  you  to  be  a  good  fellow  in  the 
main,  I  should  be  seriously  angry ;  and  I  should  advise  you  not  to 
let  Captain  D'Arcey  hear  any  such  remarks.  He  is  an  old  fellow- 
officer  of  mine,  and  as  to  a  fortune-hunter,  he  is  nothing  of  the 
sort.  I  imagine  a  man  with  over  three  thousand  a  year  has^  no 
occasion  to  do  such  a  thing.' 

^  Over  three  thousand  a  year,  has  he  ?  Hang  it !  I  must  have 
some  of  that :  let  us  see — a  match  across  country,  four  miles, 
twelve  stone  each,  owners  up;  then  a  pigeon  ditto  to  follow: 
twenty-one  birds,  thirty  yards  rise.  Each  match  for  a  hundred 
a-side,  p.p.' 

'  Take  my  advice,  old  fellow,  and  do  nothing  of  the  sort.  You 
would  have  no  more  chance  against  him  at  either  than  a  child ;  he 
does  not  bet,  but  if  he  did  he  would  win  your  money,  and  laugh  at 
you.  Keep  your  coin  in  your  pocket,  Brag.  You  know  I  always 
give  you  good  advice.' 

^  Beat  me  ?  I  like  that.  If  I  can  only  tempt  him  into  these  two 
matches,  you  will  see  how  I  will  walk  into  him.' 

'  Or  he  into  you  ?  No,  no,  Brag ;  believe  me  for  once — if  your 
vanity  will  allow  you.  A  man  that  begins  to  ride,  shoot,  fish,  play 
billiards,  or  cricket,  at  thirty,  has  no  earthly  chance  with  those  who 
have  commenced  almost  at  childhood  ;  it  is  out  of  reason  and  not 
on  the  cards.' 

{To  he  continued.) 
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THE  CAB  HORSE. 

(Concluded,) 

Once  more  I  must  continue  the  narrative  of  these  adventures  which 
befel  one  of  the  most  unfortunate  of  his  race,  and,  although  there 
are  more  pleasing  reminiscences  to  look  back  on,  the  tale  must 
be  told.  Hitherto  the  world  had  been  for  me  at  least  all  sunshine, 
for  the  future  many  a  cloud  was  destined  to  cross  its  brightness, 
until  the  darkness  which  gives  no  hope  of.  future  light  settled  down 
upon  my  fate  at  last. 

The  sale  over,  a  long  journey  by  road  and  rail  brought  me  to  the 
training  quarters  where  my  education  was  to  commence,  and  I  was 

put  in  the  hands  of  the  celebrated  Mr.  S ,  who  was  to  teach  my 

young  ideas  how  to  go.  A  few  days'  rest  and  a  mild  dose  of  physic 
served  to  recover  me  from  the  worry  and  fatigue  of  the  journey, 
after  which  I  was  led  out  on  the  downs,  in  company  with  other 
young  ones,  and  having  been  lounged  for  a  time,  had  a  powerful  boy 
placed  on  my  back,  who  for  a  day  or  two  rode  me  about,  my  at- 
tendant still,  however,  leading  me  with  a  rein.  Being  naturally  of  a 
timid  disposition,  I  shrank  and  cringed  a  little  at  first  backing,  but 
as  every  one  was  gentle  and  quiet,  and  I  had  never  experienced 
anything  but  kind  treatment,  my  confidence  quickly  returned,  and  in 
the  course  of  a  day  or  two  I  was  released  from  the  lounging  rein, 
and  trotted  quietly  about  with  a  steady  old  horse  as  a  companion. 
As  the  summer  wore  on  a  considerable  number  of  colts  were  added 
to  the  string,  some  awfully  wild  and  unmanageable,  but  kindness  and 
firmness  soon  got  the  better  of  them,  and  they  joined  the  lot  to  which 
I  belonged  in  their  afternoon  rides  about  the  roads  and  lanes,  and 
through  the  neighbouring  villages,  to  get  them  used  to  strange  sights 
and  sounds.  I  had  long  since  left  the  care  of  the  lad  who  first 
mounted  me,  and,  being  quiet,  was  put  into  the  hands  of  one  of  the 
worst  riders  of  the  lot,  who  was,  moreover,  about  as  mischievous  an 
imp  as  ever  sat  in  pigskin,  and  to  him  I  may  attribute  losing  much 
of  the  good  temper  which  I  naturally  possessed.  In  the  stable, 
unless  when  under  the  eye  of  the  trainer  or  head  lad,  he  was  con- 
stantly irritating  me  in  some  way  or  the  other,  and  although  violence 
was  strictly  forbidden,  would,  when  he  thought  himself  safe  from 
observation,  use  his  stick  freely  if  I  at  all  resisted  his  freedoms. 
This  went  on  until,  at  last,  such  was  my  dislike  that  his  very  voice 
irritated  me.  After  a  time  I  was  put  into  stronger  work,  and,*  with 
my  companions,  cantered  and  galloped  daily ;  at  the  same  time  a  light 
suit  of  clothing  was  placed  on  me,  which  was  gradually  increased  in 
warmth  as  the  winter  drew  near.  I  grew  fast,  and  improved  wonder- 
fully in  condition.  In  fact,  a  fine  autumn  and  open  winter  enabled 
our  trainer  to  give  us  something  more  than  a  mere  rough-up  before 
Christmas,  so  as  to  arrive  at  a  pretty  correct  estimate  of  our  powers 
before  the  spring  nominations  closed^     In  consequence  of  this  my 
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name  appeared  amongst  the  entries  for  the  principal  two-year-old 
races  of  the  season.  Frost  now  confined  us  for  some  time  to  the 
straw  ride ;    but  as  soon  as  the  weather  was  open  once  more  my 

work  began  in[earnest,  and  S gave  me  a  long  and  steady  preparation, 

as  it  was  determined  that  I  should  make  my  d^b&t  for  a  considerable 
stake  early  in  May.  Nothing  could  have  progressed  more  favourably 
than  I  did  under  my  trainer's  care ;  not  a  leg  filled,  not  a  feed  did  I 
miss,  while  in  the  daily  work  I  pulled  over  the  horse  whose  task  it 
was  to  lead  me.  At  the  same  time  my  muscle  hardened  and  stood 
out  over  my  frame  like  springs  of  steel,  as  all  superfluous  flesh  gra- 
dually melted  away,  so  that  there  seemed  nothing  but  bone  and 
sinew  about  me.  From  my  doing  so  well,  and  having  had,  more- 
over, a  most  satisfactory  trial,  S—  considered  the  H Stakes  a 

moral  for  me ;  and  as  no  inkling  of  the  stable's  possessing  such  a 
flyer  had  then  oozed  out,  a  heavy  commission  was  worked  at  fair 
odds  without  much  difficulty.  This,  however,  opened  the  eyes  of  the 
public,  who  were  determined  to  have  their  bit  pn  as  well,  and  not 
suffer  me  to  run  loose.  In  consequence,  the  week  before  the  race 
three  prophets  in  the  sporting  papers  gave  me  as  the  absolute  winner, 
and  four  more  stood  me  with  others  to  beat  the  field,  while  one  of  the 
best-informed  of  them  thus  wrote  concerning  me :  ^  The  colt  by 
Cuttemdown  out  of  Moonshine  greatly  took  my  fancy  when  sold  at 
■  last  summer  \  since  then  he  has  improved  as  much  as  the  most 
sanguine  owner  or  trainer  could  wish.  That  he  has  done  all  that 
was  asked  of  him  the  market  shows ;  moreover  he  has  been  backed 
by  the  stable  for  a  good  stake  got  on  at  long  odds,  is  exactly  suited  to 
the  course,  and  bred  for  speed,  both  on  the  side  of  his  sire  and  dam  ; 

and  although  he  will  meet  good  horses  in  the  winners  of  the  N 

and  Weston  Stakes,  it  must  be  remembered  that  he  has  three 
pounds  the  best  of  the  weights  with  both.  That  he  has  had  a 
special  preparation  for  this  race  by  a  trainer  who  is  notorious  for  the 
condition  in  which  he  brings  out  his  two-year  olds,  and  that  he  will 
have  the  assistance  of  the  cleverest  jockey  of  the  day.  Under 
these  circumstances  I  shall,  contrary  to  my  usual  custom,  desert 
public  form,  and  plump  unreservedly  for  tnis  youngster,  fully  ex- 
pecting to  see  him  upset  all  the  public  horses.'  The  public,  always 
on  the  look-out  for  a  good  thing,  backed  me  down  to  even  money, 
and  when  the  saddling  bell  rung,  such  was  the  furore  to  be  on,  that 
the  plungers  were  content  to  lay  odds  0)1  me  in  the  face  of  a  large 
field,  with  two  previous  winners  amongst  them.  Crowds  thronged 
me  as  I  was  led  into  the  saddling  enclosure,  anxious  to  get  a  peep  at 
the  crack,  and  there  was  scarcely  a  dissentient  voice  as  to  the  beauty 
of  my  symmetry  or  the  condition  in  which  1  was  brought  out.  But 
all  this  crowding  and  hubbub  worried  me  extremely ;  brought  from 
the  quiet  seclusion  of  my  training  quarters,  I  was  alarmed  and 
nervous  at  the  strange  sights  and  sounds  which  greeted  me,  fidgeted  as 
I  was  walked  about,  and  lashed  out  so  violently  while  being  saddled, 
that  the  crowd  were  glad  to  give  me  room.  Neither  was  I  more  at 
ease  when  I  felt  a  stranger  for  the  first  time  on  my  back,  good  as 
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was  fai$  hand  and  confident  his  seat ;  it  was  new  to  me,  and  I  liked 
it  not — in  fact,  had  not  S  kept  fast  hold  of  my  head  as  we 

walked  by  the  stand,  I  should  undoubtedly  have  done  my  best  to 
unseat  him,  but  though  his  presence  and  soothing  voice  kept  me 
from  open  violence,  f  was  in  a  white  lather  all  up  my  necic,  and 
sweating  from  head  to  heel.  The  canter  somewhat  soothed  me,  and 
with  some  twenty  others  I  reached  the  starting  post.  Here  quick  as 
usual,  I  jumped  away  at  once  on  the  signal  being  given,  but  *  Come 
^  back  !'  roared  the  starter.  Again  and  again  did  this  occur,  as  some 
brutes  refused  to  leave  the  post.  Once  or  twice  I  ran  nearly  half 
the  distance  ere  being  pulled  up,  and  at  last  became  so  maddened 
that  I  resisted  every  effort  to  turn  my  head  towards  the  hated  scene. 
I  reared,  kicked,  plunged,  and  bucked  ;  persuasion  was  no  use,  and 

punishment  made  me  worse,  until  S once  more  got  to  my  head. 

Leading  me  to  the  post,  the  flag  was  again  lowered,  and  we  were  off. 
Finding  how  impetuous  I  was,  the  jockey  dropped  his  hand  and 
indulged ^me  with  the  lead  for  some  distance,  then  gradually  drew 
me  ba:ck  inch  by  inch  into  the  place  he  wished  to  occupy.  As  we 
neared  the  distance  the  ruck  was  tailed  off  by  the  pace  (a  cracker 
from  the  post),  and  only  the  two  former  winners  and  myself  were  in 
it.  Full  of  running,  and  going  quite  at  my  ease  I  came  on,  still  hard 
held,  and  my  rider  glanced  from  one  to  the  other  of  his  companions 
as  they  began  to  ride,  and  thought  the  race  his  own  :  gamely  their 
horses  answered  the  call,  but  I  had  the  pace  of  them,  and  a  tre- 
mendous shout  arose  from  the  thousands  assembled,  '  The  favourite 
^  wins  !  the  favourite  wins  !'  Had  Pandemonium  broken  loose  the 
noise  could  not  have  been  greater  than  the  screams  of  those  excited 
backers.  With  a  chill  it  fell  upon  my  heart :  could  I  face  that 
shouting,  yelling  crowd  ?  No ;  I  faltered  in  my  stride,  changed  legs, 
my  strength  failed,  and  the  jockey,  who  an  instant  before  was  confi- 
dent of  victory,  had  to  ride  in  earnest,  and  used  both  whip  and  spur. 
But  vainly,  as  the  heart  was  out  of  me,  and  punishment  only 
increased  my  terror.  Once  I  swerved  across  the  course,  but  the 
master  on  my  back  held  me  as  in  a  vice,  or  I  should  have  been  over 
the  ropes,  and,  pulling  me  straight,  made  another  desperate  effort. 
The  next  moment  we  were  past  the  post.  Won  by  a  head,  and  the 
favourite,  beaten  by  a  length,  third,  was  the  verdict.  Now  the  ring 
men  shouted,  and  backers  looked  glum  ;  no  crowd  round  me  then, 
as  I  was  sheeted  and  led  away  i  no  jubilant  winners  followed  me 
from  the  enclosure  ;  they  looked 

'  All  silent  and  all  damned.' 

*  What  was  the  matter  with  your  horse  ?'  asked  the  trainer  as  my 
jockcv  weighed  in. 

'  Cut  it.    A  d d  rogue,'  was  the  response,     *  Wouldn't  try  a 

*  yard  from  the  stand.' 

S ,  who  had  his  own  opinion,  and  suspected  the  real  cause, 

nervousness,  determined  to  surt  me  again  the  next  day,  but  it  was 
no  use  'f  that  whip  and  spur  still  haunted  me,  and  I  would  not  race  a 
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yard.     I  was  taken  home,  tried  with  the  same  horse,  at  the  same 
weights  and  distance,  and  again  won  in  a  canter.     Brought  out  at 
other  meetings,  run  in  a  hood,  run  in  light  sheets,  ridden  by  a  boy  in 
stable  dress,  primed  with  spirits,  all  with  no  efFect.     Race  I  could  not ; 
the  sight  of  a  crowd  at  once  maddened  and  frightened  me.    The  ususd 
remedy  for  tempers  of  this  sort  was  tried,  but  without  efFect,  and  at 
last,  as  no  one  would  claim  me  even  in  a  selling  race,  I  was  sent  to 
Tattersall's.     Here,  as  my  temper  was  pretty  well  known,  no  racing 
men  cared  to  bid  ;    but  my  evil  genius  brought  to  town  that  day  a 
man  who  called  himself  a  gentleman, — had  been  a  farmer,  and  was 
in  reality  a  mixture  of  roughrider,  leg,  and  horsedealer.     He  said  I 
was  just  what  he  wanted,  and  he'd  d— — d  soon  see  if  he  could  not 
ride  me,  if  no  one  else  could  ;  I  shouldn't  have  much  nonsense  with 
him.     No  one  caring  to  oppose  him,  the  hammer  fell  to  his  bid  at  a 
pony,  and  I  became  the  property  of  as  great  a  brute  as  ever  disgraced 
the  name  of  man.     Had  I  fallen  into  good  hands  I  should  have  made 
a  capital  hunter,  as  it  was  only  the  dread  of  punishment  and  nervous- 
ness that  upset  my  temper  on  a  racecourse ;  with  good  usage  I  was 
quiet  enough  elsewhere.     But  good  usage  formed  no  part  of  the 
creed  in  this  establishment.     The  master  abused  the  men,  who  let 
off  their  ill-temper  on  his  horses  in  return ;  kicks  and  blows  were  far 
more  plentiful  than  good  words.     Then  I  was  mounted,  galloped 
to  cover,  larked   about  all  day,  and  galloped  home  again.     A  fine 
horseman  my  owner  certainly  was,  and  he  made  a  first-rate  fencer  of 
me,  but  entirely  ruined  my  already  bad  temper  in  doing  it,  by  his 
severe  usage,  even  coming  into  the  stable  of  an  evening  to  thrash 
me  after  hunting,*  if  I  had  displeased  him  during  the  day.     This  was 
carried  on  until  he  dared  not  come  near,  or  I  should  have  worried 
him,  had  the  chance   occurred,  while  he  used  me  all  the  worse  as 
he  saw  that  with  my  temper  it  would  be  impossible  to  sell  me  as  a 
hunter — his  only  motive  in  the  purchase  being  to  make  something 
out  of  it.     Failing  this,  he  determined  to  try  racing;  me  once  more, 
but  across  country  instead  of  on  the  flat,  and  1  was  accordingly 
entered  at  a  small  hunt  meeting.     There,  being  possessed  of  a  turn 
of  speed,  and  jumping  pretty  well,  as  there  was  nothing  to  make  a 
struggle,  I  at  last  managed  to  win*     This,  it  might  naturally  be 
inferred,  would  better  my  lot,  but  no  such  thing  i  there  was  not  a 
meeting,  far  or  near,  in  which  I  was  not  entered,  not  a  race  in  which 
he  entered  me  that  I  was  not  started,  travelling  day  by  day  from  one 
meeting  to  another,  running  often  twice  in  a  day,  I  became  so  tired 
and  jaded  that  I  had  no  heart  for  resistance.     If  it  came  to  a  race,  I 
persistently  shut  up ;  but  as  the  jockey  always  had  orders  to  take  a 
line  of  his  own,  as  much  away  from  the  other  horses  as  possible,  and 
I  was  only  started  in  the  worst  of  company,  often  at  the  finish  there 
was  nothing  within  hail,  and  I  cantered  in  alone.    But  work  at 
length  told  its  tale ;    in  a  quickly  run  race,  when  the  ground  was 
deeper  than  common,  a  slippery  headland  put  me  out  in  rising  at  a 
fence,  and  I  pitched  on  my  head  into  the  next  field.     My  natunU 

•  A /act, 


1870.]  THE   CAB   HORSE.  313 

cleverness  did  not,  however,  desert  me,  and  struggling  on  I  regained 
my  legs,  where  many  would  have  rolled  over,  out  it  was  at  the 
expense  of  my  soundness ;  both  fore  legs  had  gone  in  the  struggle. 
I  was,  after  a  time,^got  home  and  fired,  and  as  summer  was  ap- 
proaching, turned  into  a  pasture  to  save  the  expense  of  oats.  Oh, 
the  misery  of  that  summer's  run,  when  I  had  the  liberty  so  much 
advocated  by  some ;  how  different  from  my  early  days,  when  there 
were  always  shady  trees  and  'warm  shed  to  retire  to  in  bad  weather, 
or  as  a  refuge  from  the  flies.  Now  I,  who  for  two  years  and 
over  had  been  constantly  clothed  and  well  fed,  was,  early  in 
May,  turned  with  others  into  a  large  grass  field  with  scarcely  a 
tree  or  bush  to  shelter  us,  the  damp  earth  for  a  bed,  and  the 
clouds  of  heaven  for  a  roof.  Storms  of  wind,  rain,  and  hail  swept 
across  and  numbed  my  limbs  with  cold,  my  coat  stood  on  end ; 
in  a  week  I  was  coughing  badly,  my  nose  and  eyes  discharged 
copiously,  and  I  gradually  became  a  bag  of  bones.  Then,  as  the 
weather  grew  milder,  and  I,  more  inured  to  such  hardships,  felt  it 
less,  flies  in  thousands  fastened  on  my  thin  skin,  and  tormented  me. 
nearly  to  death,  while  my  more  plebeian  companions  stoically  fed  on 
hour  after  hour,  apparently  unconscious  of  their  attacks.  I  ran 
about  nearly  frantic  with  pain,  and  gradually  became  more  and  more 
of  a  skeleton.  At  last  my  owner,  cursing  the  day  that  he  ever  saw 
such  a  brute,  said,  if  I  stayed  there  I  should  die,  and  as  I  was  not 
worth  the  corn  it  would  take  to  get  me  into  condition  again,  he 
would  send  me  to  Tattersall's,  and  let  me  go  at  any  price,  instead  or 
trying  me  again  in  the  winter,  as  he  at  first  intended.  Accordingly, 
one  Friday  evening  I  came  to  Tattersall's,  rejoiced  at  once  more, 
though  only  for  a  night  or  two,  getting  a  comfortable  roof  over  my 
head.  On  the  Monday  morning  my  appearance  attracted  the  atten- 
tion of  a  couple  of  worthies  who  were  making  the  tour  of  the  stables, 
and  one,  a  short,  stout,  red-faced  man,  dressed  in  a  rough  coat  much 
too  large  for  him,  and  a  fur  cap,  said  to  his  companion : 

*  Look  'ere.  Bill.' 

*  Too  far  gone/  replied  the  other,  a  tall,  grey  man  in  a  rusty  suit 
of  black,  with  a  yellow  kerchief  twisted  round  his  throat. 

^  Blessed  if  I  knows,'  rejoined  he  of  the  cap ;  ^  he  aint  a  holdun, 

*  look  'ere  else,'  and  he  pulled  open  my  jaws. 

*  Four,'  said  the  other,  looking  into  my  mouth;    *  he  'ave  had 

*  rough  doe's  somewhere.' 

*  Let's  'ave  en  out.' 

I  was  soon  trotted  down  the  yard,  and  found  to  go  sound,  nor  did 
all  their  feeling  and  squeezing  my  legs  cause  me  to  flinch,  as  the 
firing  had  worked  a  complete  cure. 

*  Shan't  do  better,'  said  he  of  the  cap.  ^  Mustn't  miss  un  at  any- 
^  thing  under  a  tenner.     I  likes  these  blood  bosses,  they  don't  tire.' 

'  How  do  you  know  he'll  go  ?'  asked  his  friend. 
'  He  must. 

*  Well,  I'll  stand  a  tenner  for  him,  then,'  was  the  answer,  and  I 
was  put  in. 
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An  hour  or  two  later  I  once  more  came  under  the  hammer,  but 
how  altered  since  my  first  sale.  Then  the  highest  in  the  land  con- 
tended for  my  possession,  now  costermongers  and  cabmien  debated 
whether  I  was  worth  their  purchase.  No  time  was  wasted  in  expa- 
tiating on  my  merits,  my  pedigree  was  not  even  given,  and  as  I  stood 
there,  worn  out,  blemished  and  poor,  though  still  young,  who  could 
have  recognised  the  seven  hundred  guinea  yearling  or  the  favourite 

for  the  w Stakes  ?     After  the  hammer  fell!  saw  the  friends 

again. 

«  Well,  you  got  him,  Bill  ?' 

«  Yes/ 

*  How  much  ?' 

*  Six  quid.  Stinger  offered  a  fiver^  but  wouldn't  go  no  further,  so 
'  another  did  it' 

That  fall  of  the  hammer  made  me  a  cab  horse.  Never  shall  I 
face  Mr.  Tattersall  again.  No ;  one  hope  and  only  one  remains, 
and  that  is  a  speedy  passage  to  Jack  Atcheler's  or  the  Langham. 
Here  I  am,  with  the  best  blood  in  England  flowing  in  my  veins, 
speed  which  nothing  of  my  year  could  touch,  condemned  to  draw  a 
cab,  and  end  my  days  at  the  knacker's,  for  what  ?  Nervousness. 
Yes,  that's  the  cause  of  all  my  troubles.  But  for  that  I  might  have 
carried  off  the  richest  prizes  of  the  day,  won  my  owner  a  fortune, 
instead  of  losing  him  one,  and  now  been  surrounded  by  a  harem 
worthy  one  of  Solomon's  steeds,  lived  in  luxury,  and  died  in  the  ful- 
ness of  age  in  peace.     Yes,  they  called  me  a  rogue,  and  said  it  was 

temper,  but  nervousness  is  the  failing  that  made  me  what  I  am. 

Ha  !    the  tuck  of  the  bit,  and  the  ^  chic,  chic  ;'  reader,  farewell ;    I 
am  off  again. 

^  N. 


YACHTING  AND  ROWING. 


AflBUREDLT  votaries  of  water  sports  have  had  the  best  of  it  lately,  for,  though 
a  dead  calm  under  scorching  fsun  does  aot  conduce  to  coolness,  there  is  more 
chance  of  a  puff  of  air  afloat  than  anywhere  else,  and  a  n6glig^e-ness  of  costume 
is  permitted  on  shipboard  which  would  not  be  tolerated  elsewhere,  to  say 
nothing  of  perpetual  opportunities  for  a  '  header '  without  risk  of  hurting 
ourselves  against  the  bottom,  which  is  occasionally  the  fate  of  reckless 
plungers  in  a  London  bath.  There  has  been  no  lack  of  matches  among  the 
Thames  Clubs ;  and  during  the  month  the  much-discussed  race  across  the 
Atlantic  between  Dauntless  and  Cambria  will  be  decided.  The  Cambria 
is  to  take  her  stores  on  board  at  Qaeenstown  and  remain  there  until  the  4th, 
when  the  race  is  to  start  from  old  Kilsale  Head  to  Sandy  Hook.  Wishing  them 
a'pleasant  journey,  we  must  hark  back  to  a  superficial  glance  at  some  recent 
items  of  interest.  The  New  Thames  opened  their  season  auspiciously  with 
cutter  matches  for  two  classes.  The  advertised  course  was  from  Grayesend, 
round  the  West  Oaze  Buoy,  and  back ;  but  as  they  did  not  start  until  past 
midday,  it  had  to  be  shortened  to  about  a  mile  below  the  Nore,  which  was 
hard  luck  for  the  bigger  vessels,  though  in  this  case  it  probably  did  not  affect 
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the  destinatioii  of  the  chief  prize.  The  entries  were  Julia  (Mr.  G.  F.  Moss), 
Fiona  (Mr.  E.  Boutcher),  Vanguard  (CoL  Versohoyle),  Vindex  (Mr.  A. 
Dunca^),^  and  Muriel  (Mr.  H.  Bridson) ;  and  in  the  Becond-class,  Eudora 
(Mr.  F.  Twycross),  Yampire  (Mr.  Cuthbert),  and  Oberon  (Mr.  L.  G.  Moore) ; 
two  prizes  for  each  class.  A  fine  N.E.  breeze  was  blowing  as  the  smaller 
craft  were  despatched,  and  the  Oberon  had  the  best  of  it  to  Southend,  where 
she  got  into  trouble,  her  mainsail  coming  down  with  a  run,  owing  to  a  hook 
snapping,  and  Eudora's  bowsprit  giving  way  about  the  same  time,  Mr.  Cuth- 
bert had  almost  a  walk  over.  The  Oberon  got  home  a  quarter  of  an  hour  later, 
and  secured  the  second  prize.  The  Vanguard  was  the  smartest  of  the  big 
vessels,  and  held  a  good  lead  down  the  river  into  Sea  Reach,  where  there  was 
some  fine  sailing  between  Vanguard  and  Fiona,  the  former  still  carrying  her 
topsail,  until  it  was  an  open  question  whether  the  wind  would  not  save  the  crew 
the  trouble  of  lowering  it.  The  Vindex  was  also  making  good  way  with  reefed 
mainsail  and  jibheaded  topsail,  but  the  Muriel  seemed  out  of  trim,  and  Julia 
had  her  chance  made  worse  by  the  Oimara,  which  accompanied  the  race,  getting 
in  her  way  in  most  unusual  fashion,  until  getting  clear  of  her  near  the  Nore,  she 
began  to  pick  up  the  leaders.  The  signal  to  round  the  steamer  was,  however, 
now  given,  shortening  the  match  about  eight  miles ;  and  Vanguard,  Fiona, 
Vindex,  and  Julia  were  all  within  ten  minutes,  Muriel  bringing  up  the  rear. 
Everything  was  favourable  for  a  good  run  home,  the  flood  running  strong 
with  a  fresh  N.E.  breeze.  Off  the  Chapman  Fiona  had  drawn  level  to 
Vanguard,  and  just  gained  a  lead,  which  she  could  not  increase,  finishing 
a  bare  fifteen  seconds  ahead — Julia  third,  and  Vindex  fourth  ;  Vanguard  won 
easily  from  everything  but  the  Vindex,  which  was  within  two  minutes  of  the 
first  prize  and  took  the  second,  with  something  to  spare.  Had  the  match  been 
started  earlier,  the  whole  distance  might  have  been  sailed,  which  would  have 
given  Fiona  and  Julia  a  better  chance  ;  but  as  it  was,  it  proved  one  of  the 
best  matches  this  rising  club  has  witnessed.  The  Royal  Harwich  Begatta 
commenced  with  a  Channel  match  from  Southend  to  Harwich,  which  produced 
a  good  entry :  the  Fiona,  Vanguard,  Gloriana  (Mr.  A.  0.  Wilkinson),  Julia, 
Surge  (Mr.  H.  Bessemer),  Flying  Cloud  (Count  Batthyany).  The  struggle 
between  Fiona  and  Vanguard  again  was  hotly  contested  ;  but  at  the  finish, 
Mr.  Boutcher  had  the  best  of  it,  and  won  the  Commodore's  Cup,  Count 
Batthyany  taking  second  honours  by  time.  The  cutter  match  over  the 
Harwich  course  also  fell  to  the  Fiona,  and,  the  schooner  prize  to  the  Flying 
Cloud;  so  this  couple  had  a  good  tinjie  of  it.  A  match  for  small  cutters 
showed  the  Vampire  to  advantage,  but  she  was  disqualified  for  fouling 
the  Ildegonda,  which  thus  took  second  prize,  Lizzie  gaining  the  first.  The 
New  Thames  Match  from  the  Lower  Hope  to  Harwich  lacked  nothing  but 
wind  to  make  a  success  of  it,  but,  as  it  was,  nearly  fifteen  hours  were 
spent  in  covering  the  sixty  miles,  Egeria  finally  taking  the  schooner 
prize,  and  Fiona  that  for  cutters.  The  R.T.Y.C.  Schooner  Match,  Graves- 
end  round  the  Mouse  and  back,  was  a  success,  as  far  as  the  attendance 
was  concerned,  the  Club  steamer  being  crowded,  and  the  Prince  of  Wales, 
with  other  celebrities,  accompanying  the  race  in  the  Alexandra.  The 
entry  was  satisfactory  enough,  but,  owing  to  lack  of  wind,  the  course  had  to  be 
shortened,  and  the  vessels  rounded  the  steamer  just  above  the  Nore  light. 
Cambria,  Pleiad  (Mr.  J.D.  Gibb),  Gwendolin  (Major  Ewing),  Egeria  (Mr.  Mul- 
holland),  and  Gloriana  entered  in  the  first-class,  and  all  started ;  in  the  smaller 
class  Flying  Cloud  was  expected  to  be  the  only  starter,  but  at  the  last 
moment  Mr.  Maofarlane,  who  entered  the  Astarte,  ^but  had  given  up  the  idea 
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of  Bailing,  oame  to  the  post,  and  thus  prevented  a  walk-over,  though  as  her 
racing  flag  was  hauled  down  directly  after  the  start  it  was  virtually  one.   The 
wind,  which  was  very  fitful,  blew  N.E.  at  the  start  and  shifted  southwards 
later  in  the  day.    It  just  suited  the  Gloriana,  which  won  the  first  prize,  Egeria 
and  Cambria  taking  the  others,  and  Flying  Cloud,  of  course,  took  the  Cup  for  her 
class.   The  Royal  London  had  a  good  day  for  their  schooners — Gravesend  round 
the  ]tf  ouse  and  back.  The  entries  consisted  of  the  winners  of  the  previous  day^s 
RT.Y.C.  matches,  with  Gwendolin  and  Druid  (Mr.  T.  Groves).    A  fine  N.W. 
breeze  was  blowing  as  they  started,  and  they  had  just  enough  to  do  to  carry 
topsails  ;  indeed  Druid  and  Gwendolin  carried  away  theirs  and  lost  any  chance 
of  the  prize.     Egeria  had  a  good  lead  of  the  rest  of  the  fleet,  Gloriana, 
Cambria,  and  Flying  Cloud  being  next.     Off  Southend  the  Cambria  took 
second  place,  but  otherwise  positions  remained  the  same  when  they  rounded, 
and  indeed  during  the  homeward  voyage,  except  that  Gwendolin  passed 
Flying  Cloudy  and  so  Mr.  Mullholland  won  the  prize.    The  New  Thames  had 
a  good  day  for  their  Schooner  Match  round  the  Mouse,  and  Count  Batthyany 
was  the  hero  of  the  hour,  for  the  Flying  Cloud,  though  only  75  tons,  had  to 
rank  'as  100  in  order  to  enter,  and  got  home  within  ten  minutes  of  Elgeria 
and  Cambria — ^both  double  her  size — ^this  too  in  a  fresh  breeze ;  of  course  she 
won  easily  by  time  allowance,  and  Egeria  gained  second  honours.    The  Royal 
Thames  obtained  fifteen  entries  for  their  match  from  the  Nore  to  Dover,  in- 
cluding most  of  the  clippers  which  have  been  racing  lately  ;  but  instead  of 
suffering  from  lack  of  wind,  the  westerly  breeze  was  so  strong  that  some  of 
the  smaller  craft  declined  to  start,  or  soon  gave  up.    The  race  lay  between 
the    Cambria,  Pleiad  (Mr.  J.  D.  Gibb),  Oimara  (Mr.  J.   WyUe),  Egeria, 
Julia,  Rose  of  Devon  (Mr.  E.  Johnson),  and  Fiona,  and  after  a  variety  of 
casualties,  Cambria   and  Oneida  were  first  home,  but    Egeria  and  Julia, 
which  followed,  took  the  prizes  by  time  allowance.    The  Pleiad  was  doing  well 
uutil  she  split  her  fore-staysail  and  had  to  lower  it ;  while  attempting  this  the 
sail  filled  and  two  men  went  overboard ;  one  was  luckily  washed  on  deck  again, 
but  the  other  poor  fellow  was  never  seen  afterwards,  and  it  was  supposed  that 
he  had  been  stunned  by  a  block.    A  boat  was  lowered,  and  the  vessel  hung 
about  for  over  an  hour,  but  no  trace  of  the  body  could  be  found.  The  Egeria  and 
Cambria  both  carried  away  topsails,  and  Fiona,  Oimara,  and  the  Rose  of  Devon 
snapped  their  bowsprits ;  so  altogether  it  was  a  day  of  casualties,  as  was  not 
to  be  wondered  at,  considering  the  violence  of  the  weather.    The  match  to 
Boulogne  and  back  was  seriously  affected  by  the  numerous  contretemps  afore- 
said, as  only  seven  were  ready  to  start,  and  of  these  the  Gwendolin  was  out 
of  it  at  once,  being  unable  to  get  to  the  starting  point  until  the  others  had 
been  off  a  good  half-hour.    There  was  a  light  south-easterly  breeze,  and  the 
cutters  had  the    best  of  it;   the  fleet  rounding  off  Boulogne  as  follows: 
Julia,  Hirondelle,  ESgeria,  Cambria,  Flying  Cloud,  and  Gwendolin  ;  the  latter 
having  made  up  for  lost  time  splendidly.    In  the  run  home  the  schooners 
showed  to  most  advantage,  and  Cambria,  which  was  going  in  something  hke 
her  old  form,  passed  Egeria  and  won,  the  others  following  aU  together.    The 
match  of  the  R.L.Y.C.,  Dover  to  Cowes,  proved  an  utter  failure  from  want  of 
a  breeze,  towards  the  end  of  the  match  the  vessels  lying  becalmed  for  hours. 
Fiona  and  Julia  made  far  the  best  of  it,  and  won  the  prizes  for  their  respective 
rigs.    The  match  of  the  Ranelagh  Yacht  Club,  which  came  off  on  the  same 
day  as  the  R.T.  Y.C.  race  to  Dover,  had  of  course  no  lack  of  wind  to  take  them 
round  the  Chapman ;  indeed,  reefs  were  the  order  of  the  day  with  the  little 
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fleet.    Mr.  Angell  took  first  prize  with  the  lUflemoD,  and  Mr.  Gardner's  oouple 
Novice  and  EUen  won  a  cup  each. 

Last,  but  not  least  in  the  estimation  of  a  large  section  of  the  waterside 
fraternity,  we  must  mention  the  barge  match,  which  has  now  gone  on  in- 
creasing in  interest  for  eight  seasons,  with  a  success  which  is  principally 
owing  to  the  liberality  and  energy  of  Mr.  Harry  Dodd,  the  originator  of  the 
scheme,  who  on  this  occasion  was  unfortunately,  owing  to  illness,  unable  to 
be  present.  His  name,  however,  was  received  with  hearty  cheers  when  Mr. 
Cecil  Long,  after  distributing  the  prizes,  gracefully  alluded  to  Mr.  Dodd*s 
services  in  the  cause.  The  course  was  Erith  to  the  Nore  and  back,  and  an 
enormous  fleet  were  entered  for  the  various  classes.  The  wind,  which  blew 
E.N.E.,  was  fresher  than  it  has  sometimes  been  on  these  occasions,  though 
we  should  have  liked  a  little  more  of  it  to  show  off  the  weatherly  qualities  of 
the  craft,  which  are  not  seen  at  their  best  on  ladies'  days.  The  Annie  Lloyd, 
which  is  named  after  a  relative  of  the  proprietor  of  *  Lloyd's  Newspaper,'  won 
the  chief  prize,  which  curiously  enough  was  a  cup  presented  by  the  gentlemen 
of  Lloyd's,  not,  however,  of  '  Lloyd's  Newspaper,'  but  Lloyd's  underwriting 
rooms.  The  second  fell  to  Bessie  Hart,  which  had  the  lead  all  the  way  down, 
and  Renown  and  Frederick  took  first  honours  in  their  respective  classes. 
Quite  a  crowd  of  yachts,  steamers,  and  tugs  accompanied  the  match,  and 
most  of  the  spectators  appeared  to  be  enjoying  themselves  to  the  utmost. 

Those  ancient  opponents  Eelley  and  Sadler  are  matched  for  another  race 
from  IMitney  to  Mortlake,  which,  in  the  present  dull  state  of  professional 
rowing,  is  certain  to  create  a  deal  of  interest.  The  veteran  is  very  fit,  and  will, 
we  fancy,  have  the  best  of  the  finish,  though  Sadler,  who  is  training  at  Staines, 
is  reported  by  his  friends  to  be  going  faster  than  ever.  The  Fishmongers' 
Company,  in  accordance  with  the  spirit  of  the  times  (not  Wilkes's),  are  going 
to  reform  the  arrangements  of  Doggett's  Coat  and  Badge  race,  which  has  cer- 
tainly been  a  farce  for  some  time.  The  candidates  are  to  row  trial  heats  from 
Putney  to  Hammersmith,  and  as  they  will  be  liberally  paid  for  time  and  boat- 
hire,  we  presume  none  but  the  most  conservative  of  watermen  will  be  likely 
to  complain. 

Henley  Regatta,  which  [will  be  in  full  swing  just  as  the  green-covered 
<  Mag.'  is  being  distributed,  has  this  year  obtained  unusually  good  entries. 
The  Qrand  Challenge  Cup  has  the  Oxford  Etonians  (holders),  who,  with  pretty 
much  last  year's  crew,  Tinnd  taking  the  place  of  Willan,  are  bound  to  be 
dangerous.  The  London  Rowing  Club  are  a  strong  lot,  and  have  had  a 
boat  built  for  them  by  young  Clasper,  which  sets  some  .of  our  established 
notions  of  what  a  boat  should  be  most  utterly  at  defiance,  being  wide  and 
short  forward.  It  is,  however,  liked  by  the  crew,  who  should  be  the  best 
judges.  The  Pitt  Club,  Cambridge,  are  nearly  a  University  crew,  and  must 
show  to  advantage.  The  reappearance  of  Kingston  in  the  Grand  Challenge 
reminds  us  of  a  few  years  back,  when,  with  Woodgate  as  captain,  they  showed 
such  splendid  form ;  and  now,  with  Darbishire  in  the  post  of  honour,  they  are 
reported  formidable,  though  we  expect  they  will  be  rough  to  look  at.  Eton, 
and  the  unaccustomed  name  of  Dublin  University,  make  up  an  unusually 
large  entry.  Indeed,  all  the  lists  are  on  a  similarly  extensive  scale,  so  the 
first  day's  card  will  be  remarkably*  heavy,  and,  with  fine  weather,  a  most 
enjoyable  reunion  may  be  anticipated. 
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<  OUR  VAN.' 

The  Invoice. — ^Junc  Jollities. 

JUNE  has  amply  taken  its  revenge  on  all  the  cold  weather  of  the  Spring,  and 
the  only  person  that  has  felt  comfortable  during  the  month  has  been  the 
nearest  surviving  relative  of  Monsieur  Chabot,  the  Fire  King,  who  was  wont 
to  take  his  meals  in  an  oven,  with  the  door  locked  as  securely  as  the  gate  of 
the  Old  Bailey.  The  consequence  of  this  state  of  things  is,  that  tempers  have 
been  lost,  with  pocketbooks  of  notes  and  cheques,  and  although  the  latter  have 
been  recovered,  the  former  have  not  shared  the  same  fate,  as  on  no  class  of 
people  has  the  atmosphere  had  such  an  effect  as  on  the  owners  of  racehorses, 
who  have  become  perfect  Bengal  Tigers,  such  as  old  Farren  used  to  represent 
in  those  charming  Dramas,  which  were  so  much  in  vogue  during  the  Vestris 
age.  But  time  and  space  warn  us  not  to  dwell  upon  reflections  which  it  is 
in  vain  to  make,  but  we  must  proceed  to  chronicle  the  sayings  and  doings  of 
the  day,  commencing  at  Bath  and  concluding  at  Windsor,  where  Mr.  Frail 
had,  as  usual,  as  many  Peers  and  Members  of  Parliament  around  him  as 
would  have  delighted  Colonel  Taylor  or  Mr.  Glynn.  Bath  was  filled  by 
one  horse,  who  won  his  engagement  there,  and  died  as  it  were  in  the  moment 
of  victory.  However,  the  Queen  of  the  West  was  satisfied,  so  we  denizens  of 
Cockaigne  ought  not  to  make  any  complaints.  But  it  is  certainly  the  first 
time  since  the  Siege  of  Troy  that  we  heard  of  a  City  being  filled  by  one  Horse ; 
but  the  results  were,  however,  not  the  same,  to  the  great  relief  of  the  engine- 
men.  We  now  come  to  Epsom,  the  dulness  of  which  was  heralded  by  the 
proceedings  of  what  Parson  Prettyman  used  to  designate  as  the  *  Sunday  before 
the  Derby.'  As  usual,  a  large  crowd  congregated  in  the  yard  at  Tattersall's, 
but  their  conversation,  although  decidedly  horsey,  hardly  as  much  related  to 
the  Derby  horses  as  to  those  in  the  neighbouring  stalls,  for  the  Derby  was 
regarded  as  over,  and  Mr.  Merry  the  fortunate  possessor  of  it.  Some  litde 
interest  was  manifested  about  the  *  situations,'  as  one  sees  when  a  new  Opera  is 
brought  out,  but  there  was  not  a  tithe  of  the  fun  which  used  to  prevail  in  the 
days  of  Crockford  and  old  Jem  Bland,  or  even  when  the  Long  Captain  used  to 
slip  it  into  <  a  dead  un.'  The  prayers  of  the  Macgregorites  for  rain  were  quite 
as  hearty  as  the  agriculturists',  for  the  course  at  Epsom  was  said  to  be  as  hard 
as  the  floor  of  a  ball-room,  which  was  not  precisely  the  sort  of  ground  in 
which  the  favourite  revelled.  The  first  day  saw  Mr.  Merry  in  possession  of 
first  blood,  which  many  considered  a  most  happy  augury,  and  Macgregor 
became  a  greater  favourite  than  ever.  The  Maiden  Plate  gave  us  a  dead-heat 
early  in  the  week,  and  the  Rous  Stakes  was  a  regular  boon  to  the  Ring,  for 
Thor  won  it,  as  they  conjectured  he  would  do,  and  as  the  green  jacket  had 
not  been  particularly  fortunate  this  year  Thor  had  fewer  worshippers  than 
in  the  days  of  Odin.  Mr.  Merry  and  Mr.  Chaplin  gave  us  a  ratding  race  for 
the  Woodcote,  in  which  the  Hermit  colours  were  just  ahead  of  those  of 
Thormanby,  and,  to  the  astonishment  of  all  the  ornithologists,  they  were 
closely  followed  by  a  Penguin  and  an  Ortolan,  which  have  never  been  seen 
together  before.  The  returns  of  the  Plates  will  only  interest  the  Listmen 
and  the  concoctors  of  Penny  Guides  to  the  Turf.  Wednesday  brought  us  on 
to  that  *  Mysterious  Wednesday,'  as  Mr.  Gladstone  described  it,  which  we  hope 
will  be  adopted  by  sporting  writers,  as  typical  of  the  Derby  Day,  in  the  room 
of  the  old  phrase  of  the  *  Blue  Riband  of  the  Turf,'  which  surely  by  this 
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time  has  earned  its  retirement.  The  crowd  of  sightseers  was  immense,  ex- 
ceeding almost  the  number  of  the  Children  of  Israel  in  the  Viceroy  of  Egypt's 
country.  But  among  the  visitors  none  created  so  great  a  sensation  as  the 
Prime  Minister,  who  went  down  under  the  auspices  of  Lord  Granville  to 
judge  for  himself  of  the  benefits  conferred  by  the  Turf  on  the  people  of  Eng- 
land. But  powerful  as  was  the  interest  of  Lord  Granville  in  diplomatic 
circles,  and  great  the  disposition  of  patronage  of  Mr.  Gladstone,  they  both 
found  their  match,  and  were  fairly  beaten,  not  by  Lord  Cairns  or  Mr. 
Disraeli,  but  by  the  Ticket-collector  of  the  paddock,  who,  true  to  the  instruc- 
tions that  had  been  given  him,  positively  refused  admission  to  the  maker  of 
judges  and  bishops,  and  the  arranger  of  conferences  and  ministerial  combina- 
tions, because  they  had  forgotten  to  provide  themselves  with  tickets.  And 
thus  was  the  Leader  of  the  House  of  Commons,  as  well  as  the  Nobleman  who 
occupies  the  same  position  in  the  House  of  Lords,  signally  beaten  by  an  official 
at  a  pound  a  week.  And  we  must  say  that,  in  our  opinion,  his  name  should 
have  been  given  to  the  'public.  The  Ministers,  however,  bore  their  defeat 
with  great  resignation,  and  the  Premier  studied  the  minutiae  of  the  Derby,  and 
the  names,  weights,  and  colours  of  the  horses  with  great  interest,  and  after- 
wards professed  himself  to  be  much  interested  in  all  the  proceedings  of  the 
parties,  both  human  and  equine.  When  the  lot  were  paraded,  Macgregor  did 
not  look  like  the  same  horse  that  defeated  Gamos  at  Bath,  being  dry  in  his 
coat,  and  he  did  not  go  with  the  same  freedom  he  did  on  Lansdowne.  Still 
he  went  up  the  hill  as  a  lamplighter^  up  a  ladder,  and  the  fears  of  his  friends 
were  for  ^the  moment  allayed.  Kingcraft  was  trained  to  perfection,  and  a 
short-sighted  man  might  have  shaved  himself  by  his  coat,  without  the  smallest 
fear  of  cutting  himself.  On  Palmerston  there  was  quite  a  run  for  a  place,  and 
Sir  Lydston  Newman,  who  bred  him,  actually  took  7  ponies  to  i  he  was 
positively  second ;  and  when  he  finished  in  that  position,  the  Mamhead  Baronet 
was  warmly  congratulated  on  the  result  of  his  judgment.  Nobleman  was 
generally  admitted  to  be  the  best  trained  horse  in  the  race,  but,  unluckily  for 
Mr.  Bowes,  who  saw  the  Derby  *  after  many  years,*  John  Scott,  although  he 
could  put  condition  on  to  his  horse,  could  not  put  speed  into  him,  and  it  was 
soon  patent  to  all  that  Nobleman's  action  was  not  that  which  would  enable 
him  to  come  down-hill.  The  Camel  farce  would  have  been  withdrawn  at  the 
last  moment,  had  its  manager  his  own  way,  for  he  galloped  in  such  a  lobbing 
manner,  it  was  clear  his  first  attack  had  been  of  a  more  serious  character  than 
was  at  first  imagined.  King  of  Scots,  although  as  handsome  as  a  picture,  did 
not  like  the  hard  ground.  Sarsfield,  in  the  hands  of  an  English  trainer,  might 
have  been  made  something  of,  for  he  had  a  good  frame  to  work  upon  ;  and 
the  Cockney  Boy  was  only  worthy  of  the  Agricultural  Hall  at  Islington.  The 
fleet  got  under  weigh  in  good  time.  Cockney  Boy  being  the  first  to  make  an 
exhibition  of  himself.  Then  a  shout  arose  that  might  have  been  heard  at 
Moscow  that  Fordham  was  riding,  in  the  strictest  sense  of  the  word,  the 
Scotch  crack,  and  that  he  was  in  difficulties,  like  the  man  whose  expenditure 
exceeds  his  income.  In  another  moment  a  still  louder  shout  announced  the 
collapse  of  the  favourite,  and  the  approaching  victory  of  Kingcraft,  who, 
waiting  until  the  last,  came  out  a  gallant  winner  by  a  length,  delighting  every 
one  but  the  backers  of  Macgregor,  who  were  not  a  little  crestfallen  by  his 
having  cut  up  so  ignominiously.  It  is  only  an  act  of  justice  to  Mr.  Merry  to  say 
that  he  conceives  there  never  was  such  an  overrated  horse  as  Macgregor  ;  and 
the  sums  he  is  stated  to  have  been  backed  for  the  Derby  by  him,  are  purely 
fabulous.     Stilly  there  is  no  doubt  that  Mr.  Merry  has  lost  a  vast  amount  of 
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his  popularity  by  his  proceeding  with  regard  to  M acgregor,  and  his  racing 
adviser  is  not  an  object  of  envy,  although  we  do  not  think  the  British  public 
are  bound  to  take  the  ownership  of  a  Derby  favourite  into  their  own  hands. 
Still,  we  'cannot  disguise  from  ourselves  that  Daly  had  a  right  to  expect  a 
longer  notice  that  his  services  would  not  be  required,  than  he  received,  for  he 
had  wasted  his  flesh  to  no  purpose.  The  different  course  of  treatment  adopted 
by  Mat  Dawson  with  regard  to  Kingcraft  will  completely  explain  how  the 
running  in  the  Two  Thousand  was  revolutionised  in  the  Derby.  Finding 
that  Kingcraft  was  galloped  to  death  before  the  Two  Thousand,  Mat  Dawsoo, 
on  observing  to  a  friend  that  it  'was  not  his  horse's  running  in  the  Two 
Thousand,  he  immediately  changed  his  tactics  with  him,  and  with  the  best 
results.  It  is  ten  years  since  Mat  Dawson  won  his  last  Derby,  which  was  for 
Mr.  Merry,  with  Thormanby,  and  it  was  singular  he  should  now  have  defeated 
that  gentleman  with  the  most  transcendant  favourite  that  ever  went  to  the  post,  by 
means  of  a  comparative  outsider.  But  great  as  was  the  surprise  created  by 
the  Derby,  it  was  nothing  to  that  occasioned  by  the  Oaks,  which  was  of  suf- 
ficient importance  to  be  honoured  by  a  Leading  Article  in  the  *  Daily  Telegraph/ 
in  which  the  writer,  with  the  fear  of  fine  and  imprisonment  before  his  eyes, 
naturally  asks  for  an  explanation  of  why  Gamos  changed  her  form  from  that 
she  exhibited  at  Bath,  by  at  least  five  stone,  the  distance  being  exactly  the 
same  length.  This  Mr.  Graham  deemed  a  vast  act  of  impertinence,  and  he 
accordingly  denounced  the  Press  at  Ascot,  and  followed  it  up  at  the 
Middle  Park  sale,  in  anything  but  eulogistic  terms,  accusing  the  contributors 
of  poisoning  people's  minds,  and  doing  all  in  their  power  to  *  curry  favour  with 

*  them  swells.'  And  as  he  spoke  his  sentiments  without  reserve,  and  in  the 
presence  of  several  of  our  chief  trainers,  we  will  exhibit  equal  candour,  and 
ask  that  gentleman  whether  more  individuals  are  not  likely  to  be  poisoned 
with  the  liquor  that  he  distils  himself^  than  by  the  writing  ^n  any  of  the 
Sporting  Papers,  which,  as  far  as  we  have  seen,  have  never  annoyed  him  in  any 
way,  beyond  occasionally  putting  to  him  such  questions — which  he  must,  as  an 
owner  of  horses,  be  aware  he  is  liable  to.  Repeated  successes,  owing  to  lucky 
purchases,  by  no  means  entitle  Mr.  Graham  to  become  the  Censor  of  the  Press ; 
and  if  he  is  going  to  enter  into  a  Crusade  against  it,  we  are  confident  his 
assumption  of  the  part  will  not  be  a  fortunate,  or  a  lengthy  one.  After  one  of 
his  outbreaks,  The  Wizard  was  heard  on  the  other  side,  and  he  contended,  in 
very  becoming  terms,  that  the  language  he  had  used  in  the  *  Sportsman,'  on 
the  running  of  Gamos,  was  the  '  truth,  the  whole  truth,  and  nothing  but  the 

*  truth,'  and  repeated  his  arguments,  which  appeared  the  more  forcible  from 
being  emphasised  with  his  arm.  While  it  is  said  that  Hotspur  will  not  shrink 
from  an  encounter  with  him  on  their  first  coming  in  contact.  So  it  is  a  pretty 
quarrel  as  it  stands,  arising  from  sheer  irritability,  and  we  are  in  hopes  that  by 
our  next  we  shall  hear  of  matters  being  adjusted  between  the  respective  parties, 
as  the  prolongation  of  it  can  end  but  in  one  result.  After  the  Derby  was 
over,  the  rush  to  the  coaches  on  the  Hill  was  very  much  increased,  particularly 
as,  for  the  first  time  within  recent  years,  Mr.  Heatley's  booth,  where  Paris 
is  brought  in  connection  with  Epsom,  had  become  a  thing  of  the  past.  Con- 
sequendy  his  former  visitors  were  reduced  to  a  sandy  sandwich,  and  pale 
ale  as  bitter  as  the  waters  of  the  Styx ;  and  a  restoration  to  health  of  their 
worthy  host  was  ardently  prayed  for  by  the  former  recipients  of  his  hospitality. 
Sunshine  ran  gamely,  but  was  clearly  out  of  condition ;  and  Gamos,  who  was 
dead  amiss  at  Bath,  having  got  round,  beat  her  from  the  superiority  of  her 
training,  and  Mr.  Merry  will  be  fortunate  if  he  get  her  right  again  by  the 
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St.  Leger.     The  Plates  amused  the  milliooy  if  they  failed  to  interest  the 
Upper  Ten  Thousand,  who  spent  the  rest  of  the  afternoon  in  merry-making. 

Ascot  has  fairly  outgrown  itself^  and  is  so  subdivided,  that  it  is  as  difficult  to 
find  a  friend,  if  you  lose  him,  as  a  dog  in  a  fair.  Nevertheless,  it  is  a  truly 
Royal  Meeting,  and  the  approaches  and  accessories  are  in  keeping.  The  sport 
was  fully  up  to  the  mark,  and  worthy  of  being  witnessed  by  such  a  company. 
Every  private  box  in  the  Grand  Stand  was  as  filled  as  they  are  at  Covent 
Garden  on  a  Patti  night,  and  down  below  every  place  on  which  a  pigeon  could 
rest,  was  secured.  The  beating  which  Rosicrucian  received  in  the  Trial 
Stakes,  first  opened  Sir  Joseph  Hawley's  eyes  as  to  the  strength  of  his  two- 
year  olds,  and  convinced  him  they  were  not  so  good  as  he  fancied.  Still  • 
the  public  would  not  be  choked  off  Pink  for  the  Maiden  Plate,  as  the 
Million  have  got  it  into  their  head  that  Sir  Joseph  has  taken  out  a  patent  for 
winning  it.  However,  on  this  occasion  Pink  was  not  of  the  perfection  they 
fancied,  as  an  Orlando  filly  out  of  Himalaya,  and  pretty  near  the  last  of  the 
race,  and  South  Durham,  finished  before  her.  The  Vase  was  a  match  between 
Siderolite  and  Formosa,  and  the  fame  of  the  respective  animals  rendered  the 
encounter  a  very  interesting  one.  But  Wells,  on  Siderolite,  soon  stalled  off 
Mr.  Graham's,  Mr.  Jones',  or  Mr.  Hesse's  mare,  who  has  just  lost  her  former 
turn  of  speed,  and  all  Fordham's  rousing  could  do  nothing  for  her,  and  the  cherry 
jacket  won  as  cleverly  as  the  most  ardent  Listman  could  have  desired. 
Mr.  Payne  brought  down  the  Ascot  Stakes  with  Lord  Glasgow's  late  Musket, 
which  many  thought  would  not  have  reached  so  far;  and  King  of  the 
Forest  thought  the  Queen's  Stand  Plate  so  suited  him,  that  he  actually 
snatched  it  away  from  Perfume,  just  when  she  thought  how  well  it  would  look 
upon  her  master's  sideboard.  The  Ascot  Biennial  was  cleverly  landed  by 
Perth,  who  galloped  over  his  opponents  all  the  way, — but  he  had  such  con- 
tracted feet,  and  was  so  back  in  his  knees,  that  he  will  never  stand  training, 
was  the  general  opinion  of  all  the  trainers  in  the  paddock  ; — and  the  following 
week  proved  the  correctness  of  their  surmise.  The  Prince  of  Wales  Stakes 
was  quite  provocative  of  the  interest  inspired  by  its  title ;  and  it  was  won  by  a 
horse  whose  cause  we  have  advocated  both  before  and  after  the  Derby.  This 
horse,  the  King  of  Scots,  we  always  maintained  should  have  been  very 
near  winning  the  Two  Thousand,  if  he  had  been  allowed  the  same  freedom 
as  was  accorded  to  him  at  Ascot,  where,  being  ridden  by  Hunt  without  whip 
or  spur,  and  given  his  head,  he  won  in  the  cleverest  style.  This  confirms  our 
belief  that,  if  Custance  had  been  allowed  to  come  through  with  him  in  the 
Two  Thousand,  and  had  not  pulled  his  head  about,  he  would  have  cut  an 
infinitely  better  figure  in  the  race,  as  he  beat  Normanby,  who  was  second  in 
the  Two  Thousand,  by  immeasurably  a  greater  distance  than  the  latter  finished 
before  him  either  at  Epsom  or  Newmarket.  And  we  do  not  conceive 
Joseph  Dawson  has  a  better  candidate  in  his  stable  for  the  St.  Leger. 
Wednesday  was  the  Hunt  Cup  Day,  by  many  deemed  the  pleasantest  of  the 
week,  and  the  race  was  as  pretty  as  ever.  The  favouritism  of  Judge  was  quite 
of  the  Woodyates  order,  and  it  would  soon  seem  that  nothing  had  a  chance 
with  him.  For,  to  make  assurance  doubly  sure,  William  Day,  instead  of 
having  been  had  up  before  the  Judge,  as  many  contended  he  ought  to  have 
been  for  introducing  Lord  Shaftesbury's  name  into  his  Letter  on  Turf  Reform, 
turned  the  tables,  and  had  the  Judge  up  before  him,  when  he  immediately 
remanded  him  to  Ascot,  to  fetch  this  pretty  Cup  home,  which  task  he  executed 
with  comparative  ease  to  himself  and  the  perfect  satisfaction  of  Sir  Frederick 
Johnstone,  who  added  to  his  ready  money  by  the  experiment  to  which  he  had 
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subjected  his  horse.  WaDt  of  space  forbids  us  further  dwelling  upon  the 
racing  of  the  afternoon,  which  was  worthy  of  Ascot  and  being  witnessed  by 
the  habitues  of  the  Royal  Course.  If  the  Cup  Day  at  Hampton  is  said  to  be 
the  Carnival  Day  for  the  Million,  that  of  Ascot  is  that  of  the  Aristocracy  of 
England ;  and  the  amount  of  expenditure  to  which  it  gives  rise  in  the  shape 
of  personal  adornment  would  surprise  the  uninitiated.  The  heat  of  the 
weather  was  somewhat  terrific,  resembling  closely  that  of  the  place  the  pavement 
of  which  is  said  to  be  made  not  of  incrusted  pUes,  but  of  good  intentions. 

The  Costumes  were  as  good  as  the  racing,  and  delighted  the  fairer  portion 
of  the  visitors  quite  as  much.  In  point  of  quality,  they  far  exceeded  those 
of  former  years ;  and  the  wearers  of  some  of  them  resembled  living  copies  of 
figures  in  *  The  Queen '  or  *  La  Belle  Assemblee.'  Even  the  Frenchmen  were 
constrained  to  admit  that  Ascot  could  give  Chaniilly  a  stone.  Where  all  the 
colours  were  so  dazzling  and  bewitching,  it  is  hard  to  say  to  whom  the  apple 
of  Venus  should  be  awarded  ;  but  those  who  speculated,  it  may  be  said,  in  the 
Ladies'  Plate,  were  understood  to  have  given  the  following  six  against  the  field, 
viz.,  the  Duchess  of  Manchester,  the  Comtesse  de  Paris,  Viscountess  Royston, 
Lady  Webster,  Mrs.  Seymour  Egerton,  and  the  Princess  Soltikofif,  and  with 
these  we  do  not  conceive  any  of  the  outsiders  would  have  had  a  chance.  The 
picnics  at  the  back  of  the  Stand  would  fairly  have  rivalled  those  of  Boccaccio, 
both  as  regards  the  provender  provided  and  the  personal  charms  of  tliose  who 

?artook  of  them.  The  Cups,  which  were  by  Signor  Monti,  and  produced  by 
iancock,  were  matchless  in  point  of  design  and  execution,  die  modelling  being 
quite  equal  to  any  that  Chantrey  has  ever  p  roduced,  and  quite  as  good  as  the 
standing  of  the  Royal  Meeting  in  the  Racing  Calendar.  The  weather  was 
intensely  warm,  and  the  demand  for  cooling  drinks  proportionally  great.  Ice, 
also,  was  what  may  be  termed  a  ratding  favourite,  and  eau  de  Cologne  and 
lavender  water  were  evidendy  coming.  Champagne  cup  and  claret  cup,  how- 
ever, left  off  equal  favourites  at  the  last,  there  being  quite  a  rush  upon  them. 
The  sport  was  undeniably  good,  and  worthy  of  the  day.  Lord  Zetland,  to 
the  great  delight  of  the  old  school  of  sportsmen,  opened  the  ball  by  beating, 
that  incorrigible  rogue  Sunlight  for  the  St.  James's  Palace  Stakes  in  a  very 
business-like  manner.  And  the  sight  of  the  ex-Master  of  the  Freemasons, 
who  has  now  taken  to  spectacles,  reminded  us  of  many  who  had  passed  away 
and  who  had  been  his  associates  in  the  noble  pasdme.  The  noble  Lord,  we 
are  glad  to  say,  looked  hale  and  hearty,  ^nd  gave  not  the  slightest  symptom  of 
being  able  to  furnish  the  Memoir  men  of  the  Weekly  Papers  an  opportunity  of 
displaying  their  biographical  powers.  For  the  Biennial  that  followed  Matthew 
Dawson  served  up  an  Ortolan  dressed  to  perfection,  which  did  credit  to  his 
culinary  powers,  although  her  claims  to  pre-eminence  were  somewhat  fiercely 
disputed  by  one  of  Colonel  Pearson's  ^  Heraldic '  mares,  yet  Mr.  Clarke,  in 
whose  hands  the  veto  rested,  decided  in  favour  of  Lord  Falmouth's  fiilly. 
The  New  Stakes  retained  all  its  wonted  interest,  and  the  starters  in  it  were 
cridcised  like  the  debutantes  at  a  Drawing  Room,  the  palm  being  generally 
given  to  Bothwell,  who  is  worthy  of  his  high  lineage  and  gives  eyery  promise 
of  making  a  racehorse.  Just  before  the  race  was  run  a  friend  of  Baron  Roths- 
child's, alluding  to  the  number  of  races  he  has  won  at  Ascot,  asked  him  when 
his  annual  *  good  thing '  was  coming  off.  *  Earlier  than  you  may  expect,'  was 
the  reply ;  and  in  less  than  €ve  minutes  afterwards,  Corisanda  had  beaten 
Bothwell  by  half  a  nose.  The  Gold  Cup  was  voted  to  be  a  foregone  con- 
clusion for  Sabinus ;  and  so  it  turned  out  to  be,  as  nothing  else  had  a 
chance  with  him.     After  the  race  Mr.  Graham,  it  was  said,  received  a 
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communlcatioD  from  LiOrd  Cork,  that  he  wished  to  present  him  to  the 
Prince  of  Wales,  but  the  gentleman  with  the  three  names  declined  the 
honour  that  was  sought  to  be  conferred  upon  him,  but  we  much  doubt  if  the 
Master  of  the  Buckhounds  got  the  answer  in  the  terms  in  which  it  was 
originally  conveyed.  If  the  presentation  had  been  made  it  would  be  curious 
to  know  in  what  name  he  would  have  been  presented,  whether  as  Mr.  G. 
Jones,  Mr.  Graham,  or  Mr.  Hesse,  in  each  of  which  his  horses  ran  ;  and 
perhaps  His  Royal  Highness  might  have  been  fortunate  enough  to  elicit  the 
information  which  the  public  long  to  know  on  the  point  in  dispute,  whether 
Mr.  Graham,  Mr.  Jones,  and  Mr.  Hesse  are  three  single  gentlemen  rolled 
into  one,  or  whether  they  represent  separate  interests.  In  the  Biennjal  that 
followed  Lord  Falmouth,  finding  that  the  public  liked  his  Ortolan  so  much, 
gave  them  a  Wheatear  by  way  of  exchange,  and  which,  being  served  up  by 
the  same  cooky  proved  equally  .good  to  those  who  had  the  good  fortune  to 
partake  of  it.  The  All  Aged  Stakes  rather  shook  the  &ith  of  those  that 
contended  the  Two  Thousand  had  been  a  false  race,  inasmuch  as  Nor- 
manby  won  it ;  and  as  he.  beat  Sunshine  the  next  day,  we  have  some  doubts 
if  he  is  not  the  second-best  three-year  old  that  has  been  out  this  season.  The 
Match  between  Siderolite  and  Trocadero  for  the  Alexandra  Plate  was  very 
exciting,  and  rendered  doubly  interesting  from  the  fact  that  Count  Lagrange, 
who  had  left  Ascot  for  France  the  previous  night,  had  told  Jennings  not  to 
run  Trocadero,  and  ordered  him  to  scratch  the  horse.  Jennings,  however, 
having  considered  that  Troc.  had  hitherto  been  run  wrong  by  being  waited  with, 
determined  to  change  his  tactics  with  him,  and  let  him  make  his  own  running. 
Accordingly  he  telegraphed  to  the  Count  that  for  the  first  time  he  had  been 
in  his  service  he  had  resolved  to  disobey  his  instruction  and  run  Trocadero. 
This  he  did ;  and  knowing  that  Wells  would  not  dare  to  make  running  up  hill 
with  Siderolite  with  the  hunting  weight  of  ten  stone  on  him,  he  took  the  lead 
and  kept  it,  placing  upwards  of  a  thousand  to  the  Count's  credit  in  Old  Bur- 
lington Street.  After  the  race  Baron  Rothschild  discovered,  to  his  great 
annoyance,  that  there  was  a  century  for  the  third,  which  he  might  have  secured 
by  allowing  Midsummer  to  have  cantered  behind  the  pair  that  started.  And 
thus  ended  one  of  the  best,  if  not  the  gayest,  Meetings  Ascot  ever  saw, 

•  Which  will  ne*er  be  forgot 
By  thoee  who  were  there,  or  those  who  were  not.' 

The  Yearling  Sales  during  the  month  have  been  unusually  attractive,  and 
breeders  have  at  last  come  to  the  conclusion  that  Sir  Joseph  Hawley  has  not 
brought  about  their  ruin,  as  they  contemplated.  Indeed  we  are  informed  that 
when  Mr.  Blenkiron  realised  Eighteen  Hundred  Guineas  for  his  Gladiateur 
colt,  the  Subscription  that  had  been  started  for  the  relief  of  the  Breeders  was 
at  once  abandoned,  on  their  own  admission  they  had  no  claim  on  the  public 
for  relief.  The  Royal  Sale  at  Hampton  Court  claims  precedence,  which  we 
always  render  to  Royalty.  The  Ring  was  well  attended,  and  France,  Ger- 
many, and  America  sent  their  representatives  to  Colonel  Maude.  Some 
disappointment  was  felt  at  the  want  of  size  of  several  of  the  young  things, 
which  were  smaller  than  Mr.  Scott  usually  has  them.  Barring  this  defect, 
however,  there  was  nothing  to  find  fault  with  in  any  of  the  lots.  The  biddings 
at  first  were  very  slow  ;  but  Mr.  Tattersall  soon  made  the  pace  better,  and  at 
the  end  i  was  very  true.  The  chief  purchaser  was  the  Marquis  of  Anglesey, 
who  seems  to  be  coming  out  in  his  old  form,  from  the  extent  of  his  purchases, 
which  kept  John  Day's  head  a  nodding  like  a  Mandarin.     Lord  Wilton  was 
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among  the  Royal  customers^  and  Mr.  Tom  Browne — not  the  author  of  that 
gentleman's  School  Days — commenced  the  series  of  purchases  which  he  con- 
tinued up  to  Acton  ;  and  the  whole  return  must  be  deemed  a  most  satisfactory 
one  to  Colonel  Maude  and  Mr.  Scott,  to  whom  every  credit  is  due  for  the 
care  and  attention  he  had  bestowed  on  the  young  Royalists.  The  venue  was 
then  changed  by  Mr.  Tattersall  to  Hampton  Green,  where  the  Mamhead 
Yearlings  were  forthcoming.  They  were  a  much  finer  lot  than  Sir  Lydston 
had  ever  sent  up  before,  and  many  of  them,  particularly  the  Sundeelahs,  were 
remarkable  for  the  bone  and  substance,  as  well  as  the  make  and  shape  they 
presented,  and  which  showed  there  was  com  in  Egypt.  The  biddings  were 
as  sharp  as  fir-firing,  considering  how  much  the  company  had  been  diminished 
by  the  Queen's  Sale.  Lord  Anglesey  again  took  the  lead  among  the  pur- 
chasers, and  Mr.  Brown  ran  second.  The  following  Saturday  found  us  under 
the  trees  of  Middle  Park,  where  Mr.  Blenkiron  had  the  finest  lot  of  yearlings, 
and  the  most  racing-like  company  that  ever  sat  down  to  one  of  his  capital 
luncheons.  The  prices  reached  fairly  astonished  the  oldest  Breeder  of  year- 
lings, and  when  eight  animals  fetched  over  eight  thousand  guineas,  we  no 
longer  heard  the  end  of  the  Turf  was  at  hand.  The  prices  were  such  that 
they  fairly  astounded  Mr.  Blenkiron,  who  would  have  gladly  taken  i  l,cxx>/. 
for  the  lot,  which  brought  him,  however,  a  much  better  average.  Want  of 
space  compels  us  to  compress  our  account  of  the  yearlings,  into  simply  record- 
ing it  as  our  opinion  that  finer  animals  than  the  Gladiateur  colt,  and  the 
Trumpeter,  one  out  of  Julia,  have  never  been  bred  by  Mr.  Blenkiron  *  or  any 
*  other  man,*  and  they  were  really  worth  the  money  that  Mr.  Tattersall  pro- 
cured for  them.  Lord  Portsmouth's  yearlings  also  fetched  a  good  price,  and 
the  Cobham  Stud  paid  well  for  its  Board  and  Education. 

Want  of  space  compels  us  to  postpone  for  the  present  a  notice  we  had  pre- 
pared of  two  capital  engravings  of  Mr.  Barraud  of  Lord's  Cricket  Ground 
and  a  View  of  the  Royal  Yacht  Squadron  Club  House  at  Cowes,  which  have 
just  come  out,  and  in  which  Lord  Wilton,  Mr.  DeJm^  Radcliffe,  and  other 
well-known  Patrons  of  Yachting  are  most  admirably  depicted.  Lord  Stam- 
ford's Sale  at  Newmarket  of  his  entire  Racing  and  Breeding  Stud  is  causing  a 
great  sensation  in  Racing  Circles,  and  well  it  may  do,  considering  the  number 
of  valuable  animals  it  contains,  and  which  will  most  positively  go  for  what 
they  will  fetch,  whatever  may  be  said  to  the  contrary. 
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OCCURRENCES. 


Ripon  Races.     Harwich  Regatta. 

Brightoa  Races.     R.Y.S.  Regatta  week  begins  at  Cowes. 

Tiverton  Races.     Wakefield  Foxhound  Show. 

Brighton  Club  Races.     Surrey  v.  Middlesex  at  the  Oval. 

Lewes  and  Wenlock  Races. 

Lewes  Races. 

Eighth  Sunday  aftkr  TRwrnr. 

North  Staffordshire  Races.     The  Canterbury  Cricket  Week. 

Victoria  Yacht  Club  week  begins. 
Egham  and  Wolverhampton  Races.     Homcastle  Fair. 
Blackpool  Dog  Show. 

Windsor  Races.     Kingston  Rowing  Club  Races. 
Grouse  Shooting  begins.     RadclifFe  Races. 

Ninth  Sunday  after  TRiNrnr. 

Royal  Artillery  v.  I  Zingari  at  Woolwich. 

Bromley  &  Lichfield  Races.    Birmingham  Horse  Show  begins. 

Stockton  Races.     Birmingham  Horse  Show. 

Oxford  and  Margate  Races.     Surrey  v.  Sussex  at  Brighton. 

Oxford  Races. 

Blackcock  Shooting  begins. 

Tenth  Sunday  after  Trinity. 

Torbay  Regatta. 

Canterbury,  Tittenhanger,  &  York  Races.  Croquet  at  Eastbourne. 

Dartmouth  Regatta. 

Dover  &  Plymouth  Races.    Kent  v,  Sussex  at  the  Crystal  Palace. 

Croydon  Races. 

Eleventh  Sunday  after  TRiNnr. 
Scarborough  Races.     Surrey  v.  Yorkshire  at  the  Oval. 
Derby.    Weymouth  and  Yarmouth  Races. 
Liverpool  Summer  Meeting. 
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SPORTS  AND  PASTIMES. 


LORD  YARBOROUGH. 

Among  the  many  Masters  of  Hounds  we  have  given  to  the  world, 
the  Earl  of  Yarborough,  by  virtue  of  seniority,  ought  to  have  come 
before  several  who  have  preceded  him.  Still  we  present  him  as  he  is, 
on  the  old  principle  of  better  late  than  never. 

The  Earl  of  Yarborough  was  born  on  the  14th  of  January,  1835, 
and  succeeded  his  father  as  third  Earl  on  the  7th  of  January,  1862. 
His  Lordship,  who  is  not  so  well  known  as  his  father  was,  who  for 
so  many  years  was  the  Commodore  of  the  Royal  Yacht  Squadron 
at  Cowes,  and  whose  death  was  at  the  time  of  its  occurrence  alluded 
to  by  Lord  Winchilsea  in  the  following  stanza : — 

*  When  death  pulled  old  Yarborough  down  by  the  stern, 
And  the  kestrel  returned  with  the  Commodore^s  um, 
There  was  weeping  at  Cowes,  lamentation  at  Ryde, 
For  the  jolly  old  tar  was  the  whole  ocean*s  pride,* 

has,  since  his  accession  to  the  title,  acted  his  part  right  well,  and 
fully  maintained^the  dignity  of  his  position.    The  Brocklesby  hounds, 
one  of  the  first   packs   in   the   kingdom,  he  has   kept   up   in   all 
their  original  splendour,  which  has  caused  their  blood  to  be  sought 
after  by  every  Master  in  England,  as  it  is  so  pure ;  and  the  pedi- 
grees of  his  hounds  can  be  traced  from  father  to  son  for  the  last  two 
hundred  years.    He  has  also  raised  a  regiment  of  Yeomanry  Cavalry 
from  his  tenantry,  upon  the  efficiency  of  which  he  greatly  prides 
himself.     Like  his  father.  Lord  Yarborough  shares  his  partiality  for 
Yachting,  which  is  his  chief  summer  recreation,  as  that  of  Hunting  is 
his  winter's  sport ;  and  his  popularity  as  a  landlord  is  best  displayed 
by  the  regard  in  which  he  is  held  by  his  tenantry.    Lord  Yarborough 
married,  in  1858,  the  fourth  daughter  of  Lord  Listowell,  by  whom  he 
}ias  a  family. 
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*  TO  DANEBURY.* 

• 

After  the  noisy  Saturnalia  of  Epsom,  and  the  aristocratic  decorum 
of  Ascot,  give  us  the  simple  manners  and  unfettered  ease  of  the 
Hampshire  week  once  again. 

From  many  a  cross-country  road  and  bye  lane,  over  windy  down 
or  through  deep-sheltered  hollows,  rises  the  swirl  of  chalky  dust 
from  the  wheels  that  sustain  the  many-fashioned  vehicles  towards 
that  weather-worn  and  lichened  fingerpost  pointing  '  To  Danebury/ 
Like  the  distant  smoky  puiFs  from  skirmishers  who  are  feeling  their 
way  towards  ambushed  foes,  to  converge  at  last  upon  them  in  battle 
array,  so  are  those   cloudy  pillars   drawn   from   every  side  of  the 
billowy  downland  towards  the  fir  belt  which  guards  the  entrance  to 
a  valley  secluded  as  that  of  Rasselas  and  classic  as  Olympian  plain. 
The  old  features  of  the  landscape  are  not  less  dear  because  of  their 
familiarity — the  white  road  leading  to  the  leafy  cincture  which  guards 
some   upland  farm;  the  cloud-shadows  stealing  over  parched  and 
barren   sheep-walks ;    the  frequent   brook,   its  track  marked   with 
winding   belt   of  verdure;    and   low   square   embattled   towers    of 
churches  peeping  here  and  there  from  their  bowery  of  oak  and  ash. 
The  poppy  unfolds  her  scarlet  cup  well-nigh  up  to  the  ear  of  softly- 
mellowing  corn,  whose  stunted  stalks  cannot  conceal  the  glory  of 
the  corn-flower,  and  varied  hues  of  a  hundred  other  children  of  the 
sun.     Arrived  on  that  slippery  summit,  where  the  gorse  stands  out 
in  green  relief  from  the  dusky  brown  of  the  pasture,  and  the  whis- 
pering belt  of  firs  shorn  of  many  a  branch  tells  a  winter's  tale  of 
scathing  storm ;  taking  your  stand  here  you  may  see  the  peaceful 
retreat  of  Danebury,  the  rustic  Stand  with  its  frail  enclosure,  and 
the  dim  white  posts  marking  the  pleasant  course,  spread  out  before 
you  like  a  map.     The  long  string  of  horses  winding  along   yonder 
slope  seem  no  bigger  than  crows,  and  when  they  break  into  a  canter 
and  disappear  behind  the  plantation  they  remind  you  not  a  little  of 
a  string  of  duck  flying  low  ere  they  settle  upon  the  dark  waters  of 
some  mountain  lake.     Stretching  away  from  the  plantation,  which 
lowers  over  Danebury  from  the  highest  summit  of  the  down,  the 
undulating  ridge   extends  fzr  away,  blending  its  dusky  outline   at 
length  in  the  greyish-blue  of  a  more  distant  range,  and  gently  sloping 
downwards  on  one  side  to  the  grassy  hollow  in  whose  base  each 
undulating  extent  of  course   converges    towards  the    winning-post 
from  the  solitary  'Bush.'     Landmarks  of  nature  such  as  this,  and  its 
more  renowned  namesakes  on  Newmarket  Heath,  are  as  interesting 
to  the  racing  antiquary  as  the  mouldering  tower  or  grassy  outlines  of 
Roman  camp  to  the  Old  Mortalities  who  seek  to  '  lead  oblivion  into 
*  day*  in  the  cause  of  a  people's  history.     Ask  of  these  gnarled  and 
twisted  thorns  which  set  their  rugged  and  bare  backs  against    the 
wintry  blast,  but  shoot  their  stunted  branches  towards  the  milder   in- 
fluences of  air — ask  of  them  what  struggles  they  have  seen,  what 
defeat*,  of  vaunted  coursers  have  not  the  wild  winds  whispered  to 
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their  leaves,  what  unexpected  triumphs  have  not  burst  forth  from 
the  weird  shadow  of  their  branches  ?  That  solemn  clang,  like  the 
first  warning  note  of  a  Derby  saddling-bell,  echoes  from  the  clock- 
tower  below,  where,  like  one  *of  Vauban*s  fortification  plans,  the 
demesnes  of  Danebury  lie  open  to  the  gaze.  Mares  and  foals  graze 
peacefully  in  the  snug  paddocks,  within  earshot  of  the  war-cries  of 
those  who  exult  in  the  struggle  of  their  companions  ;  nor  does  the  grave 
matron  lift  her  head  from  the  crisp  pasture,  nor  the  foal  turn  away 
from  the  teat  to  hearken  to  the  *  noise  of  the  battle  and  the  shouting 
^  of  the  captains/  The  trim  range  of  boxes  stands  the  same  as  if 
no  spirit  of  mystery  ever  dwelt  upon  them,  in  the  days  when  belted 
earls  and  ladies  gay  peopled  their  solitude  or  held  high  revel  on 
yonder  glorious  expanse  of  turf.  7'here  stands  the  neat  cottage, 
with  its  surrounding  of  garden  and  paddock,  and  there,  too,  the  very 
^  eye  *  of  the  place,  is  that  green  triangular  spot,  whose  shaven  edges 
of  box  and  luxuriant  vesture  of  flowers  mark  the  spot  where  Bay 
Middleton  and  Crucifix  have  found  an  honoured  grave.  And  what 
more  fitting  resting-place  than  here,  where  every  breeze  from  the 
wold,  sweeping  over  their  barrow,  brings  on  its  breath  some  sound 
connected  with  the  glorious  pastime,  whose  annals  are  enriched  with 
their  names  and  deeds  ?     There  is 

*  Calm  and  deep  peace  on  this  high  wold,' 

from  which  we  look  down  at  the  busy  scene  below,  and  only  the 
sheep-bell  breaks  the  stillness  of  noon.  Anon  the  busy  murmur  of 
the  Ring  will  rise  and  fall  in  the  intervals  of  racing,  swelled  by  the 
roar  of  the  multitude  when  the  strife  waxes  hot,  startling  the  shep- 
herd from  his  noonday  siesta,  and  dying  away  in  the  murmur  of  the 
pine-branches.  The  advance  flag  which  flutters  on  yonder  brow, 
in  bold  relief  against  a  blue  promontory  of  downland,  shows  like 
some  snowy  seabird  hovering  in  the  distance,  and  seeming  to  swoop 
in  its  fall  upon  its  ocean  prey  below.  The  old  glories  of  the  Bibury 
day  are  but  as  the  *  dim  shadows  of  war'  in  the  past,  and  as  year  by 
year  we  miss  well-known  names  from  the  bede-roU  of  gentlemen- 
riders,  their  places  remain  unfilled,  or  are  occupied  by  those  of  the 
*  golden  youth,'  who  don  the  silk  more  from  desire  of  fame  than  real 
love  of  their  craft.  Captain  Little  has  long  since  hung  up  his  saddle 
as  a  votive  ofFering  to  Neptunus  the  horse-giver,  and  there  is  another 
well-known  form  which  we  miss,  alas  !  from  his  wonted  place  in  the 
Bibury  Stakes — the  fearless  horseman,  brilliant  cricketer,  and  bold 
enterprising  spirit,  for  whom  his  native  county  has  scarcely  yet  dried 
her  sorrowing  eyes.  Mr.  Bevill,  in  the  St.  V  incent  jacket,  and  Mr. 
Crawshaw  in  the  yellow  and  scarlet  of  Savile,  took  us  back  to  the 
days  when  Lord  Clifden  and  Ranger  were  household  words  in  St. 
Leger  lore ;  but  the  gelding  was  on  his  good  behaviour  and  quite 
^  the  cheese '  to-day.  Fordham  looked  quite  at  home  in  the  Beau- 
fort hoops,  and  led  them  all  a  pretty  dance  with  Pitteri,  Robespierre, 
like  his  namesake,  waxes  wickeder  with  advancing  years,  and  must 
surely  come  to  the  knife  at  last.  The  Biennial  was  the  race  of  the 
day,  when  Danebury  sent  its  Goliath  to  compass  the  destruction  of 
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the  Russley  David.  The  latter  has  inherited  his  sire's  sherry-bay 
coat,  which  also  shone  so  brightly  on  ^  Isles '  on  the  ever-memorable 
Newmarket  day.  Yet  the  King  lacks  the  size  of  the  Chief,  and 
journeyings  often  between  Epsom  and  Newcastle  had  reduced  a  deal 
of  Waugh's  accustomed  polish.  As  they  rose  the  Bush  Hill  it 
seemed  as  though  the  earth,  sown  with  dragons'  teeth^  was  bringing 
forth  its  armed  host,  and  the  hopes  of  the  home  stable  rose  high 
when  Cricklade  was  seen  hanging  so  unpleasantly  close  to  the 
favourite's  girths — 

*  And  proudly  they  talk*d  of  the  morrow.' 

Thursday  was  quite  the  gala  day,  when  the  magnates  of   the 
land  were  grouped  about  lawn  and  stands,  and  the  stout  yeomen 
brought  their  wives  and  daughters,  and   Hampshire  clowns  came 
diligently  plodding  across  country  to  have  their  annual  peep  at  fashion, 
and  to  see  if  John  Day  has  got  anything  to  *  wake  'em  up.'   Neuchatel 
was  again  the  best  of  the  Andover  StakesI  quintette,  which   the 
gentlemen  had  all  to  themselves,  and  Mr.  Hobson,  whom  Metro- 
politan rowdyism  had  driven  from  the  pigskin,  once  more  emerged 
from  the  chrysalis  state  in  full  butterfly  plumage.     Vestminster  and 
Benbow  were  all  beef  and  bandages,  and  Our  Mary  Ann  looked  a 
wizened  old  maid  as  she  ^  went  delicately '  over  the  hard  ground, 
which  delighted  the  daughter  of  Atherstone.    Chevisaunce  has  more 
of  the  Vedette  than  Stockwell  stamp  about  her,  with  just  a  trifle  of 
character^  to  remind  us  of  Achievement,  and  neither  she  nor  The 
Count  (an  old  Danebury  name  revived)  could  get  within  hail  of 
Bicycle  and  Digby  Grand,  of  whom  the  famous  *  Park '  in  the  cherry 
county  may  well  be  proud.    And  we  trust  that  the  liberality  of  Lord 
Portsmouth,  the  ^  founder  of  the  feast,'  may  sufEce  to  bring  together 
yearly  such  distinguished  guests  as  this  year  contested  the  Hurst- 
bourne  Stakes.     The  erratic  Sunlight  had  long  since  sidled  to  the 
Post,  when  the  Cup  horses  took  their  canters ;  the  handsome  but 
unlucky  Border  Knight,  Mortemer  of  the  flying  mane,  and   the 
washy  Maid  of  Athol.     What  need  is  there  to  relate  how  Sunlight, 
as  usual,  delayed  the  start,  pirouetting  on  his  hind  legs,',how  he  stuck, 
his  toes  in  the  ground  coming  down  the  hill,  and   left  the  grand 
Frenchman  to  come  in  alone  ?     His  younger  brother  was  walking 
very  sedately  round  the  enclosure  when  they  returned  to  weigh  in^ 
and  after  he  had  somewhat  ungallantly  shown  his  heels  to  the  pretty^ 
danseuse^  the  two  walked  homewards  the  back  way  of  the  course  z 
the  chesnut,  an  embodiment  of  *  perpetual  motion,'  shying,  jumping^ 
and  starting  at  the  flight  of  a  thistledown,  or  the  chirp  of  a  gras&-> 
hopper;   and  the  bay,  stolid,  heavy,  and  demure,  pacing  with    a. 
business-like  stride  in  the  wake  of  his  '  big  brother.' 

The  valley  in  which  Stockbridge  lies,  its^  quaint  long-drawn  vilh 
street  carried  over  half  a  dozen  water-courses,  is  the  very  Mesi 
potamia  of  Hampshire.  There,  leaning  over  the  last  bridge  ere  tHo 
steep  road  winds  up  the  hill  to  Danebury,  you  may  watch  the  spotted 
monarchs  of  the  flood  as  they  dart  across  its  shallows,  or  lie  modoxi.^ 
less  in  its  clear  pebbly  pools.  How  many  a  lengthy  string 
clattered  over  that  resounding  arch  !     How  many  a  ponderous 
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with  its  precious  argosy,  has  toiled  up  that  chalky  ascent !  Like  the 
river  which  glides  away  below,  a  long  stream  of  sportsmen  has 
swelled  the  tide  of  fortune  in  the  great  Hampshire  stable ;  a  stream 
in  which  the  little  fish  (sweet  though  they  be)  have  largely  out- 
numbered, as  is  their  wont,  the  leviathans  of  its  depths.  And  as 
fast  as  patrons  decline  or  die  there  are  others  to  ^  succeed  to  the 
'  game,'  and  cast  a  line  for  the  possession  of  those  great  prizes,  to 
whose  captors  is  assured  a  limited  immortality  in  the  annals  of  the 
Turf. 

Adelaide  strides  jauntily  back  to  scale,  as  the  course  is  reached, 
and  the  sight  of  Lord  Glasgow's  colours  brings  back  a  hundred 
memories  of  old  times.  A  graceful  tribute  this  to  the  memory  of  a 
departed  friend,  that  the  livery  of  the  blufF  old  earl  should  still  be 
borne  by  his  last  favourites,  and  that  the  remembrance  of  one  still 
venerated  as  the  soul  of  honour  should  not  fade  at  once  into  oblivion. 
Greek  met  Greek  in  the  Mottisfont,  and  King  of  the  Forest,  with 
a  loss  of  half  a  dozen  lengths  at  starting,  and  having  been  bustled 
down  the  hill,  had  no  steel  in  him  left  to  collar  his  speedy  opponent 
up  the  last  incline.  Yet  there  is  all  the  old  gameness  of  sire  and 
grandsire  in  the  neat  little  champion  of  Russley,  and  his  scutcheon 
incurred  no  stain  by  the  defeat.  Dentelle,  in  the  humour  for  the 
nonce,  and  being  '  at  home  '  over  the  course,  did  two  good  turns  for 
head-quarters,  and  there  was  quite  a  salvo  of  cheers  from  the  regi- 
ment of  lads  on  the  trainers'  stand,  when  Knightley  upheld  the 
renown  of  the  scarlet-and-white  seams  in  the  Nursery.  Bide-a-wee 
is  the  motto  of  too  many  on  the  Turf,  and  hardly  a  felicitous  name 
for  an  animal  whose  ^  turn '  was  so  anxiously  expected.  Scarbro^ 
repeated  his  last  year's  success  in  the  Biennial,  but  is  one  of  those 
shifty  ones,  with  which  Fortune  seems  to  bless  his  owner,  who  must 
possess  a  temper  like  his  name  to  bear  with  them. 

A  bald  face  comes  nodding  over  the  hill  from  Danebury,  and  the 
white-legged  chesnut  paces  haughtily  round  in  the  enclosure,  where 
are  gathered  together  in  solemn  conclave  breeder,  owner,  and  trainer 
of  the  illustrious  debutante.  In  his  symmetrical  top  and  blazed  visage 
we  see  the  very  counterpart  of  his  sire,  and  would  rather  fix  our  sight 
there  than  upon  small  contracted  feet  and  timbers  hardly  stout  enough 
for  the  storms  of  a  Derby  preparation.  The  fair  Laetitia  bore  him 
company,  and  the  glorious  Anglesey  jacket  never  better  became  a 
more  aristocratic  pair.  Queen  ot  the  Gypsies,  with  her  wild, 
unplaited  mane  and  hardy  bearing,  looked  worthy  of  her  name  and 
descent,  and  her  running  told  Mr.  Merry  plainly  enough  that 
Balvenie  was  not  the  ^  lucky  gentleman '  he  would  have  to  fear  for 
his  formidable  phalanx  of  two-year-olds. 

Soon  the  sunburnt  valley  will  reassume  its  old  air  of  repose,  and 
Professor  Day  will  reclaim  his  pupils  to  hard  work  after  their  brief 
summer  holiday.     The  thundercloud  arising  with  its 

*  Shadow  streaks  of  rain  * 

behind  the  woody  summit,  will  wash  the  dust  from  the  dusky  foliage 
of  the  pine,  and  obliterate  the  wheel-tracks  on  white  road  and  worn 
turfs  and,  see !  already  the  rooks  are  dropping  down  to  their  ^  right 
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^  of  turbary '  in  the  bottom,  expectant  of  the  coming  shower.  A 
yellow  sheet  disappears  over  the  hill  by  the  Bush,  and  the  afternoon 
string  winds  slowly  into  the  stable-yard  at  Danebury. 

As  we  top  the  hill  homewards,  we  cast  a  lingering  glance  over  the 
panorama  whose  features  we  have  attempted  to  depict;  the  first 
blessed  drops  fall  stealthily,  as  if  they  feared  to  be  detected  in  their 
grateful  mission,  and  a  cloud  of  twittering  finches  skim  over  the 
fallow  to  shelter  in  the  plantation.  The  sheep  look  up  pitifully  from 
brown,  scant  herbage,  gazing  longingly  towards  those  patches  of 
wavnig  wheat :  a  promised  land  which  their  guardian  forbids  them  to 
enter.  All  sights  and  sounds  of  the  week's  revels  have  passed  away, 
and  for  another  year  routine  will  reassume  its  sway  in  the  dominions 
of  the  Day :  the  old  fingerpost  on  the  Downs  will  point  in  vain  to 
the  outer  world  the  road  over  the  hill  *  To  Danebury/ 

Amphion. 


A  LOUNGE  AT  LORD'S. 


Sauntering  one  day  early  in  July  down  what  the  poet  called  '  the 
'  sweet  shady  side  of  Pall  Mall/  we  unexpectedly  found  an  arm 
linked  within  our  own,  and  turning  towards  the  possessor  thereof 
came  face  to  face  with  him  of  the  magic  wand.  '  Scribe,'  said  he, 
when  the  usual  salutations  had  passed,  '  I  have  for  a  long  time  been 
'  wanting  to  see  you.  There  is  a  bit  more  character  in  store,  and 
^  you  must  come  with  me  to  Lord's.' 

Being  of  a  disposition  that  is  easily  led,  more  especially  when  the 
leader  turns  his  steps  in  the  way  of  amusement,  we  consented,  at 
the  same  time  inquiring  under  what  particular  aspects  it  was  his 
pleasure  that  we  should  see  the  famed  cricket-ground. 

*  Why,'  returned  he,  '  as  no  two  matches  are  ever  exactly  alike 
*■  in  their  adjuncts,  or  draw  quite  the  same  class  of  company,  it  is 

*  better  that  you  should  be  there  on  two  or  three  different  occasions } 
^  say,  for  instance,  the  days  devoted  to  the  North  and  South,  the 
^  Lords  and  Commons  and  I  Zingari,  and,  as  a  special  occasion 
'  unlike  all  others,  the  Eton  and  Harrow  match.  These  will  give 
^  a  fair  chance  of  seeing  most  of  the  amateurs  and  players  of  note, 
^  the  habitues  of  Lord's,  who  are  there  regularly  to  watch  the  game, 
^  which  they  themselves  have  ceased  to  play,  as  well  as  the  general 

*  company  who  come  there,  as  they  do  to  other  places,  for  mere 
^  fashion's  sake.' 

Preliminaries  being  so  far  settled  we  parted  for  the  time,  only  to 
meet  again  hard  by  the  entrance-gate  on  the  day  when  the  match 
between  the  North  and  South  began. 

'  Well,  Scribe/  said  our  friend, '  I  am  glad  you  are  here  to-day, 
^  because  it  is  one  of  those  on  which  the  ordinary  visitor  has 
'  not  his  life  made  a  weariness  and  burthen  to  him  by  a  crowd  who 

*  neither  know  or  care  anything  about  the  game,  but  one  on  which 

*  we  can  pick  out  a  few  of  those  who  are  &mous  in  its  annals. 

*  I  like  to  stroll  in  here,  for  in  a  healthy  sense»  there  is  no  better 
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place  in  which  to  pass  an  afternoon  than  this  well-known  spot  at 
St*  John's  Wood ;  and  many  a  City  man,  tired  of  his  office  and 
counting-house,  looks  in  to  catch  an  hour  or  two's  fresh  air  ere 
returning  home  to  dinner.  You  must  know  that  it  takes  its 
name,  not,  as  many  of  our  country  friends  suppose,  because  it  is 
the  playground  of  the  nobility,  but  from  the  fact  that  the  ground 
originally  belonged  to  a  Mr.  Lord.  It  is  a  nice  lounge,  is  it  not  ? 
and  materially  improved  since  that  large  portion  beyond  the  trees 
at  the  eastern  end  has  been  added  from  the  old  nursery-ground, 
though  the  whole  aspect  would  look  still  better  if  Mr.  Day  would 
cover  the  pillars  and  front  of  his  house  with  some  creepers ;  they 
would  carry  ofF  its  present  Tom  and  Jerry  appearance.  Half  a 
dozen  Virginian  creepers  in  big  tubs  would  do  the  job  at  once  at 
little  cost,  and  add  pounds  to  the  look  of  the  place. 
'  You  see  that  good-looking,  bearded  gentleman  in  the  straw  hat 
and  M.C.C.  ribbon,  who  apparently  knows  every  one  and  has  a 
cheery  word  for  each.  That  is  the  active  secretary,  Mr.  R.  A. 
Fitzgerald.  He  does  not  play  in  so  many  matches  as  formerly, 
but  has  caused  a  deal  of  leather-hunting  and  played  several  fine 
innings  in  his  time.  The  ground  has  much  improved  under  his 
management,  and  I  never  saw  a  better  wicket  than  this  vear,  or, 
considering  the  drought,  ground  in  better  condition.  He  fulfils  his 
duties  with  great  spirit,  and  it  is  evident  they  are  to  him  a  labour 
of  love,  or,  to  use  the  now  hackneyed  phrase,  *^  he  is  quite  the  right 
"  man  in  the  right  place."  The  stout,  healthy-looking  man  with 
him  is  Mr.  Harvey  Fellows,  at  one  time  a  very  fast  bowler  and 
a  terrific  hitter.  He  is  fond  of  all  sport,  does  a  bit  of  hunting  with 
the  Old  Berkeley,  and  looks  like  staying  through  turnips.  He 
with  the  very  broad-brimmed  hat  and  shooting-coat  is  the  Hon. 
R.  Grimston,  who  for  many  years  has  been  the  Harrow  coach. 
In  his  day  he  was  a  very  steady  bat,  and  could  stand  up  against 
Mr.  Mynn's  fast  bowling  better  than  anybody  else.  Here  his 
pluck  served  him  just  as  it  has  carried  him  so  successfully  over  the 
Vale  of  Aylesbury,  where  we  can  only  describe  him  in  the  words 
of  Whyte  Melville  as 

* "  A  rider  unequalled,  a  sportsman  complete, — 
A  rum  'un  to  follow, — a  bad  'un  to  beat.** 

^  V^henever  we  look  at  him  we  fancy  there  is  no  man  we  should  be 
'  more  reluctant  to  quarrel  with,  for  he  has  all  the  appearance  of 
^  hitting  out  hard,  and  straight  from  the  shoulder.  Of  course  you 
^  know  the  tall,  handsome  man  in  the  white  hat  standing  opposite 
'  the  tennis-court  door,  his  favourite  post  on  a  match-day.  I  remem- 
*  ber  him  one  of  the  finest  fast  bowlers  ever  seen  amongst  gentlemen, 
'  and  a  mighty  slogger  to  boot.  Few  men  have  upheld  the  game  of 
^  cricket  more  than  Sir  Frederick  Bathurst,and  his  son,  who  is  with  him^ 
'  was,  when  in  the  Guards,  a  useful  member  of  the  Household  Brigade. 
^  Let  us,  for  convenience  sake,  get  near  the  little  wicket,  where  we 
^  can  pass  in  review  those  on  the  seats  in  front  of  the  Pavilion  ere 
^  mingling  with  the  crowd  during  the  dinner  hour.  Nearest  to  us  is 
^  Mr.  £.  T.  Drake,  a  gentleman  who,  since  his  Cambridge  days. 
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has  kept  up  his  cricket  famously,  bowling  his  lobs  and  hitting  as 
hard  as  ever.     We  have  seen  a  face  wonderfully  like  his  between 
the  steeple-chase  flags  riding  in  beautiful  form  -,  but  all  the  Drakes 
are  good  horsemen,  and  there  is  a  strong  family  likeness.     Next 
him  is  a  young  ofEcer  of  the  Life  Guards,  who  is  a  fine  bat  and 
plays  every  ball  just  as  it  ought  to  be,  but  he  cannot  make  the  pace 
quite  so  good  between  wickets  as  formerly,  owing  to  an  incipient 
bow-window,  which  requires  a  little  Banting  to  subdue.     With 
him  is  his  tall,  good-looking  colonel,  also  a  great  patron  of  the 
game.     Beyond,  in  the  white  hat,  is  Mr.  Spencer  Ponsonby,  whose 
name  for  a  very  long  time  was  to  be  found  in  all  the  great  matches 
of  the  season.     As  a  cricketer  he  was  very  active  indeed.     By  his 
side  is  a  well-known  member  of  the    Garrick,  for  five   seasons 
Master  of  the  Hampshire  Hounds,  where  I  have  seen  him  go  very 
straight  on  the  rough-tempered  Freemason  or  the  handsome  Grey- 
ling  :  he  keeps  up  his  cricket,  playing  still  with  the  Zingari.     On 
the  same  bench  is  a  strong,  broad-shouldered  baronet,  who  can  bowl 
a  bit  and  is  fond  of  the  game,  but  who  latterly  spends  more  of  his  time 
at  Hurlingham  or  Shepherd's  Bush.     He  is  said  to  have  the  best 
shooting  in  Suffolk,  and  is  also  fond  of  hunting,  'generally  going 
to  Leamington  for  the  season.     There  you  see  the  member  for 
Kinsale,  who  hardly  ever  seems  to  miss  a  match ;  while  hard  by  is 
his  young  fellow-countryman,  one  of  the  members  for  Cork,  a  very 
useful  man  in  an  eleven,  and  above  them  the  member  for  Peters- 
field,  Mr.  Nicholson,  whom  I  remember  as  one  of  the  best  and 
pluckiest  wicket-keepers,  a.  fast  run-getter,  and  most  active  cricketer 
all  round.    There  is  a  man  you  must  notice,  Mr.  R.  A.  Mitchell,  of 
whom ''  Baily"  has  given  a  good  portrait.    His  innings,  when  playing 
for  his  university,  never  can  be  forgotten  by  those  who  had  the  good 
fortune  to  witness  them.     The  stout,  good-humoured  looking  man 
at  the  end  of  the  row  is  the  Recorder  of  Leicester,  who  seldom 
misses  a  match  when  he  can  take  a  holiday.     There  is  no  better 
judge  of  a  race  in  England  than  the  learned  gentleman,  and  he  has 
the  stud-book  at  his  fingers'  ends ;  whether  in  the  paddock  at  Epsom, 
on  the  Heath  at  Newmarket,  or  elsewhere,  you  are  sure  to  see 
him  intently  looking  on  when  there  is  a  good  two-year  old  to   be 
saddled.     Lord's  is  a  great  place  for  the  lawyers  to  get  a  little  puff 
of  fresh  air ;  and  there  is  a  gentleman,  a  member  of  the  Western 
Circuit,  still  as  active  and  as  fond  of  the  game  as  when  a  pretty  little 
boy  at  Winchester.    He  makes  himself  useful  as  one  of  the  auditors 
of  the  club.     By  him  is  another  of  the  same  profession,  a  member 
of  the  Home  Circuit :  he  played  well  in  his  time  for  Oxford,  and 
his  name  and  that  of  his  brothers  is  well  known  to  all  the  cricketing 
world.     Close  by  is  a  noble  Irish  lord,  a  hir  player  in  his  day,  virho 
has  regularly  hunted  from  Leamington  for  many  years,  and  never 
misses  Lord's  during  the  London  season  when  a  match   is    on. 
The  animated  gentleman  in  the  white  hat,  waxing  warm  in  argu- 
ment, is  gcncraSy  known  as  "  the  Orator,"  and  the  stout,  good- 
natured  looking  man,  who  was  long-stop  for  the  M.C.C.  when  men 
used  to  field  in  tall,  heavy,  white  chimneypots,  and  many  y^ears 


870.]  A   LOUNGE   AT  LORD^S.  33^ 

treasurer  and  secretary  of  the  club,  is  Mr.  Roger  Kynaston.     Near 
him  is  Mr.  Broughton,  and  another  old  cricketer,  King  George, 
and  beyond  them,  in  the  white  hat  and  blue  and  white  necktie,  is 
an  admiral  at  the  top  of  the  tree,  Lord  Edward  Russell,  a  great 
admirer  of  the  game.     Other  faces  you  see  in  taking  a  general 
survey ;  those  that  are  most  familiar  as  regular  frequenters  of  Lord's 
are  Lord  Aylesford,  Mr.  Arnaud,  Mr.  J.  L.  Baldwin,  Mr.  Balfour, 
Mr.  J.  Baillie,  Mr.  Burgoyne,  Mr.  R.  Benson,  Mr.  W.  VV.  Beach, 
Hon.  H.  Coventry,  Lord   Dacre,   Lord   Darnley,  Mr.  Dawson 
Damer,  Hon.  C.  Fitzwilliam,   Mr.  M.  Fitzgerald,  Hon.  Cecil 
Forester,  Capt.  Grosvenor,  Mr.  R.  T.  Gurdon,  Mr.  E.  Hartopp, 
Mr.  Inglis  Jones,  Hon.  E.  C.  Leigh,  Mr.  C.  Austen  Leigh,  Hon. 
Spencer  Lyttelton,  Lord  Lyttelton,  Mr.  H.  F.  Langley,  Mr.  F. 
Micklethwaite,  Mr.  C.    Morse,   Sir  T.  MoncreifF,   Mr.  James 
Round,  M.P.,  Hon.  E.  Thesiger,  Lord  Tumour,  Col.  Taylor, 
Capt.  Tryon,  Mr.  E.  H.  L.  Willes,  and  Lord  Winterton. 
^  Let  us  now  take  a  turn  round  the  ground,  and  halt  beneath  the 
new  stand,  which  I  wish  some  ingenious  man  could  quietly  move 
to  the  east  side,  immediately  fronting  its  more  solid  and  senior 
brother.     In   America  it  would  be  done   in   a  few  hours.    The 
present  site  may  suit  the  ladies,  who  come  to  chat,  but  for  a  man 
who  wants  to  see  the  bowling  it  is  most  irritating.     Ha  !  here  at 
the  foot  of  the  stairs  is  Harry  Royston,  and  although  it  may  be 
like  carrying  coals  to  Newcastle  I  must  oiFer  him  one  of  Fribourg 
and  Treyer's  last  and  best.     Since  the  old  Oxford  days,  when  we 
both  tumbled  into  the  deep  black  ditch  on  Cowley  Marsh,  after  a 
college  match  and  a  wet  evening,  he  is  not  very  much  changed, 
and  is  nearly  as  black  and  tanned  as  he  is  cheerful,  and  immediately 
begins  to  put  us  up  to  who's  who  in  that  laconic  style  for  which 
he  is  celebrated.     Royston,  like  the  late  lamented  Herr  von  Joel 
at  Evans's,  seems  to  be  for  ever  retained  on  the  establishment,' 
and  with  Tom  Hearne  is  generally  engaged  as  umpire. 
'  If  we  continue  our  stroll  round  the  ground  we  shall  see  several 
hetairas,  as  a  classical  member  of  the  Fourth  Estate  calls  this  genus, 
some  mounted  on  very  curious  quadrupeds,  attended  by  erooms 
with   stage-property  boots  and  breeches  and  Champagne-Charley 
hats.     Little  do  these  innocent  young  persons  know  the  danger 
they  run  in  riding  these  very  wooden  hacks.     By-the-way,  it's  a 
good  thing  that  horses  are  not  allowed  at  the  Eton  and  Harrow 
match,  as  the  riders  on  that  occasion  would  be  in  their  own  and 
other  people's  way. 

^  Having  made  the  tour  of  the  place,  and  once  more  reached  the 
public-house  where  old  players  most  do  congregate,  and  cricket  is  well 
talked  over  and  good,  fair,  criticism  made,  we  shall  see  for  certain 
some  of  the  lights  of  other  days.  Yes,  the  first  we  meet  is  Dakin, 
an  old  Marylebone  bowler,  brown  as  a  gipsy,  and  walking  to  and 
fro  in  the  most  restless  style,  like  a  hyena  in  a  cage.  He  must 
have  seen  a  deal  of  cricket  in  his  time,  to  say  nothing  of  what  he 
has  played.  Sitting  in  the  comer,  smoking  a  pipe,  is  old  Tom 
Barker,  so  many  years  umpire;  but  he  is  not  a  fluent  talker. 
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Here,  again,  is  Grundy,  who  was  one  of  our  best  bowlers, 
a  sure  run-getter,  and  very  active,  but,  like  other  good  old  dogs, 
he's  had  his  day.  Here  is  the  immortal  little  Steevy,  who  came 
on  the  ground  in  1830,  and  looks  now  just  the  same  as  when 
I  first  saw  Lord's  some  score  years  ago,  and  he  used  to  get  me  a 
ball  to  knock  about  during  dinner-time.  There  is  also  Mr.  Dark, 
looking  remarkably  fresh  and  well.      Here,  in   a  privileged  seat 

by  Mr.  Day's  parlour-window,  is  a  most  cheery  old  gentleman, 
who,  I  am   firmly  persuaded,  must  live   at  Lord's,   for  he  has 
not  been   missing  from  his   post  for  the  last  twenty-five  years. 
He  knows  all  about  cricket,  and  is  very  fond  of  it,  and  I  believe 
has  seen  every  match  played  here  since  1820,  and  possesses  several 
hundred  manuscript  books  of  scores.     He  is  president  of  a  quoit 
club  at  Hampstead,^but  his  heart  is  so  with  Lord's  that  I  am  sure 
when  he  cannot  walk  there  he  will  be  driven,  and  so  watch  the 
game  until  the  end  of  the  chapter,  when  I  hope,  for  his  sake,  he 
may  be  removed  to  a  sphere  where  there  is  lots  of  good  cricket. 
Standing  by  him,  and  taking  great  interest  in  the  game,  is  the 
author  of  ^^  Box  and  Cox,"  and  beyond  him  again  is  a  man  who  has 
given  us  his  experience  of  "  twenty  years  in  the  Church,"  and  of 
many  more  in  the  cricket-field  ;  but,  like  the  Orator,  he  is  some* 
what  dogmatical  in  conversation.     Here  also  is  Captain  Townley, 
who  was  in  the  Eton   eleven  in  the  days  of  Fellows,  Marcon,  and 
George  Yonge,  the  three  fastest  gentlemen  bowlers  we  ever  saw, 
and  near  him,  if  I  mistake  not,  is  Ben  Land,  and  a  little  man  very 
like  George  Fordham.     You  may  see  also  Mr.  Whitfield,  who 
takes  as  much  interest  in  cricket  as  he  does  in  hunting ;  and  Dr. 
Hurman  from  Windsor,  overflowing  with  good  humour,  and  as 
cheery  as  if  he  was  just  planning  a  drag-hunt. 

^  There  goes  the  dinner-bell,  and  there  is  a  rush  back  to  the 
Pavilion,  as  well  as  to  the  tavern,  to  walk  into  Mr.  Day's  bitter 
beer  and  sandwiches,  and  then  to  light  just  one  cigar,  where  I 
advise  our  country  cousins  to  take  their  luncheon,  as  a  capital  spread 
is  really  to  be  had  for  five  shillings,  and  a  seat  in  the  gallery  into 
the  bargain,  while,  as  a  friend  not  long  ago  observed  to  me,  at  the 
new  stand,  you  can  only  get  sandwiches  that  eat  like  -a  mustard- 
poultice. 

'But  now  we  can  once  more  look  round  and  take  stock  of  the 
crowd  by  the  gateway,  where  a  fresh  class  of  visitors  are  beginning 
to  make  their  appearance.  First  there  are  those  who  have  been 
riding  in  the  Park  all  the  morning  and  gone  home  for  a  bit  of 
luncheon ;  these  are  the  real  swells  who  come  up  to  finish  their 
afternoon  at  Lord's  instead  of  driving  in  the  Park.  Then  come 
a  lot  of  barristers  who  have  been  breathing  foul  air  at  Westminster, 
who  drop  into  their  clubs  and  then  seek  Lord's  instead  of  going 
back  to  chambers ;  and  last.  City  men,  merchants,  and  stockbrokers, 
who  run  up  by  the  Underground  for  an  hour  or  so  before  dinner. 
As  a  rule,  they  are  all  fond  of  and  understand  cricket;  many 
have  played  themselves ;  they  applaud  in  the  right  place,  and  appre- 
ciate a  bit  of  good  fielding.  Hark  1  there  is  a  cry  of  **  Make  way  there,*' 
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at  the  gate^  accompanied  by  the  champing  of  bits  and  rattUng  of 
pole-chains.     Ha !  it's  Lord  Londesborough,  who  is  a  very  regular 
attendant,  continually  driving  there  in  different  sorts  of  vehicles, 
sometimes  two  or  even  three  of  a  day.     He  is  very  keen  with  the 
gun  and  the  whip,  but  I  am  sorry  to  say  not  quite  such  an  enthu- 
siast in  the  chase  as  one  could  wish.     Here  is  a  different  sort, 
another  Yorkshireman,  the  jolly  master  of  the  Bramham   Moor, 
who  handles  his  hounds  as  well  as  he  does  the  ribbons,  is  a  good 
all-round  sportsman,  and  sits  on  his  box  like  a  workman,  not  like 
a  tailor  on  his  board,  as  young  Nemo  does,  who  has  a  drag  because 
he  thinks  it  the  thing,  but  has  no  idea  of  how  to  tool  it,  and  uses 
his  whip  somewhat  in  the  fashion  a  tyro  performs  with  a  fly-rod. 
No,  for  a  workman  commend  me  to  the  Squire  of  Bramham  Moor ; 
more  luck  to  him.     If  we  come  to  teams,  the  new  Master  of  the 
Quorn's  chesnuts  will  stand  comparison  with  any  going;  nor  must 
Mr.  Morritt,  with  his  old  yellow  coach  and  roans,  be  overlooked. 
Lord  Craven  also  handles  a  useful  lot,  even  if  the  near  wheeler  is 
a  little  plainer  than  he  might  be,  and  shows  the  marks  of  irons 
about  his  hocks.     He  takes  great  delight  in  cricket,  as  in  all  other 
sport,  and  I  shall  never  forget  seeing  him  two  years  ago  ride  at  some 
impossible  rails  with  the  Pytchley,  near  Cold  Ashby,  and  carry  them, 
post  and  all,  into  the  next  held  without  a  scratch.   Lord  Skelmersdale 
also  has  a  team  at^work,  and  you  may  lay  long  odds  that  he  is  not 
a  member  of  the  Anti-Tobacco  Society.     Mr.  Christopher  Sykes 
is  driving  a  pair  of  neat  chesnuts,  and  that  world-renowned  rider, 
Lord  Gardner,  is  here  with  his  daughter ;  Lord  Verulam,  who 
when  Lord  Grimston  was  a  great  cricketer,  now  drives  in  in  a 
brougham ;  and  Lord  Sefcon  arrives  in  a  smart  mail  phaeton,  at 
the  same  time  as  does  Mr.  Serjeant  Ballantine,  who  is  followed 
by  the  man  with  the  well-curled  whiskers  that  we  have  seen  in 
Rotten  Row  and  elsewhere.     But  dinner-time  draws  on,  and  we 
must  quit  the  scene,  pleasant  as  it  is.' 
When  next  we  saw  our  friend,  I  Zingari  were  doing  the  best 
they  knew  to  dispose  of  the  Lords  and  Commons.     Mr.  Drake  was 
bowling  his  lobs  as  dodgy  as  ever,  and  the  senators  were  making  as 
much  pace  between  wickets  as  comported  with  their  years  and  dignity. 
Our  friend  was  in  full  chat  with  the  hero  of  the  hundred  books  of 
scores  beneath  Mr.  Day's  balcony ;  and  as  we  dropped  quietly  into 
the  conversation,  we  heard  of  those  old  times  when  he,  the  ever- 
green, had  seen  the  ancestors  of  many  a  now  worn-out  cricketer  making 
their  catches  and  hitting  for  four,  nve,  or  six  at  Winchester.     Then 
we  see  Lord  Londesborough  pass  us  in  a  neat  gig,  with  a  clever 
chesnut,  this  turn-out  being  replaced  in  the  afternoon  by  a  phaeton 
and    pair ;    and   the   son  of  Melton's   oldest   and    best   sportsman 
passes  in  a  cab  drawn  by  a  black  brown  with  superlative  action,  but 
^vhose  harness  is  hung  with  bells,  possibly  to  drown  his  own  musical 
propensities.     Here  also,  driving  a  clever  chesnut  in  one  of  the 
prettiest  of  T-carts,  is  Lord  Manvers,  who  always  has  a  neat  horse 
— we  should  think  his  lordship  is  not  an  easy  man  to  please  in  horse- 
flesh, but  he  can  afford  to  be  fastidious ;  it's  a  rich  man's  privilege. 
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But  as  our  friend  of  the  wand  remarks,  this  is  almost  too  respectable 
a  match  to  draw,  and  we  see  less  crowd  than  usual  around  the  forms, 
and  we  are  as  much  amused  with  seeing  the  various  drags  and  car- 
riages get  into  position  for  the  morrow  as  anything.  Anent  one  of 
these  some  little  fun  occurred.  Steevy,  with  the  aid  of  a  policeman 
or  two,  was  trying  to  get  it  into  the  allotted  place,  but  found  some 
little  difficulty  from  the  men  who  were,  as  we  once  heard  a  wag  say, 
all  helmet  and  buttons  not  seconding  his  exertions  in  a  very  strenuous 
manner.  ^  I  would  not  give  three-halfpence,'  said  he,  appealing  to  us 
afterwards,  '  for  a  soldier  or  a  policeman  for  work,  but  I  can  make 
*  something  out  of  a  good  old  Jack  Tar.'  Meanwhile  we  see  Lord 
Coventry  run  out,  where,  as  he  justly  observed,  there  was  no  run  at 
all,  and  note  that  the  ground  is  so  dry  that  the  lines  of  the  drains 
show  up  through  the  turf.  It  also  strikes  us  that  the  '  Echo '  boys 
have  a  capital  and  profitable  time  of  it,  as  their  papers  are  sold,  and 
nearly  always  thrown  down  when  read  or  pretended  to  be,  so  that 
they  pick  them  up  and  start  again.  Another  thing  has  struck  us, 
ana  that  is  the  hereditary  sing-song  of  the  small  boys  who  sell  cards, 
their  invariable  chant  being,  *  Card  o'  the  match,  gentlemell ;'  but 
our  notes  of  the  Lords  and  Commons  v.  I  Zingari  are  expended, 
and,  save  to  say  that  we  meet  the  owner  of  Salamander  and  Shangarry 
looking  on  as  we  are  about  to  leave,  we  must  hasten  on  to  the  great 
cricket  carnival  of  the  year,  the  Eton  and  Harrow  match. 

As  we  enter  the  ground  on  that  morning,  great  is  the  change  since 
we  left  it  the  night  before ;  the  ring  of  carriages  and  drags,  then  par- 
tially formed,  is  now  complete,  and  within  it  is  such  a  belt  of  beau^, 
dress,  and  &shion  as  would  put  Ascot  or  Goodwood  itself  to  the  blush, 
though,  as  far  as  the  ladies'  toilets  are  concerned,  we  must  enter  a 
protest  against  the  great  ugly  bar-shoes  and  buckles,  which  spoil  any 
pretty  little  foot  in  the  world.  By-the-way,  were  an  innocent  country- 
man to  ask  which  is  the  beau,  and  which  the  demi-monde,  he  may 
well  receive  the  old  showman's  answer — whichever  you  like — as  fer 
as  externals  are  concerned,  for  the  beau-monde  not  only  powder  and 
paint,  but  do  up  their  eyes  and  eyebrows  in  the  Harem  style,  which 
gives  them  a  horrible  appearance ;  not  but  it  must  be  confessed  that 
a  London  season  plays  old  Harry  with  women  in  high  life,  and  the 
greater  part  begin  to  look  already  as  if  a  turn-out  in  the  country  and 
early  hours  would  do  them  a  deal  of  good.  Here  we  saw  also  the 
British  parson  having  one  of  his  annual  larks ;  but  why,  in  the  name 
of  goodness,  cannot  he  dress  like  any  other  respectable  English 
gentleman  ? — Why  should  the  parson  of  the  period  put  on  his  head  a 
thing  like  a  badly-turned-out  beefsteak-pudding,  and  which  looks  as  if 
he  lived  in  it  by  night  as  well  as  by  day  ?  Formerly  he  dressed  like  a 
gentleman  ;  but  now  the  don  of  the  day  turns  out  a  rare  figure.  It 
cannot  be  from  poverty :  is  it  from  vanity  ?  One  half  the  company,  on 
an  Eton  and  Harrow  day,  do  not  care  to  see,  and  the  other  half  cannot, 
while  the  great  occupation  of  the  majority  appears  to  consist  of  flirting, 
and  eating  and  drinking,  so  that  were  this  part  of  the  entertainment 
abolished,  not  half  the  people  would  come.  The  howling  that  takes 
place  is  senseless  in  the  extreme,  and  the  criticism  a  mere  question  of 
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lungs.  Should  the  tide  which  has  set  in  favour  of  these  matches  prove 
as  evanescent  as  in  many  other  things,  it  will  be  a  boon  to  the  real  lover 
of  the  game,  whose  life  is  on  such  occasions  rendered  a  burthen  to 
]iim  by  the  crush  and  crowd,  so  that  he  looks  back  with  regret  to  the 
old  school  matches  which  were  an  endless  delight  to  public  school 
men,  especially  the  London  residents.  We  speak  of  the  days  when 
Winchester  took  part  in  them,  and  was  known  and  recognised  as  an 
old  public  school  before  it  had  retired  into  obscurity,  and  been  re- 
duced to  the  level  of  a  private  establishment.  Then  there  was 
shouting,  and  the  voice  of  one  *Jarvey*  was  heard  all  over  the 
ground.  The  crowds  have  now  spoilt  all  this ;  and  old  friends  who 
are  anxious  to  meet  on  these  occasions  cannot  find  each  other,  as 
locomotion  is  impossible ;  and  the  true  game  even  is  not  now  played. 
Mingling  once  more  with  the  crowd,  we  notice  more  clerical 
gentlemen,  whom  our  friend  informs  us  he  remembers  as  players  in 
the  university  and  public  school  matches ;  while  he  also  points  out 
a  Roman  Catholic  priest  who  has  an  old  Oxford  look  about  him,  as 
a  regular  attendant,  and  roust  have  witnessed  matches  innumerable. 
Then  he  drops  in  with  a  friend  from  the  country,  who  is  a  laudator 
iemporis  acti^  but  agrees  with  him  entirely  that  Mr.  Grace  is  by  for 
the  best  all-round  cricketer  they  have  ever  seen  ;  and  then  the  con- 
versation drops  back  to  former  heroes.  ^  Where  is  old  Charley 
^  Brown,  of  Nottingham,  who  could  bowl  out  nearly  any  man  behind 
'  his  back  ?     Is  he  astonishing  the  natives  of  some  other  sphere,  as 

*  he  did  the  yokels  of  the  earth  ?'  Where,  again,  is  old  Jemmy 
Dean,  so  many  years  M.C.C.  bowler  ?  John  Lillywhite  has  had 
to  let  out  his  waistcoat,  and  hang  up  the  bat  he  used  so  well ;  but 
he  stands  umpire  a  good  deal  during  the  season,  and  is,  we  hear, 
a  frequent  visitor  at  Southgate  when  it  is  over.  Poor  Tom  Lockyer 
is  no  more,  and  George  Parr  has  come  to  life  again,  after  com- 
mitting professional  suicide.  H.  H.  Stephenson  sticks  to  the  Due 
D'Aumale's  harriers,  and  has  a  jolly  time ;  Wisden,  whom  our  friend 
remembers  as  a  small  boy  on  the  Brighton  ground,  is  now  a  podgy 
little  man,  and  no  country  cousin  would  believe  in  his  being  the  best 
cut-and-come-again  bowler  of  his  day,  though  now  we  are  sorry  to 
see  that  he  goes  a  little  short  from  rheumatism.  CafEn,  one  of  the 
best  all-round  professionals  we  ever  saw,  is  cutting  and  curling  in 
Australia.  Ah  !  here  comes  Griffith,  who  is  immediately  hailed  as 
Ben,  and  asked  what  he  will  take ;  and  it  is  superfluous  to  say  that  the 
party  on  hospitable  thoughts  intent  is  a  Surrey  man.  But  our  friend 
of  the  wand  proposes  an  adjournment  before  the  general  rush  to 
leave  commences,  when  it  is  evident  that  Eton  are  the  victors,  but 
pulls  us  up  suddenly  on  our  way  to  the  gate,  and  pointing  to  two  men 
standing  shoulder  to  shoulder  hard  by,  remarks, '  That  will  show 
^  you  the  mixed  character  of  the  company ;  there  is  the  Bishop  of 

*  Bath  and  Wells,  and  the  other  is  Mr.  H.  G.  Brooks,  now  presi- 
^  dent  of  the  Judge  and  Jury  in  Leicester  Square.'  Satisfied  with 
this  contrast,  we  turn  our  back  once  more  on  Lord's,  well  satisfied 
with  the  amusement  a  day  or  two's  lounge  there  has  afforded  us. 
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A  SPORTING  STORY. 

BY   OLD   CALABAR. 
CHAPTER    VII. — fort's    LITTLE    PARTY. 

Some  gentlemen  were  discussing  broiled  bones  and  other  delicacies 

at  the  hospitable  breakfast-table  of  Sir  George ,  of  Rollo  Villa, 

Silverpool.  He  had  kindly  asked  them  down — all  doggy  men — to 
spend  a  few  days  with  him,  and  inspect  his  splendid  kennel  of  setters, 
which  he  was  justly  proud  of. 

His  friend  Calker,  one  of  the  party,  was  pegging  away  right 
merrily  at  the  various  dishes  before  him. 

^  Dash  it,  Dropper,'  growled  out  Bones,  snatching  a  plate  of 
muffins  from  the  other's  hands,  *  don't  be  eating  them  all — want  the 

*  best  of  everything  for  yourself.* 

The  handsome  fox-terrier  who  was  seated  between  Dropper's 
knees  gave  a  low  growl,  and  showed  his  white  teeth  ominously,  as 
he  saw  his  master  thus  unceremoniously  treated. 

'  What  the  deuce,'  continued  Bones,  drawing  his  hand  back  rather 
hastily,  ^  do  you  have  that  infernal  dog  in  the  room  for  ?' 

*  Better  him  than  you,  for  many  reasons,'  retorted  Dropper.  '  I 
'  never  had  a  wink  of  sleep  all  night  from  your  horrid  snoring.'  (Sir 
George's  house  was  small ;  he  had  been  obliged  to  pack  them  two  in 
a  room,  save  and  except  Calker,  who,  on  the  plea  of  a  nervous 
headache,  had  secured  a  single-bedded  one.) 

^  Go  it,  ye  cripples,  crutches  are  cheap !'  shouted  out  Blackhouse, 
an  enthusiastic  breeder  and  exhibitor  of  pointers.  He  loved  to  see 
Dropper  and  Bones  at  it ;  and,  moreover,  he  had  not  forgotten  or 
forgiven  the  latter  for  having  hurled  a  lamp  at  him  the  preceding 
evening,  which  he  had  avoided  by  *  ducking  the  shot,'  and  so  escaped  j 
hence  his  wish  to  see  him  embroiled. 

'  Do  be  quiet,  you  fellows,'  put  in  Calker,  who  was  sitting  with  a 
wet  towel  round  his  head ;  ^  consider  me.' 

'  Hang  your  head  !'  exclaimed  The  Bishop,  another  canine  fancier 
of  little  dogs.     *It's  always  the  same  thing — nervous  headaches— 

*  bosh  !  You  take  too  much  fluid.  Hot  coppers  again  this  morning  ? 
^  Have  some  sober  water.  You  had  too  much  salmon  last  night, 
^  and  so  had  Bones — see  how  both  your  hair  curls.' 

This  was  a  cruel  cut,  for  the  heads  of  both  gentlemen  alluded  to 
resembled  two  gigantic  billiard  balls,  so  smooth  and  shiny  were  they. 
Bones's  was  particularly  destitute  of  thatch ;  his  whiskers  and 
moustache  were  of  the  tenderest  and  mildest  description.  The  fly 
or  wire-worm  had  got  at  the  seed  when  sown,  and  had  blighted  and 
destroyed  the  crop. 

*  Hang  your  impertinence  !'  bellowed  out  Bones.  *  I  went  to  bed 
<  quietly  ;  but  you,  what  did  you  do  ?'  His  countenance  blazed  up 
with  anger.     ^  After  smashing  in  the  panel  of  my  door,  went  out  and 

*  fought  a  cabman.  You've  got  a  tidyish  black  eye,  that's  one 
'  consolation,  and  I  hope  you  got  jolly  well  licked.' 
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This  was  a  libel,  for  the  gentleman  in  question  had  come  by  it  in 
endeavouring  to  execute  the  sword-dance  the  previous  evening  on 
the  dining-room  table,  the  poker  and  tongs  having  been  placed  there 
to  represent  the  claymores.  Somehow  he  had  tumbled  from  his  lofty 
position,  with  his  head  in  the  coalscuttle.  He  might  have  been 
slightly  pushed  by  Blackhouse,  who  was  ever  up  to  mischief. 

'  I  never  saw  such  fellows,'  put  in  Sir  George,  stroking  his  well- 
cultivated  whiskers  with  one  hand  and  running  the  other  through 
his  hair.     *  Stop  all  this  noise.     Here  are  the  letters — all  for  me, 

*  except  one  for  Calker.     That's  Fort's  fist,'  said  he,  tossing  it  over 
to  his  friend. 

'  Hurra !'  exclaimed  Calker,  after  reading  it  and  taking  ofFhis  gig- 
lamps  ;  ^  here  you  are,  my  boys.  Fort  has  left  Primlands  for  his 
^  shooting-box,  and  invites  us  down  to  Nevermiss  Lodge  for  a  week. 
'  You  all  go,  of  course.  He  asks  you,  Sir  George,  Dropper,  Bones, 
'  The'  Bishop,  Blackhouse,  and  myself.  You  will  be  close  packed, 
^  he  says,  two  in  a  room.     However,  you're  used  to  that  now.' 

'  ril  be  hanged  if  I  sleep  in  the  same  room  again  with  Bones,' 
burst  out  Dropper.  ^  I  should  be  dead  in  a  week  from  want  of  sleep. 
*•  His  snoring  would  awake  the  dead,  and  he  will  have  the  windows 
'  shut.' 

^  I'll  arrange  all  that,'  said  Calker,  as  he  sauntered  from  the  room 
with  the  entry  list  of  the  Wormingham  Dog  Show  in  his  hand. 

The  answer  was  sent,  and  the  next  week  saw  all  the  party 
assembled  at  Fort's.    They  had  come  in  by  ones  and  twos.    *  Where's 

*  Calker  ?'  at  last  exclaimed  Dropper. 

'  Oh  !'  said  Fort,  '  poor  fellow,  he  is  in  bed  with  a  sick  headache ; 

*  he  arrived  early  this  morning.' 

'  D — n  it !'  replied  Bones,  '  I  thought  so — got  the  best  room  and 

*  bed,  for  a  hundred.  Always  his  way — cursed  unfair — all  humbug  ! 
^  He  has  been  preaching  for  days  how  we  must  rough  it,  and  how  he 
'  can ;  but  yet  he  secures  the  best  quarters  for  himself.' 

It  was  a  true  bill — the  wily  Calker  had  nobbled  the  single-bedded 
room.  At  dinner,  now  that  he  had  made  sure  of  his  diggings,  the 
headache  wore  off — he  sang  and  played  on  the  piano,  and  related 
with  great  gusto  his  favourite  story  of  *•  Half-a-crown  a  dozen.' 

As  fate  would  have  it,  Dropper  and  Bones  were  once  more  located 
in  the  same  apartment.  Sir  George  and  The  Bishop,  the  two 
exquisites  of  the  party,  occupied  another  ;  whilst  Blackhouse  had  a 
shake-down  in  Fort's  dressing-room.  The  stories  waxed  fast  and 
furious  ;  nor  was  the  wine  spared.  All  went  as  merry  as  a  marriage 
bell ;  even  Bones  attempted  a  laugh,  which  was  cut  short  by  Sir 
George  asking  him  ^  to  take  some  quince  marmalade.'  '  D — n  your 
'  marmalade,'  growled  he,  as  he  took  his  candle  and  started  for 
Bedfordshire.  The  rest  soon  followed,  as  jolly  as  sandboys ;  but 
quiet  was  not  to  be  the  order  of  the  night.  Sir  George,  as  well  as 
Blackhouse  and  The  Bishop,  were  all  intent  on  fun  ;  Blackhouse  on 
his  own  hook.  Sir  George  and  The  Bishop  a  joint-stock  company. 

Hardly  had  some  of  them  fallen  into  a  gentle  doze,  when  the  whole 
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household  were  alarmed  by  the  cry  of  fire ;  but  Fort  and  Calker  were 
too  old  birds  to  be  caught ;  the  same  with  Dropper  and  Bones ;  but 
The  Bishop  and  Sir  George  were  up  on  the  instant.    The  former 
stayed  to  put  on  his  pantaloons ;  not  so  Sir  George — he  rushed  out 
with  his  clothes  in  one  hand  and  his  carpet  bag  in  another.    But, 
alas  !  he  only  darted  into  a  large  sheet,  which  our  friend  Blackhouse 
was  holding  out  to  receive  him.    He  was  quickly  enveloped  in  it ;  in 
vain  did  he  struggle  i  the  powerful  arms  of  Blackhouse  held  him  as 
if  in  a  vice.     One  arm,  the  carpet  bag  one,  got  free,  and  the  bs^ 
flew  about  like  a  flail ;  but  Blackhouse  was  too  close  to  be  hit.   The 
Bishop  rushing  out  at  this  instant,  got  it  full  in  the  face,  which 
floored  him.     Fort,  'fearing  there  was  a  general  fight,  gently  opened 
his  door,  candle  in  hand.     The  carpet  bag  was  still  flying  about  in 
di  directions,  and  the  *,host,  getting  a  little  too  near,  caught  such  a 
hot  one  with  the  bag  that  sent  him  staggering  against  the  watl,  and 
the  candlestick  flying  out  of  his  hand.     All  was  in  utter  darkness. 
The  moment  being  propitious,  thinking  discretion  the  better  part  of 
valour,  Blackhouse  let  his  victim  go,  and  beat  a  retreat  to  his  den. 

Sir  George  and  The  Bishop  were  furious,  and  determined  to  have 
him  out ;  so  making  a  joint  rush  against  the  door,  drove  a  panel  in, 
and  burst  it  open.  But  they  had  made  a  mistake  in  the  room  -,  for 
there  before  them,  by  the  side  of  a  fire,  sat  our  friend  Calker,  who 
they  all  deemed  to  be  asleep  hours  before,  seated  at  a  little  table, 
pegging  away  at  a  cold  woodcock  and  a  bottle  of  the  best  Burgundy. 

Order  being  in  some  measure  restored,  the  house  quieted  down ; 
but  for  some  time  there  were  smothered  groans,  cocks  crowing,  dogs 
barking,  which  drove  Bones  to  the  verge  of  distraction. 

Fort  was  obliged  to  read  the  Riot  Act  the  next  morning,  which  was 
taken  in  good  part,  and  they  started  ofF  on  their  day's  shooting. 

Now  Bones  was  accompanied  by  a  spaniel,  a  leggy,  snipe-headed 
animal,  jet  black,  with  a  bushy  tail. 

This  unfortunate  brute  was  no  sooner  seen  than  his  doom  was 
fixed. 

Our  volatile  friend  Blackhouse,  under  the  pretence  of  having  left 
something  in  his  room,  went  back  and  provided  himself  with  a  couple 
of  pairs  of  scissors.  The  use  he  put  them  to  will  presently 
appear. 

Crossing  a  fallow  on  their  way  to  the  covers,  a  *  See  ho  *  from 
Fort  announced  that  puss  was  not  far  oflF.  The  Bishop  was  taken 
up  to  have  a  shot.  Bang !  bang !  roared  out  his  gun  ;  but  it  was 
harmless. 

*  Hang  it !  I  hit  that  hare.     Where  the  deuce  is  it  going  ?' 

*  Going  ?•  said  Bones  ;  '  why,  to  fetch  the  currant  jelly,  of  course. 
*  She  will  be  back  again  presently.' 

But  even  this  sarcastic  speech  did  not  disconcert  or  put  out  the 
gentleman  it  was  addressed  to.  He  well  knew  what  was  coming, 
and  abided  his  time. 

The  cover  was  at  length  reached,  and  Bones,  being  a  crack  shot 
at  pheasants  as  well   as   ground  game,  was   put  in  a  hot  corner, 
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Dropper,  Calker,  and  Fort  remaining  half  way  up  on  each  side  of 
the  cover. 

The  spaniels  were  taken  to  the  top  of  the  wood  to  work  down 
with  the  keepers,  Sir  George,  The  Bishop,  and  Blackhouse. 

No  sooner  were  these  worthies  by  themselves  than  Bones's  unfor- 
tunate spaniel  was  seized  and  turned  into  a  poodle  secimdem  artent. 
His  jacket  was  taken  off,  leaving  the  necessary  frill  round  his  neck  ; 
his  tail  trimmed,  having  a  beautiful  mop  end  ;  ruffles  round  his  legs, 
and  the  required  moustache.  He  was  capitally  ^  cut  out,'  and  made 
altogether  a  very  respectable  poodle. 

The  .rage  of  Bones  when  he  saw  his  dog  thus  denuded  of  his  fair 
proportions  knew  no  bounds.  He  swore  he  would  shoot  all  their 
infernal  dogs,  and  themselves  as  well ;  but  the  more  he  raged  and 
stormed,  the  more  they  laughed. 

It  is  only  fair  to  say  Fort  knew  nothing  of  it. 

'  Never  mind,  old  fellow/  said  he  to  his  guest.  '  His  coat  was 
^  wretchedly  matted  and  dirty ;  he  will  be  all  the  better  for  it.     It  is 

*  too  bad,  I  own,  and  very  trying  to  the  teihper ;  but  there  is  no 
^  restraining  these  fellows.  You  shall  have  the  next  hot  corner  all 
^  to  yourself.  I  will  remain  with  the  others,  and  keep  them  a  little 
'  in  order  if  possible.' 

So  Bones  was  obliged  to  put  as  good  a  face  on  it  as  possible. 

The  next  cover  was  to  be  beaten  through  twice.  The  first  time 
only  cock  pheasants  were  to  be  killed  ;  the  second  turn,  three  hens 
each  were  allowed. 

The  wily  Bones  said  nothing,  but  determined  to  have  his  revenge. 

*  By  Jingo  r  remarked  Sir  George,  ^  hark  at  Bones.  He  is  having 
\  a  tremendous  lot  of  shooting.' 

*  Birds  running.  Sir  George,'  said  Fort,  '  for  the  next  cover.    We 

*  shall  catch  them  there.  We  must  take  up  the  spaniels,  and  go 
^  quietly  to  work.     It  is  extraordinary  how  pheasants  will  run  some 

*  days.' 

*  Ha,  ha  !'  said  Bones,  as  they  drew  near  him,  *  spoilt  your  sport 

*  for  the  hens,  my  lads.     1  have  shot  your  share  and  my  own  too.' 

It  was  a  true  bill ;  in  addition  to  the  cocks,  he  had  laid  low 
eighteen  hens. 

*  Upon  my  soul,'  remarked  Fort,  bursting  with  laughter,  *  I  cannot 

*  pity  you,  my  friends.  If  you  will  play  practical  jokes,  you  must 
^  expect  to  be  repaid  in  full.  It  is  unfortunate,  but  it  cannot  be 
'  helped.' 

^  Deuced  unfair  to  us,'  exclaimed  Dropper  and  Calker  in  one 
breath.     *  We  had  nothing  to  do  with  your  beast  of  a  spaniel.' 

After  luncheon  matters  went  a  little  more  smoothly.  The 
sherry  and  Bass  worked  wonders ;  and  even  Bones  condescended 
CO  joke.  They  soon  got  to  work  again,  and  had  pretty  good 
sport. 

Now  Sir  George,  who  was  a  great  swell  in  his  shooting  dress, 
had  that  day  a  pair  of  bran  new  leather  gaiters  on.  Feeling  tired, 
he  lay  down  at  the  foot  of  a  tree,  and,  putting  one  leg  over  the  other, 
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was  moving  it  up  and  down,  as  a  man  does  when  he  is  in  deep 
thought.  He  was  lying  on  his  back,  with  a  huge  cigar  in  his 
mouth,  .thinking  of  the  next  joke  he  could  play  off  on  Bones,  when 
that  worthy,  coming  along  the  riding,  saw  this  same  gaitered  leg 
bobbing  up  and  down.  Being  a  little  shortsighted,  as  men  some- 
times are  after  a  fair  allowance  of  sherry,  he  at  once  took  it,  from 
its  colour,  to  be  a  hare,  and  let  fly. 

A  scream  from  Sir  George  convinced  him  of  his  mistake.  It  was 
lucky  the  gaiter  was  a  thick  one.  As  it  happened,  the  lazy  gentle- 
man was  only  a  little  stung.  Nothing  would  convince  hini  it  was 
not  done  on  purpose. 

In  a  day  or  two  after  this  the  party  was  broken  up.  Somehow  or 
other  the  black  retrieving  spaniel  was  gone — lost,  and  his  master 
was  in  a  great  state  about  him.  Going  to  the  Great  Wormingham 
Dog  Show  about  a  month  after — for  Bones  was  a  great  fancier  in  that 
line — what  was  his  astonishment  on  looking  over  the  prize  list  to  see 
the  following: 

*  Extra  Prize  for  Dogs  of  any  Breed,  R.  Bones,  Esq.,  Black 
'  French  Poodle,  1st,  Three  Guineas  and  Silver  Cup.' 

It  was  a  fact.  Blackhouse  or  some  of  them  had  stolen  the  dog, 
entered  him  in  Bones's  name,  and  the  judges  in  the  non-sporting 
classes  had  actually  awarded  the  famous  retrieving  spaniel  a  ftrst 
prize  as  a  French  poodle. 

We  must  draw  a  veil  over  what  followed  ;  it  was  never  forgotten, 
and  never  will  be. 

All  this  took  place  some  four  months  previous  to  the  time 
D'Arcey  was  stopping  with  his  friend  Forrester.  The  same  party 
had  met  at  Fort's  again,  and,  as  Forrester's  place  was  only  a  few 
miles  from  Nevermiss  Lodge,  the  good-natured  Fort  had  asked 
them  all  over  to  a  grand  rabbit  dattu.  He  had  thousands  that  were 
playing  so  much  mischief  with  the  young  wheat  that  he  determined 
to  kill  all  down  he  could. 


CHAPTER  VIII. — A  DAY  AT  THE  SNIPE  AND  RABBITS. 

*  Now,  Brag,  you  will  have  a  chance  of  distinguishing  yourself  at 

*  Fort's,  to-day,'  said  Forrester  at  the  breakfast-table.  *  I  have  lots 
'  of  amusement  in  store  for  you.  Firstly,  the  miller  sent  up  this 
^  morning  to  say  a  very  large  pike  was  in  the  dam,  so  that  will  give 

*  you  an  afternoon's  work.    And  secondly,  the  keeper  came  up  with 

*  the  news  that  there  were  some  snipe  in  the  water-meadows.  It  is 
'  rather  late  in  the  season,  but  we  will  go  and  have  a  pop  at  them 

*  before  we  start  for  Fort's ;  we  have  lots  of  time  if  you  will  make 

*  haste.' 

*  Ha !'    said  Bouncer,  *  snipe  are  there  ?      I  have  killed  some 
'  scores  in  Ireland.     We  will  go  and  polish  them  off,  by  all  means. 

*  I  suppose  you  can  shoot  snipe,  D'Arcey  ?' 

*  Yes,  Brag.    I  have  shot  a  few  in  my  time '  (he  was  a  magnificent 
shot).    '  Better  take  the  old  pointer  bitch,  Forrester,  with  a  lad  to 
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^  lead  her  back ;  the  wagonette  can  take  us  up  at  the  bottom  of  the 
^  meadows,  then  we  shall  lose  no  time.' 

They  were  soon  on  the  ground,  and  amongst  the  long-bills,  and 
in  a  few  seconds  the  bitch  came  to  a  point. 

*  Forrester !'  exclaimed  Brag,  '  look  there  !  the  dog  is  either  on  a 
'  point  or  going  mad.     What  an  infernal  queer  position  !' 

^  Go  up  to  her,  Brag;  go  up  to  her  1'  .said  the  gentleman  appealed 
to  ;  '  she  will  not  bite.' 

D'Arcey  winked  to  his  friend  ;  it  was  a  sorry  beginning  for  the 
mighty  hunter..  They  went  up  to  the  dog,  but  there  was  nothing 
there. 

'  It  is  a  jack,'  said  Forrester. 

^  A  what  ?'  exclaimed  Bouncer,  glaring  through  his  specs.     ^  A 

*  jack  !     I  thought  he  was  in  the  mill  dam.' 

^  I  mean  a  jack  snipe,  Brag ;  there  he  goes  !     Let  him  have  it !' 
Bang  !  bang !    went  Brag's  gun,  but  perfectly  harmless. 
Bang!    sang  out  another  gun — it  was  D'Arcey's — and  the  poor 
little  jack  was  tumbled  to  the  ground. 

*  wiped  your  eye  that  time.  Brag.' 
'  Wiped  my  eye  !     Which  one  ?' 

*  Why,  both,  my  boy.    By  George !  Brag,  you  will  be  the  death  of 

*  me,  I  know  you  will.     You  must  excuse  my  laughing  ;  I  thought, 

*  with  your  great  knowledge,  you  understood  all  the  field  terms.' 

'  I  understand  no  slang,'  said  the  offended  cockney,  turning  away 
sulkily. 

He  had  twenty  shots,  and  only  managed  to  knock  over  three, 
D'Arcey  and  Forrester  killing  them  after  him  in  first-rate  style, 
which  nearly  drove  the  unfortunate  gentleman  mad. 

^  Brag,'  said  Forrester,  calling  him  aside,  ^  do  for  heaven's  sake 
^  put  a  curb  on  that  horrible  bounce  of  yours.  You  cannot  shoot, 
^  so  say  nothing  about  it :  remember  we  are  now  going  amongst 
^  men  who  are  all  first-rate  shots,  so  do  he  quiet,  or  they  will  pick 
'  you  up,' 

They  soon  arrived  at  Nevermiss  Lodge,  and  found  the  party  all 
in  readiness  for  them. 

^  In  capital  time,  gentlemen,'  said  Fort,  meeting  them  at  the 
door.  *  We  hope  to  do  great  things.  All  the  burrows  have  been 
^  well  ferretted,  so  the  rabbits  are  outlying :  we  hope  to  kill  a 
^  large  quantity  ;  at  least  we  ought,  and  expect  to  do  so.' 

7  he  keeper  having  directed  them  how  they  were  to  work  the 
wood,  and  placed  others,  the  fun  commenced. 

Brag  was  at  the  top  of  the  cover,  for  Forrester  had  hinted  to  the 
keeper  it  was  by  far  the  safest  place  for  him,  and  others.  He  should 
be  a  little  wide  of  Bouncer's  deadly  tubes.  As  it  happened,  he  was 
placed  in  an  unusually  good  position,  for  the  beaters  were  working 
up  towards  him.  The  unsuspecting  rabbits  imagined  they  were 
running  from  danger  instead  of  into  it,  and  as  the  place  was  open, 
with  only  one  tree  near,  behind  which  Bouncer  was  standing,  he  had 
good   pot  shots  at  them ;    for  the  poor  animals  squatted  on  their 
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haunches  in  the  open,  listening,  and  considering  where  they  should 
go  to  next.  It  was  diflFerent  with  some  of  the  others,  for  they  were 
following  up  in  a  line  with  the  beaters,  and  had  to  take  them  at  full 
swing  amongst  the  bushes,  and  crossing  the  rides. 

Nothing  is  prettier  than  rabbit  shooting.  Snap  shooting  is  very 
difficult,  especially  if  the  cover  be  thick.  Brag  consequently  killed 
more  than  any  one  else  :  he  was  delighted  at  this,  and  as  they  all 
met  together  at  the  top  of  the  cover  for  a  five  minutes'  rest,  could 
not  restrain  bursting  forth  with  his  disgusting  conceit. 

*  Capital  sport  this,  gentlemen,'  said  he  ;    'I  fancy  I  have  killed 

*  more  than  any  two  of  you  ;  I  always  do.' 

'  So  I  suppose,'  remarked  Forrester.  *  How  many  running, 
'  Brag  ?     All  pot  shots  I  expect.' 

*  Were  they ;    not  a  bit  of  it !     They  were  nearly  all  flying 

*  shots.' 

'  Ha,  ha,  ha  !'  roared  out  Bones,  who  cared  for  no  one,  *  rabbits 

*  flying ;  well,  I  am  bio  wed  1' 

^  I  mean,  sir,'  said  Brag,  not  at  all  pleased,  seeing  all  the  beaters 
and  keepers  laughing,  ^  I  shot  them  running.' 
'    *  A  regular   thoroughbred  cockney,'   whispered  The  Bishop  to 
Blackhouse. 

*  A  true  bred  one,'  returned  the  other.     *  Captain  D'Arcey  says 
'  he  cannot  shoot  a  rap.' 

*  We  will  have  a  rise  out  of  him  by-and-by,'  put  in  Calker  ;  *  TU 

*  smoke  him.' 

*  I  will  lay  him  half-crowns  on  every  shot,'  said  Sir  George 

*  Here  goes.' 

*  Yes,  Mr.  Brag,'  he  commenced,  '  you  have  beat  us  all.     I  li^^ 

*  a  little  bet  on  these  things.     Come,  I  will  lay  you  half  a  crown  on 

*  every  shot,  if  you  will  walk  in  line  with  the  beaters.     Mind,  I  do 

*  not   mean  to  back  myself  against  you  ;    merely  rabbit  against 

'  gun-'  .  , 

^  Done  !'  exclaimed  Brag,  thinking  he  had  tumbled  into  a  good 

thing. 

A  beater  was  placed  with  Brag,  who  was  to  notch  on  a  stick  the 
kills  against  the  misses^ 

But  Bouncer  found  this  shooting  very  different  from  the  other  i 
in  fact,  he  could  make  no  hand  at  it  at  all ;  and  when  they  met  at 
the  top  of  the  cover  again,  he  discovered  he  was  indebted  to  Sir 
George  four  pounds  five  shillings. 

*•  Serves  you  right,'  said  Forrester.     '  You  mufi^,  you  ;  I  told  you 

*  they  would  walk  into  you.' 

Fort  coming  up  at  that  instant  prevented  any  more  being  said. 

*  You   have  been  unfortunate,  Mr.  Brag,'  he  remarked.      *  Never 
'  mind ;  better  luck  after  luncheon.     Here  it  comes.' 

A  capital  hot  luncheon  was  soon  before  them,  taken  from  a 
Norwegian  kitchen.  (What  a  famous  invention  and  luxury  those 
same  kitchens  are^ 

'  Shoot  you  off   that  four  pound  five  at  pigeons,  Sir  George,' 
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said  Brag,  as  he  finished  his  lunch,  and  was  lighting  a  cigar.  He 
thought,  stupid  fellow,  because  he  was  a  member  of  the  Bush,  and 
had  shot  in  a  few  matches^  where  he  had  made  a  wretched  exhibition, 
he  was  a  fkst-rate  pigeon  shot. 

*  All  right,  Mr.  Brag,  so  be  it.  Now,  I  tell  you  what  we  will 
^  do.  I  will  write  up  to  Barber  for  thirty  dozen  of  Rocks,  and  five 
^  traps.     We  will  all  have  a  match  between  ourselves.     Club  rules. 

*  What  do  you  say  V 

*  Capital !'  they  exclaimed. 

^  If  you  get  up  that  number  of  birds,'  said  Brag,  as  he  stood  with 
a  large  glass  of  sherry  in  his  hand,  ^  I  will  shoot  any  man  here  for 

*  fifty  or  a  hundred ;    twenty-one  birds,  thirty  yards  rise.     Now, 

*  D'Arcey,  say  done.' 

'  I  never  bet,  Brag ;  you  know  that.' 

'  I  will  take  you  !' — that  voice  was  Calker's.  *  I  will  shoot  you 
^  on  the  conditions  named,  for  one  hundred  pounds.' 

'  I  hope  Calker  will  win  it,'  said  Blackhouse  to  The  Bishop.  ^  I 
'  never  saw  such  a  bouncing,  conceited  fellow  in  my  life.' 

It  was  agreed,  fiem.  can,,  that  in  four  days'  time  the  match  should 
take  place  at  Forrester's.  That  gentleman  rated  Bouncer  well  on 
going  home  for  making  such  a  match,  and  for  such  a  sum. 

*  I  knew  you  would  put  your  foot  into  it.     Calker  will  lick  you 

*  to  fits.     You  cannot  shoot  a  rap,'  he  exclaimed,  angrily.     *  I  have 

*  told  you  so  a  hundred  times  ;  yet  in  your  infernal  vanity  and  con«> 

*  ceit  you  imagine  you  can.' 

*  All  jealousy,*  returned  the  other ;    *  to-day  I  was  not  in  form, 

*  but  I  will  give  him  a  lesson  at  the  pigeons,  see  if  I  do  not.' 

^  He  will  pigeon  you,  Brag.  If  I  was  a  betting-man  I  would  lay 
^  any  odds  against  you.     See,  my  fine  fellow,  how  he  will  walk  into 

*  your  affections/  said  Forrester. 

(To  be  continued.) 


MENUS  PLAISIRS. 

*  Tant  qu*on  Ic  pourra, — larirette,—- 
On  sc  damnera, — larira, — 
Tant  qu'on  le  pourra 
L*on  trinquera, 
Chantera, 
Chassera 
Aimera 
La  plus  belle. 
Tant  qu'on  Jc  pourra, — larirette— 
On  se  damnera, — larira.* 


This  is  an  abounding  text,  *  feconde,'  as  our  Gallic  neighbours 
have  it,  '  of  subjects, — an  irradiation  of  sensibilities,  sympathies,  and 
jubilant  transgressions,  the  which  in  their  sevferal  varieties,  by  the 
Jaw  of  attraction,  converge  into  one  centralising  focus  of  self— our 
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dear  self;  that  conscious  thinking  entity  which  is  so  concerned  for 
the  pain  or  pleasure  of  its  absolute  ego^  that  it  is  disposed  to  judge  a 
contrariety  to  its  desires,  by  the  non  egOy  into  a  wrong ; — ego  being 
always  synonymous  with  the  right,  and  for  whom  all  things  were 
made.  The  philosophy  of  egotism  is  the  rule  of  the  world.  We 
speak  pontifically  and  infallibly^  according  to  the  oecumenical  sense, 
in  a  mode,  if  not  apostolical,  yet,  without  a  doubt,  practically 
catholic.  Let  us  march  soberly.  Previous  to  absolution  or  forgive- 
ness, which  is  the  end  and  aim  of  all  penitence,  with  a  prudent  regard 
to  the  future,  there  must  be  an  acknowledgment  of  error,  public,  as 
in  the  olden  time,  and  not  auricular,  and  there  cannot  be  a  more 
fitting  channel  than  ^  Baily's  Magazine  of  Sports  and  Pastimes  '  for 
so  laudable  a  purpose. 

Having  duly  made  our  confession  of  trespass  in  one  solid  lump, 
like  a  cricket- ball,  to  save  time,  we  claim  pardon  and  absolution — 
plenary,  mind  ;  plenary,  as  a  part  and  parcel  of  the  compact.     That 
which  is  sauce  for  the  goose  is  sauce  for  the  gander.     What  then  ? 
— a  state  of  ethereality  \     Not  quite.     Having  obtained  our  indul- 
genza plenaria,  zni  being  thoroughly  purified,  we  start  afresh  for  a 
new  score,  and  go  on  our  way  rejoicing  and  singing  ^  Tant  qu'on  le 
*  pourra, — larirette.'     This  may  be  in  a  degree  indecorous,  but,  in 
simple  truth,  it  has  been  and  is  the  way  of  a  lively  world  ever  since 
the  time  of  the  primeval  orchard.     Having  received,  therefore,  the 
most  consolatory,  if  not  the  most  complete  of  dispensations — that 
proceeding  from  oneself — we  will  tritely  gossip  about  those  pastimes 
— the  menus  plaisirs — which  constitute  the  charm  of  a  dJbonnair 
life.     '  Menus  plaisirs '  was  the  term  adopted  by  the  financiers  of 
Louis  XIV.,  in  their  classification  of  the  state  disbursements  neces- 
sary for  the  private  wellbeing  of  the  monarch,  the  fiaras^  the  tnuette 
royale  aux  cerfs^  at  Chantilly  and  Fontainebleau,  and,  prominent 
amongst  the  items  of  necessity,  appeared  the  names  of  Madame  de 
Montespan,  and  La  Belle  Fontanges.     It  will  be  seen  at  a  glance 
that  the  accorded  range  of  delectation  in  the  term  menus  plaisirs  is 
liberal,  in  obedience  to  the  spirit  of  the  age.     In  fact,  the  present 
and  dominant  principle  laid  down  by  the  Church  and  State  authori- 
ties of  modern  times  is  ^  the  absolutism  of  the  Free  and  Easy,'  and 
it  would  he  an  act  of  contumacy  if  society  resisted  the  canonical  and 
civil  ordinance.     The  precedent  of  these  high  and  mighty  latitudi- 
narians  gives  tone  to  the  comity  of  Rotten  Row.     The  penultimate 
word  is  suggestive.     True ; — and  following  the  law  of  cause  and 
effect,  it  is  equally  operative,  both  in  the  precept  and  the  practice. 

In  pursuance  of  a  course  of  general  reform.  Parliament  has 
adopted  censorial  functions,  and  in  parity  with  the  sapience  that 
prompted  Pio  Nono  to  assume  Divine  Infallibility — in/tabitAj  the 
Commons  House  of  Legislature  has  deemed  it  fitting  to  propose  the 
construction  of  a  Paradise  Regained  by  Act  of  Parliament.  Xhe 
facilis  descensus  of  Paradise  Lost  is  easily  understood,  but  the  as- 
cending gradient  of  Jacob's  Ladder  may  not  be  so  facile  to  determine. 
It  is  not,  however,  in  the  spirit  of  banter  or  cavil  that  the  question 
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of  the  Turfy  as  bearing  upon  the  social  system,  is  to  be  canvassed  ; 
neither  should  it  be  treated  technically  in  a  turfite  or  professional 
fashion,  but  tersely  in  its  general  aspect,  and  in  regard  to  those 
tendencies  which  have  been  fatal  to  the  wellbeing,  the  honour  and 
happiness  of  many  an  unfortunate  victim,  and  to  the  immediate  con- 
nections of  such  victim.  The  magnitude  of  the  Turf  evil  is 
universally  admitted,  and  respect  is  due  tc  those  who,  impelled  by 
the  force  of  public  opinion,  have  judged  it  right  to  direct  parlia- 
mentary attention  to  the  subject.  There  are  two  phases  of  the 
question ;  one  in  which  the  horse  forms  an  essential  feature,  and  one 
in  which  he  is  utterly  ignored.  There  are  likewise  two  belongings 
of  the  racecourse;  one  legitimate,  such  as  Lord  Falmouth  and  the 
late  Lord  Glasgow,  and  the  other  illegitimate,  of  many  shades  of  faith, 
and  sometimes  in  part  owners  of  racehorses  for  a  purpose,  under  a 
fictitious  name.  It  would  be  invidious  to  offer  an  example  of  the 
latter, — and  in  this  sage  discretion  is  contained,  in  effect,  an  evidence 
of  pure  Christianity  more  convincing  than  any  advanced  by  Paley. 
The  question  first  arises,  from  what  sources  are  derived  the  vast 
sums  of  money  floating  in  the  Ring  market,  since  persons  of  low 
estate,  from  the  Isthmus  of  Barbarism,  who  have  commenced  their 
betting  career  without  a  shilling,  often  in  a  short  time  become 
possessed  of  large  fortunes  ?  The  answer  is  only  too  ready.  Idle- 
ness is  the  parent  of  vice,  and  youth  is  not  synonymous  with  prudence. 
Large  means,  the  love  of  excitement,  and  a  vain  belief  in  a  personal 
infallibility  of  judgment — ^conducive  to  the  *  gay  hope  by  fancy  led ' — 
have  generated  the  race  of  titular  plungers  ;  and  these  again  have 
produced  the  outsiders,  or  unhealthy  portion  of  the  betting  fraternity  ; 
for  the  insane  squandering  of  substance  is  certain  to  allure  the  alieni 
appetentes  at  all  times  and  in  every  circumstance.  Error  must  be 
set  down  to  its  proper  cause,  and,  although  no  excuse  can  be  made 
for  evil  doing,  yet  the  temptation  to  profit  by  the  folly  of  others  will 
always  be  a  potent  allure,  even  to  many  who  ought  to  be  impervious 
to  such  unholy  attraction.  ]t  should  be  remembered,  also,  that 
measures  of  good  and  evil — material  and  spiritual — are  preordained 
components  of  the  world,  in  their  relative  proportions,  and  without 
stopping  to  inquire,  which  is  the  predominant,  it  suffices  to  say  that 
the  evil  repressed  in  one  place  will  crop  up  again  in  another,  and  that 
by  analogy  the  despoiled  plungers  of  the  racecourse,  had  they  been 
baulked  in  their  indulgence  of  that  extravagance,  would  have  sought 
other  scenes,  have  devised  other  modes  of  revelling  in  the  pruriency 
of  their  wild  orgies  of  excitement.  Be  evil  per  se  ever  so  great,  it 
will  bring  about  its  own  cure.  The  theory  of  empirical  Rousseau 
upon  passion  is  dangerous  if  without  limitation  \  but  a  far  wiser  than 
he  has  said — 

'  The  gods  are  just,  and  of  our  pleasant  vices 
Make  instruments  to  scourge  us.' — King  Lear, 

Statutory  enactment  was  of  little  avail  in  putting  down  gambling ;  it 
was    not    more   successful    in    condemning   prizefighting,    in    the 
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prevention  of  duelling,  in  the  better  observance  of  the  Sabbath,  or 
in  the  repression  of  public  vice,  and  the  compulsory  obedience  of 
unwilling  virtue.      Yet  in  each  case  public   opinion  effected  that 
which  legal  penalty  was  unable  to  accomplish,  proving  that  the  cor- 
rection of  abuse  follows  quickly  upon  the  fiat  of  the  vox  populi^  and 
the  more  discreditable  evils  of  racing  will  not  be  an  exception  to  the 
rule.     Besides,  the  remedy  is  immediately  at  hand.     The  influence 
of  the  Jockey  Club  is  prepotent,  or  may  be  made  prepotent  for  all 
purposes,  notwithstanding  the  dictum  of  Admiral  Rous,  that  betting 
transactions  come  not  within  the  scope  of  its  constitution.    To 
insure  implicit  obedience  to   its   decisions,  and   to   engage  public 
endorsement  thereto,  the  tribunal  must  be  without  stain  or  suspicion, 
and  above  all  things  an    inflexible  impartiality  should  prevent  an 
indulgence  of  a  personality  that  would  entirely  damage  the  value  of 
the  institution.     It  is  sad  to  state  that  racing,  from  a  noble  pastime, 
has  degenerated  into  a  mart  for  gain,  not  always  honest,  but  it  is  a 
crude  fact,  and  cannot  be  denied.     Turf  delinquencies  have  made 
themselves    felt ;    authority  has   been   appealed  to   in   the  proper 
quarter;    it  has  promptly  responded  to  that  appeal,  and  remedial 
measures  have  been  determined  upon  and  promulgated,  which,  it  is 
to  be  hoped — so  far  as  they  go — will  prove  an  effectual  bar  to  future 
transgression.     There  are  already  symptoms  of  happier  times  and  a 
reviving  confidence.     The  Middle  Park  sale  exceeded  expectation; 
those  of  Her  Majesty,  Sir  Lydston  Newman,  and  Lord  Stamford 
did  not  evince  a  falling  off  in  the  demand  for  a  racing  wherewith, 
since  1,800  guineas  for  one  yearling,  1,500  guineas  for  Lord  Ports- 
mouth's Trumpeter  colt,  and  2,000  guineas  for  Lord  Stamford's 
Nobleman,  go  far  to  show  that  the  sport  of  kings  is  not  in  a  state  of 
collapse.     We  have  treated  the  subject  of  the  Turf  simply  on  its 
social  merits,  without  touching  upon  the  speciality  of  detail  that 
belongs  exclusively  to  the  adept  in  turf  statistics.     He  who  cannot 
swim  perfectly  should  not  venture  out  of  his  depth  in  the  muddy 
Serpentine.     00  teaches  the  Ursa  Major  of  Commissioners  in  a 
precept  of  absolute  wisdom,  propounded  for  the  edification  of  Lord 
Harrowby,  therefore  we  abstain  from  the  mud. 

In  reference  to  the  horse,  we  turn  pleasurably  to  the  paper  of 
Admiral  Rous,  in  the  June  number  of  ^  Baily.'  It  is  both  amusing 
and  instructive,  historical  and  practical,  and  written  wherewithal 
with  the  fluent  aptitude  of  one  who  is  master  of  his  subject.  The 
Noachic  period  alluded  to  is  a  part  of  the  subject  that  may  be  dis- 
cussed at  another  opportunity ;  but  for  the  present  a  kw  cursor; 
remarks  may  be  permitted  on  the  genealogy  of  the  horse,  prior  to 
the  time  of  the  Roman  invasion  mentioned  in  the  article.  The 
Oriental  race  of  horses  is  said  to  be  derived  from  that  of  Arabia, 
which  is  accounted  to  be  the  original  and  parent  stock.  This  is  not 
borne  out  by  historical  evidence.  The  Arabian  was  an  importation 
from  Egypt.  The  authorities  for  this  assertion  are  to  be  found  in 
the  Pentateuch,  written  by  Moses,  finished  by  Joshua,  and  revised 
by  Ezra,  in  Strabo,  and  in  the  more  modern  work  of  Professor 
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Michaelis,  of  Gottingen,  the  celebrated  Orientalist.  In  the  sacred 
books  the  horse  is  said  to  be  peculiar  to  Egypt.  The  proclamation 
of  Moses,  in  Deuteronomy  (xvii.  16)  against  '  multiplying  * 
horses  is  evidently  intended  to  prohibit  the  Israelites  from  procuring 
those  animals  from  Egypt  to  escape  from  the  camp  and  to  return  to 
that  country.  It  is  clear  thereby  that  there  were,  not  any  horses  in 
the  country  into  which  they  were  advancing,  and  on  the  confines  of 
which  the  tribes  were  wandering.  At  a  later  period  it  is  stated  of  the 
Arabians  (Judges,  vi.  5)  that  their  ^  camels  were  past  numbering ;'  that 
their  kings  rode  on  camels,  but  did  not  possess  any  horses.  Again,  in 
the  reign  of  Saul,  when  the  Israelites  made  war  against  four  Arabian 
nations  for  the  possession  of  the  eastern  pasture  grounds,  the  vic- 
torious Hebrews  found  50,000  camels,  250,000  sheep,  and  2,000 
asses,  but  not  a  single  horse.  Strabo,  who  lived  in  the  first  century 
of  the  Christian  era,  describes  Arabia  to  be  destitute  of  horses  ;  but 
this  is  a  subject  that  would  require  a  greater  space  than  the  present 
paper  can  afford  for  elucidation,  and  we  may  return  to  it  at  a  future 
time.  Csesar,  in  his  Commentaries,  mentions  the  perfect  training  of 
the  British  chariot  horses,  alluded  to  by  Admiral  Rous.  '  These 
^  barbarians,'  he  says,  ^  become  so  dexterous  by  practice,  that  they 
'  can  stop  their  horses  at  full  speed  on  a  declivity,  turn  short  in  a 
'  moment,  stand  upon  the  pole  of  their  cars,  or  upon  the  yoke  of 
^  their  horses,  when  they  are  galloping  swiftly,  and  instantaneously 

*  dart  again  into  their  chariots.'  The  British  irregular  cavalry  were 
mounted  on  small  spirited  horses,  speedy,  and  capable  of  much 
endurance,  merits  which  might  have  been  derived  from  foreign  blood 
imported  by  the  Hebrew  Phcenicians.  They  were  ridden  without 
saddles,  and  their  (bits  were  made  of  bone.  After  the  Battle  of 
Tours,  gained  by  Charles  Martel  in  732,  the  Saracens  left  a  large 
quantity  of  Barbs  and  Spanish  horses  that  materially  improved  the 
Frank  blood ;  and  somewhere  about  800,  after  his  imperial  coro- 
nation in  Italy,  Eginhard  says  that  Charlemagne  received  a  present 
of  a  large  stud  of  Arabs  from  the  Sultan  Haroun  al  Raschid.  These 
were  the  progenitors,  without  doubt,  of  those  sent  by  Hugues  Capet 
to  King  Athelstan  in  935,  and  they  should  have  been  styled  Frank 
rather  than  ^  German '  horses.  Following  the  interesting  and  precise 
relation  of  the  successive  stages  in  the  historical  account  of  the 
English  racehorse,  we  arrive  at  the  present  time,  when  the  question 
for  decision  is  whether  the  thoroughbred  horse  has  advanced  or 
retrograded  in  speed  and  stamina.  Admiral  Rous  satis&ctorily 
establishes,  by  proof,  that  in  respect  to  speed  and  the  capability  of  ^ 
carrying  weight,  the  present  thoroughbred  horse  is  superior  to  his 
ancestor.      He    says,  ^There  are  ten  times  as  many  horses  now 

'  carrying  weight  in  steepUcJiasing  as  cotUd  be  fotmd  during  the 

*  la^t  century!  Although  steeplechasing,  in  itself,  is  open  to  the 
charge  of  cruelty  far  more  than  '  the  barbarous  acts  of  four-mile 

*  heats  under  heavy  weights,'  yet  it  must  be  admitted  that  the  con- 
clusion cannot  be  resisted,  and  that  the  fact  is  substantiated,  that  in 
170  years,  ^  by  careful  breeding,  we  have  improved  the  breed  one- 
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^  eighth  in  power,  in  speed,  and  in  stature.'  But,  remarks  the 
Admiral,  with  an  excruciating  simplicity,  ^  You  can't  breed  for  fat 
'  men,  and  never  could  at  any  time.'  This  is  an  unkind  cut  against 
fifteen  stone  four  pounds.  However,  the  first  pang  of  a  bitter  verity 
being  over,  it  is  consoling  to  know  that  '  Thormanby  and  King  Tom 

*  could  have  carried  sixteen  stone  to  hounds,  and  could  stand  up 
'  under  more  weight  than  a  London  dray-horse  ;'  so  that,  in  good 
humour  again  with  our  fifteen  stone  four,  we  can  join  heartily  in  the 
jocund  refrain,   *  Tant   qu'on  le  pourra — larirette, — on  chassera— 

*  larira.' 

This  leads  to  a  word  on  hunting.  Like  everything  else,  that 
pastime  also  has  passed  through  its  course  of  transition,  which  would 
imply,  according  to  the  reading  of  Admiral  Rous,  that  the  sportsmen 
of  the  present  day  ^  have  discarded  the  fine  old  hound  which  could 
'  hunt  upon  a  cold  scent,  and  they  prefer  chasing  foxes  with  dogs 
^  that  run  like  greyhounds.'  That  is  hardly  a  fair  way  of  putting  the 
case.  There  are  many  combinations  that  have  tended  to  increase 
the  speed  of  the  foxhound,  the  three  principal  causes  being  size, 
symmetry,  and  condition.  Twenty-four  inches  may  be  considered 
as  the  legitimate  standard,  whilst  a  perfection  of  form  with  full 
muscular  development,  and  careful  feeding,  necessarily  conduce  to 
the  powers  of  hard  running.  But  it  must  not  be  imagined  that 
thereby  nose,  or  the  faculty  of  hunting  a  cold  scent,  has  deteriorated^ 
for  that  would  be  in  contradiction  to  pace,  which  can  be  maintained 
alone  by,  and  is  a  consequence  of,  the  finer  properties  of  line  hunt- 
ing. Right  or  wrong,  the  taste  of  the  day  is  for  fast  running,  and 
hounds  have  been  bred  successfully  to  meet  the  demand.  A  remark- 
able feature  in  the  modern  dispensation  of  kennel  affairs  consists  in 
the  price  obtained  for  hounds  of  known  excellence.  The  Poltimorc 
sale,  which  realised  3,175  guineas  for  21^  couples,  is  a  record  of 
value  that  stands  unrivalled  except  in  the  case  of  Osbaldeston,  and 
these  now  fomous  hounds,  like  those  of  the  Great  Squire,  were  bred 
solely  according  to  the  judgment  of  Lord  Poltimore  himself.  There 
are,  however,  establishments  of  ancient  repute  that,  if  submitted  to 
the  test  of  a  Tattersall  standard,  would  far  exceed  prices  even  now 
deemed  exorbitant.  Pre-eminent  in  the  first  class  are  the  three  great 
kennels  of  England,  those  of  the  Duke  of  Beaufort,  the  Duke  of 
Rutland,  and  the  Earl  Yarborough.  The  late  Sir  Richard  Sutton 
was  well  known  to  declare  his  predilection  for  the  '  race  of  Rutland 
^  and  the  nose  of  Yarborough ;'  but  time  has  effected  its  usual 
changes,  and  although  the  triumvirate  maintain  their  wonted  pre* 
eminence,  to  the  Badminton  kennel  in  the  present  day  must  be 
adjudged  the  white  mark ;  for  anything  equal  in  size,  symmetry,  and 
substance  to  the  Badminton  ladies  we  should  look  elsewhere  in  vain. 
Here  again  the  judgment  in  the  selection  of  blood,  as  in  the  case 
of  Lord  Poltimore,  has  been  entirely  exercised  by  the  ducal  M.F.H. 
— An  authority  that  no  one  will  dispute — and  one,  moreover,  not 
given  to  a  glozing  word,  Mr.  Russell,  has  said  that  there  arc  two 
masters  of  hounds  to  whom,  to  use  his  own  words,  '  it  is  not  pos- 
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^  sible  to  give  a  wrinkle,'  the  Duke  of  Beaufort  and  Lord  Portsmouth ; 
and  only  in  virtue  of  a  social  law  would  the  former  take  the  advanced 
place  of  honour.  Fox-hunting  is  as  yet  unsullied  by  those  greedy 
corollaries  that  mar  the  enjoyment  of  some  other  pastimes.  The 
impulses  of  the  wild  Adam  are  excited  in  their  original  state,  free 
from  conventional  trammel,  and  so  long  as  the  boots  and  breeches 
truly  and  indeed  represent  the  garment  of  skins  of  our  British  fore- 
fathers, and  that  the  heart  above  the  top-boot  is  in  the  right  place, 
as  of  yore,  will  the  grand  sport,  exclusively  belonging  to  the  land 
we  live  in,  preserve  its  vivifying  character.  Effeminacy  on  the  one 
hand,  and  on  the  other  the  quackeries  of  those  who,  assuming  to  be 
philosophers  and  sages,  would  insist  upon  effacing  the  natural  im- 
pulses of  man,  are  its  only  opponents.  But  in  the  legerdemain 
antics,  serious  and  comic,  that  are  topsy-turvy ing  society,  it  is  just 
possible  that,  amongst  other  vagaries,  one  may  witness  John  Stuart 
Mill  in  the  saddle,  ambling  tout-doucetnent^  and  in  terms  more 
forcible  than  philosophical,  d — g  that  terrible  big  drum  which  irri- 
tates his  horse  into  an  impatient  and  perilous  trot.  Perilous  ?  Yea, 
verily  and  indeed.  And  this  brings  us  to  Rotten  Row.  Well — he 
is  up  again ! — Larira — and  now  let  us  look  around. 

Neither  in  the  Giardino  Reale  of  lusinghiera  PartenopCy  in  the 
Cascine  of  Fiorenza  la  bella^  in  the  Prater  of  Gothic  Vienna,  or  in 
the  Longchamps  of  suave  Paris,  is  there  such  a  scene  so  surcharged 
with  multitudinous  attraction  as  the  one  here  presented  to  the  eye, 
that  takes  in  at  once  the  congregated  minutiae  of  its  various  charms. 
We  know  all  about  the  horses  and  the  et  cetera  of  that  common 
topic  ;  that  is  but  an  item,  essential  though  it  be,  in  this  tableau 
vivant  of  marvellous  beauty.     The  sense  of  beauty,  otherwise  that 
perception,  by  external  sensation  of  form,  that  causes  the  internal 
sensation  of  pleasure,  is  excited  and  indulged  to  the  utmost.     It  is 
the  principle  alike  of  the  monarch  and  of  the  peasant,  and  is  a  bless- 
ing— ^yea,  and  a  sweet  one — accorded  by  Nature  to  man — the  God 
and  animal.     The  character  that  is  prominently  stamped  upon  this 
resplendent  panorama  of  moving  life  is  its  distinctive   nationality. 
No  foreign  element  mars  the  singleness  of  this  peculiar  attribute — 
and  it  is  a  brave  one ! — brave,  indeed,  and  honourable  in  association. 
At  the  several  places  of  popular  resort  above  enumerated  there  is 
always  an  adjunct,  more  or  less  pronounced,  alien  to   the  locality 
itself.     At  Florence,  Baden,  and  Paris  the  display  is  much  indebted 
to  foreign  admixture,  and  in  some  places,  as  at  Baden,  it  may  be 
said  to  be  wholly  dependent  upon  that  circumstance.     But  the  rark, 
otherwise  the  Row/^r  excellence^  without  the  offensive  prenomen, 
is  of  itself  too  vast,  on  too  gigantic  a  scale  of  nationality,  to  be  dis- 
turbed from  the  propriety  of  its  intrinsic  merit  by  any  gossamer  waif 
not  appertaining  to  it.     To  adopt  the  expressive  remark  of  an  ad- 
miring  and   astonished   Southerner,  '  i  un  piacer  colossale  di  cittd 
*-  colossale,^     It  is  an  ensample  of  social  England  in  its  most  brilliant 
conjuncture.     This  bright  scene,  too,  has  undergone  the  process  of 
transition.    Not  many  years  ago — in  the  rosy  days  of  Kate  Coventry 
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and  Lord  Palmerston — the  lady  equestrians  were  an  exception ;  they 
are  now  the  rule,  and  the  change,  intensely  radical,  has  for  once 
found  its  supporters  in  the  stellar  constellations  of  the  West-end 
world.  Kate  Coventry  has  entirely  demolished  the  system  of  Zoro- 
aster and  the  Magi,  and  in  Babylon  the  Great  we  travel  westwards 
instead  of  eastwards  to  worship  the  luminaries  of  earth,  those  astral 
influences  whose  attractiveness,  like  those  of  the  magnet  that  drew 
forth  the  iron  fastenings  of  ships  to  the  destruction  of  mariners, 
allure  the  cor  cordinm  that  is  made  of  other  material  than  of  iron — 
to  destruction  ?  No,  no — I  am,  thou  art,  he  is ;  we  are,  ye  are, 
they  are — one  and  all  in  the  swim ;  and  in  our  peril  of  the  deep 
waters  let  us  seize  hold  of  one  of  those  prismatic  radiances  of  a 
charity  that  never  faileth,  and  that  hover  around  like  halcyon  Peris 
of  salvation — any  colour  for  choice — and  arrived  at  last  in  the  haven 
of  safety  canonical,  with  the  Peri  of  Iran  sing — 

*  Joy>  joy  fo*"  ever, — our  task  is  done, — 
The  gates  are  passed,  and  Heaven  is  won/ 

Thus  the  naughty  and  infidel  Gheber ;  whereas,  listen  to  Pontifex 
Maximus — 

*  Le  pretre,  peu  severe, 
Vide  son  ame  dc  soucis, 
£t  de  vin  vieux  emplit  son  verre/ 

And  Nono  carols — charming  boy — 

*  Tant  qu'on  Ic  pourra, — larirette, — 
On  se  damnera, — larira, — 
Tant  qu^on  le  puurra 
L*on  trinquera, 
Chantera, 
Chassera 
Aimera 

La  plus  belle, — 
Tant  qu'on  le  pourra, — larirctte— 
On  se  damnera — larinu* 


MR.  PENNELL'S  NEW  ANGLING  BOOK, 

Under  the  title  of  the  *  Modern  Practical  Angler**  is  published 
the  latest,  though  let  us  hope  not  the  last,  of  Mr.  Cholmondeley 
Pennell's  contributions  to  our  angling  literature.  The  purpose  of  the 
work  is  twofold  :  first,  to  supply  the  demand  which  exists  for  some 
general  and  complete  angling  manual,  bringing  the  subject  up  to  the 
mark  of  modern  art  \  and,  secondly,  to  introduce  the  author's  vievirs 
on  the  subject  of  fly-fishing,  which,  as  he  points  out,  not  only  differ 
widely  from  hitherto  received  canons,  but  if  accepted  will  practically 
revolutionise,  in  the  direction  of  simplifying,  the  whole  system  both 
of  making  and  using  artificial  flies. 

*  *  The  Modem  Practical  Angler.  A  Complete  Guide  to  Fly-fishinp,  Bottom- 
fishing,  and  Trolling.  By  H.  Cholmondeley  Pennell,  Inspector  of  Fisheries^ 
Author  of  the  «  Angler-Naturalist,"  '«  The  Book  of  the  Pike,"  &c,  &c.  Illus- 
trated by  50  Engravings  of  Fish  and  Tackle.'  Crown  octavo.  Six  Shillmes. 
F.  Wamc  and  Co.  ^ 
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With  regard  to  the  first  object  which  Mr.  Pennell  has  proposed 
to  himself,  those  of  our  readers  who  are  acquainted  with  his  previous 
works  will  hardly  need  our  assurance  that  it  has  been  thoroughly  and 
ably  fulfilled.  The  author  has,  to  use  his  own  expression,  *  graduated 
^  in  turn  in  every  branch  of  iish-catching,  from  sticklebacks  to  salmon/ 
and  under  his  masterly  handling  the  whole  practical  art  of  angling, 
from  the  alpha  to  the  omega,  has  been  compressed  into  the  280 
pages  of  the  book  before  us.  Mr.  Pennell  never  makes  the  mistake 
of  ignoring  the  writings  and  experience  of  others ;  but  whilst  existing 
sources  of  information  have  evidently  been  carefully  sought  and 
sifted,  almost  every  chapter  embraces  matter  which  is  absolutely  new 
and  original.  We  may  instance  the  chapters  on  knots,  and  tackle 
generally ;  on  the  method  of  using  and  preserving  baits,  particularly 
for  pike  ;  and  on  hooks,  of  which  new  patterns  ^  constructed  on 
^  mechanical  principles'  are  now  published  for  the  first  time. 

In  regard  to  the  second  portion  of  the  book,  which  relates  to  fly- 
fishing, the  result  of  Mr.  Pennell's  teaching  is  ^  the  substitution 
'  of  six  typical  flies — three  for  salmon  and  grilse,  and  three  for  trout, 
'  grayling,  &c. — for  the  whole  of  the  artificial  flies  now  used.*  This 
is  indeed  a  ^  revolutionary  measure,'  and  one  in  which  every  fly- 
fisher  is  directly  and  personally  interested ;  for  who  would  not  be 
glad  to  dispense  if  he  could,  once  and  for  all,  with  the  cumbrous 
assortment  of  furs,  silks,  and  feathers  with  which  the  orthodox  prac- 
tice now  loads  his  tackle-box,  and  the  thousand-and-one  patterns  of 
flies  enjoined  by  tackle-makers  and  angling  writers  as  necessary  for 
each  variety  of  fish,  river,  and  season  ?  To  the  disciples  of  Mr. 
Pennell's  school  this  will  be  all  changed.  His  three  typical  trout- 
flies,  which  are  new  both  in  principle  and  construction,  can  be  made, 
he  assures  us,  by  the  merest  tyro ;  and  both  these  and  the  salmon- 
flics — dressed,  of  course,  of  different  sizes — will  readily  stow  away, 
with  the  materials  for  making  them,  in  the  compass  of  an  ordinary 
bait-box.  The  *  glorious  uncertainty' as  to 'which  is  the  right  fly,* 
and  the  loss  of  precious  time  in  experimental  changes,  are  also 
obviated  under  Mr.  Pennell's  system,  which  we  look  forward  with 
great  interest  to  testing  by  the  river  side  on  the  first  opportunity. 
The  prospect  seems  almost  too  tempting  to  be  realised ;  but  it 
cannot  be  denied  that  the  author's  theories  and  conclusions  arc  the 
legitimate  deductions  from  an  argument  logically  and  even  se- 
verely worked  out ;  and  we  can  hardly  conceive  that  Mr*  Pennell, 
ivhose  '  fame  is  on  many  waters,'  would  peril  his  reputation  by 
putting  forward  in  so  deliberate  a  manner  theories  which  he  had 
not  himself  thoroughly  tested  in  practice  :  in  fact,  he  states  that  they 
have  been  so  tested  on  most  of  the  principal  salmon  and  trout  waters 
in  the  three  kingdoms. 

In  any  case  the  question  is  one  which  will  probably  excite  no  little 
interest  and  controversy  in  the  angling  world.  Mr.  Pennell  is  not 
only  well  known  as  a  senior  angler^  but  as  one  of  the  straightest 
riders  and  straightest  shots  in  England,  and  whatever  he  puts  forward 
is  well  worthy  of  the  consideration  of  sportsmen. 
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CRICKET. 

Whatever  may  be  the  cause,  it  cannot  be  disputed  that  Cricket  is 
one  of  the  most  exciting  of  English  sports.     It  is  hopelessly  unin- 
telligible to  women,  though  they  gladly  accept  a  cricket  match  as  an 
opportunity  for  displaying  new  and  becoming  dresses.    To  foreigners 
it  is  an  insoluble  puzzle.      The  Prince  Consort  industriously  exerted 
himself  to  master  the  institutions  of  his  adopted  country,  but  though 
he  honoured  Lord's  ground  with  a  visit,  and  carefully  inspected  the 
materials   of   the   game,  the   mystery  remained    unfathomed  i   and 
Marshal  Pelissier  came  to  the  conclusion  that  the  eccentricity  of  the 
English  was  as  apparent  in  their  sports  as  in  their  use  of  cavalry  in 
battle.     Yet  the  enthusiasm  displayed  at  the  conclusion  of  the  great 
annual  contests  of  the  cricket  season  is  a  striking  contrast  with  the 
boasted  outbursts  of  popular  feeling  at  ocher  national  sports.    People 
talk  of  the  wild  cheering  and  uproar  after  the  Derby  ;  but  we  have 
noticed  ourselves  that  immediately  the  Derby  is  over  popular  feeling 
is  expressed  in  one  of  two  ways — either  in  a  desire  to  eat  and  drink, 
or  in  a  desire  to  depart  and  get  thence,  which  is  far  better.    But  who 
wants  to  eat  after  such  a  match  as  that  between  the  two  Universities 
this  year  ?    Fatigued  with  watching  every  turn  of  a  game  that  lasted 
through  two  long  days,  and  was  distinguished  by  continual  fluctua- 
tions, one  was  visited  with  an  exhaustion  for  which  rest — not  dinner 
— was  the  remedy.     A  succession  of  such  matches  would  shorten 
life :  no  constitution  could  stand  the  strain.     In  any  horse-race,  in 
the  greatest  of  horse-races,  the  agony  is  quick,  the  excitement  h 
condensed  into  a  couple  of  minutes,  and  the  recovery  is  propor- 
tionately rapid.     In  the  University  match  this  year,  and  in  any  great 
match  fought  out  with  similar  determination  on  both  sides,  the  agony 
was  piled  up  slowly,  and   hopes  and  fears,  expectations  and  disap- 
pointment's,  alternated   with    such    bewildering    rapidity   that  the 
strongest  nerves  were  severely  tried.     We  are  prepared  to  account, 
generally,  for  the  excitement  Caused  by  cricket  as  much  as  for  that 
caused  by  chess,  between  which  game  and  cricket  there  is  more 
analogy  than  casual  thinkers  might  imagine  ;  but  about  the  particular 
match  in  question  it  is  sufficient  to  say  that  players  and  spectators  are 
perfectly  en  rapport^  and  that  there  is  an  honest,  a  generous,  and  an 
enthusiastic  rivalry  between  the  members,  past  and  present,  of  the 
two  Universities.     Add  to  this  that  the  assemblage  on  this  occasion 
was  more  than  ordinarily  appreciative,  being  happily  purged  of  the 
languid    contingent    that    was    engaged    in    the   unchivalrous  and 
emasculated    pastime  of  pigeon-shoocing.     Consider,  further,  that 
the  compact  ring  at  Lord's  is  intelligent  in  cricket  matters,  and  can, 
for  instance,  comprehend  that  a  ball  taken  at  first  bound  by  an  active 
fieldsman  is  not  a  catch,  thereby  distinguishing  accurately  between 
cricket  and  stool  ball,  a  game  which  is  played  in  obscure  agricultural 
parishes,  where  there  are  no  curates,  and  consequently  no  croquet. 
One  elderly  gentleman,  indeed,  was  observed,  after  point  had  done  a 
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piece  of  fine  fielding,  to  attempt  to  inaugurate  a  demonstration  usually 
displayed  at  the  &11  of  a  wicket ;  but  a  hundred  eyes  were  instantly 
turned  on  him  in  compassionate  inquiry,  and  it  is  reported  that  he 
expired  of  heat  apoplexy  the  same  evening. 

The  cricket  season  of  1870  has  already  been  prolific  in  more  than 
usually  well-balanced  matches ;  but  the  inter-University  contest  of 
this  year  was  remarkable  not  so  much  for  being  gradually  worked  up 
to  a  climax   of  excitement,  as  for  the  interest  being  maintained 
unflaggingly  from  first  to  last,  save  for  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour 
on  the  second  day,  when  it  seemed  all  over  with  Cambridge,  and  for 
the  extraordinary  fluctuations  that  characterized  its  progress.     First, 
the  Oxford  bowling  was  sufficiently  good  to  keep  down  the  powerful 
Cambridge   batting  within   moderate    limits.      Next,   despite   the 
weakness  of  the  Cambridge  bowling,  the  Oxford  men  only  just 
passed  their  adversaries,  so  that  with  the  second  innings  the  match 
may  be  said  to  have  commenced  de  novo^  instead  of  being,  as  usual, 
a  foregone  conclusion  for  one  side.     Then  the  Cambridge  wickets 
fell  so  fast  that  a  tame  and  inglorious  conclusion  seemed  inevitable ; 
and  immediately  afterwards  a  great  stand  was  made,  and  so  many 
runs  were  put  on  that  it  seemed  as  if  Oxford  could  hardly  wipe 
them  oflF,  the  chances  of  cricket  being  generally  against  the  side  that 
goes  in  last  against  a  heavy  score.  Lastly,  the  dark  blues  got  within 
two  of  their  opponents'  total,  and  had  three  wickets  to  fall ;  and  then, 
at  the  last  moment,  the  victory  was  snatched  from  them  when  it 
seemed   impossible   for  them   to   lose.      Some   of   the   individual 
circumstances  of  the  match,  also,  were  unique.     A  hundred  runs 
have  never  before  been  made  in  the  University  match  by  any  player 
in  a  single  innings ;  nor  has  any  University  bowler  ever  before  taken 
the  three  last  wickets  in  three  consecutive  balls ;  nor  has  the  match 
ever  been  won  by  so  small  a  number  of  runs ;  nor  has  the  gross  total 
of  runs  scored  ever  been  exceeded ;  nor  did  we  ever  before  see  a 
species   of  underhand  bowling,  known  to  schoolboys  as  'grubs,' 
made  use  of  in  the  crack  match  of  the  year.     The  varieties  of  play, 
also,  exhibited  were  remarkable  beyond  all  precedent.     In  batting, 
bowling,  and  fielding,  every  gradation,  fi-om  the  very  best  down  to 
the  very  worst,  was  exemplified.     Mr.  Yardley's  fine  hitting  for 
Cambridge,  and  Mr.  Ottaway's  unparalleled  defence  for  Oxford, 
will  be  long  remembered ;  so  also  will  the  unfortunate  inability  of 
three  men  to  obtain  two  runs  recur,  perhaps  unpleasantly,  to  the 
recollection.     Mr.  Thornton's  underhand  bowling,  which  conscien- 
tiously travelled  over  every  blade  of  grass  between  the  two  wickets, 
'will  be  contrasted  with  that  of  Mr.  Francis  and  Mr.  Ward,  which 
'was  more  in  accordance  with  the  accepted  principles  of  the  art. 
tiot  will  it  be  forgotten  that  if  Oxford  deserved  to  lose  the  match 
on  account  of  the  fearful  collapse  of  her  batsmen,  when  a  very 
moderate  amount  of   batting  ability  wduld  have   been   sufficient, 
Cambridge  deserved  to  lose  it  also,  on  account  of  the  careless  and 
bad  fielding  which  was  shown  during  the  last  hour.    Nothing  would 
have  served  both  elevens  so  rightly  as  for  the  match  to  have  ended 
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in  a  tie ;  and  it  vras  pure  accident  that  a  tie  was  not  its  actual 
termination. 

The  real  feet  of  the  matter  is  that  the  match  was  lost  by  the 
nervousness  of  the  last  half  of  the  Oxford  eleven.     Nervousness  at 
cricket  is  a  curious  thing,  particularly  as  it  is  felt  almost  exclusively 
in  one  department  of  the  game.     A  bowler  starts  full  of  hope  and 
confidence,  nor  does  he  begin  to  get  nervous  till  some  powerful 
hitter  makes  light  of  his  best  deliveries.     He  begins,  expecting  to 
get  wickets  ;  but,  on  the  contrary,  a  large  number  of  batsmen  go  in, 
expecting  to  get  no  runs,  in  which  expectation  they  are  often  not 
disappointed.     The  men  who  have  the  best  opinion  of  themselves 
and  of  their  own  merits  get  the  most  runs  in  the  end ;  in  fact,  we 
may  say  that  batting  is  one  of  the  few  things  in  which  conceit  pays ; 
and  as  there  are  a  good  many  conceited  people  in  the  world,  they 
may  be  glad  to  know  that  there  is  at  any  rate  one  opening  for  the 
successful  display  of  their  self-satisfection.     But,  as  ^there  are  also 
many  really  good  players  who  have  to  struggle  hard  against  a  natural 
weakness  of  nerve  before  being  able  to  do  justice  to  their  own 
abilities,  it  requires  great  judgment  on  the  part  of   a  captain  to 
choose  the  right  time  and  opportunity  for  sending  them  in.    There 
was  one  good  batsman  on  the  Oxford  side  who,  if  he  had  gone  in 
first  in  the  second  innings,  might  have  made  all  the  difference  in  the 
match  ;  but  being  sent  in  at  a  most  anxious  and  critical  moment,  in 
a  bad  light,  and  in  the  presence  of  ten  thousand  excited  spectators, 
he  was  so  unnerved  as  to  be  unable  to  play  the  commonest  ball  with 
any  accuracy  and  strength.     In  playing  an  uphill  finish  the  order  of 
going  in  requires  the  most  careful  consideration,  and  we  think  it 
might  have  been  judiciously  altered  in  one  or  two  instances  in  the 
second  innings  of  Oxford. 

We  must  say  one  word  about  the  comparative  merits  of  the  two 
elevens.     We  think  that  they  were  both  decidedly  above  the  average 
of  University  elevens,  and  that  they  were  wonderfully  well  matched. 
If  they  were  to  play  six  matches  we  believe  that  five  out  of  the  six 
would  be  closely  contested,  and  that  the  result  would   be  doubtful 
till  the  very  last  moment.     The  Oxford  bowling  was  generally  con- 
sidered the  best,  but  there  were  occasional  flashes  of  brillianqy  about 
the  Cambridge  bowling  that  made  up  for  much  of  its  usual  medio- 
crity, and  we  are  not  sure  that  some  of  Mr.  Ward's  bowling  on  the 
second  afternoon  was  not  the  best  in  the  match :  it  was  certainly 
the  most  difficult.     There  are  half  a  dozen  real  good  batsmen  on 
each  side,  and  if  Mr.  Ottaway  had  only  hit  out  a  little  more  at  loose 
balls  (of  which  he  had  an  ample  sufficiency  supplied  for  his  accept- 
ance), he  would  easily  have  obtained  his  hundred  as  well   as  Mr. 
Yardley.     In  fielding  alone  the  palm  must  be  given  to  Oxford,  and 
that  only  because  the  Oxford  men  really  stuck  to  their  work,  while 
some  of  the  Cambridge  eleven  appeared  occasionally  to  be  nearly 
asleep.     In  a  word,  the  dark  blues  always  fielded  with  tivo  hands, 
the  light  blues  much  too  often  with  one.     But  take  it  altogether, 
both  sides  fought  hard  for  the  victory,  which  at  different  times  seemed 
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certain  to  fall  first  to  -one  then  to  the  other.  Cricketers  will  long 
remember  the  1870  match  as  one  which,  for  its  remarkable  incidents 
and  still  more  remarkable  changes,  is  unparalleled  in  the  history  of 
University  contests. 

The  great  cricket  spectacle  of  the  year  was  as  successful  as  ever, 
and  the  cricket  perhaps  better  than  usual,  when  the  difficulties  under 
which  it  is  played  are  taken  into  account.  The  enlargement  of  the 
ground  did  not  seem  to  make  the  space  available  for  play  appear 
much  larger,  and,  as  usual,  a  good  many  hits  counted  ^four'  that 
were  not  really  worth  that  number.  As  usual,  also,  the  hidden  lights 
of  the  elevens  made  themselves  manifest  just  when  they  were 
wanted,  the  best  bowling  on  the  Eton  side  being  that  of  Mr.  ToUe- 
mache,  and  the  best  batting  on  the  Harrow  side  that  of  Mr.  Baily, 
who  scarcely  a  fortnight  before  had  received  a  pressing  invitation 
from  his  colleagues  to  give  up  his  place  in  the  eleven.  Such  judicial 
blindness  is  tolerably  common  in  the  getting-up  both  of  school  and 
University  elevens,  and  indeed  there  was  an  example  of  it  in  the 
Oxford  and  Cambridge  match  this  year,  in  which  Mr.  Ward  was 
only  invited  to  play  at  the  last  moment.  It  appears  that  Mr.  Baily 
has  been  put  very  low  down  in  the  order  of  going  in  throughout 
the  season,  and,  as  is  the  case  with  many  men  who  are  always  made 
to  whip  up  an  eleven,  he  has  taken  but  little  pains  to  score.  When 
requested  to  give  up  his  place  to  another  for  the  great  match  he 
very  naturally  demurred,  and  remarked  that  if  he  was  sent  in  near 
the  beginning  instead  of  near  the  end  of  the  team  he  would  be  happy 
to  show  his  &iends  some  practical  illustrations  of  his  skill  in  the  art 
of  batting;  and  sure  enough,  the  first  time  he  was  sent  in  first 
wicket  down — about  a  week,  we  think,  before  the  Eton  and  Harrow 
match — he  obtained  between  60  and  70  runs  in  a  particularly  cool 
and  collected  manner;  and,  judging  from  his  play  in  the  great 
match,  we  can  only  arrive  at  one  of  two  conclusions,  either  that  he 
has  exhibited  an  astonishing  power  hitherto  of  concealing  his  real 
merits,  or  else  that  the  Harrow  Mentors  are  the  very  worst  judges 
of  cricket  in  the  world.  Better  and  cleaner  leg-hitting  than  Mr. 
Baily's  we  have  not  seen  for  many  a  day.  He  scarcely  let  off*  a  leg- 
ball  in  either  innings,  and  he  showed  also  a  sufficient  power  of 
defence,  his  great  reach  enabling  him  to  get  rid  of  a  good  many  balls 
that  would  have  proved  awkward  to  a  shorter  man.  But  besides 
his  batting  ability,  which  he  showed  by  getting  nearly  one  hundred 
runs  in  the  match,  he  was  more  than  ordinarily  conspicuous  as  a 
wicket-keeper,  catching  two  in  the  first  innings  of  Eton,  and  stump- 
ing one  and  catching  two  in  the  second.  Certainly  one  would  have 
thought  that  for  his  wicket-keeping  alone  he  would  have  been  worth 
playing,  even  if  his  batting  was  distrusted.  There  is  one  thing  to 
be  said,  that  Mr.  Baily's  style  is  so  much  more  dashing  than  that  of 
any  of  his  fellows  that  it  may  not  have  been  comprehended,  or,  if  it 
w^as,  may  have  been  voted  irregular.  There  was  a  great  deal  of 
sound,  steady  play  on  the  Harrow  side,  but  uncommonly  little  dash. 
Mr.  Walker  plays  in  a  most  finished  style,  and  Mr.  Macan  is  a 
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model  of  patience  and  caution  ;  but,  after  all,  school-bowling  is  so 
very  frequently  loose,  and  straightness  and   precision  are  so  much 
more  the  exception  than  the  rule,  that  steadiness  and  caution  are 
not  the  only  desiderata  for  the  batsman.     Had  Mr.  Bailv  happened 
to  have  been  in  the  first  quarter  of  an  hour  of  the  second  innings  of 
Harrow,  when  Lord  Clifton  was  bowling  ball  after  ball  to  leg,  he 
would  have  knocked  up  thirty  runs  in  no  time,  and  very  likely  would 
have  won  the  match.     As  it  was,  with  few  exceptions,  the  Harrow 
batting  was  singularly  tame,  though  we  must  not  forget  Mr.  Wall- 
roth,  whose  only  fault  appears  to  be  an  excessive  desire  to  start  for 
a  run  when  there  is  no  run.     In  the  first  innings  he  was  ^  boobied 
*  out,'  as  schoolboys  call  it,  the  bowler  turning  sharply  round  instead 
of  delivering  the  ball,  and  whipping  the  bails  oflF.     This  is  perfectly 
fair,  no  doubt,  but  it  happily  does  not  occur  often,  except  among 
very  rustic  cricketers,  and  in  a  match  like  the  Eton  and  Harrow  it 
looked  singularly  out  of  place.     On  the  other  hand,   nothing  can 
look  worse  than  for  a  batsman  to  keep  on  trying  to  steal  a  march  on 
the  bowler    by  backing  up  before  the   ball  is  delivered.      In  the 
second  innings  Mr.  Wallroth's  impetuosity  was  still   more  extrava- 
gant, for  he  dashed  ofF  when  there  was  not  the  slightest  chance  of  a 
run,  and  had,  as  the  newspapers  say,  u>  pay  the  penalty.    There  was 
no  hitter  in  the  Eton  eleven  so  good  as  Mr.  Baily,  but  there  was  a 
considerable  batting  strength  throughout  the  team.    Mr.  Rodger  and 
Mr.  Tabor  got  their  runs  with  the  most  freedom,  while  Mr.  Rhodes 
exhibited  great  powers  of  defence.     But  it  must  be  said  in  justicr 
that  the  number  of  catches  missed  by  the  Harrow  boys  was  sonK- 
thing  astounding.      Some  of  them,  too,  were  remarkably  easy,  i^ 
such  as  elderly  players  with  infirm  sight  and  insecure  footing  wou^ 
not  have  failed  to  accomplish.     In  fact,  the  inferiority  of  the  Harrow 
fielding  lost  them  the  match  ;  while,  for  Eton,  Mr.  Lyttelton  at  long 
leg  saved  quite  five-and-twenty  runs,  and  Mr.  Pickering  at  cover  point 
did  some  exceedingly  brilliant  things,  and  he's  fair  to  revive  the  fame 
of  his  family.    In  bowling  the  two  elevens  were  pretty  well  matched, 
Mr.  Macan  for  Harrow  and  Mr.  ToUemache  for  Eton  bowling  with 
equal  steadiness,  though  the  latter,  perhaps,  makes  the  ball  do  a  Ut^t 
more.     Lord  Clifton  is  very  wild  at  first,  but  when  he  settles  down 
is  by  no  means  easy  to  play.     The  slows  were  neither  better  not 
worse  than  usual,  and  in  other  respects  the  cricket  was  not  sufficientlf 
remarkable  to  prevent  the  spectators  from  adequately  enjoying  the 
other  attractions  of  this  great  annual  picnic. 

The  Gentlemen  and  Players'  matches  have  been  decided  as 
evenly  as  they  could  be.  One  match  was  drawn  ;  one  was  won  V 
the  Gentlemen  by  four  runs  only;  and  one  by  the  Players  hv 
two  wickets.  The  first  of  the  three,  at  the  Oval,  was,  as  usui, 
a  great  hitting  affair,  and  the  Players  went  in  at  half-past  five  on 
the  evening  of  the  third  day  with  nearly  600  runs  against  thttft. 
The  hopes  we  expressed  earlier  in  the  season  that  the  great  Northern 
players  would  take  part  in  these  matches  this  year  have  been  disap- 
pointed, for  nearly  all  of  them  have  been  absent,  and  consequently  wr 
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attach  but  little  interest  to  the  results.    At  the  Oval  the  Players  were 
particularly  weak  in  bowling,  for  Wootton's  hand  was  disabled  during 
the  match.     Mr.  W.  G.  Grace  played  one  of  his  wonderful  innings, 
getting  215  in  the  second  innings  out  of  329.     Mr.  Money,  with 
70  and  109  (not  out),  showed,  as  often  previously,  that  the  Oval  is 
exactly  his  ground  for  run-getting.     In  bowling  Mr.  Absolon  and 
Mr.  G.  F.  Grace  were   most  successful.     At  Lord's  things  were 
a  little  better,  for  Hayward,  Carpenter,  and  J.  Smith  turned  up  on 
the  Players'  side,  and  they  had  Farrands  as  a  bowler  in  Wootton's 
place,  who  proved  himself  a  very  efficient  substitute.     Mr.  W.  G. 
Grace,  to   whom  all  grounds   and  all  bowlers   are   alike,  was,  as 
usual,  the  mainstay  of  his  side,  and  scored  109  out  of  a  total  of  187. 
This  innings  was  not  hit  so  rapidly  as  some  of  Mr.  Grace's  are, 
but   there    was  not  a  palpable   chance  given  all    through   it,  and 
sounder  cricket  could  not  be  witnessed.     Only  Mr.  I.  D.  Walker 
and  Mr.  Yardley  backed  Mr.  Grace  up  with  any  success,  at  which 
we   were   a   good   deal   surprised,  considering   the   nature   of    the 
bowling.     The  curiosity  of  the  innings  was  the  bowling  of  Hay- 
ward,  who  delivered  twelve  overs  for  fourteen  runs  and  four  wickets. 
Three  wickets,  those  of  Mr.  W.  G.  Grace,  Mr.  G.  F.  Grace,  and 
Mr.  Francis,  he  got  with  three  balls,  the  two  last  of  one  over,  and 
the  first  of  the  next  over.     The  Players — not  a  very  strong  baiting 
eleven — were  got  rid  of  for   121   runs,  to  which   Carpenter,  who 
played  in  excellent  style,  with  the  same  grand  defence  and  greater 
freedom  of  hitting,  was  the  principal  contributor.      Mr.  Appleby 
bowled  particularly  well  from  the  pavilion  end,  and  Mr.  Bissett's 
wicket-keeping  could  not  have  been  improved.     Mr.  Francis,  also, 
was    more    successful   than  we   anticipated,   while   in  the  fielding 
department   the    Gentlemen    showed    their   customary   superiority. 
The   second   innings   of   the  Gentlemen  was   a   very  poor  aiFair. 
The   great   man   was   given   out   leg-before-wicket   when   he   had 
scored   1 1  only.     The  decision  was  wrong,  but  as  long  as  the  law 
about  leg-before-wicket  continues  nine  out  of  ten  decisions  will  be 
wrong,  and  the  tenth  will  be  a  happy  fluke.     His  overthrow  took 
all  heart  out  of  his  side,  and  they  were  summarily  disposed  of  for  87, 
Mr.  I.  D.  Walker's  20  being  the  highest  numerical  contribution, 
as  well  as  one  of  the  best  played.     The  success  of  the  Gentlemen 
was  much  jeopardized  by  the  policy  adopted  in  the  second  innings 
of  the  Players  of  making  Mr.  Appleby  and  Mr.  Francis  change 
ends.     Runs  came  freely  for  a  time,  and  it  was  soon  found  that  the 
change  was  erroneous.     Jupp,  however,  had  had  the  opportunity 
of  getting  well    set,  and    his  innings  of  55,  very  nearly  won  the 
match,  though  Hayward  and  Carpenter  were  soon  disposed  of,  and 
the  tail  of  the  eleven  was  worth  very  little.     Price  played  well  at 
a  critical   moment,  but  a  good  catch    by  that  superexcellcnt   and 
ubiquitous  fieldsman  Mr,  Absolonjsent  him  back  when  only  a  few 
runs  were  wanted.     So  the  Gentlemen  won  by  four  runs,  making  it 
additionally  clear  that  they  would   have   no  chance  against  a  real 
Players'  team,  composed  of  the  eleven  best  prot.ssinii.ils  in   Kn^j;- 
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land.  The  last  match  of  the  three,  between  the  Gentlemen  of  the 
South  and  Players  of  the  South,  was  virtually  a  richauffi  of  the 
iirst  match  at  the  Oval,  there  being  but  little  diiFerence  in  the  sides; 
in  fact,  there  was  too  much  monotony  about  the  whole  affair  to 
make  it  worth  our  while  to  enter  into  details.  Suffice  it  to  say 
that  Mr.  W.  G.  Grace  did  not  get  a  hundred  runs  in  either  innings, 
that  Mr.  Thornton  achieved  a  '  pair  of  spectacles,'  and  that  nearly 
all  the  remainder  got  double  figures.  Pooley  and  Charlwood  were 
the  heroes  on  the  Players'  side,  and  a  tolerably  close  match  ended 
in  favour  of  the  Players  by  two  wickets. 

These  great  matches  have  so  monopolized  the  attention  of 
cricketers  during  the  past  month  that  we  can  only  say  about  county 
cricket  that  poor  Surrey  has  lost  every  match  hitherto,  though 
more  than  one  has  been  well  contested  \  that  Sussex  has  actually 
won  two  matches  (and  with  a  little  more  bowling  Sussex  would  be 
as  formidable  as  of  yore ;  for,  if  we  are  not  mistaken,  one  of  the 
best  bats  in  England  is  in  the  Sussex  Eleven) ;  that  Yorkshire  and 
Nottinghamshire  have  fought  a  desperately  close  fight  for  the  cricket 
premiership  of  England,  and  that  the  minor  counties  have  encoun- 
tered such  antagonists  as  seemed  available,  without,  however, 
bringing  forward  any  players  who,  so  far  as  we  can  judge  at 
present,  seem  likely  to  be  successors  to  the  present  cracks  of 
England. 
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Tub  ocean  race  between  the  Cambria  and  Dauntless  is  perhaps  the  w^ 
interesting  event  of  the  past  month,  but  at  present  we  are  in  a  state  i 
ignorance  as  to  the  result,  and  can  only  hazard  conjectures  based  upon  tt(^ 
very  meagre  tidings  brought  by  a  passing  ship  or  two  who  have  chanced  to 
speak  the  yachts.    The  starting-point  was  altered  at  the  last  moment,  £rom 
the  Old  Head  of  Einsale,  the  place  originally  agreed  upon,  to  Daunt's  Bock, 
a  mile  south  of  Cork  Head,  in  order  to  give  spectators  a  better  view  of  the 
start,  and  quite'a  fleet  of  clippers*accompanied  the  vessels,  which  were  towed 
out  soon  after  midday,  on  the  4th  ultimo.     Admiral  Smith-Barry,  and  tbt 
conunittee  of  the  Royal  Cork  Yacht  Club  arranged  the  preliminaries,  and  a: 
half-past  two  they  were  started.    There  was  a  stiff  S.W.  breeze,  and  as  the 
head-sails  were  hoisted  they  slipped  away  merrily,  the  American  apparentlj 
going  rather  faster,  while  the  Britisher  lay  nearer  the  wind.    However,  there 
was  but  little  learnt  about  either,  as  an  hour  after  starting  a  thick  fog  biev>' 
up,  which  prevented  anything  further  being  seen.    The  Dauntless  is  com- 
manded by  Captain  Samuels,  and  carries  also  Dick  Brown,  who  sailed  iu  the 
America  in  lb51,  and  Lyons,  who  was  on  board  the  Henrietta  when  31t. 
Bennett  won  the  Atlantic  race  in  1868.    The  Cambria  has  also  a  smart  crevr, 
and  is  not  likely  to  suffer,  as  she  did  in  the  recent  matches  with  the  Sappho, 
from  somewhat  slovenly  handling.      Captain  Taunant  is  in  command,  au-l 
Clark  the  pilot,  who  brought  over  the  Dauntless.    Each  vessel  will  carry 
about  thirty  persons  all  told.     From  news  brought  by  homeward-bouiid 
ships,  it  is  believed  that  the  Cambria  took  the  more  northerly  course,  ami 
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had  a  considerable  advantage,  though  this  depends  upon  how  the  wind  serves 
towards  the  end  of  the  voyage.  Wishing  both  vessels  a  good  time  of 
it,  we  must  take  leave  of  the  subject  until  next  month. 

Since  writing  the  above  we  learn  by  telegraph  that  the  Cambria  has  won 
by  something  under  two  hours.  This  victory,  details  of  which  we  shall  give 
next  month,  will  be  some  amends  to  Mr.  Ashbury  for  his  defeat  in  the  Isle  of 
Wight  Matches. 

Henley  Eegatta  was  this  year  up  to  the  average  in  all  respects  unless  we 
except  weather,  which  on  the  second  day  was  simply  infernal,  the  rain 
pouring  down  just  as  we  all  wanted  to  see  the  final  heat  of  the  Grand 
Challenge.  We  prefer  comfort  to  elegance,  and  have  no  sympathy  to  waste 
on  those  who  don  excessive  war  paiut,  and  then  get  caught  in  a  sji^orm,  in 
fact  the  spectacle  is  rather  enjoyable  than  otherwise ;  but  it  ims  hard  on 
ladies,  who  have  a  prescriptive  right  to  appear  on  such  occasions  en  grande 
temie,  that  the  Grand  Stand,  which  would  naturally  be  considered  a  harbour 
of  refuge  from  the  elements,  was  not  watertight,  in  fact,  very  much  the 
reverse.  The  Grand  Challenge  entries  were  very  good.  The  holders  were 
perhaps  not  as  well  together  as  last  year,  but  just  as  strong,  as  their  opponents 
found  to  their  cost ;  in  fact,  they  were  better  than  they  looked.  Kingston,  on 
the  other  hand,  looked  better  than  they  were,  and  from  being  a  rough, 
strong  lot  a  week  before  the  regatta,  had  become  the  neatest  crew  of  all. 
London  were  big  and  strong,  but  though  a  faster  crew  than  KiDgston,  they 
were  scarcely  so  taking  in  appearance.  The  Pitt  Club,  with  several  Cambridge 
blues,  and  Goldie  for  stroke,  were  fast,  but  not  particularly  well  together. 
For  pace  over  the  course  they  were  as  near  as  possible  the  counterpart  of 
Kingston,  as  in  the  trial  heat  they  were  dead  level  close  to  the  corner,  where 
the  station  of  course  gave  Kingston  the  race.  The  Eton  boys  showed  great 
pace  in  their  heat  with  London,  but  had  no  chance  against  the  steadier  rowing 
of  their  seniors,  who,  as  on  many  former  occasions,  achieved  the  barren  honour 
of  being  the  second-best  crew  there.  Of  the  DubUn  men  we  can  scarcely  say 
too  much,  for  ten  days  before  the  regatta,  only  two  out  of  the  eight  had  ever 
sat  in  a  proper  racing  boat ;  yet  so  well'  had  they  been  worked  in  tubs,  that 
on  the  day  they  made  a  very  respectable  appearance,  the  credit  of  which  is 
mainly  due  to  Tom  Grant,  who  coached  and  trained  them,  and  certainly 
managed  to  inoculate  them  with  a  very  workmanlike  style.  The  result  of 
the  heats  showed  that  the  holders  were  again  the  best  crew,  and  London  next, 
Kingston,  Pitt,  and  Eton  very  close  together.  In  the  Ladies'  Plate  the 
Dubhn  men  disposed  of  Radley,  but  fell  to  Eton  in  the  final,  in  which 
they  showed  a  lack  of  judgment  by  starting  at  a  tremendous  pace,  so  as  even 
to  cut  down  Eton,  who  are  themselves  remarkable  for  getting  away  quickly. 
The  Irishmen  took  a  strong  lead,  but  were  unable  to  hold  it,  and  Eton,  re- 
versing the  traditional  order  of  things,  outrowed  them,  coming  in  very  easily 
at  the  finish.  As  Dubhn  had  the  best  station,  they  would  have  done  better 
by  just  keeping  on  terms  with  their  men  so  as  to  prevent  their  water  being 
taken,  and  if  they  could  hold  them  to  the  point,  the  station  would  have 
almost  given  them  the  race.  The  Thames  Cup  again  went  to  the  Oscillators^ 
who,  however,  lost  the  Wyfold,  which  the  Thames  Rowing  Club  won  pretty 
easily.  The  Stewards'  Cup  brought  together  some  .cUnking  fours.  The 
Oxford  Etonians,  London,  Kingston,  Badleians,  and  Lancaster  all  showed 
great  pace,  and  we  reckon  the  first  three  nearly  level,  as  the  Etonians  had 
the  station  each  time,  which  is  quite  enough  to  account  for  the  distance  they 
"Won  by.  For  the  same  reason  we  fancy  the  Eadleians  better  than  Lancaster, 
who  station  and  all  won  their  heat  by  less  than  two  feet.    The  Visitors' 
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Plate  vas  the  great  surprise  of  the  meeting,  as  IJDiversity  College,  Oxford, 
were  beaten  by  the  Dublin  men.  The  losers  had  two  races  in  them,  and  the 
Irishmen  but  one ;  this,  howeyer,  was  not  sufficient  to  account  for  the 
defeat  of  four  tried  men,  and  much  credit  is  due  to  the  Dubliners  for  the 
achievement.  In  the  pairs  Ryan  and  Gulston  came  to  grief  through  foaling, 
and  Corrie  and  Hall  won  easily,  though  it  was  questionable  whether  the 
discretion  of  the  umpire  should  not  have  been  exercised,  and  the  race  rowed 
again,  as  at  the  time  of  the  foul  the  three  boats  were  pretty  level. '  As  it  was, 
the  Kingston  men  made  short  work  of  the  final,  and,  having  been  allowed  to 
row  over  at  two  or  three  regattas  since,  may  fairly  be  reckoned  the  best  pair 
out  this  season.  The  Sculls,  which  last  year  produced  so  magnificent  a  lace 
between  Crofts  and  Long,  was  again  a  regular  turn-up.  The  issue  was  generally 
expected  to  lie  between  Yarborough  and  Long ;  but  the  former,  while  going 
well  in  his  heat,  ran  against  a  pleasure  barge,  and  Long  was  disqualified  for 
foufing.  Close,  who  was  probably  next  fancied,  proved  the  winner.  We 
trust,  however,  next  year  to  see  more  watermanship  among  Henley  com- 
petitors, who  should  be  the  best  men  of  the  day,  and  able  to  keep  their  boats 
pretty  straight. 

Bedford  Regatta  has  maintained  a  growing  prestige  for  several  seasons,  and 
this  year  afforded  some  capital  sport.  The  Thames  Rowing  Club  were  the 
heroes  of  the  day,  W.  Slater  in  especial  showing  in  good  form,  as  in  the  Sculls 
he  disposed  of  W.  C.  Crofts,  a  double-clasp  Diamond  Sculler,  with  great  ease, 
and  cut  down  W.  Chillingworth,  who  sometimes  shows  great  paoe.  It  is  only 
fair  to  Crofts  to  add  that  he  is  utterly  out  of  practice,  having  neglected 
sculling  for  some  time ;  still,  the  performance  was  a  good  one  on  paper,  aod 
subsequent  sculling  in  the  Metropolitan  Regatta  and  Wingfield  makes  it  eves 
better  and  less  flukey  than  it  seemed  at  the  time.  In  the  fours  the  Thames 
Club  beat  a  team  from  Trinity,  Cambridge,  pretty  easily;  and  the  minor 
events  fell  to  local  talent. 

Tewkesbury  Regatta,  through  no  fault  of  its  own,  appears  to  alternate,  lib 
Mahomet*s  coffin,  between  a  display  of  absolutely  first-class  form  and  some* 
thing  very  so-so  indeed.  Speaking  from  memory,  we  should  say  that  the 
chief  prize,  the  Toddington  Vase,  has  been  held  by  some  of  the  best  and 
some  of  the  not-best  crews  that  ever  sat  a  cutter  (or  tried  to).  This  year  the 
entries  were  moderate,  and  the  North  London  Club  took  the  principal  prises 
for  fours  and  pairs,  May,  of  the  West  Loudon,  winning  the  sculls  finom  a 
solitary  opponent  with  consummate  ease.  The  monotony  of  rowing  vas 
relieved  by  a  race  between  two'  little  steamers,  which  caused  immense 
excitement.  The  Foam  proved  herself  the  better  stayer,  and  after  a  plucky 
stem  wager  of  three-quai*ters  of  a  mile,  steamed  her  opponent  down  and 
came  in  an  easy  winner. 

Walton  Regatta,  as  usual,  furnished  the  inhabitants  of  the  district  with 
a  capitalj  excuse  for  a  pleasant  picnic,  and  to  the  bulk  of  the  spectaton  was 
doubtless  a  most  agreeable  affair,  the  consumption  of  luncheon  and  iced 
drinks  going  on  throughout  the  day  with  most  virtuous  regularity ;  indeed, 
many  who  assisted  at  the  day's  sport  appeared  to  utterly  ignore  the  rowing, 
and  confined  their  attentions  to  badinage  and  flirtation.  The  lawn  of  Mount 
Felix  afforded  a  charming  promenade  and  lounge  for  those  who  wished  to 
display  themselves  and  their  costumes  to  advantage ;  but  most  of  the  youth 
and  beauty  seemed  to  prefer  bivouacking  on  the  opposite  bank,  where  they 
formed^  Watteauesque  groups,  and  occasionally  caught  a  pMwjpg  glimpse 
of  the  racing,  which  was  of  a  meagre  character,  but  amply  sufficient  to 
exercise  the  men  employed  to  clear  the  course,  who,  when  the  races  were  no* 
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coming,  shouted  most  politely  at  all  boats  afloat,  and  when  the  racing  craft 
did  arriye  were  too  flabbergasted  to  do  anything.  The  floating  contingent, 
however,  though  marvellously  incapable  and  self-satisfied,  for  the  most  part 
confined  themselves  to  the  upper  part  of  the  course,  and  as  the  bulk  of  the 
races  were  virtually  decided  a  quarter  of  a  mile  firom  home,  the  results  were 
not  affected  by  their  stupidity.  Of  course  they  got  in  the  way  of  an  umpira 
or  two^  but  were  too  much  awed  by  the  shouts  preceding  a  big  race  not  to 
get  out  of  the  competitors'  track,  so  little  mischief  was  done.  The  Senior 
Fours  produced  a  fine  race  between  London  and  Kingston,  the  latter,  after 
being  astern  for  half  the  distance,  drawing  level  and  winning  pretty  easily  at 
the  finish,  though  the  Londoners  kept  them  hard  at  work  up  to  close 
home.  The  pairs  were  a  walk  over  for  Corrie  and  Hall,  who  after  disposing 
of  their  rivals  at  Henley  seem  likely  to  have  the  remaining  regattas  to  them- 
selves. The  Junior  Fours  would  doubtless  have  been  won  by  the  London 
Bowing  Club,  but  this  crew  having  attained  their  seniority  the  day  before  at 
the  Metropolitan  Regatta,  were  only  allowed  to  start  under  protest,  and,  after 
winning  the  trial  heat,  were  not  permitted  to  go  for  the  final.  It  is  a  moot 
point  among  rowing  pundits  whether  a  crew  which  is  junior  at  the  time 
of  entry  is  debarred  by  an  intermediate  victory  from  rowing  as  junior;  and 
as  we  could  make  out  a  good  case  either  way,  we  may  have  the  question  for 
long  evenings  and  chimney-corners,  merely  hazarding  the  opinion  that  policy, 
if  not  justice,  is  against  a  man  winning  two  junior  pots.  The  junior  pairs,  a 
race  that  ought  to  be  encouraged,  produced  no  competition,  Chinnery  and 
Weston  rowing  over.  Senior  Sculls  resulted  in  a  good  deal  of  muddle,  as 
Slater,  who  was  probably  the  best  of  the  team,  came  into  collision  early  in  the 
race,  and  did  not  win.  Junior  ScuUs  produced  a  numerous  entry  and  some 
fair  contests,  and  punting  and  canoeing  combined  to  fill  up  the  programme, 
which  was  concluded,  as  usual,  by  scratch  races,  though  most  people  did  not 
wait  to  see  these  exhibitions  of  scrambling. 

For  the  first  time  since  its  establishment  the  Metropolitan  Begatta  has 
obtained  a  contest  for  the  principal  prize.  Senior  Eights,  and  as  the  crews, 
with  some  modification,  had  met  at  Henley,  the  race  was  looked  forward  to 
with  some  interest.  At  the  up-river  regatta  the  Londoners  had  shown  them- 
selves the  best,  but  having  lost  two  of  their  men,  while  Kingston  had  made 
an  exchange,  of  certainly  a  desirable  nature,  by  getting  Yarborough  into  the 
boat,  matters  were  very  evenly  balanced,  and  a  fine  race  was  expected. 
London  had  the  best  at  first,  but  Kingston  headed  them  at  half  a  mile ;  then 
London  came  again,  and  drew  all  but  level,  until  near  home,  Kingston,  who 
had  the  best  of  the  turn,  showed  a  slight  lead,  which  they  kept  to  the  finish. 
The  fours  were  almost  a  ditto  to  the  eights  as  far  as  Kingston  and  London 
were  concerned,  as  London  had  lost  Long  and  Fenner,  while  Kingston,  by 
introducing  Yarborough,  had  undoubtedly  improved  their  crew.  The  Thames 
Club  took  a  strong  lead,  but  were  rowed  down  by  London  and  Elingston, 
and  the  latter  won  pretty  easily  at  the  finish.  Corrie  and  Hall  rowed  over 
for  the  Pairs,  and  Slater  disposed  of  Yarborough  easily  for  the  Sculls,  the 
latter  being  evidently  overdone  by  his  exertions  in  previous  races,  and  show- 
ing an  utter  lack  of  life  and  energy.  In  the  Junior  Sculls,  Chappell  of 
B.  N.C.,  Oxford,  showed  a  striking  power,  which  would  have  delighted 
Woodgate,  as  after  pulling  a  stem  wager  all  the  way  to  within  a  few  yards  of 
home,  he  rowed  his  man  down  just  on  the  post,  after  one  of  the  best  ex- 
hibitions of  staying  ever  seen  in  a  junior  race.  The  Junior  Pairs  were  re- 
markable for  casualties,  as  the  brothers  Ommanney  tumbled  overboard  just 
previous  to  the  final  heat,  and  when  they  were  put  right,  and  brought  to  the 
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scratoh,  their  opponents  did  not  go  at  the  signal,  so  the  OmmanneyB  got  a 
lead  of  many  lengths,  liit,  very  liberally  waiting  for  the  others,  were  starttiu 
again,  and  rowed  them  down  after  a  fine  race.  Rye  and  Page  giving  up 
opposite  the  London  Boat  House.  The  Metropo&tan  Eights  for  Juuiors 
showed  some  good  racing,  and  there  were  several  promising  men  amongst  the 
competitors.  The  Twickenham  Rowing  Club  crew,  consisting  almost  entirely 
of  foreigners,  were  reported  to  be  remarkably  fast,  and  possibly,  if 
allowed  to  make  their  own  running,  might  have  been  hard  to  beat,  &s 
there  was  no  lack  of  size  and  power  in  the  boat ;  but  getting  a  little  the 
worst  of  the  start,  they  appeared  utterly  flurried,  and  rowing  in  a  scrambling 
style,  were  never  dangerous  to  the  London,  who,  though  not  a  strong  crew, 
beat  them  easily  enough.  The  other  heat  was  won  by  the  Lao,  who,  with 
the  London,  had  to  meet  the  holders,  West  London,  in  the  final  heat  The 
Wandsworth  men  were  but  little  fancied,  and  never  dangerous  in  the  race, 
which  lay  between  Ino  and  London,  but  the  former  had  the  advantage  of 
creater  strength,  and  won  in  spite  of  execrably  bad  steering.  This  race,  year 
by  year,  appears  fated  to  be  remarkable  for  the  inefficiency  of  one  or  more 
coxswains.  Last  year  the  Twickenham,  and  now  the  Lio,  displayed  their 
imorance  alike  of  the  course,  and  all  principles  of  steering.  The  victory  of 
the  ino  was  well  received,  as  they  had  not  previously  won  the  Cup,  and  tLe 
club  displayed  a  remarkably  sportsmanlike  and  chivalrous  spirit  in  aUowicg 
the  entries  for  Junior  Fours  to  be  reopened  after  the  proi)er  time.  The  Ino 
were  the  only  entries,  but  in  order  to  make  a  race  the  London  Club  got  ui>  1 
crew  at  the  last  moment,  which  succeeded  in  winning.  Altogether  tke 
regatta  was  an  improvement  on  all  previous  anniversaries,  and  if  entries  can 
be  obtained  for  the  senior  prizes,  there  is  no  reason  why  it  should  not  becom: 
in  time  a  formidable  tidal  rival  to  Henley,  which  was  the  object  of  it> 
founders.  Hitherto,  from  lack  of  first-class  entries,  it  has  been  principa!!; 
confined  to  local  oarsmen,  who  are,  after  all,  the  most  consistent  support<fj5 
of  rowing  in  the  country. 

The  Wingfield  Sculls,  which  last  year  fell  to  Long  without  ohallenge,  *^ 
year  produced  three  entries,  though,  as  on  the  last  occasion,  the  winner 
the  Diamonds  was  conspicuous  only  by  his  absence.  Ross,  of  Glasgow,  cdiac 
with  a  great  reputation,  and  a  small  circle  of  friends,  who  accompanied  li:^ 
looked  rather  sold  when  they  found  their  'good  thing  *  was  as  familiar  int^* 
mouths  of  the  cockneys  as  with  themselves.   A  canny  Scot  offered  the  hUr* 
odds  of  3  and  10  to  i  against  Yarborough  and  Chillingworth  respectively  uV 
the  heat),  but  we  don't  think  he  got  any  monev  on.     The  race  requires  bat 
little  description  as  Ross  led  throughout,  and  tne  only  subject  for  argumeit 
was,  to  what  extent  he  was  pressed,  if  at  all.    He  went  away  with  a  f^' 
stroke,  and  drew  clear  almost  at  once.    At  the  Point  he  was  leading  easily  by 
two  lengths  or  more,  but  at  the  Grass  Wharf  he  looked  like  coming  back  tj 
his  men ;  however,  recovering  himself,  he  went  away  again,  and  increased  tb^ 
gap.    Yarborough  and  Chillingworth  had  meantime  been  rowing  a  fine  race, 

fomg  very  wide  round  the  Point  while  the  northerner  was  close  on  tie 
[iddlesex  side.  Off  the  Crab  Tree,  ChiUing worth  was  [slowly  losing  his 
advantage  over  Yarborough,  who  just  headed  him  by  a  yard  or  so  ^ 
Hammersmith  Bridge.  The  former  now  gave  up,  and  the  Oxonian,  who  v^ 
pulling  with  a  fine  powerful,  though  not  verv  clean  stroke,  began  to  pn^'' 
Ross,  getting  within  a  clear  half-length  of  him  more  than  once,  as  thej 
neared  Chisw-ick  Eyot,  and  from  his  determined  style  of  going,  looking  very 
dangerous.  Ross,  however,  was  always  able  to  spurt  away,  and  that  with  ^^ 
slight  apparent  effort,  that  we  beg:an  to  think  he  had  been  playing  with  hi5 
man  all  the  way  from  Hammersmith.  At  Barnes  there  was  no  change,  and 
nearing  the  Ship,  Yarborough,  who  stuck  gamely  to  his  work,  drew  up,  but 
apparently  only  on  sufferance,  Ross  winning  by  a  couple  of  lengths.  Thi.* 
performance  made  him  a  hot  favourite  for  the  final,  three  days  later,  as  Lodj 
was  known  to  have  had  little  or  no  practice,  and  from  his  exhibition  tt 
Henley  he  was  thought  to  have  lost  his  speed.  Sundry  sporting  birds,  therefura, 
to  whom  had  been  mysteriously  imparted  the  'know,*  'office,'  or  'tip,'  honoured 
the  steamer  with  their  presence,  and  succeeded  in  laying  7  to  4  and  a  to  i  to 
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small  amounts  on  Boss.  On  getting  to  stations  the  Scotchman,  who  had 
again  the  outside  (worst)  berth,  was  away  very  quickly,  rowing  tremendously 
fast,  as  before,  with  the  view  of  cutting  down  his  opponent,  whose  start  was 
not  remarkably  brilliant,  being  slow  without  adequate  length  of  stroke. 
Long,  however,  improved  after  a  short  distance,  and  lengthening  out  off 
Simmonds's,  began  to  hold  his  own  with  the  Scotchman,  who  was  about  two 
lengths  ahead.  This  state  of  things  lasted  past  the  cricket  field,  where  Boss 
was  still  pulling  a  very  rapid  stroke,  in  marked  contrast  to  Long,  who  had  now 
settled  down  into  a  fine  lone  drag,  holding  his  own,  but  scarcely  gaining  at  all 
upon  the  leader  until  near  the  Point,  when  he  overhauled  Ross  so  rapi(uy  that 
the  boats  soon  overlapped.  There  had  been  some  danger  of  a  foul,  out  Boss, 
by  keeping  out,  had  obviated  the  possibility  of  that,  and  there  was  every 
prospect  of  a  fine  race,  Long  being  a  bare  half-length  astern,  when,  to  the 
surprise  of  every  one  Boss  left  off  rowing.  Long  was  of  course  right  away 
before  we  oh  the  steamer  cou|d  understand  what  was  up,  and  we  could  only 
surmise  that  Boss  had  by  his  fast  stroke  rowed  himself  to  a  standstill.  After 
waiting  a  few  minutes  he  paddled  over  the  course  and  we  met  Long  returning. 
Boss  afterwards  came  on  board  and  said  that  he  was  seized  with  a  severe  stitch 
in  his  side,  which  every  one  who  saw  the  occurrence  mighlj'.have  guessed.  Long's 
performance  is  by  time  test  a  very  good  one,  as,  without  having  any  one  to 
row  against,  he  did  the  course  in  37  minutes,  while  the  trial  heat  took 
37  min.  17  sec,  and  then  the  winner  was  closely  pressed  several  times. 
Long,  as  usual,  showed  himself  better  at  staying  than  at  pace,  as  his  get-off 
was  slovenly  in  the  extreme.  This  may  indeed  be  accounted  for  by  the  fact 
of  his  rowing  in  a  boat  which  he  had  tried  for  the  first  time  on  the  morning 
of  the  race  (the  boat  which  Kelley  rowed  in  against  Sadler),  so  that  he  was  pro- 
bably not  quite  at  home  in  her  until  a  hundred  yards  or  so  had  been  covered. 
As  to  his  sculling,  we  had  no  opportunity  of  criticising  it,  as  he  had  scarcely 
began  to  settle  down  when  the  race  was  at  an  end,  by  Boss's  discomfiture. 
It  is  a  pity  that  he  has  never  been  really  pressed  on  a  long  course,  as  we 
might  then  gain  an  insight  into  his  powers.  At  Henley  he  has  hitherto  been 
consistently  bad  or  unfortunate ;  but  on  the  long  course  we  hoped  to  find 
some  one  to  make  him  gallop.  This  pleasure  must,  however,  be  deferred  for 
another  year  at  least.  Boss  is  a  very  big  little  man,  and  may  be  condoled 
with  for  having  mistaken  his  vocation,  which  we  think  lies  rather  in  the 
direction  of  Henley  than  Mortlake.  We  doubt  if  any  of  the  entries  for  the 
Diamonds  showed  as  much  pace  over  the  mile  and  a  quarter  as  he  did  at  the 
starting  and  for  the  four  mile  journey  to  Mortlake.  On  the  first  day  his  tactics 
were  quite  successful,  as  his  opponents  were  slow  enough  to  allow  him 
breathing-time  after  gaining  the  lead ;  but  with  Long  he  had  not  merely  to 
spurt  to  get  ahead,  but  he  had  to  maintain  the  fast  stroke  in  order  to  keej) 
there,  so  that  Long,  who^went  nearly  as  fast  with  a  slower  stroke  as  he  did  with 


will  always  be  the  same  as  he  would  have  to  spurt  himself  silly  to  keep 
ahead  for  a  long  distance. 

The  great  match  between  Kelley  and  Sadler  (or  now,  we  ought  to  say, 
Sadler  and  Kelley)  came  off  amidst  great  excitement ;  indeed,  the  number  of 
steamers,  and  their  scandalous  and  unruly  conduct  reminded  us  strongly  of  the 
bad  old  times  before  the  Thames  Conservancy  took  these  matters  under  their 
supervision.  Kelley,  who  is  probably  the  most  popular  champion  of  the 
Thames  that  ever  existed,  was  a  hot  favourite,  a  to  i  being  laid  before 
the  start,  though  3  to  a  had  been  the  current  price  a  day  or  two  previously. 
Both  men  were  very  fit,  and  drew  within  a  pound  the  same  weight.  Kelley, 
who  is  about  forty,  did  an  immense  amount  of  work,  and  was  considered  by 
his  Mentor  to  be  going  very  well.  Sadler,  who  is  nearly  ten  years  younger, 
also  gave  his  friends  every  confidence,  and  was  reported  to  have  done  a 
wonderful  trial.  So  both  sides  were  tolerably  satisfied ;  but  the  bulk  of  the 
public  money  was  on  Kelley,  which  accounted  for  his  starting  so  hot  a 
favourite.    Of  the  race  there  is  little  or  nothing  to  be  said ;  Sadler,  after  the 
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first  stroke,  took  a  strong  lead,  and  held  it  throughout,  Eelley  being 
outpaced  from  the  beginning.  In  matters  amiatic,  as  in  things  weightier, 
history  may  be  said  to  repeat  itself;  for,  as  Kelley  waited,  as  it  ivere,  on 
Bob  Chambers,  and^finally  regained  his  laurels,  so^does  now  Eelley's  quondam 
pupil  Sadler  at  last  defeat  the  master,  who  has  shown  himself  the  best  on  so 
many  previous  occasions.  For  his  fame,  it  is  a  pity  that  Kelley  did  not 
retire  after  beating  Chambers  the  last  time';  but  under  any  drcumstances  he 
will  be  remembered  as  one  of  the  best  men  that  ever  handled  a  pair  of 
sculls.  Sadler  showed  great  pace,  running  right  away  from  his  opponent,  who, 
however,  is  certainly  not  the  Eelley  of  former'*  years.  At  present  we  must 
take  the  talent  we  have  for  better  or  worse,  as  there  is  no  one  visible  fit 
to  succeed  them  ;  and  in  the  existing  dearth  of  rowing  cracks,  there  seems  no 
reason  why  Renforth,  Eelley,  and  Sadler  should  not  be  challenging  for 
the  Championship  of  the  Thames  ten  years  hence.  We  should  like  to  back 
Eelley  p.  p.,  as  he  has  so  often  disappointed  us  about  retiring,  that  we  hare 
almost  grown  to  believe  he  means  it  as  a  joke,  and,  like  the  brook,  will '  go  on 
'  for  ever.'  Apropos  of  veteran  oarsmen,  the  death  of  Hairy  Clasper  carries 
us  back  to  a  past  generation  of  rowers  when  outriggers  were  not.  We  do 
not  propose  to  give  a  detailed  account  of  his  doings  on  t)ie  water,  which  were 
legion,  but  he  had  two  decided  claims  to  the  consideration  of  rowing  men. 
His  invention  of  the  outrigger  re\'olutionized  boat-building;  and  aa  an 
oarsman,  he  was  the  cleverest  of  his  day.  Within  the  last  ten  yean  be 
has  won  the  champion  fours  open  to  the  world;  and  considering  thit 
he  was  then  about  fifty  years  old,  that  alone  suffices  to  stamp  him  u 
a  remarkable  man.  In  a  pair  he  was  almost  invincible,  and  his  four 
split  into  two  pairs,  viz..  Chambers  and  Winship,  Harry  Clasper  and  his  mo, 
took  it  almost  as  a  matter  of  course  to  get  first  and  second  money  for  pain 
after  collectively  winning  the  fours.  Jn  the  zenith  of  the  late  Bob  Chamben'^ 
career  he  was  his  unfailing  Mentor  and  friend,  looking  after  his  interests  yiii 
regard  to  a  match  with  the  greatest  asnidnity  and  devotion. 

Looking  forwards,  we  find  Doggett's  Coat  very  imminent,  with  some  pr» 
pect  of  the  match  being  contested  sensibly.     Trial  heats  between  Putr 
and  Hammersmith  have  been  rowed  to  decide  who  shall  compete  on  theU 
August,  and  as  cutters  are  earnestly  requested  to  keep  astern,  we  must  best 
for  the  best,  though  the  besting  division  have  so  often  been  all-powerjiil  ^ 
this  race  that  we  expect  they  will  not  sunender  their  prerogative  witbo&i 
a  struggle.    The  Thames  Regatta  is  fixed  for  the  13th^  and  as  thej  baft 
provided  fair  sport  lately,  we  trust  to  hear  that  they  are  liberally  support^ 
The  match  between  the  Canadians  and  the  Tyne  crew  is  progressing  satis&c 
torily,  and  will  doubtless  cause  a  deal  of  interest,  which  will  be  much  in- 
creased if  a  proposed  sculling  race  between  Renforth  and  Coulter,  a  Trans- 
atlantic crack,  comes  to  anything. 


*  OUR  VAN.' 

The  Invoice. — July  Jottings. 

JULY  is  a  month  that,  if  it  has  not  produced  much  excitement  in  the  racing 
worldy  has,  it  must  be  admitted,  stirred  up  the  political  one  to  its  fullest  extent; 
and  the  struggle  between  Sir  Joseph  Hawley  and  the  Admiral  ia  not  a  great 
one,  although  carried  on  with  equal  intensity  as  that  between  France  aod 
Pruesia,  and  the  end  of  which  is  very  difficult  to  foresee.  Of  this  unprovoke<l 
war  it  does  not  become  us  to  speak,  for  the  only  loss  the  Turf  has  sustained 
is  that  of  the  Baden-Baden  Meeting,  which  is  one  of  the  pleasantest  in  Europe* 
and  which  from  its  total  change  from  *  Appy  Ampton '  and  sundry  Meetings  ci 
that  class,  has  become  quite  a  popular  Meeting  with  the  English  Ring,  wJk 
while  they  admire  the  beauties  of  the  Promenade,  the  Kursaal,  and  the  Racecourse, 
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have  an  opportunity  given  them  of  airing  their  German,  and  wearing  waistcoats  as 
white  as  the  mainsails  of  the  Cambria  or  the  Dauntless.  Fontainebleau  will,  it 
is  rumoured,  supply  the  vacancy  caused  by  Baden  being  full  of  Prussians,  instead 
of  the  gamblers  of  all  nationai;  but  we  doubt  this  very  much,  and  fancy  our 
Gallic  friends  are  at  the  present  time  too  intent  upon  capturing  Prussian  Eagles 
for  their  Zoological  Gardens  to  indulge  in  any  racing  festivities,  on  the  scene 
where  the  First  Napoleon  took  leave  of  his  Generals  before  he  was  relegated  to 
St.  Helena. 

The  racing  operations  of  the  month  commenced  at  head-quarters,  where  not 
so  many  horses  came  out  as  might  have  been  expected,  considering  they  are 
reported  to  consist  of  upwards  of  400  strong.  It  was  something,  however, 
for  the  Newmarket  trainers  to  say  they  kept  both  the  July  and  the  Chester- 
field, the  two  crack  stakes  of  the  Meeting,  at  home.  Baron  Rothschild  bringing 
them  down  with  both  his  barrels,  to  his  intense  delight,  despite  the  efforts  of 
Danebury  and  Beckhampton.  The  representative  of  the  former  was  somewhat 
amiss  ;  and  although  the  French  General  hardly  equalled  the  expectations  that 
were  formed  of  him  in  the  July,  yet  there  was  nothing  in  his  running  that  was 
derogatory  to  his  character,  and  before  the  Octobers  are  out  he  may  perhaps  be 
promoted  from  a  General,  to  a  Field-Marshal.  TuUibardine's  performance 
must  also  be  said  to  have  gone  for  nothing,  for  he  could  hardly  put  one  leg 
before  the  other.  Then  the  hardy  but  unlucky  King  of  Scots  beat  Perfume 
and  a  lot  of  others  in  a  sweepstakes  so  cleverly  that  he  made  a  great  spring  in 
the  St.  Leger  betting  ;  and  as  there  will  be  an  entire  absence  of  Sunshine  in 
that  race,  the  Scottish  Monarch  bids  fair  to  be  heard  of  to  advantage  in  Sep- 
tember, despite  of  the  old  adage  of  its  being  *  tlie  Mares'  Month.'  But  great 
as  was  the  satisfaction  which  was  created  by  the  racing,  it  did  not  equal  that 
caused  by  the  exchange  of  the  High  Street  of  Newmarket  for  Lord  Stam- 
ford's paddock  for  the  large  sales,  which  were  held  in  the  town  during  the 
week.  The  change  of  venue,  for  which  the  public  are  indebted  to  Lord 
Stamford,  was  so  salutary,  and  the  spot  in  the  High  Street  being  what  in  insurance 
language  is  termed  *  trebly  hazardous '  was  so  appreciated — that  there  and  then 
Mr.  Tattersall  registered  a  vow  in  heaven  that,  with  Lord  Stamford's  per- 
mission, he  would  never  dispose  of  another  racehorse  in  the  streets  of  New- 
market. So,  for  the  future,  intending  buyers  will  not  have  to  run  the  risk  of 
having  their  legs  cut  in  two  by  cabs  propelled  like  a  fire-engine  at  the  outbreak 
of  a  conflagration,  but  will  have  plenty  of  leisure  to  scan  the  animals  submitted 
to  their  notice,  without  being  anxious  about  being  in  the  vicinity  of  a  medical 
man.  The  consequence  of  this  altered  state  of  things  was,  that  all  the  sales 
were  well  attended,  and  conducted  with  the  utmost  comfort — ladies,  for  the 
first  time  at  Newmarket,  not  being  afraid  to  honour  them  with  their  presence, 
and  a  new  era  has  been  introduced  into  the  method  of  disposing  of  our  blood- 
stock at  Newmarket,  for  which  the  friends  of  the  race-horse  cannot  be  suf- 
ficiently grateful. 

During  the  week  there  was  a  General  Meeting  of  the  Jockey  Club,  when 
the  Committee  appointed  to  consider  the  proposals  and  amendments  of  Sir 
Joseph  Hawley  gave  in  their  Report,  and  a  more  fitting  one  could  hardly 
have  been  issued,  as  every  point  submitted  to  them  had  been  well  digested. 
From  the  subsequent  meeting  held  in  Old  Burlington  Street,  such  would  not 
seem  to  be  the  case,  as  several  of  their  propositions  were  rejected,  upon  which 
"we  will  express  no  remark,  save  our  surprise  and  regret.  For  whatever  our 
own  sentiments  may  be  relative  to  Turf  Reform,  we  should  deem  this  to  be  a 
Tery  unbecoming  place  to  indulge  in  any  antagonistic  remarks  to  the  views 
adopted  by  Admiral  Rous  in  our  last  impression,  and  therefore  we  will  be 
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silent  on  the  subject,  as  this  is  a  free  country,  and  discussion  on  all  poblic 
topics  is  as  free  and  open  as  the  Tower  of  London. 

The  sales  of  Mr.  Naylor  and  Lord  Stamford  were  well  attended,  as  might 
be  expected  from  the  character  of  the  stock  that  was  exhibited ;  and  the  prices 
they  realised  were  hr  in  advance  of  what  the  breeders  contemplated,  and 
strongly  fortifying  ^the  opinions  of  Sir  Joseph  Hawley.     Carlisle  amused  the 
Lake  visitors  with  some  very  ^r  sport,  but  the  absence  of  those  wrestllog 
displays  for  which  the  Border  City  once  was  celebrated,  and  which  required 
the  pen  of  The  Druid  to  describe  them  with  enthusiastic  technicalities,  was  much 
missed  by  the  old  frequenters  of  the  Meeting.     Tom  Dawson  carried  off  the 
Cumberland  Plate  with  Sweet  Sound,  and  at  the  time  of  our  writing  she  has 
a  very  taking  appearance  for  the   Goodwood   Stakes.     Reading,  which  h 
threatened  with  disfranchisement,  to  the  great  regret  of  its  inhabitants,  was,  to 
use  a  phrase  of  the  newspapers,  both  numerously  and  fashionably  attendei 
Its  proximity  to  Ilsley  and  Landown  naturally  insured  it  plenty  of  horses,  as 
well  as  of  men  ready  to  bet  upon  them,  and  the  Stock  Exchange  could  Dot 
have  been  busier  than  the  Ring  on  the  two  afternoons.  In  the  King's  Meadows 
the  racing  calls  for  no  comment,  beyond  what  it  received  at  the  time,  but  Curio's 
defeat  in  the  Berkshire  Stakes   was  as  untoward  an  event  as  the  Battle  of 
Navarino,  and  cost  his  friends  almost  as  much  money.     The  Reading  Stakes 
was  one  of  those  short  spurts  for  which  the  Meeting  is  so  famous,  and  where 
the  speed  of  the  horse  is  more  displayed  than  his  staying  powers.    It  was  woo, 
after  a  pretty  run,  by  one  of  Mr.  Graham's  curiously-named  animals,  which 
beat  in  the  cleverest  style  an  animal  of  Mr.  Cartwright's,  called  Albert  Virtor, 
by  which  it  would  seem  that  Mr.  Cartwright  was  determined  to  go  throogh 
the  Royal  ^mily  in  the  nomenclature  of  his  racehorses.     Pontefract,  whid 
is  one  of  the  prettiest  race-courses  in  England,  and  where  the  time  is  spent  i: 
eating  and  drinking — ^the  manner  in  which  the  Yorkshiremen  devour  ham  bei:; 
a  caution  for  Southerners — ^had  two  days'  average  sport  in  the  beautiful  pari: 
which  the  course  is  situated.     The  Yorkshire  trainers  of  course  divided  ^ 
different  stakes  among  themselves,  and  the  adjustment  was  so  equitable  that  not 
a  murmur  was  heard  against  it.  Nottingham,  which  is  a  town  as  fond  of  racii^ 
as  it  is  of  lace,  had  to  contend  with  Pontefract  in  the  North,  as  well  as  Reading 
in  the  South,  and  consequendy  could  not  expect  such  an  influx  of  layers  and 
backers  as  it  usually  boasts  of.     The  weather  was  beautifully  fine,  but  the  heat 
overpowering ;  and  at  one  time  it  would  seem  Merry  Sherwood,  as  the  re- 
porters love  to   call  the  race-course,  would  have  made  a  dead-heat  of  it 
with  Calcutta.      In  fact,  one  of  tlie  Ring  fell  a  victim  to  it,  but  his  fate  did 
not  seem  to  make  any  impression  on  his  companions,  for  they  took  the  odds 
about  Kennington  (the  handsomest  little  horse  in  training)  for  the  Nottingham- 
shire  Stakes,  after  his  death,  as  they  did  while  he  was  alive,  in  return  for 
which  pertinacity  he  rewarded  them  by  winning  in  a  canter.    One  of  the  most 
noticeable  features  of  the  Return  List  was  the  absence  of  Mr.  George  Angeli's 
name  as  a  winner,  for  he  may  be  said  to  have  generally  farmed  the  Meeting, 
but  on  the  present  occasion  an  attack  of  illness,  caught  at  Newmarket,  caused 
both  him  and  his  horses  to  be  absentees,  with  the  sole  exception  of  Scarborough* 
who  however  compelled  Agility  to  bring  forth  all  her  namesake  to  win  the 
First  Biennial.     The  sport  on  the  second  day  was  so  very  indifferent,  thit 
numbers  tore  up  their  cards  before  it  was  concluded.     Southampton  had  a 
Meeting  which  reminded  us  of  olden  times,  when  John's  Day's  father  was 
alive,  and  Montgomery  Dilly  and  Isaac  Saddler  used  to  patronize  it  with  theL' 
teams,  and  were  wont,  under  an  amicable  arrangement,  to  allot  the  races  amocg 
themselves.     Those  were  the  days  when  the  evergreen  John  Hewitt,  now  a 
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Boniface  at  Crewkerne,  was  at  the  head  of  aij^irs,  and  fell  in  with  the  views 
of  the  above  trainers  in  most  of  the  arrangements.     Of  the  old  patrons  of 
the  Meeting,  the  *  Master  of  the  Horse '  still  remains,  and  is  as  much  respected 
as  ever,  although  Silver  Eel  has  no  successor  in  his  old  stall.     During  the  two 
days  John  Day  and  Cannon  were  in  immense  force,  the  latter  jockey  winning 
nearly  everything  he  rode  for  ;  and  Lord  Anglesey  may  be  said  to  have  had  a 
good  time  of  it,  and  Mr.  Brayley  to  have  paid  his  expenses  also.  Huntingdon, 
the  next  place  on  our  circuit,  is  the  pleasantest  provincial  Meeting  within  the 
sounds  of  Bow  Bells,  and  has,  since  the  days  of  old  I  am  not  aware,  been  a  very 
popular  gathering  with  all  classes  of  Englishmen.     The  course  is  as  level  as  a 
bilJiard-table,  with  excellent  turns,  and  has  a  capital  run-in.     From  being  in  the 
vicinity  of  so  many  noblemen's  seats,  the  attendance  was  quite  aristocratic, 
and  an  industrious  compiler  could  have  made  out  of  the  Grand  Stand,  and  the 
carriages  lining  the  cords  opposite  it,  a  *  Red  Book '  of  very  fair  dimensions. 
The  Handicap  obtained  as  bad  an  acceptance  as  ever  was  seen  in  a  bill-dis- 
counter's hands ;  and  Toby,  one  of  Mr.  Parr's  latest  revivals,  won  it  so  easily, 
that  he  at  once  came  into  notice  for  the  Goodwood  Stakes,  for  which,  at  the 
time  of  our  writing,  he  has  become  a  rattling  favourite.     General  Peel,  as  if 
*  keeping  up  the  charter,'  won,  as  he  has  frequently  done  before,  the  Members' 
Plate,  by  means  of  the  Maid  of  Mashani  mare,  given  to  him  by  the  late  Lord 
Glasgow,  which  not  a  little  pleased  his  old  constituents ;  and  the  remainder  of 
the  racing,  while  it  interested  the  pleasure-seekers,  was  at  the  same  time  satis- 
factory to  the  betting  interest.     *  Glorious  Goodwood,'  as  juvenile  re)K)rter8 
love  to  designate  it,  opened  *  in  thunder,  lightning,  and  in  rain.'     Tht  former 
would  have  done  credit  to  the  Alps ;    the  lightning  to  Terra  del    Fuego, 
and  the  last  to  the  Mauritius,   destroying,   in   the   most  relentless  manner, 
all  the  choicest  handiwork  of  the   Milliner's  Daughters.     Still,   the   com- 
plications of  affairs  abroad,  aggravated  by  the  recent  disclosure  of  the  Treaty, 
which  Monsieur  Benedetti  was  kind  enough  to  draw  up  for  Louis  Napoleon 
without  being  so  civil  as  to  drop  us  a  line  on  the  subject,  had  evidently  told 
its  tale  upon  the  London   and  Brighton  Railway,  the  Directors  of  which 
found   they  were  subject   to   the   same    influences    as    other    undertakings. 
Consols  kept  away  the  Stock  Exchange  men,  and  neither  Soldiers  or  Sailors 
liked  to  be  out  of  hail  of  the  Horse  Guards  or  the  Admiralty,  for  fear  of 
accidents,  as  there  was  a  great  diminution  in  the  presence  of  those  elements. 
And  even  the  betting  men  seemed  by  their  looks  to  show  that  they  were  fully 
conscious  of  the  grave  state  of  our  foreign  relations,  particularly  as  they  under- 
stood they  would  be  unable  to  visit  Baden-Baden  this  autumn,  and  wear  their 
white  waistcoats  and  still  whiter  coats  in  the  Black  Forest.     The  Craven 
Stakes  was  won,  as  it  was  last  year,  by  Sir  Joseph  Hawley,  who  substituted 
Rosicrucian  for  Blue  Gown,  who  did  the  same  with  Vespasian  as  the  Derby 
dinner  had  done  beforehand,  and  Rosi  may  be  said  to  have  won  like  a 
racehorse.     The  next  race,  the  Gratwicke  Stakes,  was  worth  the  ride  from 
LfObdon  to  Goodwood  and  back  in  order  to  see  the  way  in  which  Chaloner 
snatched  it  out  of  the  fire  on  Lord  Ailesbury's  Cantine   filly,  her  opponents 
stopping  on  the  post  just  as  if  they  had  been  wound-up  like  a  clock.    Such  a  piece 
of  horsemanship  has  not  been  witnessed  for  many  a  year,  and  it  brought  to  our 
recollections  some  of  the  splendid  '  finishes '  of  poor  Alfred  Day  and  Frank 
Dutler  in  years  gone  by.     Lord  Ailesbury  was  not  a  little  pleased  at  his 
success,  particularly  as  it  was  achieved  under  such  peculiar  circumstances.   The 
following  race  we  only  notice  because  of  the  circumstances  attending  it,  which 
caused  die  hair  of  some  of  the  Jockey  Club  to  stand  as  erect  as  quills  on  the 
fretful  porcupine.     It  woidd  appear  that  Pandora,  as  was  well  known,  was 
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leased  by  Mr.  P  Anson  to  Mr.  Chaplin  for  the  period  of  her  racing  career,  and 
the  Honourable  Member  for  Lincoln  engaged  to  return  her  when  she  was 
withdrawn  from  the  Turf.   But  nothing  was  said  at  the  time  about  not  enterbg 
her  for  a  Claiming  Race,  which  Mr.  Chaplin  did  do  here.    His  surprise  was 
therefore  very  great  at  finding  directly  she  pulled  up  she  was  claimed  by 
Sir  Joseph  Ilawley,  who  had  run  second  to  her,  and  who  was  little  likely  to 
forego  so  good  a  claim.     The  matter  was  of  course  referred  to  the  Stewards, 
and  the  state  of  the  weather  must  plead  as  our  excuse  for  not  knowing  how  the 
delicate  matter  was  arranged.     The  Ham  Stakes  led  to  another  difficulty  stiD 
more  abstruse  than  the  previous  one,  and  which  showed  that  a  Steward  of  a 
Race  Meeting  as  well  as  of  the  Jockey  Club  should  acquire  a  knowledge  of 
hydraulics  as  well  as  of  weights  and  scales.     It  seems  that  the  race  was  nin  in 
a  severe  shower,  and  that  all  the  jockeys  who  had  weighed  out  correcdy  proved 
ity  as  from  the  rain  that  had  fallen,  they  were  each  two  pounds  heavier  thaa 
when  they  had  got  into  the  saddle.     The  sensation  which  was  created  by  this 
discovery  was  immense ;  in  fact,  the  rumoured  Treaty  between  France  and 
Prussia  could  not  have  caused  more  wonderment.     At  first  inquiries  were  set 
on  foot  whether  any  of  the  jockeys  had  been  seen  to  pour  any  water  into  their 
breeches ;  but  as  nobody  ventured  to  assume  the  committal  of  such  an  act,  the 
idea  was  at  once  abandoned.     Then  the  Stewards  had  to  consider  whether  the 
race  Vas  void,  from  all  bringing  in  the  wrong   weight.     Heads  were  xt 
nodding  like  mandarins.     Mr.  Charles  Weatherby,  as  amicus  curut^  was  coo- 
suited,  and  suted  that  never  in  his  career  had  he  known  of  a  similar  occurreoce, 
and  that  Old  Burlington  Street  contained  no  precedent  of  such  a  case.   The 
Stewards  therefore,  after  some  deliberation,  resolved  to  act  upon  the  pnadpb 
of  common  sense,  and,  observing  they  could  not  punish  the  jockeys  for  an  as 
of  Providence,  confirmed  the  Judge's  decision.     The  Lavant  Stakes  deligbi 
every  one  by  the  fine  struggle  it  afforded  between  the  French  General  d 
Balvenie ;  and  had  not  Cusunce  been  as  strong  as  a  Pocket  Hercules  s^ 
handled  die  French  horse  in  the  most  masterly  wry,  he  would  never  havesa- 
tained  the  character  he  had  earned  at  Newmarket.     But  we  do  not  imagbtW 
will  leave  Goodwood  as  the  first  favourite  for  next  year's  Derby.    Still  the  ^ 
feature  of  the  day  was  the  Stewards'  Cup,  which  may  be  said  to  correqxmd  wi^ 
the  Huiit  Cup  at  Ascot,  and  as  the  distance  is  shorter  the  scramble  is  gresr. 
We  call  it  a  scramble,  for  it  is  nothing  more  or  less.     The  prevailing  asom 
being,  *  The  devil  may  take  the  hindmost.'    It  is  almost  unnecessary  to  obseite 
that  Blanton  and  Joseph  Dawson  had  the  favourites,  Old  Tibthorpe  aod 
Fugitive,  at  the  top  of  the  poll,  and  that  another  Dawson  furnished  the  wiaoer; 
thus  keeping  up  the  prestige  of  the  family  for  short  races.     Heather  Bell»  said 
to  be  the  best  of  Alec  Taylor's  lot,  was  all  the  rage  among  the  swells^  ^ 
with  Chaloner  in  the  saddle,  the  party  vowed  the  race  to  be  over.    Tibthorpe, 
whose  victory,  after  having  been  beaten  at  Hayling  Island,  was  attributable  to 
the  great  guns  of  the  Minotaur,  came  into  immense  force,  when  it  was  know^ 
that  French  was  to  be  upon  him.     But  time  will  tell  upon  horses  as  well  as 
upon  men,  and  after  the  race  the  Pretty  Princess  had  to  receive  the  condoleocti 
instead  of  the  congratulations  of  her  friends,  as  she  had  anticipated,  for  it  "tns 
quite  obvious  that  Tibthorpe  could  not  catch  a  swallow  with  9  st.  upon  his 
back.     In   this  case  he,   however,   resembled  Fugitive  and   several  other 
favourites,  who  failed  to  realise  the  anticipations  of  their  friends.     Tabernacle, 
who  was  backed  by  all  the  Jewish  members  of  the  Ring,  was  a  good  secoo^ 
But   Morris,  who  rode  Count   Batthyani*s  Typholus  in  the  most  resolss 
manner,  holding  him  as  it  were  in  a  vice,  kept  him  straight  just  long  enough  to 
win  by  a  neck.     Plaudit  showed  by  his  running  a  renuumt  of  his  fonner  speed. 
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which  at  one  time  drove  MIddleham  and  Richmond  mad  about  him.  Cymbal 
also  displayed  a  portion  of  that  speed  with  which  he  was  credited  in  his  pre- 
paration for  the  Derby.  On  Wednesday  the  day  cleared  up,  but  not  the 
*  sensations,'  which  were  as  great  as  ever.  The  first  was  that  Toby,  in  whose 
behalf  Mr.  Parr  had  enlisted  troops  of  friends,  was  struck  out,  in  consequence 
of  his  leg  having  filled  the  night  before,  and  by  so  doing  he  filled  the  pockets 
of  several  other  legs.  Then  Lord  Stamford  put  his  pen,  or  rather  that  of 
Mr.  Weatherby,  through  the  Laird's  name,  as  he  thought  it  would  be  hardly 
consistent  with  prudence,  running  him  so  soon  after  his  recent  announcement  of 
retiring  from  the  Turf.  These,  with  the  retirement  of  Prince  Henry,  who  it 
is  said  was  seized  with  a  violent  attack  of  metallic  fever,  a  disease  to  which 
favourites  for  great  handicaps  are  not  unfrequently  subject,  kept  up  the  excite- 
ment of  the  race  to  the  end.  The  contest  needs  but  little  descriptive  ornament, 
and  our  readers  must  be  content  at  this  period  by  our  stating  that  the  first 
portion  of  it  was  a  match  between  John  Davis  and  Indian  Ocean,  until  they 
came  down  the  Hill,  accompanied  by  Miss  Sheppard,  when  Paganini  went 
up,  and  the  Indian  Ocean  ceasing  to  fiow  any  longer,  the  Violinist  won  very 
cleverly  by  three  parts  of  a  length.  A  very  good  performance  on  the 
part  of  the  Croydon  performer,  Capitaliste,  neutralised  the  belief  that  he  was 
stiff  as  the  corpse  of  an  undertaker  by  running  very  respectably ;  and  John 
Davis  pulled  up  so  fatigued,  as  to  resemble  a  man  who  had  walked  a 
thousand  miles  in  a  thousand  successive  hours,  and  we  fear  he  will  never 
wear  a  jockey's  jacket  again.  After  the  race,  Mr.  Parr,  fearful  of  ill- 
natured  reports  getting  into  circulation  respecting  the  withdrawal  of  Toby, 
and  which  might  be  prejudicial  to  his  character  as  an  owner  of  horses,  had 
him  walked  up  and  down  the  course,  when  it  was  plain  as  mud  in  a  wine- 
glass that  he  was  completely  hors  de  combat.  And  we  here  bring  to  a 
close  our  reminiscences  of  the  two  first  days  of  the  Sussex  Festivals, 
with  the  notice  that  the  two  last  shall  have  ample  justice  done  to  them  in 
our  next. 

The  CBcumenical  Council  having  held  their  meeting  in  Rome,  the  Jockey 
Club  could  do  no  more  than  follow  suit,  and  as  much  dissatisfaction  was 
created  at  one  as  the  other.  The  place  of  gathering  was  in  Old  Burlington 
Street,  which  never  held  such  a  body  of  the  Faithful  before,  as  there  were 
upwards  of  forty  of  them  present.  The  avowed  object  of  their  coming 
together  was  to  consider  the  resolutions  and  amendments  of  the  Committee 
appointed  by  themselves  on  the  subject  of  Sir  Joseph  Hawley's  Turf  Reform 
Measures.  The  chief  opponents  of  the  measures  were  Admiral  Rous,  Lord 
Falmouth,  General  Peel,  and  Colonel  Pearson ;  while,  on  the  other  side.  Sir 
Joseph  Hawley  and  Mr.  Chaplin  supported  the  recommendations  of  the  Com- 
mittee, which  in  several  instances  were  negatived,  which  we  cannot  perceive  was 
exactly  complimentary  to  those  who  had  spent  hours  over  them  in  studying 
their  provisions.  But  the  feeling  of  the  Meeting  seemed  to  be  that  they  were 
constituted  only  to  use  their  authority  for  'the  pleasure  and  profit'  of  the 
Members,  and  that  the  condition  of  the  horse  was  quite  a  secondary  consideration, 
80  much  as  not  to  be  deemed  worthy  of  allusion.  In  the  next  place,  the 
majority  of  the  Members  seemed  to  be  animated  by  a  deadly  hatred  against  the 
old  horses,  declaring  the  sooner  they  were  smashed  up  the  better,  for  the 
young  stallions  and  mares  would  be  far  more  useful,  and  to  this  doctrine  they 
subscribed  by  their  votes,  in  spite  of  Sir  Joseph  Hawley's  earnest  inquiry  as  to 
what  was  the  use  of  a  five  or  a  six-year-old  at  the  present  time.  There  were 
plenty  of  prizes,  he  contended,  for  twos  and  threes,  but  none  when  horses 
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were  fiilly  developed  and  had  come  to  their  prime.     However,  he  was  over- 
ruled and  completely  defeated  for  a  time,  so  much  so,  that  the  Jockey  Club 
Will  not  be  asked  again  to  discuss  the  question.     But  the  venue  has  been 
changed  to  the  House  of  Commons,  where  the  debate  will  be  renewed  next 
session,  to  our  sincere  regret,  for  there  are  too  many  members  of  the  Aldcnnan 
Lusk  stamp,  who  are  inimical  enough  to  vote  for  any  Measure  that  may  be 
proposed  by  a  fanatic  against  the  Turf.     But  we  would  counsel  those  who 
believe  in  the  existing  state  of  things  on  the  race- course,  and  who  are  all 
cock-a-hoop  at  the  recent  victories  of  Admiral  Rous  in  the  Jockey  Club,  not 
to  cry  *  before  they  are  out  of  the  wood  ;*  for  within  the  the  first  few  days  of 
the  next  Session,  the  campaign  will  be  commenced  with  renewed  vigour  under 
the  conduct  of  General  Hughes,  who  has  received  such  promises  of  support 
that  leaves  the  result  no  longer  dubious. 

The  Sales  of  the  Month  have  been  very  numerous,  and  comprise  the  teams 
of  Mr.  Coupland,  Mr.  Stephenson,  Mr.  Naylor,  Lord  Stamford,  and 
Mr.  Blenkiron.  At  each  the  prices  were  very  remunerative,  and  the  fears  of 
the  Breeders  as  to  Sir  Joseph  Hawley's  Measures  were  completely  allayed,  asd 
he  has  ceased,  during  the  present  month,  to  be  the  chief  aim  of  auctioueers' 
addresses  ;  at  all  events,  his  name  has  not  been  so  often  mentioned  by  them. 
Mr.  Blenkiron's  second  edition  could  hardly  be  expected  to  have  been  equal 
to  that  of  his  first  series.  Nevertheless,  he  brought  out  a  very  fine  collecdoo, 
and  was  quite  satisfied  with  the  sums'  they  realized^  which  all  will  be  glad  to 
hear,  proved  to  be  remunerative.  Among  those  which  we  noticed  on  the 
occasion  were  the  Filly  by  King  John  out  of  Marseillaise,  a  Colt  by  Dundee 
out  of  Habena,  the  Fillies  by  Saunterer  out  of  Gratitude,  and  out  of 
Baryle,  and  the  Colt  by  Marsyas  out  of  Gossamer.  The  afternoon  vs 
somewhat  sultry,  and  caused  almost  a  ^  run '  on  the  Champagne  and  ClaRt 
Cups. 

^ut  to  convince  our  readers  that  it  is  not  the  highest-priced  animal  ^ 
wins  the  largest  sum  of  money,  we  find  by  some  statistics  that  have  hos> 
forwarded  to  us,  that  out  of  yearlings  that  have  been  sold  from  the  Rawdft 
Stud  to  the  amount  of  45,000/.,  they  have  won  stakes  to  the  value  of  90,oooil} 
which  is  more  than  most  establishments  can  boast  of,  and  is  a  fact  well  woitb 
remembering.     No  one  ever  thought  -when  Brown  Duchess  was  knocked 
down  at  35  guineas,  which  was  obtained  with  great  difficulty,  that  she  would 
prove  almost  the  best  animal  of  her  year ;  and  why  there  should  be  a  few  days 
in  the  year  when  Sporting  Gendemen  seem  to  take  leave  of  their  ^senses,  is  one 
of  those  mysteries  which  no  one  can  understand;  and  why  they  should  be 
anxious  to  possess  an  animal  for  i  joo  or  2000  guineas,  which   may  die  the 
next  day,  and  which  may  very  likely  never  win  a  race  at  all,  remains  also  to 
be  explained. 

The  Hurlinghams  have  concluded  a  very  successful  season,  despite  the 
*  Times,' who  is  quite  full  against  them.  We  believe  we  are  betraying  no 
secret  when  we  state  that  a  Nobleman,  who  has  acquired  some  notoriety  for  bis 
Sporting  Poems  on  public  matters,  has  taken  up  the  cudgels  in  behalf  of  the 
Hurlingham  Division,  and  has  very  broadly  refuted  the  idea  that  the  shooten 
are  nothing  but  a  lot  of  assassins,  and  advocating  the  killing  of  pigeons  as  a  method 
of  proving  the  skill  of  the  combatants  and  saving  the  birds  from  an  early  pe. 
But  as  the  letter  will  soon  be  made  public,  our  readers  will  have  the  oppor- 
tunity of  judging  for  themselves.  Some  of  the  critics  on  the  performances  0^ 
the  Amateurs  are  exceedingly  amusing,  and  the  one  that  remarked  that  such 
was  the  humanity  of  an  illustrious  personage,  who  shall  be  nameless  in  our 
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pages,  *  that  he  would,  not  hurt  even  a  feather,'  has  more  satire  in  his  compo- 
sition even  than  is  expected. 

The  Palmerstown  Breeding  Association,  we  regret  to  observe,  is  going  to  be 
broken  up,  the  Company  not  receiving  that  amount  of  support  they  con- 
ceive they  are  entided  to  from  the  Irish  farmers,  whose  parsimony  in  refusing 
to  take  the  goods  the  gods  provide  them,  forbids  the  idea  of  the  Irish  horse 
during  the  present  century. 

The  Stud  Statistics  show  the  late  Newminster  to  be  still  at  the  top  of  the 
tree,  and  his  best  representative  was  Mysotis,  who  for  the  future  will  carry  the 
Zetland  spots  over  the  Yorkshire  Moors.      In  consequence  of  Mr.  Watt's 
donations  Lord  Zedand  has  determined  to  part  with  Sweetbriar,  although  she  has 
never  been  a  thorn  in  his  side,  and  bred  him  Geant  des  Batailles  and  Brennus ; 
and,  as  Mr.  Blenkiron  never  lets  a  mare  of  such  a  character  pass  him,  we  shall 
not  be  surprised  if  we   hear  she  has  changed  her  quarters  from  Ashe  Hall  to 
Middle  Park.     King  Tom  has  had  a  rare  season,  which  makes  it  appear  the 
more  extraordinary  to  us]  Sir  Lydston  Newman's  quartette  of  yearlings  by 
him,  and  which  were  as  handsome  as  a  picture,  were  not  more  sought  after  at 
Hampton  Court  last  month,  particularly  as  they  were  the  only  four  in  the 
market.     Next  to  King  Tom  in  the  list  of  stallions  stands  Thormanby,  who 
was  considerably  helped  into  that  position  by  Normanby,  who,  >ye  believe,  is 
still  at  Joseph  Dawson's,  although  some  will  have  it  that  Woody ates  is  his 
ultimate  destinauon.     The  Blair  Athols  have  not  been  running  quite  as  well 
of  late,  and  there  is  rather  a  disappointment  that  the  Kettledrums  have  not 
equalled  the  expectations  that  have  been  formed  of  them,  for  those  that  have 
yet  been  out  are  small  and  cobly.     Lord  Clifden  has  left  the  North  and 
arrived  at  his  new  quarters  in  the  South — ^Dewhurst  Lodge,  near  Wadhurst, 
Sussex— *where  it  is  to  be  hoped  he  will  meet  with  more  mares  than  he  did 
in  Yorkshire.     The  retirement  of  Sir  Lydston  Newman  from  the  Breeding 
World,  and  the  sale  of  the  entire  Mamhead  Stud,  has  occasioned  some  surprise, 
for  he  was  devoted  to  blood  stock  and  had  the  Racing  Calendar  and  Stud  Book 
at  his  fingers'  ends.     But  it  would  seem  that  Devonshire  was  not  a  horse- 
breeding  county,  and  that  the  anxiety  of  so  large  a  stud  was  more  than  he 
could  bear ;  and  being  about  to  leave  Mamhead,  and  take  up  his  residence  in 
LfOndon,  he  resolved  to  disencumber  himself  at  once  of  the  Stud.    The  mares 
are  most  of  them  dams  of  winners,  and  therefore  will  be  sought  after ;  and  for 
the  stallions  Crater  and  Sundeelah  there  will  be  a  great  deal  of  competition, 
particularly  for  the  latter,  who  is  one  of  the  best-bred  horses  at  the  Stud  in 
Elogland,  and  at  the  same  time  one  of  the  handsomest.     Among  the  other 
items  of  news  was  that  Lord  Portsmouth,  having  given  up  Fitz Rowland,  whose 
stock  are  of  a  most  racing-like  character,  relieves  him  with  Lord  Lyon,  who 
has  arrived  at  Hurstboume  from  Neasham,  and  Sir  Joseph  Hawley's  old 
horse  goes  to  the  hammer  at  Albert  Gate  on  the  opening  of  the  month. 
A.mong  the  talked-of  retirements  in  the  Breeding  World  the  name  of  Lord 
Ooventry  is  mentioned,  and  certainly  the  wretched  prices  realised   by  his 
yearlings  at  Worcester  races  do  not  give  him  any  encouragement  to  persevere 
in  what  may  be  termed  a' most  expensive  pursuit.     We  are  sorry  to  hear  that 
I3aly,  finding  that  he  cannot  get  to  8st.  lolb.  without  a  great  deal  of  trouble, 
has  resolved  to  give  up  the  pigskin  and  take  to  the  training  part  of  his 
profession.     And  if  honesty  of  purpose  and  fidelity  to  his  employers  can 
iasure  him  plenty  of  masters,  he  is  sure  to  have  them.      He  has  been  brought 
up  in  the  best  of  schools,  and  has  learnt  his  business  well.     Custance  has 
superseded  Buder  in  the  French  stable^  and  therefore  has  got  better  opportunides 
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for  displaying  his  riding  powers.  And  a  very  clever  boy  has  just  come  out  in 
a  son  of  Tom  Jennings,  whose  promise  is  very  good.  The  Northern  Racing 
Circuit  have  been  amusing  themselves  on  the  Town  Moor  at  Newcastle  with 
some  Welter  Races,  which  gave  intense  satisfaction  to  those  who  witnessed 
them  or  were  engaged  in  them.  Of  course  such  a  company  could  have  no 
difficulty  in  securing  a  Judge  to  assist  them.  The  Northern  Circuit  Welter 
Race  was  the  chief  event  on  the  card,  and  was  won  by  Wee  Nell,  beating 
Mr.  Littler's  Nameless  and  Mr.  Quain's  Mabel  Gray.  The  latter  was  Tcry 
much  fancied,  and,  ridden  by  Mr.  Sheil,  better  things  were  expected  of  her. 
But  all  the  energies  of  her  talented  jockey  were  thrown  away  upon  her,  and 
although  he  did  all  he  knew,  he  was  obliged  to  put  up  with  the  third  place. 

Our  Obituary  is  a  very  brief  one,  but  still  it  includes  the  name  of  one  ot 
our  former  contributors,  the  Rev.  Charles  Clarke,  who,  under  the  nom  dtpism: 
of  The  Gentleman  in  Black,  contributed  several  pleasant  papers  to  thi 
Magazine,  and  was,  besides,  the  author  of  several  agreeable  works  of  fictior» 
He  was  a  fluent  writer  of  Sporting  sketches,  and  being  a  capital  horsenaan,  he 
could  deal  with  equestrian  matters  better  than  the  majority  of  novelists  of  the 
present  day.  He  had  been  long  an  invalid,  so  much  so,  that  he  was  compellcc 
to  give  up  his  pupils,  and  it  was  a  wonder  that  he  lasted  so  long.  He  died  2: 
his  residence  at  Esher,  and  may  the  turf  set  light  upon  his  grave!  Wc 
omitted  in  our  last  to  do  justice  to  the  memory  of  Captain  Watt,  who  died  or 
typhus  fever,  after  a  short  illness  at  Epsom.  A  worthier  creature  oevtr 
breathed,  or  one  more  popular  in  racing  circles.  He  was  the  son  of  ol: 
Mr.  Watt,  the  owner  of  Memnon  and  several  other  noted  horses,  and  l- 
trained  at  Weston's.  At  his  death  he  bequeathed  Mysotis,  and  tvou' 
three  other  mares,  to  Lord  Zetland,  in  whose  possession  they  are  at  ti 
present  moment. 

Racing  Men  will  be  sorry  to  hear  that  their  old  hostelry,  the  War** 
Hotel  at  Liverpool,  is  about  to  be  levelled  to  the  ground,  and  thi- 
excellent  landlord,  Mr.  Lynn,  who  is  the  father  of  every  sporting  jsie- 
taking  at  Aintree,  is  about  to  enter  on  that  retirement  which  he  has  so  tr - 
earned.     The  Waterloo  was  one  of  the  first  sporting  houses  in  the  Nonh  i 
England,  and  the  favourite  place  of  resort  of  the  Haggertys,  the  B.  Gret', 
and   the   Stebbings  divisions,   and   many   a   Liverpool  Cup  and  Dona^' 
St.  Leger  has  been  arranged  in  its  cosy  little  parlours,  from  whence  turtle  and 
punch,  worthy  of  all  the  heathen  gods  and  goddesses,  have  been  dismbtttL^• 
through  the  four  quarters  of  the  globe. 
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Btek;  •  Ifngrth  bctwaen  accond  RBd  third;  Bulky 
Bet  fell. 

Btmdieap  SvfHptUkt*  of  65/. ;  ■tralfrnt  ma  in,  4  fur. 
Ptrielca.  by  Ncvminetcr,  5  jrs,  8»t  191b        Jeffery    1 
Flower  Oirl,  3  7n,  7ft  6Ib    -  -  -  Wilwii    3 

liriiau,S7r*,7M4lb      -  -  -      J.  Clark    3 

BnwnoM,  3  yr«,  ftit  Mb       ...  Killiek    0 
nientiU.  3  yra,  «st  7Ib     -  -  >        Buttcra    0 

B  f  by  Prime  Minister— Hrnhain  Law, 

3yr»,6etSlb  -  _  -         Crickm«re    0 

PUjiDMe,  I  yre,  tot  71b  -  -  *  Jenrln    0 

7  to  4  affet  ICimue,  S  to  1  kiret  Flower  Otrl,  3  to  1 
•Mt  Perielea,  And  100  u»  8  •«»»  tbe  Hcnhain  LM»fllly. 
Won  by  two  lenirthe}  half  •  l«D«th  betwora  second 
•nd  third. 

Triat  8tak*$  of  M/. }  T.Y.C.  (6  for.) 
HoRMty,  by  T.  Datehnan,  9  yrs, 

ftat  idlb  -----  Orimshaw  I 
Sslliet,  ufcd,  tst  Sib-  >  -  Fordham    9 

Aeorn.4yrs,«at91b       -  -  -       Hcrbnt    3 

9  to  I  en  Salliet,  and  9  to  4  a^st  Honesty.  Won  by 
a  head;  a  bad  third. 

Martkmm  Pmrk  StaiM  of  75/. ;  8  fur. 
Flower  Oirl,  by  Orlando,  3  yrs,  8st  41b        Cannon    1 
Niffhtmara,  3  yrs.  Sat  41b  -  -  .C.  Gray    9 

Royal  Princess,  3  yrs^rst  41b  -  -         Payno    3 

B  f  bv  Lord  of  the  Islca— Miss  Ann,  9  yra. 

Cut  91b         -  -  -  -  '  Batters    0 

Br  f  by  Wanba— Ira,  9  yrs,  Cst  9Ib     >  Criekmerc    0 
Darlinirton,  3  yra,  7st  13Ib  -  ■>  -CleiDent   0 

0  Sapientia,  9  rrs,6st  9Ib  .  -       Tarrant    0 

S  to  4  aifBt  Flower  Oirl.  5  to  9  agst  tbe  Mis*  Ann 
illy,  9  to  I  ayst  Royal  Princess,  and  10  to  1  a«st  tbe 
Ira  filly.  Won  by  a  bead ;  two  lengths  between  the 
second  and  third.  The  winner,  entered  ibr  50  sovs., 
was  sold  for  110  g«. 

8iM»uitake$of  190/.,  for  maiden  9  yr  olds^  T.Y.C. 
(6  far.) 
Faith,  by  Mildew,  8st  71b  >  -  Parry    1 

Referee,  8st  lOlb        -  -  .        Toralinson    2 

B  e  by  Caraetacos— Bmma,  9at  lOlb     >  Orimshaw    3 
Tbumettle, tst  101b    -  -  -  -Cannon    0 

Timothy,  BstlOlb-  -  -  .      Clment    0 

Braacn,  Jade,  Set  7lb-  >  -       Hompbreys    0 

Harmony,  9st       -  -  -  -     Fordham    0 

TbeBoabdills,8st71b  -  -  -J.Clark    0 

Not  Out  Silt  101  b.  -  -  -A.Holrosn    0 

Mop,  Sst  101b  -  -  .  -  8.  Adams    0 

Bren  on  Harmony,  3  to  1  afr»t  Faith,  6  to  1  affst 
Referee.  100  to  S  ant  the  Bmma  celt,  and  100  to  3 
aipt  Thomettle.  Won  br  half  a  len^h ;  three  lengths 
Between  second  and  third. 

FRIDAY.- Slenrf  PUt*  C»p).  of  SO/.;  straight  run 

in,  about  4  for. 
Pericles,  by  Newmineter,  5  yrs,  9st  lOlb  Orimshaw    I 
Brasenoee,  3  yrs,  Sst  Tib      -  -  .  Wilson    9 

B  f  by  Lord  of  the  Islee— Mies  Ann,  9  yrs. 

Sat  7lb    -  .  -  -  .     O .  Jarris    3 

Lana,3yr*,7st71b   -  -  -  -    Jeifinrr    0 

liftdy  LoTender,  3  yrs,  7st  51b     -  -      J.Clark    0 

Olentilt,  3  yrs,  Sst  41b  -  -  -         Fok    0 

Not  Out.  9  yrs,  Sst  -  -  -      Holland    0 

B  c  br  Thormanby— Oriaelda,  9  yrs, 

5atl9lb        -  -  -  -  Newhottse    0 

Ra11ie,9Tni,5etlSlb       -  -  -        Rowell    0 

The  Bard,  9  yrs,  Sst  191b     -  -  -  Heraud    0 

Medorn,  3  yrs.  ftst  81b     -  -  -      Lynham    0 

7  to  4  afst  Pericles,  3  to  1  B|rst  Braaeoose,  100  to  90 
ajpat  Luna,  10  to  1  airst  Medora,  and  100  to  7  agst 
Aallle.  Wen  by  two  lengths ;  a  neck  between  second 
and  third. 

AUmgdmt  Stmkn  of  910/.,  tnv  9  yr  olds;  T.Y.C.  (6  fur.> 
Ladrof  Lyons,  by  Scottish  Chief,  Sst  4lb  Clement  1 
Stockhausen,  Sst  lOlb  -  -  Pnrdbam    9 

Tb«  Recorder,  Sst  101b    -  -  -       Cannon    3 

Faith,  Sst  71b-  -  "  "  "     P*"y    1 

S  to  1  on  Siocbhaascn,  100  to  30  ai^st  Recorder,  and 
7  to  1  Ofst  Lady  of  Lyons.    Won  by  Are  lengths. 

Scurry  SUik$t  of  S6/. ;  straight  run  in,  about  4  fbr. 

Flower  Oirl ,  by  Orlando,  3  yrs,  7st  1  lib         Jeffery  I 

Pmde,  9  yrs,  Sst  lib  -          -          -          -  Rowell  9 

Playmate,  9  yrs,  Sst  91b  >          -          -     O.Jarrie  3 

Manolo,9yf*,8stSlb           -          -          >Bamard  0 

Braaeoose,  3  yrs,  7st  111b           -          -      Clement  0 

B  r  by  MnstwrBagot- Antelope,  9  yrs          „.,„  ^  ^ 

7atllb         -----  Killick  0 

Rcfniin,  3  }-ra,Sr>t^           r           -           -            Vnrxy  0 


Bon  Tea,  9  yra,  Set  Sib        -  -  •  Wileon    0 

Hyndhope,  9  yrs,  Sst  lib-  -  -     P.  W*bb    0 

Snuff,  4  yrs,  Sst  4lb   -  -  -  Huztable    0 

5  to  4  on  Flower  Girl,  S  to  1  agst  Pmde,  10  to  1  agst 
Playmste,  and  100  to  6  agst  Brascnose.  Won  by  a 
head;  three qnarters  of  a  length  between  second  and 
third. 

Jfwifry  Piatt  (Iff)  of  100/.,  for  9  yr  olds;  about  5fiir 
Miss  Oaadle,  by  Bi|r  Ben,  f st  71b 


Transgressor,  Set  191b 

lAdy  of  Lyons,  Set  31b  . 

Harmony,  7st  91b      -  -  - 

ThorneUle,  7st  71b 

B  f  by  Athcrstone— Medria,  7Bt  41b 

Braten  Jade,  7st  91b 

Miss  Barrin|cton,7st  91b      . 

Referee,  7st  91b    -  -  - 

B  c  by  Caractacus— Emma,  7st  91b 

TbaBoy.SstlOlb- 

Onome  King,  Set  9Ib- 

Reerait,  Set  4Ib  -  .  . 

iJians,  Sst91b  .  .  . 

Zora,  Set  101b 


Wilson  1 

-J.Clark  9 

Clement  3 

Whitehorn  0 

Tarrant  0 

-  Jeffery  0 

Fox  0 

-  Barnard  0 

Killick  0 

-  Vincll  0 
B.  Page  0 

.  Buttera  0 

Rowell  0 

-  Heraud  0 
Lynham  0 


Even  on  Ladv  of  Lyons,  7  to  1  agst  Referee,  S  to  1 
agst  Miss  Caudle,  100  to  8  agst  Recruit,  10  to  1  agst 
the  Medeia  filly,  and  100  to  8  agvt  Transgressor. 
Won  by  two  lengths ;  a  head  between  second  and 
third. 

HanSeaf  StMfptiakf*  of  64/. :  about  i  fbr. 
Red,  White  and  Blue,  by  Promised  Land 

3  yrs,  Sst  nib    -  -  -  -        Killick    1 

Ooldhanger,9  yrs,7st  <-  -  O.  Jarris    9 

Nightmare,  3  yrs,  8st  91b  .  -      C.  Gray    8 

Sea  Robber.  3  yrs,  Sst  91b    >  -  -Clement    0 

Hyndbope,9  yrs,7st7lb-  .  -        Butters    0 

Wild  Willie,  9  yrs,  Sst  71b   -  -  -G.Page    0 

2  to  I  agst  Sea  Robber,  3  to  I  agst  Nightmare,  4  to 
1  agst  Ooldhanger,  and  100  to  8  agst  Red,  White  and 
Blue.  Won  by  half  a  length  ;  a  neck  between  second 
and  third. 

CW*«M  Stuhes  (Up.)  of  134/. ;  I  mi. 
Vulcan,  br  Thunderbolt  5  yrs,  Sst  91b  Parry    I 

SUiidnrd  Bearer,  3  yrs,  Sst  Sib       -  -    Jeffery    2 

Honestr,  Syrs,  9st  lOlb  -  -  -Orimshaw    3 

Sulky  Bet,  4  yrs,  Sst  Tib-  -  -        Wilson    4 

S  to  4  agst  Honesty,  7  to  4  agst  Standard  Baarer, 
and  3  to  1  agst  Vulcan.  Won  by  a  length  ;  a  bad 
third. 

B1QGLE9WADE. 

FRIDAY,  Stf/<.  10.— fVirm#r«'  PUU  of  40/.;  aUut 

1  mi.  4  fbr. 

Clara,  by  Commodore,  4  yrs,  ISst         -       Gregory    I 

General,  aged,  ]2Bt   -  -  -  -  2 

Four  others  ran. 

HfggUnmii*  Plat*  of  40/. ;  nbovt  6  f^r. 
Darlington,  bv  Thormanby,  3  yrs,  Bat  1  lib     Peters    1 
Alston,  9  yrs.'7st  111b  .  -  -     5c«le    2 

Ch  g  br  Lord  of  the  Islee— Frailty,  3  yre, 

Pstlllb  -  .  -  -  -        Coslett    3 

Asbridge  Queen,  aged,  Ost  111b       -  Mr.  Purr    0 

B  f  by  Notbonme— Madame  Noisette, 

Syrs,8st4lb      -  -  .  -     E.  Flack    0 

Divorce,  2  yrs,  8st  Sib  -  -  Robinson    0 

Beautii^l  Spring,  3  yrs,  Sst  41be  -   Chambers    0 

7  to  4  agst  Beautiful  Spring,  2  to  1  agst  Darlington, 
and  S  to  1  agst  Dirorec.  Won  by  6  lengths ;  a  bad 
third. 

GtntltmenU  WttUr  IlandietP  of  SO/.;  about  1  ml. 
Clemency,  by  Caterer,  3  yrs,  9st  lOlh  Mr.  W.  Bevill    1 
Sir  Walter,  S  yrs,  lOst  1  lib  -  Mr.  O.  Bnaflbrd    2 

Beautiful  Hpring,  3  yrs,  l»»t  81b-  -       Gregory    3 

Iubcritance,4  yrs,10st31b  -  -    Mr.  Hartown    S 

Darlington.  3  yrs,  Sst  lib  -  -  Peters    0 

7  to  4  on  C'lemency.  Won  by  fiTc  lengths;  Darling- 
ton was  left  at  the  post. 

Maiden  nunten'  llurdlt  JUet  PlaU  of  M/. ;  about 
2  mi,  over  4  hurdles. 
Sir  Walter,  by  The  Great  Unknown,  S  yrs, 

list  Tib  -  -  .  .     Mr.  O.  SpaObrd    1 

Caprice,  Syrs,  11  St  71b         -  -  -Gregory    9 

Viva,  S  yrs,  last  -  -  -       Mr.  P.  Barker    3 

Trottle,  aged,  19Bt     -  -  Mr.  Woodehouse    0 

Woodpigeon,  aged,  12st  -  -  "     «    ^*"*J   • 

Bcanstalk.Syrs,  ]lBt71b     -  -    Mr.  Reynolds    0 

Even  on  Caprice,  2  to  I  ngst  Sir  Wslter,  and  8  to  1 
agst  Vlv«.     Won  by  S  lengths;  a  bsd  third.     Thp 
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SSPTBMBBB,  IMO. 


olJ«efd  t0  ibr  havtef  won  ft  hwito  «•««« 
M  watt  M  Uiaf  ont  of  tha  Ualts  ^Mltad. 

KILKEE. 

[OVm.  TCOHAGB  OOCMB.] 

TT7B8DAT,  «9«.  14.~JattM  JT— Jiwy  afMfl0  Om* 

ofWf.(9Bi. 
The  Widow,  by  HnloUm'o  Haronbi,  ogod, 

lOrtTlb-  -  -  -  -^ebolMi  1 

PUot,ocod,10ot4lb-  ...      Or«7  9 

JSMo,rfn,llot  -  -  -       Hv.M«A«UA  S 

BlMiior.STn,  9it7)b-       ...       Hall  0 

TltmouM,o«r«a,  Htflb  ...      IL  Igoa  0 

Won  bf  tbno  loBftba  \  %  bod  tfilrd.  Sloonor  oad 
Tilaoaoo  foil. 

JTondiMo  fildlM  of  S4I. }  9  al. 

Xlooaor,  bf  Porto  Rloo,  B  jn,  lOot      -        OIobot  1 

ABiiO]rono«,4]m,  Hat         .  .  •      Oror  9 

HordUaco,6Tn.lO«t71b        -        Mr.  M'AoUA  S 

Fona7,4  rri,fct41b-  ...    Lrnoh  0 

Fotoron,  3  jn,  Bot  191b  ...  ToUn  0 

WoB  ▼orj  ooailf .    Hard  Unao  and  Pabryon  ftll. 

WBDNBSDAT.-7Vw(MaMii'«  JTawdtwy  of  «tf. ;  9  ni. 
Baca,  br  RatoUna'a  Harcalea,  6  yrt. 

Pilot,  agwl,  lOat,  fllK.  ...      Gray   9 

Biooaor,  6  yn,  lOat        -  .  -        Clanoy    3 

Won  by  a  Itngtli ;  a  bod  third. 

gtamutU'  PUU  of  97/.;  beats,  1  ad.  4  for. 

AaaoyaneOk  by  Artillery,  4  yrt,  •■«  Tib        Gray    1    1 

HordI4ac8,ftyro,ltot41b  -         Mr.  M*A«lifla    8    9 

e«lUoAaBte,6yn,Batl9lb     -         -    Iiyiioh   I   S 

Both  liaata  won  oaaily. 

WEST  DORSET   AND  BEAMIN8TER. 

[ox  BI4Mimnil  DOWMf.] 

TUBSDAT,  a^pt.  U.—B^tmlngUr  StmMufSp.)  of 

M/.;  Imi. 

yeda,byLombtott,4yrs,8at91b  -   S.  Adams    1 

Lady  Lavender,  Syrs.Sst  41b  -  Pearson    9 

Stinff,  S  yrs Jat  101b       -  -  -       BarUett   S 

5u4onved».   Won  by  a  longth }  a  bad  third. 

atmatati  Piatt  of  9M.;  8  ftir. 
Lady  LavMidar,  by  If  aotor  Fsaloa,  9  yia, 

8st  -  -  -  -  -       Pearson    1 

Vsda,  4  y*«,  8st  101b  .  -  -  8.  Adams    9 

Harlln|tton,6  yrs,9tt     ...    .  O.  Sepp    3 
CouinJoe,9yrs,0«t7Ib     -  -         Strickland    0 

e  to  4  eaeh  agst  Yeda  and  Harlinirten,  and  8  to  1 
afst  Lady  Lavender.  Won  by  a  lenftb  j  two  lengths 
betwuou  the  aoeond  and  third. 

BriAm-t  SMing  PkU  of  90f.;  1  mi.  9  Air. 

Vlan,byVolii«nr,4yn,8ot41b  -      0. 6opp  1 

Bdna,/yrs,«rtl3l{»-  -  -  J.  Clarfc  9 

etlnir.  S  yrs,  7st  4Ib        ...       BarUett  3 

yeda,4yrs,8stlllb  -  -  B.Adams  4 

Bells  of  the  Vale,  8st9Ib  -  -  Foots  0 

6  to  4  eaoh  agst  Edna  and  Veda,  and  4  to  1  agit 
man.    Won  by  two  IsBBths ;  a  bod  thud . 

PUl0  of  15/.,  fbr  hnnters,  gentlomen  rldora ;  I  mi. 

6  fur. 
Saffor,byI«mbtoo,4yrs,Ilst71b     MrG.DoTey    1 

Three  ethers  also  ran. 
CWwnfy  CWp;  irentlemen  riders:  9  mi.,orersizhnrdles. 
Taw  foU,  by  Vindcx,  aMd,  list        Vr  G.  Darey    1 

Two  olSers  also  ran. 

Wmi  Anvtoa  0pm  HurdU  JUe»(Bp}  of  381.  i  9  nU., 

orer  sis  hardies. 
Barlin||ton,byWUdI>ayroll,5yfs, 

list  r«b  -  -  -  -  Hiichings    1 

Brawn  Jac,4yro,10it  91b   -  -         T-Prlnoe   9 

Rpider,  4  yrs,  fOst  _  -  -     Kennedy    S 

t{iw  Yale,  arod,I9st  Tib      -  -    MrG.  Darey   4 

6  to  4  on  Hailinrton.  Won  by  three  lengths ;  the 
■OBO  botwoen  the  second  and  third. 

D0NCA8TER   SEPTEMBER. 

TUBSDAT,  atp*.  U^PltmMllam  Biakn  of  110/.} 

I  mi. 
WhlteBUTe.byOrest,  9yrs,  lotlllb       •      HnnI    ] 
CastloHill,9«Ts,BstS1b  -  -       Gannon    9 

,  18  to  1  on  Woito  Blave.     Won  by  a  length  and  a 
half. 


FUif  BMm  ofSfil.,  ibr  t yr oU  ftmai;  B«d BeM 
,^    .  in  (6  f«r.  181  ydi.)  ._ ,.  , 

FriToU(y,byMacMOBi,8sil81h  -     Jj"»*  ' 

Agility,  SotlOlh        .  .  -  OAems  S 

Ceetua,  Set  lOIb    ....    Fetdkia  S 
8  to  9  on  FHToIity,  and  5  to  1  eaoh  agil  lhe«ta»- 
Won  by  half  a  longth }  o  bad  third. 

Cfmnler  Pls<«  of  100/.^  Bed  Hooae  la  (5  fu- »  7^  ) 
Heeter,byThormanbT,9yn,7alSlb        -     Hset  I 
Honeo^,  8  yrs,  9st  l^b  -         -         -  Orlo-tew  4 
i  to  1  OB  Heslor.    Won  by  two  leB|iM> 

firosi   TbHbUre  JTsufeee  of  §88/.;  %\Ugm  Com 

(lBi.8lhr.l»yds.> 
0«ant  dee  Bataillcs,  by  Voltigeor,  .  , 

4yrs,Tstieib    -  -  -  -       HodiOB  1 

Anrrle.9yrs,8st4Ib  -  -  "^-^  \ 

Paul  Jones,  4  yrs,7st8Ib  -  -         *"*^  ! 

ForaMea,4yrs.8atlllb       .  •  Fttrdbua  < 

Cap.&.Pie,  4  ym,  Tst  191b  -  -    C*;^  • 

LadySedaod,4yro,7Btftlb  -         ~  f '"i'^  ! 

War,  8  yre.  Tat  lib  -  -  -       Hm*«»  » 

Myosotts.STrs,7at    .  -  -  W.P^  • 

The  Laird.  4  yrs,  8o(  101b  -  -        J«*n  J 

WI1dbad.9yrs,6etSlb         -  -  "  JS""*  1 

I>odona,9yrs,8st  -  -  -       Wnieo  • 

8  to  1  agst  Argyle,  4  to  1  agst  Paul  Jonei,  8  to  \V[* 
Formosa.  8  to  r  agst  Myosotls,  100  to  8  sgst  Do4o^«. 
100  to  7  agst  Gfoot  des  Botaillco,  18  to  1  a«tTlw 
Laird,  100  to  6  agst  Wildbail.  and  90  to  I  i»rb  •»■ 
Lady  Zethind,  Cap>8-iiie,and  War.  Won  by  a  mt»  • 
a  bad  third. 

Ckampag»9  Staku  of  1,900/.,  for  9  yr  dda ',  Bed  boaie 
in  (8  for.  168  rdo.)         _  _,^       , 
Sunshine,  by  TbotflBoaby,  Set  81h        -    V<>£^^  '. 
ManllUa,  Set  «b       -  -  -  -  Fieach  I 

B  f  by  Asteroid— Madame  Eglonttna, 

80t  ilb    -  -  -  -  -   J.  Adsw  \ 

Fosse,  8st  101b  ...  Cuetsno  J 

Zeno.SstlOlb       ....     Cbalonw  \ 
Thinskin,  8«t  81b       _  -  -  Ksidmra<  I 

75  to  40  on  Banihloe,  6  to  1  a|t«t  the  Madame  Egv* 
tine  filly,  and  8  to  1  agst  Mantilla.  Won  by  a  loce 
and  a  half;  a  bad  third. 

atmd Slaiu  of  88/. ;  T.Y.C.  a  Air-  S^^  TdsO 
Inoaal,  bT  Oxford,  3  yrs,  8st  41b  -        Oaanon  ■ 

BrOxana,9yrs,6st41b  -  -  Ondw«U '• 

Inon.  9  yrs,  8st  7Ib        -  -  -       Oaborw  ' 

Venice,  9  yrs,  8st4lb  ...      Haat  t 

F  by  Rportsman,  dam  by  Xing  of  TVwmpa 

— Bllen,9yre,8st41b.  -  -  Bel«  * 

Candour,  9  yr*.  Set  Tib         -  -  -  Wilwo  J 

5  to  4  agst  Xsmacl,  9  to  1  eaeh  agst  Veaie*  i^ 
Box  ana.  Wen  by  a  neck;  fbor  Icngtha  betwceo  w 
second  and  third. 

D»metut*r  PJnU  fBp.)  of  100  /. ;  1  mi. 
Xi,  by  Genend  Williams,  8  yrs.  Set  41b       Ganaen 
Vespasian,  8  yrs,  1  Oct  4Ib  -  -      Cuvtssei 

Choral,  4  yrs,  6et  81b  ...  WiIms 

Mono,  9  yrs,  Tst  nib     ...      Cam«r«s 
Edlnburgb,  aged,  Tst  71b      -  -  .Kenraa 

MissGladlateur,  4yrs.7stTlb  -  -         JsAry 

B  h  by  Toxophilito^Btrafford'a  dam, 

6yrs,0stl9lb         ...  -Hodsea 

Perseverance,  8  yrs,  6st  8lb        -  *       Baruud 

AtoIo,  S  yrs,  BslTlb  _  -  -  WalUac 

BussianBear,4yrs,6st91b       -  -      W.  Ptatt 

BleotHcity,  9  yre,  Oat  6lb     ...      Boot 

9  so  1  agst  Vespodan,  8  to  9  agst  Monm,  f  to  t  sr* 
Xi,  100  to  8  eaeb  ffut  Elfvtrfeity  and  C%Offol.  and  W 
to  8  agst  Edinburgh.  Won  by  a  nock;  the  laaM 
between  the  second  and  tkird. 

GisMOW  attktt  of  TO/.,  ibr  9  yr  oldo ;  B«d-ho«as  ia 

(6  fiir.  169  yds.) 

Bwift,  by  Blair  Athol,  8st  lOlb  -  >     Oootoare  1 

Jamae,  Ist  lOlb         ...  ChaloiMT  1 

9  to  1  on  Bwift.    Won  by  three<4aartero  of  a  Icsgtb. 

WEDNESDAY  -Bradaat^  Pmrk  S*e4e#  of  95/. ;  Bed- 
house  in  (8  fbr.  159  yds.> 
Perfume,  br  Buccaneer,  3  yrs.  Set  Tib         CoataBcr   i 
Queen  of  HeerU,  9  yrs,  fist  111b  -  Baticr  ? 

Chawbaeoa.  9yr*,8st]01b  -  -   XjlUrk   9 

Prince  Imperial,  3  yrs.  Set  101b  -        Oannea   i 

A  to  4  on  Qnarn  ofHsartn,  100  to  9B  ogot  Cbsv- 
baeon,  i  to  1  airst  Ptrfhme,  and  100  to  IS  agoi  Pn&f« 
Impwial.  Won  by  two  leairths;  thr«e-%iMrtei«  of  e 
length  bctwecB  the  aecond  and  third. 


1 
4 
I 
• 

C 

• 
I 
% 
• 
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,  hovac  ia  (B  ftar.  la  yds.) 

BwTMr^bfCltadal.flMinb  >  Ondlvdl 

Motmt  PtMMiit,  7al        ...         Btttlar 
Indian  Omm,**  Mb  ...    j«wi«t 

Kormanbf ,  ••«  4lb  ...       Kmmb 

Cftptirmtor,  8n  Nb     .  -  .  FoHbam 

8t«ipb«ootw,  7at  iZIb       -  -  _        Killick 

Cb  e  bf  MsraTM— SjrmtiMtrjr,  7it  lOlb       -        F^ 
llcvric,  7»l  91b     -  -  -  -     Cameron 

TbiTMdor,  7«t  rib       -  -  -  ^.  pi^tt 

Lord  of  tht  Wold,  7«t  71b  -  -  Maidmoat 


Hiirh  Chnreb,  7«t  Sib 

Altar  priM,  7at  Sib 

B  f  bf  Y.  Mribo«rn»~Makcalllft,  Tat 

WaTe,7at  -  _  _ 

Oamal,  Sat  lOlh  ... 

B«Tell«r,  6at  91b    ... 

B  f  b7  Stoekwell— Chare  Amte,  6at  71b 

Balva.datTlb-  ... 

ForKet  ma  Not,  Cat  Mb    - 

9  to  9  a|t«t  Camel,  S  to  1  aicat  Moont  PIcaaant,  6  to 
1  aicat  Eotnprba,  8  to  1  «Mh  *«■»  tli«  Cb«r»  Amie 
illy  aad  Hirh  Cbareb,  10  l«  1  affat  Lord  of  the  Wold, 
100  to  8  aaeh  ajrat  Indian  Oeaan  and  Torraador,  Mod 
100  to  6  each  afrat  Captfvator  and  Norraanbr.  WoD 
bjr  two  Isagtlu}  a  dead  heat  fbr  aaeond  place. 


C.Paiie 
Voidan 

-  Hodaon 

Jeffarjr 

•      Host 

Tiqrll 

F.  Webb 

-  WihOB 
O.  Par* 


Bmmftlakm  oT  SIM.,  ibr  9  ir  aldt }  T.T.C.  (7  IWr. 
91«7dii.) 


SUnkjr.byKnowaley-AUoffmflltlMb     RadMa  1 

Tortoador.  Sat  101b  ...      Oabenie  fl 

Oertr«de,iitltIb       ...        T.Fraacfc  S 

Jaraae,  let  101b    -  «  .  .    Chaleaar  t 

SunHflit,  Sat  lOlb     -  ^  .  -  Caaaoa  f 

Thinaba^SatTlb-  ...  MaidaMM*  f 

Barfvady,  Oat  lib     -  .  -  Fovdham  t 

6to  5  axat SnnlMit,  6S to 99 ant GaHrade,  101*  1 
antBuripuidv,  lOO^to  8  aca«BUiile7,ftad  100  to  9^ 
Tbinaltin .    Won  hj  a  head }  thrae  Imftbi  betwaea  1 
aceond  and  third. 

jroi«&,900i  1  Bii. 
Praaidaat  lincoln,  by  Kahiaoor,  fyn, 
8at91b     -  -  -  -    '      . 


Chaloaer 


at  Lt^tr  Bttifs  of  5,995/.,  fbr  S  yr  olda;  St  Lcccr 

Conrae  (1  mi.  6  fbr.  1S9  yda.) 
ParoGoraaa,  by  Baadamao,  SatlOlb  .     Wella    1 

Martyrdom,  Sat  101b        -  -  -     Fordbam    9 

Oeor|reOabaldcatoa,8rt  lOIb  -  -  French    S 

Pratmder,  Sat  lOlb  ...       Oabome   0 

TypboB.  8at  lOlb       -  -  -  .    Morrta    0 

Dnbe  of  Beaafiirt,  Sat  lOlb         -  .       Caanon    0 

Lord  Hawthorn.  Sat  lOlb     -  .  Chalonar   0 

The  Starter,  Sat  lOlb        ...  J    Adama    0 
The  Dmnaaer,  Sat  101b       «  .  Caatnaee   0 

Conrad.  Set  lOlb  >  .  .  -       C.  Paice    0 

DerevatiOfSat  lOlh     ...  >Hndaon    0 

<  to  6  an  Pretender,  S  to  1  aitat  Pare  Oomn,  7  to  1 
afat  Martyrdom,  85  to  1  ant  The  Drammer,  SS  to  1 
each  airat  Typbon,  Dake  of  Baaafbrt,  The  Staiter.  aad 
Oaoefce  Oabaldeaton,  and  80  to  1  agat  Lord  Hawthorn. 
Won  by  a  nook  {  fbor  leaf  tha  betweaa  the  aeeoad  aad 
third. 

Ai/«rd  ilMoy  Stmkn  fttp. ;  of  1151. ;  Bad-hoase  in 
(5  for.  158  yda.) 
CaatloHiJI,byyoltiraar.Syn,8at      -     Gvateber    1 
JClairW  Tale,  5  yra,  7at  41b  -  -    Bvfler    9 

tScandard  Bearer,  S  yra.  Oat  91b  -         Jeffery    3 

Coraet.  4  yra,  Set  191b  ...  Caanon   0 

Miaa  Gladiatenr,  4  yra,  Pet  nb  -  •>     Chaloner    0 

Ironma8ler,4  yra,7at  lOIb  -  -  .     Parry    0 

Tnmbler.  5  yra,  7at  71b    -  -  .        Killick    0 

B  m  byTosephilita— Maid  of  Maahan, 

5yra,  7et41b  ...  -  Hodaon    0 

ScettiahRoav,  3yTa,6at9tb       .  -      W.  Plati    0 

4  to  I  affet  Ironmaater,  6  to  1  each  agat  Miaa  Gln- 
diatear  aad  the  Maid  of  Maabam  mare,  8  to  1  anet 
Coraft,  and  8  to  1  afrat  Standard  Bearer.  Won  by 
twoleagtha;  half  a  length  between  the  aaeond  and 
third. 

QiMVH'r  PlmU of  1061. ;  CupOoncao.  (aboait9 mi.  8 fbr.) 
Aeaater,  by  Toltl|r«ur,  8  yra,  Sat  3Jb  -  Cannon    1 

BlBcakln,4yra,9at7Ib  -  -  -  Maidaaat   9 

8  to  5  on  Aeaater.    Woa  by  a  head. 
Mumidpml  8tmh«$  of  3001.,  fbr  9  yr  olds{  Bad-hoaae  io 

(5  fbr.  159 yda.) 
NorBiaaby,by  Tbomaaby,  Sat  lOIb  .  w.  o. 

THURSDAT.— 2«t/«ad  SuJum  qT  995/. ;  1  mi.  4  fur. 
I>e  Vere,  by  St  Albaaa,  3  yra,  Sat  101b  -     w.  o. 

BaJmlmtoH  HmnSup  of  380/.  j  1  mi. 
Vagahoad,  by  MaiO'^i  S  yra,  7at  61b  -  Kenyan    1 

Dryad,  8  yra,  7at  ...  ^^bi   s 

D«|Mirtore,  4  yra.  Sat  I3lb     -  -  W.  Gray    3 

Myoeotta,  3yr8,7Bt7Ib  ...       Mordan    0 
Lady  HlgbtlMrn,  4  yra,  Oat  91b       -  -    Batler   0 

Bpidcr,  3  yra.  Oat  41b       -  -  -        Wilaon    0 

lAdy  BoaeenalleId,9yfa,<atSlb     -    F.Orlekmcre   0 
Argyle,  S  yra,  Oat  7lb     -  -  -  W.  pUtt  dla. 

9  to  4  aaeh  a|^t  Aiinrle  aad  Vafaboad,  6  to  I  afat 
JLady  Higbthom,  7  to  1  acat  Dryad,  and  8  to  1  airat 
If  yoaoHa.  Aifryle  eamo  In  flrat,  boatiair  Vaipabond 
br  a  length ;  three  lengtha  betweaa  Vagabond  and 
Dryad ;  bat  an  objection  waa  mado  by  tm  awaer  of  I  Scottiah  Roae,  3 
tka  OMead  harae  to  A/gyle. 


Lletor,4yfa,8et91b  -  .  .         j 

il  to  10  on  Uctor.    Won  by  a  aedc. 

I/.,  fbr  8  yr  olda ;  4  f^, 


1 

9 


JwtumiU  84ttmf  SUkft  of  95/. 
Zcillaa,  by  Tom  Bowline,  Tat  101b 
Zacchaeaa,  Sat      -  -  . 

Docheea  of  Deroaahire,  7at  101b     - 
Alice  Mand,  7at  101b       - 
renie<>,  7at  lOlb  .  .  . 

Catalonia,  7at  lOlb 


-   iefftory  1 

Parry  9 

Rastabia  S 

-  Cbmeraa  • 
>  Ktlliek  • 

-  W.  Piatt  0 


3  to  1  acat  Zarlina,  100  to  30  agat  Zaeebaeaa,  4  to  t 
Teniae,  aad  5  to  1  agat  Daeheaa  of  DeraiMhba. 


on  by  tlvee-qaartafa  of  a  length ;  half  a  length 
between  the  aeeoad  aad  third. 

PortUmdPlmU  of  560/.;  Rcd-boaao  la  (S  tar.  US  yda^ 
Arryl*iJ^  Adventarer,  3  yra.  Oat  4lb  •>     W.  Gray 
Minnie  Warren,  4  yra.  Oat  Sib         -  -  Hrraad 

Lady  Zetland,  4  yra.  Bat  -  -      Cradock 

Plaadit,  5 jrn.  Sat  ISIb         -  -  Caataaoe 

Xi,6yra,tatJ8lb  -  *  .J.  Qoater 

Fiehn,  3  yra,  8at  Sib  -  -  .      T.  Chaloaer 

Tex.  4  yra,  Bat      -  -  -  .       Caanoa 

Cardiaa]  Tork,  8  yra,  7at  I91b         -  -     Parry 

Laird  of  8eotlaBd.4  yra,  7Bt  lOIb  -         WyaU 

Rajoiader,  5  yra,  7at  91b       -  -  -  Keayoa 

Hiatorlan,  aged,  7at  81b  -  -  -         Batler 

Boeworth,  3  yra, 7at  9Ib       -  -  -  Mordan 

Lady  Higbthom,  4  yra,  7at         -  -  Fox 

Jeanlo  Ifeana,  5  yra.  Oat  191b  -  W.  Piatt 

Cb  e  br  Marayaa— Symmetry,  9  yn,  Oat  9lb  Battm 
Amendment,  4  yra,  eat  71b         -  -  Kelly 

Stcphanotia,  9  yra,  6at  01b    -  -  »  Wilaon 

Qaacn  of  York,  4  yra,  6at  -  -    Oradw»11 

Dnchaaaof  Atbol.Syra,  flat  •  >      Rant 

Tb«r,  3  yra,  5at  lOlb         ...      F.Webb 

3  to  1  agat  Cardlaal  York,  5  ta  1  agat  Miaala 
Warren,  8  lo  1  agat  PlaadK,  100  to  19  agat  Ploha,  19 
to  1  aaeh  agat  Tbor  aad  Hiatorlan,  100  to  0  aaeh  agat 
Argyle  and  Boawortb,  100  to  7  agat  Bi^oiader,  100  ta 
0  agat  Laird  of  Scotland,  and  20  to  1  agat  Lady  Z«t> 
land.  Won  by  twolengtha;  half  a  laitgth  betweaa 
aeeoad  and  third. 

8eart«r»ugk  9l«A«f  of  90/-,  for  S  yr  aide;  I  mi. 

Ropert,  by  Knowaley,  8at  lOlb  -          -        French  I 

Good  Hope,  Sat  101b  -          -          -          -Oaborao  t 

Dnrad,8at61b      ....          Parry  B 

£Ten  on  Good  Hope,  6  to  4  agat  Rbpnt,  and  S  to  1 

agat  Dryad.    Won  by  three>aaartefa  af  a  length  \  a 
acek  between  the  aeeoad  and  toird. 

SltHmUm  St»k**  of  145/. ;  T.Y.C.  (7  fbr.  914  yda.) 
Camel,  by  Tbormanby,  9  yra,  6at  71b        -      Rant    1 
Agility.  9  yra,  7at  ...     W.  Plau    9 

White8laTe,9yra,0at  lllb  -  -    Butler    3 

Exeiaeman,  9  yra.  Oat  191b         -  -       Hadaoa    4 

PerAime,3yra,  Satlllb       -  -  Cnataaea    8 

7  to  4  each  agat  White  Slare  and  Perfamt,  5  to  1 
agat  Agility,  and  10  to  1  agat  Camel.     Wan  by  threa- 
qnartera  of  a  length;   a  na«k  betweaa  tha  aaaaad 
aad  third. 
FRIDAY.— ITolNier/eMdfftaAef  fBf)  of  1981.;  Red- 


houaa  ia  <5  fbr.  J5S  yda.) 
Ficha,  by  Iran,  3  yxa,  Tat  101b  - 


Mordan   1 

-  Cannon    9 

-     F.  Webb    S 


nyan   • 
Plait  • 


Xi,e  yra, Set  101b      - 

Roxana,  9  yra,  Sat  101b   - 

▼eafMudaa,  6  yra,  Itot  lOlb    - 

MlaeOIadiatear,4  yra,  7at  71b   - 

Poiaaottia,  8  yra,  7at  .  .  W 

B  m  by  Toxophilita— Maid  af  Maahaa, 
5yra.6atlOb        ... 

Electricity,  3  yra.  Oat  lOlb 

Daeheaa  of  Athal,  9  yn,  Oat  9lh     - 
Bottiah  Roae^  yra,  Oat  91b      -  <-     W.  Gray    0 

7  lad  agat  flcha,  ISO  to  30  agat  Xi,  0  ta  1  agat 

L   2 


0 

Haat    t 
-      Cook    0 
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VMftsUii,  mJ  100  to  e  Mu:h  tg»t  Bleetrieitjr  «nd  If Im 
OlMiatcar.  Won  bv  four  leni^hai  two  Ivngths  Ui- 
tWMO  tL«  nmon4  tnd third. 

DoHttuter  Stitku  of  ttt/.»  for  3  jr  oldi;  iMt  ai.  And 

4  fur. 
Pero  GoiDct,bjr  Be»dsin«Q,9st61b      -  WelU    I 

Pf«tMidcr,0rtClb       ...  Osborne    2 

Tyvbon,  tat  lOtb  -  .  -  .         Morru    3 

Dvka  of  BcAufort,  8iit  101b  ...  Cannon  0 
Murtiniaac,  tat  6Ib  ...     Cbaloner    9 

CMtlo  Hill,  Sat  101b  -  ...    Oofttrr    0 

Etcu  on  Pn-o  Gomes,  5  to  1  one  MBrtinlquo,  6  to  1 
•{(•tTjpbon,  7  to  1  ofr»t  Prrtendmr,  and  10  to  1  air«t 
Ihilco  of  Bmnfert.  Won  by  balr  a  length ;  three 
lengths  between  tho  seeond  and  third. 

NurterfPUttfHp.)  of  860/.,  for  8  yroldt;  last  ni. 
Camel,  bjTbormaBbjr,  Sat  61b        •  Chaloner    I 

Kew»man,tat7Ib  ...  Jewitt    3 

Bnfleld,  tat  Sib         -  -  -  -      Hunt   8 

Qnoea  of  Hearts,  But  1  Sib  -  -  T.  Preneh    0 

Green  Riband,  tat  5lb  -  <-  -    Morrte    0 

Swift,  Sat  lib  ....  Maidiaent  0 
Ptarmigan,  7»t  Bib    -  .  -  -  Hudeon    0 

Wheat-ear,  7Bt  61b  .  -  -       Kenyan    0 

The  Bobby,  7et  61b    -  .  -  .     North    0 

EnlerpriM,  7«t  SIh  -  .  -        Butter*    0 

MiM  Caudle. Tet  Sib  -  -  -  -  Killick    0 

Algerie,  7«t  lib     -  -  -  -     Cameron    0 

Blanehf.  Cet  13Ib      -  >  -  -    Bntler    0 

Better  Half,  tat  lOIb        ...  Kelly    0 

Clandiae,  tat  81b       -  -  -  -  Wilaon    0 

B  f  by  Stoebwell— Cb«re  Amie,  6st  7II>  F.  Webb  0 
Royal  Lad,  Oat  101b  ...  JriT^rr  0 
Bflgy.SetlSib  ...  Grudwell    0 

Sto  I  agst  EnBeld,  9  to  1  agat  Wheat-ear,  10  to  1 
eaeh  agat  Blanche  and  Enterpriae,  100  to  8  raeb  ngat 
Camel  and  Newsman,  100  to  7  eaeh  agat  Rojral  bd 
and  Swifl,  100  to  6  each  agat  Queen  of  Hearts  nnd 
Algcrie,  and  SO  to  1  eaeh  agat  Green  Riband  and 
ptarmigan.    Won  by  three  lengths,  a  bad  third. 

Park  aui  Stain  of  6501.,  fitr  3  yr  old  fillies ;  8t  Leger 

Course  (I  mi'  6  fur.  132  yds.) 
Toiion  d'Or,  by  Buccaneer,  8at  lOlb      .     Fordham    I 
Crocus,  tat  101b  ....  Cannon    2 

Nightjar,  tat  101b  -  -  >  T.  Preneh    3 

Melody,  tat  lOlb        ...  Krnyon    4 

11  to  8  agat  Totaon  d'Or,  6  to  4  asrst  Croeus,  and  5 
to  1  agat  any  other.  W^on  by  a  head  ;  four  lengtha 
hetwaen  aceond  and  third. 

DaiMMlM-Ckip  of  SOOi. ;  CopCovrse  (about  2 mi.  6 fur.) 
Good  Hope,  by  Cape  Flyaway,  3  yra,  7st  W.  Gray  1 
Bluaakin,  4  yra,  8»t  Sib  -  -  -   Maidment    2 

Acaatar,SyrB,7at  ....  Jcfferv  3 
Taniehka,  3  yre,  7at        ...  Butler    4 

LordHawthom,  3  yra.7at    -  <-  Hudaon.  0 

6  to  4  agat  Lord  Ilawthorn,  8  to  I  agat  Blueakin, 
and  S  to  1  agat  Aeaater.  Won  by  a  length:  a  bad 
third ;  Lord  Hawthorn  atruck  the  rails,  and  threw 
Hudson. 

Beurrv  StlHng  Stakes  ofSd/. ;  Rrdhouae  in  (5  fur 

lfi8yda.) 
Diane,  hj  King  Tom,  8  yra,  6at  lib  -      Hunt    1 

lamael,  3  yra,  7at  111b  ...  Jrlfery  8 
2maehmrUt  3  yra,  tat  4Ib       -  -         Criekmcre    b 

Lord  Both  well,  S  yra,  tat  -  -       Doretty    4 

Bluehar,  S  yra,  tat    -  -  -  -  Kenyon    5 

7  to  4  on  Ismael.  4  ta  1  agat  Dione,  and  10  to  1  agat 
any  othrr.  Won  by  three-quartera  of  a  length ;  a  bad 
third.  Tha  winner,  entered  for  50  aors.,  waa  sold 
ior  15Sga. 

Dam  Stakts  of  167'.,  f>r  S  yr  olda;  laat  mi. 

Homa,  by  Baadaman,  tat  71b     -  -    J.  Adama    1 

Badawortb,  Bit  101b  ~  -  -  J.  Hann    2 

11  to  8  on  Jforna,    Won  by  two  langiha. 

FOLK8TONE  AND  8HORNC1.IFFE. 

WBDNS8DAY,  Sapi.  15.—  Wetter  Handicap  of  44/. ; 

1  mi.  4  fur. 
Distaff,  by  yolligcar.  5  yra.  Hat  51b    -       Penftild    ) 
Aeta»a,6yTa,  UatlSlh        -  -  -     Peyna   S 

PalataJf,  S  yra,  Bat  101b  >  -  H.  Jackaon    S 

The  Bjeeted.  6  yrs.  Bat  41b  -  -  -   Osfbrd    4 

6  to  4  on  Aetasa,  and  8  to  1  agat  Distaff.  Won  by 
tan  lengtha. 

Open  MiUtary  Stakea  of  87/. ;  aboot  2  mi. 
Falatair.  by  Master  Fenton,  3  yra, 

ISstBIb       ...»     MrShrpherd    1 


The  Steeled,  6  vra.  iSat  51b       >    Major  ArUthnot  9 
Galley,  4  Tra.lSat  51b  -  -  JlrWanlS 

Frecmaaon,  6  yra,  13«t    -  -  -     Mr  Kinir  • 

The  Cad,  4  yra,  1  tat  51b       -  -        HrHatton  t 

Even  on  FalaUff,  and  ft  to  1  agat  any  other.  Wan 
by  a  length ;  aame  between  aeeond  and  third. 

Stnrry  BanHtrnp  of  19/. ;  1  mi. 
Queen  of  Darkneaa,  by  King  of  the  Forrat, 

4yra,tat7lb     -  -  -  -H.Jaekspn  1 

Frremaaon,  6  yra,  tat  4lb     -  >  MrKin^  ' 

Polly,  aged.  7»t  81b         ...         Wbiif  4 

4  to  1  on  Queen  of  Darkneaa.    Wen  by  a  len|lb»n4 
a.half.    Polly  fell. 
Open  Hunten*  Stakes  of  86/.;  1  mi.  4  far.,  over  (bar 

hurdles. 
Galley,  by  Magnum,  4  yra.  Hat  lib    -         Brawn   1 
The  Pope,  4  yra,  ISat  -  Mr  White, }«q.  4 

The  Cad,  4  yra,  Hat  91b  .  .    BradbarT  • 

3  to  1  fin  Tlie  Pope,  and  3  to  1  agat  Galley.   Wan 
easily.    The  Pope  and  Cad  refuacd. 

MACROOM  (IRELAND). 

WEDNESDAY.  Sept.  15.— 5«««Mr«V  Plate  (Hf)»t 

70/. ;  about  S  mi.  4  fbr. 
Deeaha,  by  Motley.  5  yra,  tat  lOlb  -   Bovm   I 

Huntsman,  aired, 'itet  71b  -  -    Rcdmoad  S 

Mildew  (late  Little  Fanny), ogrd, 

1tat4lb        -  -  -  -  Capt  Helyoake  « 

Blue  Hock,  4  yra,  Bat  lOIb  -  -      Twemer  0 

Laiy  Moll,  aged.  Bat 71b     -  -       P.  Milaarr  4 

Won  very  caaily. 
Mutkerra  Burnt  Steepla  Ckeae  of  40/.  ;  alKMitS  mi. 4  <«'• 
Young  Friar,  aged,! 3at7lb       -       Capt  HalTaakr  t 
Lisnegar,  4  yra,  I  tat  -  -  -  Harlartt  I 

Sailor,  5  yra,  laat  -  -  MrBrawat  i 

Won  easily. 

TUUBSDA Y.-JUtVtosy  PUita  fBp)  of  100/. ; 
3  mi.  4  fur. 
Lisnegar,  4  yra.  Itat  I8Ib     -  -  BuekWr  I 

Devaha.ftyra,  ItatSlb   -  •>  Mr  O^Ltarr  ! 

Sailor,  5  yra,  tat  71b-  >  .        R.  Mnipbir  ^ 

Young  Friar,  aged.  Hat  71b       -      Capt  Helroak*  • 
Mildew,  aged,  Itat  41b        .  .  -    GobI4  ' 

Laxy  Moll,  aged.  Bat  lOlb  -  .    P.  Meant  ' 

Itnnealy,  Bat  71b        ...  Sheridaa 

Won  by  a  length ;  a  bad  third.    Lau^  Moll  a» 
Mildew  fell. 

Camealatiom  Plate  of  901  ;  beaU,  1  mi.  4  far. 
Lary  Moll,  aged  ...  .  .  i 

Three  othcra  ran. 

KING'S  LYNN. 
THURSDAY,  S^t.  16.— TVia/  StaAeaof  191.;  aWat 

4fiir. 
The  Gift,  by  Neptunua,  3  yra,  7st  -    Cbadwick  1 

Claap,  8  yra,  tat         ...  R.  CoCtaa  > 

La  Belle  Jeanne,  4  yra,  Bst  181b  *         Banen  3 

Step  Off,  2  yra.  Sat  tib  -  -  C>«ckoell  » 

Evil  Eye, 5 yra, tat        _  -  -        T.King  • 

Two  othera  ran. 
Even  on  Claap,  and  5  to  3  agat  Glfk.    Woo  by  two 
lengtha;  aame  between  aeeond  and  third.  The  winner, 
entered  fbr  80  aova.,  waa  aold  for  87  g*. 

Sandrinakam  Park  P/«(«of  30/.;  about  ]  mi.  8  tar. 
La  Belle  Jeanne,  by  Wcatherbit,  4  yra. 

lOst  Ulb        -  -  -  -     •      »  Barrett   I 

Claap,  8  yra,  tat  -  -  -  _  Coctas   f 

Harbinger,  aged,  lOat  Sib     -  -  Mr  Rbya   3 

The  Gift,  3  yra,  7at  7Ib    ...   Cbadwick   « 
Dollie  (lata  Counteaa),  3  yra,  tat  101b         Rohaaaoa    • 

8  to  1  agat  The  Gift,  3  to  1  agat  Cisaa.  and  ft  t»  \ 
agat  La  Belle  Jeanne.  Won  by  a  length;  tkrrr 
lengtha  batwecQ  aeeond  and  third. 


NORTH 


TAUNTON 


PETHERTON    AND 
VALE  HUNT. 

THURSDAY,  Sept.  U.—8tatiardM'  J'imU  of  80/.; 

1  mi.  and  a  dia. 

Bodora,byBneraBcer.3yra,tatB1h   -       O.Sapp    1 

Harlington,  5  yra,  tat  181b  -  -  Bi««)ktee«  I 

Hardour,  8  yra,  tat  71b  .  -  -       JLjnbam    i 

Four  othera  ran. 

0  ta  4  agat  Endora.    Won  by  half  m  tevtRth. 

7«Mi««n  Plvt^ of  4B/. :  1  mi.  aixl  a  4t«. 
Edna,  by  Lord  of  the  Itlen,  3  ttp, 
«st  lllb        -  -  .•         .  Ja»..  Clark    I 
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rUu,4  7ra,R«k31b         ...      O.Sopp    S 
Budoni,  S  yra,  8at  71b  -  .  .  H.  Hopii    3 

Liieii»,9  yn,  6«l  lUb     -  -  .         Drown    0 

The  Daflirr,  5  jm,  Btt  tib     -  -  -       Cud    0 

Three  others  ran. 
Even  on  Edna,  and  S  to  1  each  agvt  Ulan  and 
Eadora.    Won  br  a  lea|;th.    The  winner,  entered  for 
SO  MTa.,  waa  sold  for  47  g». 

0pm  Mmmdie^  FUU  of  10/. ;  1  mi.  and  a  difl. 

Edna,  by  Lord  of  the  lalee,  9  yn,  7et  41b   Kennedy    1 

L«cina,9  yra,  Set  4Ib      .  -  -         Brown    t 

S  to  1  on  Edna.    Won  by  a  length. 

5eM«r«fl  i7iml  CWp,  Talne  SO/. ;  about  1  mi.  4  far., 
orer  sis  hnrdlce. 


Merry  Peat  (h  b),  aced.  llei  31b 
Young  Ratney,  aged,  11  at  101b 
Little  Fairy  (k  b),aged.  Hat  31b 
Hnanglee  (h  b).  0  yra,  Hat  Sib 

Iget.  affied.llat  " 

akei 


at  Sib      - 


npa: 

Fidget,  aged. 
Banker,  aged,  Hat  Sib 
idlla 


UigbUnd  Mary,  6  yra,  Hat  101b 
RS  Kobc,  aged,  Itat  «b      - 
The  Dotfor,  A  jrra,  Itat  81b 


-  8.  Adana  I 
Mr  Toogood  2 

MrJ.  Edwarda  S 

Cape  Patten  0 

-  Kennedy  0 
-  Mastcf*  0 

MrJ.Daeer  0 

.    MrO.  Davey  0 

Card  0 


S  to  1  on  Merry  Peal.  Won  by  a  length}  same  be- 
tween aceond  and  third.   The  Dnfer  Ibll. 

ISLE  OF  MAN  (OOUOLA8). 

THUR80AY  Stft.  16— DOMffef  Trmile$mm'a  PMt  of 

06/.;  about  S  mi. 
Soreercsa,  by  Gunboat,  A  yra,  9at  61b         .  -       1 

Amity,  S  m.  Sat  61b       >  .  -  -  '2 

Fan,  aged,  Sat  61b      -  .  -  -  .      S 

Nccroraaooer,  aged,  Sat  61b        .  -  -  0 

Won  be  throe  lemnha:  iix  lengths  bHween  second 
and  third. 

Cenm/alfei*  SiaMtt  of  lA/.,  for  beaten  horses  l  about 

Sml. 
Amity,  by  Ciudel,  S  yra,  Set  31b    -  -  -       1 

Iluntabury,  aged.  Set  tllb  ...  3 

Aeeromaneer,  aged, Set  9Ib-  >  -  -      0 

Won  by  a  length. 
Umrdtg  Aaee  of  90/. ;  about  9  ml..  oTcr  eight  hurdles. 
Horcereaa,  by  Gunboat.  A  yra,  llatSlb        >  -       1 

Hnntabory  (h  b),  aged,  Itfat  91b  .  .  s 

Manxman,  aged,  lOatSIb    .  -  -  ..       0 

Won  by  two  Icngtha.    Manxman  retteed. 

HAMPTON   AUTUMN. 

TUEHDAY.  a^pt.  91.— TWa/  0<aAn  of  110/.;  7  fur. 
Relnbow,  by  Wild  Daynll,  9  yra.  Sat  Alb    Barnard    1 
I'rofeaaor  Anderson,  Syrs,  Sat  Sib        -        Penfold    9 
Heroacope,  9  yra.  Sat  91b      >  -  >  Wilaon    S 

Hoatana,  9  yra,  6at  91b    .  .  -  Hant   0 

Falrioina, 9 yra, Sat  191b      -  -         O.Elliott    0 

Iamacl,Syr«,8si  ...      Hibberd    0 

Heringapatam,  A  yn,  Sai  Sib  -       D.  Hughes    0 

Ch  c  by  Blaekdown— Fairyland,  9  yra, 

SatAlb    -  -  .  .  -         Maaon    0 

Macduff,  4  yn,  Bat  lib  >  .  .     Prior    0 

Naughty  Oirl,  9  yn.  Sat  21b      .  >     Faulkner    0 

Jeraey,  9  yn.  Sat  Alb  -  >  -  V.  Webb    0 

Prude,  9  yn.  Sat  91b       .  -  -         Rowell    0 

blewman,  3  yn,  Sat  31b         .  >         Mattbewa    0 

A  to  9  agat  Hosana,  4  to  1  agst  lamael,  100  lo  lA 
agat  Rainbow,  7  to  1  eaeh  agat  Huroecope  and  Jersey, 
ttud  10  to  I  agat  dcringapatam.  Won  by  a  neck ;  a 
length  between  aecoud  ana  third. 

TJkewut  Vmil^  PImU  (Up)  of  SO/. ;  S  fur. 
Miss  Tbaokeny,  by  Vengeance  or  Athentone,  I 

3  yn.  Sat  191b         ....   Butler  1 

JoTe,Syn,7at     ....        Xiliick  9 

tikirmlaU,  aged,  7at  Alb         .  -  _  White  S 

Warlike.  4  yra.  Sat  71b     ...         Wyatt  0 

Lafltte,'iyra,fst        -  .  .         T.Adama  0 

Rcllrction,3  yn,6at71b-  -  -        Deahin  0 

Epsom,  9  yn.  Sat       ...  U.  Jarvia  0 

Eren  on  Miae  Thackeray,  3  to  1  agst  Jere.  and  A  to 
1  agst  Skirmish.    Won  by  a  neck;  a  bad  third. 
M«U  XHTitry  atrnkn  (MpJ   of  lOA/.,  for  9  yr  olds; 

New  T.y.C.  (about  A  tut.  straightO 

Forret-me-Not,  by  Newmlnstcr,  Set  91b      C.  Page  1 

AUce,7st4ib        ....         Wilson  3 

Uladoeaa,6at  91b       ...  -Mordan  3 

Thc3fate,7at61b  ...         Killick  0 

Blanohe,  7at  91b         ....    Hardy  0 

Mount  Pleasant,  7at  91b-  >  -         Buder  0 

Young  Philippe,  7et  .  -  >  >  Bvndy  0 


Two  by  Honourt,  6at  ISlb  .  .     Faulkner   0 

South  Hatch,  6at  lOlb  ...    WMta    0 

Croiskeen,  Set  91b  ...       Barnard    0 

Minotaur,  Sat  71b       ...  O.  Jareia    0 

Onyx,  Sat  71b        ....     F.Webb    0 

A  to  9  ant  Mount  Pleasant,  II  to  4  agat  Forget-me> 
Not,  A  to  I  agat  A  lice,  and  S  to  1  agat  UFadacai.  Won 
by  half  a  length  ;  three  lengths  between  aecond  and 
third. 

SflSmf  JianHetip  of  108/.;  4  fur.  stnlght. 
G  Ira  Stuart,  by  G  lenmasaon ,  3  y n ,  Sat  01  b     w  yatt    1 
Primula,  4  yra,  7st  41b    -  -  .         Butler    9 

Black  Boy,  4  yn.  Sat  Sib      ...    Payno    9 
Naughty  Girl,  9  )'n,6<t  I  lib    .  >     Faulkner    4 

ni1da,3yn,9«t71b  ....   Manh    A 

A  to  4  agst  Primnla,  8  to  1  egat  Glen  Stuart,  and 
A  to  1  encn  agat  Hilda  and  Black  Boy.  Won  by  a 
neck ;  two  lengtba  between  aoeond  and  third. 

Primee  •/  Omtf*  8ktke»i  Up)  of  90/. ;  6  ftu>. 
Seringapatam,  by  Arthur  Wellealey,  A  yn, 

7Bt71b  .....     Prior    1 

Harrbell,4yn.7atl01b.  -  -  Hunt   3 

Juanita,Syn,  Sat  191b  -  -  Fbnlkaer    3 

Bonnie  Kane,  3  yn.  Sat  71b       -  -         Manh    0 

Derby  Day,4yn,7at71b     -  -  F.Webb    0 

Breach  at  Promiae,  A  yn,  7at  Alb         .  White    0 

Misa  Thackeny,  3  yn,  7M  91b         -  >    Bntler    0 

9  to  I  sg*t  Harebell,  3  to  1  agat  Seringapatam,  4  to 
1  agst  Miaa  Thackeray,  and  A  to  1  agat  l)erby  Day. 
Won  by  three-qoarten  of  a  length;  three  lengtha 
between  arcond  and  third. 

Swtk-Wegttnt  8tmk0$  of  8A/.;  4  Air.  atralgbt. 
Chllham,  by  Thunderbolt,  9  yn,  Sat  Sib    G.  /arrla    1 
Glen  Stuart,  Syrs,  Set    ...  Wyatt   9 

Hilda,  3  yn,7st  111b-  -  -     Sherrington    3 

Malcolm,  9  yn.  Sat         ...  Milne    0 

Gladstone, 9 yn.  Sat 61b       >  -  -Wilson    0 

Notbreaker,3yrs,7stlllb         .  -        Killick    0 

Joan  of  Arc  (late  Mn  Jones),  9  yn, 

6st8lb  -  .  .  -  'Deakln    0 

Bright  Weather.  2  yn.  Sat  31b  >  -  Hunt    0 

9  to  1  agst  Malcolm.  A  to  9  agst  Glen  Btnan,  and 
3  to  1  agatEright  Weather.  Won  by  a  length  and  a 
half;  half  a  len^h  between  aecond  and  third.  The 
winner,  entered  tor  40  aova.,  waa  aold  for  10b gs. 
EiHmmd  Wett  itotilfyStaketf Bwjofliil.i  1  rai.4  Aw. 
Man,  by  Manyaa,  4  yra.  Sat  19ib  -  T.  Goodwin  1 
Viscount  St.  Albansi  A  yn,  7st  81b  -  F.Webb  9 
Distaff,  A  yn,7st  71b.  ...  Bullor    9 

Prince  Paul,  9  yn,7st  Alb        -  .       Hibberd    4 

Seaman,  4  yn.  Sat  Alb  -  -  .Wilson    8 

Ada,  Ayn,6stlllb         ...  White    6 

7  to  4  agst  Man,  3  to  1  agat  Seaman,  4  to  1  agat 
Prince  Paul,  S  to  1  agst  Distaff,  and  10  to  1  agat 
Viscount  St.  Albans.  Won  by  three  lengths;  three- 
^uarten  of  a  length  between  second  and  third. 
WEDNESDAY.— r«rittfia/'<  JlamJiemp  of  7S/. ;  7  fn. 
Albania,  by  St.  Albans,  3  yn,  Sst  .  -     Ilunt    1 

The  Skipper,  A  yn,  9st    -  .  .        Killick    f 

Mars,4  yn,9st  lib     ...      T.  Goodwin    f 
Vulcan,  A  yrs,  Sst  191b    ...  Marsh    0 

Breech  of  Promise,  A  yn,  7st  Alb    .     J.  Edwarda    • 
Bicbe  an  Bois,  3  yrs,  Sst  Sib     -  -        Wilson    0 

9  to  4  ag«t  Ynlcan,  A  to  9  agst  Man,  100  to  30  agst 
Albania,  100  to  lA  agat  The  Skipper,  and  10  lo  1  aget 
Biche  an  Bois.  Won  by  a  head ;  a  dead  heat  fbr 
second  place. 

Horn*  Park  Staift  of  6A/.;  6  far. 
Goldhanger,  by  Neptnnus,  9  yn,  6st  13Ib  O.  Harris    1 
MinoUur,9yn,6s«10lb  -  -        Wilaon    9 

Tyrone,  4  yn,9st  Alb  ...   Manh    3 

Eeen  on  Goldhanger,  and  7  to  4  agst  Tyrone.   Won 
by  Hee  lengths. 
Utntplm  yuriery  SUihu  (MpJ  of  140/.,  lor  2  yr  olds| 

S  fVir. 
Forg«t-me-Not,6st91b  >  >  O.Page    1 

Alice,  7st  Sib        -  -  -  -  S.  Mordau    9 

B  f  by  Knowsley— Brctae,  7«t  Sib    -  .  Butler    3 

The  Hccordrr,  Hat  91b       ■  -  -         Killick    4 

B  e  by  Marayas— Caleavrlla,  Sst  lUb         .  Bundy    A 

9  to  1  agat  Forget-me-Xot,  3  to  1  agst  Re«ordcr|7  to 
9  agst  Alice,  and  A  to  1  agat  the  Breeailly.  Woft 
four  lengths^  a  bad  third. 

Jmtfnilt  Stahr*  of  100/.,  for  9  )roUls;  Nr.w  T.Y.C. 

(4  ftir.  stnlght.^ 
Pmde,byLambton,art        .  .  .  Kill  irk    1 

Lincoln,  Sst  31b  -  .  -  -  8.  Hiblievd   9 
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1tot»aa,  il»t    - 
HMlhtar,  Bit  31b  - 
H«rMeep«,8M7Ib 
MfHontv.aitTlb 
14*,  •>!  lib 


I«dfKcw,tot     .  •>  .  . 

Mmiw  DIek,  tei  Mb  - 

CbilbwB,8««        .  >  •  « 

Ghiekalnuy  Cotc,  8<it  31b      - 
B  f  bf  Tc4«tt«— DairTB«i4,  tet 

100  to  SO  Mcb  Hltl  Uneoln  and  Prude, 
Rosan*.  7  to  1  ant  JiMtvr  Diek,  10  to  1  urat 
,  100  to  7  cMh  agat  Mv  Hoaay  aad  Culb 


-  Batlar 
Hutabia 

UHBiabaw 
Onw 

-  Payva 
WyaU 

-  Marah 
Prior 

PenfeU 

Mine 

ff  to  1  ac«t 

Raran- 

100 


'ft 


sttatfSit.) 
Jort,  hj  Thvoderbait,  S  jra,  7it 
Baronms,  8  vrs.OttSlb  - 
Harebell.  4  7n,7itlSlb       •»  « 

Lamia/.  S  jn^  8at  121b    - 
Pai-laf,  6  vrs,  8st  Alb 
Emerald ,  8  yra.  Sat  31b  -  •« 

Craabvrj.'Bipcd,  Sat  Bib        * 
Boar  Orapae,  4  jrra,  7«t  lllb       - 
BUM,  4  yri,  Tat  81b   .  .  • 

M Innia  Warraa,  4  m,  Ttl  71b  * 
April  Moni,3  7ra,7tt41b     - 
If  anny  Tbormanbjr,  S  yn,  7el  • 
Fute,  2 jrra,  iat  Mb  .  -  « 

BMOMf  2yre,fet 
e  to  4  ai 


ta  $  affat  the  Dairymaid  ftlly,  aad  SO  to  1  afet  Han* 
fleur.  Won  by  half  a  lensth ;  tbree-^nartere  of  a 
langth  between  eeeaad  aad  uira.  Theannncr,entered 
far  M  aava.,  waa  aeld  for  200  ga. 

ilftMiidra  Jraadbap  of  lOSf.  \^  New  T.T.C.  (about 
Slbr.  I 

-  While    I 
Hardy    2 

>  Heat    3 
J.Giimehaw    0 

>  .  Botler   0 
Bherrinfton    0 

-  Marab    0 

-  Mordan    0 

-  Miloe    0 
Killiek    0 

Barnard    0 

Wilean    0 

Vaalkner    0 

-  O.Jarria    0 
iret  Minnie  Warren,  A  to  1  acat  Oraabnrf ,  7 

to  1  afet  Fal-lal,  100  to  8  a|rat  HaiabeU.  100  to  6  acet 
Baraneee,  aad  SO  to  1  eaeh  afet  Lnouey,  BmerJd. 
and  BUaa.  Won  by  a  length  t  a  head  between  eecand 
aad  third. 

Palece  StaAerCJfji)  vt  1151.)  T.T.O.  (abevt  0  ftar. 
Bttairht.) 
lUyal  Princcea,  br  Plam  Poddinr,  S  jn, 

TetBlb         -  -  .  -  •>   BflUer    1 

Satarnalia,  3  Tft,  7et       .  -  ~         White    S 

ProtMsor  Anacreon.djrra,  fatSlb  ••  Penfold    3 

Malcolm,  3  rre,  Sat  51b   .  -  >         Marah    0 

lUHection,  3  Tre,  Set  71b       •*  -  -Deakin    0 

Beeaaad,STTe,iet41b  ...        Wilean    0 

Brtn  on  lUdeetiea,  5  to  1  u^t  PrafeHMr  Andereon, 
7  ta  I  agatSainrnalia,  aad  8  to  1  afr«t  Royal  Prineeee. 
Won  by  a  aeek ;  thiaa>qoarte*a  of  a  leagth  between 
eeeand  aad  third. 

WMtr  Cap  (JTo)  ef  76/.  {  1  mi. 
Albania,  by  St.  Albane,  8  yra, 

^lOetinb      -          .         .'      Jno.  mchUnicall  1 

1lefleetion,Syn,Bat8lb            -        MrW.  Berill  2 

Vlscoant  St.  Albane,  5  yra,  list  181  b  Mr  Wilkiaw>n  8 

Bkirmiah,  aired,  lUtlsfb          -    Jaa.  NlffhUniraU  0 

Bombaetce,  5yrc,  lletSIb    -          -          -    Potter  0 

Malcolm,  3  yra,  list        ...          Marsh  0 

BfbyClarrt-Iele,3yT*,10et41b-       MrHobson  0 

Biehe  an  Bole,  2  yrs,  lOit  71b    -           -  D.  HQir^ee  0 

Lady  Anale,  S  yra.  Set  181b  -          .    Cept  Bernera  0 

6  to  4  ent  Radeetion,  3  to  I  afet  Albania,  6  to  1 
afet  Lady  Annie,  and  10  to  1  rngtl  any  other.  Wen  by 
a  head }  a  leni^h  between  eccond  and  third. 

LICHFIELD. 

TUESDAY,  591.  81  ^Okampagm*  Suhei  af  80/.,  fbr  S 

^  yr  olds ;  4  Air.  etraif  ht. 

Timathy.  by  Tim  Whi flier,  8st  101b      -       Chettle    I 

Indian  Oeaaa,  Oat  Bib  .  .  Webster    2 

^anada,  8st  Sib    -  -  .  .  Roae    3 

Flyaway  Jack,  Bet  51b  -  .         W.  Wvbb    0 

Pby  Mildew^-Bstasy,  Settib  -  -  Kelly    0 

Moat  Blanc,  Set  Sib  -  -  -  Kenyen    0 

5  to  4  airst  Mont  Blanc,  2  to  1  each  affit  lodlan 
Oeeaa  and  Flrawar  Jack,  and  10  to  1  agat  aar  other. 
Won  by  a  nccK ;  tnree-qvartera  of  a  length  iietween 
aeeoad  aad  third. 


0et4Ib 


CMr  f«eA<torS7/.$  4  fitr. 
,  by  Tonrbwaod,  2  yrs. 


Tiialna,  8  jtm.  Oct  71b 
M  anid,  2 


Ali 


Akhworth    1 
.  Biaeell    2 
Skdton    3 


,    yre,cit4l6         -  . 

V  •.£*•?  ***f  Yonng .  and  5  to  2  agat  THnlae.  Wan 
r/.!^  Itafftha  I   a  head  betwe^  the  eeeond  and 


•bird. 


remaierCA  P/ee« Cirp.;  of  34/.;  6  ifar. 
ena,  by  Thormanby,  3  yra.  Bet 41b  Jae.  Clvk  1 
«e73yre,7etlSlb      -  -         W.W^kb  1 

1,4  ym,  Bet  -  .  -        l>Miea  S 

ard.  2  vra.  6st  101b     -  -  .  BimU  ( 


5f  qlbrddkiW  SUku  (H0.)  of  mi- ;  I  ■*•  *  <«•  , 
Prinec,byArUUery,3yrs;7ataib  -  Keam  1 
King'aDanrhter,5yn'7stI0lb  -  -  K^  ; 
Maa4tter,8yni,0et<lb    -  -  -    „    .**■  ' 

Mies  Banks,  3  yra.  Set  lib    -  -         O*^*^* 

3  to  1  on  Prince,  6  to  1  airstKlag^a Daafhttrt  W** 
IB  agat  Maaqver,and  lOO  to  S  agat  Mies  Maha.  Wm 
by  Haifa  length ;  a  bad  third. 

Afltf^  FM»  of  60/. ;  C  fbr.   ^ 
See  Saw,  by  Baccaaaar,  4  yra.  Oat  101b       Kcayaa  1 
Amtty,3yrs,  Sstllb  -  -  -        J.FewW  » 

Honesty,  0  yre,  lOat        .  -  -  Heaitfidd  J 

Cerea,  2  yra,  7st  41b  «  .  -        C.Tajlw  • 

Patchwork, 3  ym,  Set       >  -  -        P««  ' 

0  to  4  on  Sec  Saw,  and  5  to  S  agct  Heaeety.  W«a 
in  a  canter  by  a  length  and  a  halfi  fear  lettfths  W- 
tween  eecend  and  third. 

remawrCA  P/eeeClTf  .^of  34/. ;  6  ifar.^ 
Barrelena,' 
CharioUe, 
Arlfill,    ,     , 
Hereward,  2yra,6etl01b     -  -      _j. 

6  to4  agst  Hereward,  5  to  V  agat  Bercelaaa,  sai> 
to  I  agst  ArigiU.  W«n  by  a  leM^th  aad  a  half;  t«« 
lengths  between  aecond  and  third. 

Cbeafy  Mtmbtr^  PtaU  (Mm)  of  85/. ;  etreight  4  fat. 
Chateaa  Margaax ,  by  Claret,  4  yra.  Set  lea.  Cloik  I 
Thanderclap,2yn,AM6lb         -  -        Biaril  \ 

Oordian  Knot,  aged, Sat  121b  -  -Britlea  ) 

CattoB.4  yra,8et5tb      -  •  -       Keeyee  $ 

Jenny  MiliB,4yrs,7it61b     .  .        W.W«»  « 

Ben  Block,  3  yre,  7st  51b  .  -  F«x 

BoiiqDet,3yra,7et31b  -  -         Oiadwdl  • 

Liede,3yta,Set71b        ...         We«4  • 

2  to  1  agat  Thonderclap,  5  to  2  agst  Cetten,  4  to  1 
agei  Oardlaa  Knot,  and  10  to  1  nget  any  other.  Wn 
by  a  head ;  two  langthe  between  eOeond  aad  tbir4. 

WEDIfJBSDAT.— ITettw  JTaMdiMp  of  18JL ;  C  fte. 
dordiaa  Knot,  by  Sweetmeat,  Sir  Tatton 

Sykea,  or    Knight    of    X:at«,    aged, 

lit    *    -  -  -  ^*     MrR.BeBUff  1 

AtheIalaBa,8yTa,8ell21b    -  -        Captlefs  < 

Barcelona,  3yra,llet  21b  -  •>     ^- Cl«kJ 

5  to  2  on  Geedian  Knot,  4  to  1  agat  Barc^oe,  m 
7  to  1  agat  Atbeletane.  Wan  In  a  canter  by  a 
lengtbai  a  length  between  eaeond  and  third. 


Copt^md  lfmr$0r^  HaiMemp  PhU  of  50/.,  fcr  2  yrali. 

(«  fct-) 
Raea  Yoaar,  by  Taaehwood,7B«  lOlb  -      Keayei  1 
Roba>toilDlaeolo,8atllb    .  -         .      Pm  | 

F  by  Mildew— Eztaay,  Set  121b  .  Wee4  S 

Br  f  by  The  Lawyer— Edith,  by  Oalaton, 

Set  ISIb         -  -  1  -  Haadtaf  » 

Pnneeee  Louisa,  Set  181b  -       .    -    OtedovU  ' 

Lady  Bird,  Sat  181b  .  -  .       T.  Ottoree  • 

Beeamond,  Sat  121b        ...        BiMsH  i 

2  to  1  agat  Roberto  II  Dlavelo,  5  ta  I  eaah  egttl«i* 
Toang  and  Lady  Bird.aod  6  to  1  each  agat  BartaeM 
and  Prtnoese  Loniea.  Won  by  two  langthe  -,  «b«  «•* 
between  eeeond  and  third. 

Lkh^U  Cuf  (Bp.)  of  100/. ;  1  mi. 
Edinburgh,  by  Mountain  Deer,  aged, 

f«t  -  .  -  .  -  DoeltR  *  i 

King's  Danghter,  5  yre,7et  4Ib       -     Oradvell  t  ^ 
Fidelia,  4  yra.  Sat  >  >  .  Kenyen  \ 

Tbe  Retnmed,  4  yre.  Set  lllb  -    W.Webb  4 

Lockington,3_yT«,5et7n>  -  Chambete  e 

6to4ant  Bdinbnrgb,  7  to  4  agat  FIddia, I u] 
agat  The  Retamed,  10  to  1  agat  Xing'e  Daaght0,aa« 
20  to  1  agst  Lochington.  A  dead  beat ;  ibe  tbiH 
beaten  three  lengths.  DecidlBg  heat :  3  to  2  ea  Bin* 
burgh.    Won  by  four  lengxhe. 

S*nim9  PImte  of  40/.  (  4  flir. 
Violetta,  by  Maator  Bagot,  3  yrs,  7st  41b  W.  WtW>  [ 
Clarionette,  3  yrs.  Bat  -  -  Kea;oa  - 

Amity,  3  yre.  Set  41b        -  .  -    J.  Pester  ' 

Darllngton,3yre,8etlOIb    .  -  -  Pwr«  » 

Hereward,  2  yrs,  Set  71b-  -  -        »«•«'  ' 

Charlotte,  3  yra.  Bat  .  •>  .  -  Du»n  • 

Miranda,  8  eta.  Sat  4lb   ...    tfradeell  ^ 
Lady  Bird,  8  yra, Set  41b       .  >       T.OeberwJ 

11  to  10  on  Clarioaettr,  4  to  1  each  agat  Aauty  se^ 
Viotetto,  and  10  to  1  aget  any  other.  Won  byaleefit; 
three  lengths  between  second  and  thii^. 

Bfaadseri  t  Wtlitr  Cup  (H»,X  value  90/.;  I  n><- 
Amplefbrth,  by  Thormanby,  3  71a, 
Sstim  -  -  .''     i^      .W.WWtfl 


SEnsHBEB,   IMW. 


I BdimI*, ttft  uM  WblDTUtt, 3  t*  I  una 
Ikjanlltul  atuThi  Bwin»l.    W«V 


Tlllow  RoH. <Wl1!w        - 


.'KS 


FmsHi,  br  Arlbor  Wtllj 

4  (o  4  nf*!  PftK4iv«rk,  1  to  1  aivl  PrnBHf.A  u  ■ 
RICHMOND. 

DutClnid.IirdTBdIili.lnalli       -      CndDck    : 
Tamsd«r,  Sii  Mb  -  -  -J.OBban*    [ 

bf  biUf ftltDctb i  *  Bflflk  bHWHo Mund abI  ibjid ^  i 
S_4~  iTirarr  rMil-irr  1,  sT  Tgl,,  At  *  TT  oU>i 

l»iior», tilJIb  '      ...  -    North    I 

t  U>  1  ual  Udr  TkDllliolp^  •nj  t  M  1  •(■■  B>l»h>. 
tVon  La  (  nniir  b;  »s  kDplu  i  ill  lH«lbi  bitiitn 


wa  - 


»  L  u«t  Baijbniu.    Wan  hf  ■  ItDftb  ud  II  balf;  ft 


.tr^(B,i,f 


V?.;*, 


^n*«**^Qr,  *  jr*,  7*t  (]b     -  -  -     Nar(]i     I 

7  1*  4HAPTfldv«,  3  CDl  irilBBnibadaiHdBHl 
«ff*l  Th*  Vt*.    W«ii  bf  IbiH-Muian  af  ■  ltiicl><i  ■ 


1  ]  HfM  nba,  ud  I  La  1  tnt 


I0»'l  >^*Pi«diw.  V— bTa*£l!>^j  a'^rl 
>M>I   OnT8>«»b>(tr>ir.inWi.) 


Eir*'.;; 


152 

PromptreM,  Bit  101b  - 
PcrForiaer,  8st  51b 
DiTulnr,  9»t- 


SfiPTBMBER,  186t)b 


B    e   bf    LambtoD,   —  Mim    NftncjTf 


-    T.  Chaloncr    0 
Morris    0 
-     L«wU    0 


Tat  131. 
Halnabjr,  7tt  61b 
Olcolirat,  7Bt3ib- 
Ktnuean,7iit- 
Btnr  and  Oartrr,  Sat  Sib  - 


North  0 

.U'Ewcn  0 

Jordan  0 

-     Webb  0 

W.Chalonar  0 


Ch  f  br  Neptunaa— Woodbine,  S«t  lib      -  Lauley    0 
Br  f  Doron (late  Fair  Eliaa)  bj  Y.  Dutch- 
man — Douum'a  dam.  Sat        -  -  Barr    0 

S  to  I  airat  Etraaean,  4  to  I  a|r«t  Daneane,  6  to  I 
ant  Promptreaa,  7  to  1  ajrrt  Performer,  8  to  1  a(cat 
Saratofra,  and  10  t»  1  aget  Doroo.  Won  by  a  length } 
a  bad  third. 

WESTERN  MEETING  (AYR). 

WEDNESDAY,  5m«.  2S.— JTetr*  80 ;  4  far. 
B    r     Bloodahot,    by    Longahot,  9    yra, 

Sat  lOtb  -----  Hadaon  1 
Oh  f  Ladybird,  2  yra.  Sat  7lb-  -  -  BarVer    S 

3  to  1  on  Bloodahot.    Won  In  a  canter  by  a  length. 

Trial  8i»kM  of  M/.;  1  mi. 
Br  f  by  Warlock,  —  Hop-picker,  8  yra. 

Sat  Sib  -----  W.Oray  1 
Murillo.  6  yra,  9at  31b  -  -  -  Napier    S 

TbeSteward,  Syra.  SatSIh         -  -     Crutcher    8 

Sleeping  Meggie,  3  yra,  Set-  -        ^-Sarera    0 

Caniidr,Sy?a,8at  -  -  -     W.  Bock    0 

Roderick  Random,  aged,  9at3lb     -  -  Tearae    0 

Br  g  Neophyte,  3  yra,  Sat  91b    -  -      J.Steele    t 

B  c  Emperor, I  yra.  Sat  8lb  -  ."   „     "  .^f,**"*.*    ® 

5  to  4  on  Steward^  to  1  agat  the  Hop-picber  hlly, 
S  to  1  agat  Roderick  Random,  and  it  to  1  agat  Sleeping 
Meggie.  Won  hf  a  length;  four  lengtha  between  the 
aeeond  and  \bird.  The  winner,  enterrd  for  SOf.,wa« 
sold  for  80/.  17s. 

Ayr  Gold  dtp  (Hp)  of  140'.;  S  mi. 
Good  Hope,  by  Capo  Flyaway,  3  yr», 

TatSlh  -  -  -  -  -Hudjon    I 

Castle  Hill,  S  yra.  Sat  lib  -  -     C*l"*5^"    2 

AdTeDtnrraa,Syra,fistlOlb-  -  -Wright    S 

Cornet,  4  yrs,7at  71b       -  -  -  ^•JT^    * 

6  to  4  on  Good  Hope,  9  to  1  agat  Cornet  and  Caatle 
Hill  (eoopled),  and  4  to  1  agat  AdTentureas.  Won 
eaailr  by  a  length ;  three  lengths  between  tiecond  and 
third}  a  very  bad  fbnrth. 

1FM(r>rii  Umntrrt'  Stakn  of  47/. ;   9  mi. 
Rap,  by  Rapparee,  6  yra,  ISat  3Ib         Mr.  Boynton    1 
auOTH  of  the  Fairies,  5  rrs,  ISat  Sib-  Mr.  R  Caldera    9 
A.D.C.  (late  8ilrana),SyT*,  ISatSlh-Mr.  T.  Spenre    3 
Paraaite,  4  yra.  Hat  lOlb  Mr.  C.  Cnnnlngham    4 

5  to  4  ugst  Rap,  7  to  4  agat  Queen  of  theFhiries,and 
4  to  1  agst  A.D.C.  Won  by  sis  lengths  {  a  very  bad 
third. 

Wtlttr  Cup  (.JJp)  of  74/.;  once  round  and  a  distance 
(abontl  mi.  9 fur.) 
Champapne    Charlie,   by    the     Dupe, 

S  yra,  Sat  lllb   -  -  -      Col.  Pemberton    1 

Hymen,  3  yra,  98t  101b         -  -  -  Hudson    2 

Miaa  Chapman,  3  yra.  Set  7lb    -  -  W.  Sayers    S 

Whalebone,  S  yn,  lOat  Sib   -  Mr.  O.  Montgomerie    4 
Yenilam,ftyra,  ISstSlb  -       Mr.  T.Sprnee    5 

S  to  4  on  (Champagne  Charlie,  4  to  1  each  agat  Ve- 
rulam  and  Hymen, and  100  to  IS  agst  Miaa  Chapman. 
Won  in  a  canter  by  a  length ;  a  bad  third. 

J\'MHm  Untting  (Up)  Pl*t0  of  50/.;  6  fur. 

Hiatorian,  by  Stockwell,  aged,  Sat  3lb  -          Parry  1 

Blaekwall,  9  yra.  Sat  71b            -           -          Jewitt  2 

My  Uncle,  4  yra.  7at  51b       -           -           -Ai*"'?*  5 

Roaebad,4Trs,88t7lb  -           -           -      J.  Steele  0 

Kingaley,  S'yrs,  7et  191b      -           -           -  Barker  0 

King  Hal,  6  yra,  78t  91b-           -           -        Hudson  0 

YelTetN»d,4yra,78t81b     -           -         W.  Sayera  0 

Highland  Duck,  4  yra.  7at  19lb  -           -  O.  Barker  0 

Shamrock,  S  yra.  Sat  101b     -          -          -West  0 

Olan  Rosa,  3  yrs,  Sst  91b            -          -        Kearns  0 

Quality,  4  yra.  Set  191b         -          -          -Kitchen  0 
B  to  4  on  Historian,  6  to  1    agst  Blaekwall,  and 
10  to  1  agst  any  other.    l?on  by  two  lengtha  ;   three 
lengtha  between  the  second  and  third. 

rkampagn*  SuJkts (^lA^^  ^'**  ^'"^  round  (1  mi. 

B  e  Hymen,  by  Neville,S  yra,  lOst-Ld.Qneensberry    1 
Pan,  aged,  lOat 71b         -  -     Col.  PembcrUm    9 


5   to  4  on  Hymen.    Won  by  thiee-qoartew  of  » 
length. 
THURSDAY.— /->««  Uamdk^  of  83/.;  ance  round 

(1  ml.  SSSyds.) 
EBkadale,byCo1sterdaIe,9yra,Sst»lb-    W.Oray   I 
Hymen.  3  yra.  Sat  7lb  -  -  -Kttehea  « 

Historian, aged,  lOst      -  -  -  Vwrt  3 

My  Uncle  (late  Sawyer).  4  yra.  Sat  lllb    -Hudsea  4 
King  Hal,  S  yrs.  Sat  91b-  -  -         Team  • 

Verilam,  5  yrs.  Sat  71b         -  -  -  N«pw  • 

Miss  Chapman,  3  yrs,  7st  71b    -  -  W.baym  0 

Ercn  on  My  Uncle,  4  to  1  agst  Historian,  i  tn  1 
agst  Eskadale,  and  10  to  I  each  ag»t  MisaChapotaa 
and  King  Hal.  Won  by  a  neek;  a  length  betweta 
the  aeoond  and  third ;  a  bad  fourth. 

5e//ine  P/«to  of  591. ;  S  fur. 
Brfby  Warlock— Hop-pickcr,  9  yrs. 

Sat  10lb-«ar.  Sst  lllb-  -  -      W.Gr«T  1 

Catalogue. sged, Sat-  -  -  -  >av»er  t 

The  StSward.  9  yrs,  Sst  71b        -  -  ^  J«»«tt  \ 

Vance,  3  yrs.  7st  Sib-  -  -        ^U*T"  1 

Attacbfc,ig«d,Sat71b     -  -  -        Huisaa  J 

Colonel  P.,  3yTs,7sl6lb      -  -         'l^'rfc! 

5  to  4  agst  the  Hop-picker  filly.  5  to  9  agat  T»f 
Steward,  $  to  1  agst  Attaehd,  and  10  to  I  agsl  «? 
ether.  Won  br  half  a  length ;  a  length  and  a-balf 
bKween  the  second  and  third  ;  and  •  length  b«tw«» 
the  third  and  fourth. 
Kurtery  Hanikap  Plait  of  106/.,  for  9  yr  olds ;  abeei 

S  fur. 
Blaekwall,  by  Blackdown,  7st  61b  -  -     Jfntt  * 

Hebe.  7st  Sib        -  "    .      "     ,^  "     ^]?^^'   ', 

ChfbyStockw«ll-Har«bell,7st41b  -Hudson  3 
Br  fby  Promised  Land— W^orthlesa,7a»  Crirtebef  ♦ 
Bloodahot,  Sst  4lb    -  -  -  -J?*?"  ! 

Miaa  Bateman,  Sst  81b    -  -  -       Kitchea  • 

Lady  Bra,  Sst  91b     -  -  -  Y^*'?"  J 

ViTandi«r«,7st6lb  _  -  -    J- BaA«r  • 

6  to  4  agst  the  Harebell  fiUy,  3  to  1  agat  Blackwsll. 
4  to  I  each  agst  Hebe  and  the  Worth  leas  ft»y,«n** 
to  1  ngst  VirandlAre.  Won  by  a  he«l;  two  leagi*; 
between  second  and  third ;  a  length  betwcrn  the  ttot« 
and  fourth. 

EgliMUn  Smmi  Cupj  ralue  41/.  10«.;  9  mi. 
Ch  f  by  LengshoV-Orace  Darling,  4  yra, 

12Btnb-  -  -  -  Col  H.Boyd   1 

Allan,  6  yrs,  list  191b  -       Capt  O.  Johwtooe   1 

Verax,aged,  ISst-  -  -  -    Col  Knos  ! 

S  to  4  on  the  Grace  Darling  filly.  Won  by  ihm 
lengths.    Verax  beaten  off. 

Corinikian  Bmndieap  PMp  of  49/. ;  I  mi.  4  far. 
Champagna  Charlie,  by  The  Dupe,  3  yrs, 

llgt         -  -  -  -  -    Ld  Cher  I 

Murillo,  S  yrs,  list  81b         -  -         Mr  T. Caw  \ 

Uymeii,3yt«,  10st71b    -  -  MrT.  Spence  3 

WhHlebonc,  S  yrs,  lOst  19Ib       Mr  O.  Hontgomene  • 
Jura,  6  yrs,  lOst  51b         -  -       Col  Peabertoti  • 

Shylock,  aged,  lOst 91b        -  -    Cm*  Harferd  « 

Arfrcntnrcas,  3  yra,  lOst  91b       -  Capt  F.  Hathora  » 

Even  ou  Champagne  Charlie,  2  to  1  agst  Hyw«< 
and  4  to  1  agst  Adrcnturoaa.  Won  by  three- qnartera  «' 
a  length  ;  a  head  between  aeeond  and  third. 

Jfmmiieap  Plait  of  40/. ;  4  fur. 
Little  (io,  by  Oxford,  3  yra.  Sat  Sib  -    Jewitt   1 

Kingley  Va1e,Syra,7stSlb       -  -      W.Oray   \ 

01eoBosa,3yrs,7st  -  -  -«"*••"   l 

Rosebud,  4  yrs, Sst  9Ib   -  -  -      J.  Steele   « 

Cornet,  4  yrs,  Sst  Sib  -  -  -      Perry  » 

Neophyte,  3  yrs,  7st  41b  -  -  -      Daridsoo   J 

Castiel{ill,3yra,6st91b     -  -  Crateher  • 

Bay  Leaf,  S  yrs.  Sat  71b  -  -  -  West  0 

Miss  Chapman,  3  yrs,  Sst  91b  -  -  Kearns  « 

ViTandi^re,  9  yrs,  bet  19Ib         -  -     _Wriybt  0 

Lady  Bird,  2  yrs,  Sst  7lb      -  -  Renwtek   • 

Haughty,  9  yrs,  5st  71b  -  -  -         Aleoek  f 

5  to  4  agst  Kingley  Vale,  4  to  I  agat  Little  0«,  S  «• 
agat  Haughty,  100  to  15  agat  (}len  Kosa,  and  IS  to  1 
sgat  Miss  Chapman.    Won  by  a  head;  wuna  bctveta 
second  and  third.    Neophyte  fell. 

FRIDAY.— Se«<A-irsft«rn  Swttpttmket  of  39/.;  4  fsr. 

"Sib      -     Clarksen   1 

-  Jewitt  t 
Bayers   9 

-  pSry  J 
-       Hadsen   5 

-  Wright  S 


Puritan,  br  Warlock,  aged,  Sst . 
Haughty,  2  yrs,  fist  19lb      - 
Vance,  8  yrs,  7st  lOlb     - 
Kingaley,  S  yrs,  Sst  lOlh      - 
Lancer,  3  yra,  7Bt  IClb     - 
ViTandiire,  9  yra,  Sat  lib     - 
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*>  to  4  Mgvt  Kin|;ni«*y,  !^  tu  1  n^ot  Poittan,  ft  to  1  ii|;>t 
Hwoffht) ,  ti  tu  1  ma»i  Vauce»  wnd  7  to  1  Kf^t  Lanrcr. 
Won  by  u  2ic«d  ;  a  icnirth  b«twe«n  Mcond  and  third ; 
a  brad  raeh  b«twrea  third,  fourth,  and  fifth.  The 
winnor,  entered  fbr  SO  eova.,  waa  aold  tor  IS  pi. 


Uu»ttrt\  T»omtmryt  and  Vtbintttr  Plata (JTp)or76l. ; 

1  mi.  4  far. 
Rap,  by  RapMree,  S  jn,  ISst  ftib  •      Mr  Bornton    1 
PlekpochFt,  Sjrre.  10at3Ib  -  -  W.  Savna    S 

Qwen  of  tbr  Fatrlea,  ft  yrs,  lOa*^  lOtb  Mr  R.  Caldrr  3 
Bayleat;  t  yra,  Hat  -  -  -         Mr  Arnold    4 

Morri*  Dancer,  ajred,  ISnt  61b  -  Ld  Qaeenabury  0 
John  Oabornc,  ft  yra,  JUt  101b  -  Mr  Portcoe  0 
CottaireOirl,  aired,  ie»t  91b  -  MrW.  8.  Cooper  0 
BuUllite,  4  vrs,  lOat  41b        -  -Col  Peroberton    0 

S  to  4  eaeo  agfat  Morria  Dancer  and  Rap,  and  4  to  1 
•irat  Piekpoeket.  Won  by  half  a  lenfrth  ;  a  Icnfr^h  be- 
tween accond  and  third;  a  head  between  third  and 
tburth. 

Om«e/«<fe«  HanJkmp  PhU  of  AO/.;  6  far. 
Rlen  Rom,  by  Dundee,  Syra,  Tat  Sib  •       Hadeon    1 
My  Unclr,4yTa,7atSlb       -  -  -    Aleock    'i 

Br  f  by  Warlock— Hop>pick(T,  *  yw,  Oat  41b  Vt'nt  3 
Comet,  4  yn,  Sat  Olb  ...     Parrr    0 

Yelvrt  rrrd,4yr8,  TatSlb  -  -"    Eiteheii    0 

Ca«tIeHi1I,3yni,0st10lb   -  -  Cniteber    0 

Quality,  4  yn,  6*c  91b  ...  Wright  0 
HTOien,  3  yra,  Oat  Olb  -  -  W.  Gray    0 

Blaekwnll,Syra,6at01b  -  -  Jewitt    0 

Miaa  Batcman.  t  yra.  Sat  Olb  -  -   Keama    0 

7  to  4  agat  Comet,  9  to  1  each  agat  Blaekwall  and 
Olen  Roaa,  6  to  1  each  mifwt  Qoality,  Velret  Ned,  and 
Castle  Hill,  8  to  1  arat  My  Uncle.  Won  by  a  loofrth  ,  a 
bead  between  aecoudatid  third  ;  Cornet  waa  foarth. 

AjfTMkin  Hmmdiemp  of  300/. ;  about  1  mi.  4  fHir. 
Honeetiah,  by  Y.  Dutchman,  5  vrv.  Set  lOlb    Parry    1 
Ariryle,  3yra,BatBlb      -  1  .       Hadiou    8 

Moll,  4  yra,  7et  Mb    -  -  -  Reynold*    3 

Terror,  0  yra,  8«t  31b       -  -  T.  Chaloner    4 

Good  Hope,  3  yra,  9et  lib    -  -  W.  Gray    ft 

Ailventareaa,  9  yra,  7Bt   -  -  -    J.  Barker    6 

(f  to  4  aipit  Honcatlah,  ft  to  9  •gtt  Terror,  4  to  1  ariit 
Arinrle,  and  10  to  1  a^at  any  other.  Won  by  a  lenrth  ; 
two  lenctba  between  aecoud  and  third ;  a  length  be- 
tween third  and  fbnrth. 

J  ilsn  Ptmte  of  50/. ;  onre  ro.  and  a  d it.  (1  mi.  330  yds.) 
Mattle  Wood,  by  Mandrieardo,  ft  yn, 

I2st  101b  -  -  -       Col  Pemberton    I 

Ch  f  by  Loocahot— Grare  Darlinr,  4  yra, 

13st71b        -  -  -  -     Col  H.Boyd    2 

Alton  Lnd,  5  jn^  Hat  lOlb  -  Mr  W.  Walton  3 
W.  W.,  Of  rd,  12at  ftlb  -  -     Mr  Campbell    4 

7  to  4  on  the  Lonrahot  Ullr,  and  7  to  4  ant  Maitie 
Wood.    Won  by  half  m  lenipch ;  a  b«Ml  third. 

Atfki»eruir«  Itandietn  of  37/.;  I  mi. 

Curaet,  by  Tnimp«ter,4  yn.  1»t  Capt O.  Johnstone    I 

RoMbad,4yra,  l2st        -  -  Ld  Graham    2 

The  Steward,  t  yrs,  lOat  ftIb  Col  P<»mbertou    3 

7  to  4  on  Comet.    Won  by  a  neck;  a  bad  third. 

Hurdtt  Hmea  tif  30/.;  twice  round,  over  ais  hardies. 
Bonaparte,  by  Napoleon,  ajrvd, 

liat  31b       -  -  -  -      Capt  Cotton    1 

Pan,  aged,  list  31b  -  •      Ld  Quoensberry    3 

Mvrillo,  0  yn,  Iflat  21b         -  -    Capt  Uarfbrd    3 

British  tSiaior,tfyn,lSfet  21b    -  -  W.Henry    0 

0  to  4  on  Pan,  3  to  1  agat  Morillo.  and  4  to  1  a|^t 
Bonaparte.  Won  by  a  length  ;  a  bad  third.  Britiah 
Hailor  did  not  paaa  the  post. 

MONMOUTH. 

THURSDAY,  Seft.n.-Cmmtt  Mtmhttrt'  PhU(irp) 

of  40/. ;  1  mi. 
True  Lore,  by  Tim  Whifller,  3  yrs,5st  lOlb       -  Sly    1 
£odora,3yra,ltMt      -  -  -  G.  Pai;e    8 

Vnlcaii,  £yr«,  Oat  131b    -  -  -    J.  Adana    3 

ft  to  t  oil  Vulcan,  3  to  1  asat  True  Love,  and  ft  to  1 
aK»t  Eudora.  Won  by  two  iengths ;  a  length  betwfvn 
Heeond  and  third. 

1 2  fnr. 

Htbli«rd    1 

-  Wilson    3 

Xllliek    3 

J.  Adams    0 

Rodd    0 

Chandler    0 

G.  8opp    0 


Bfanftrt  Cmp  (lip)  of  190/.;  1  mi, 
Dentclle,  by  Trumpeter,  3  yrs,  7«t  Alb  - 
King  lUehard,  3  yn,  7st  Sib 
Folissonne,  3  yn,  7st  I  lib 
Ooojcrat,  0  yn,  8st  ISlb 
Adraatia,  3  yn,  8st  41b    .  -  . 

Standard  Baaier, 3  yra, Tat  lllb     - 
Sweet  Pie,  4  yra,  7at  91b  - 


3  to  1  each  agat  Dentelle  and  PolisAonnc,  4  tu  1  ngnt 
Adraatia,  aud  ft  to  1  agst  King  Richard.  Won  by  a 
length;  two  Icngtha  bet  wean  saeond  and  third. 

Troy  Phtf  (Hf)  of  3ft/. ;  1  mi.  4  Air. 
Womba,  by  Orlando,  9  yrs.  Hat       Capt  Holloway    1 
True  Lore,  3  yra,  lOat      -  -     Mr  A.  Williams    3 

Eglamonrjb  yra,  lUt71b     -  -  H.  Birch    0 

ftto4onWamba.  Won  by  half  a  length.  Egiamonr 
did  not  pasa  the  post. 

Htnir^SUthu  of  40/.;  ft  fhr. 
Her  X  L  N  C,  by  Hi*  Bxevllrncy,  8  yrs. 

Bat  Tib    -  -  -  -"     '-'         -    Sly    I 

Regula,3yra,  7at  Mb  ...       Gray    8 

Eden  Vale.  3  yn,  ftst  71b  -  -       C.  Sopp    3 

Hecla,3yra,7atftlb  ...  Hibbcrd    4 

0  to  4  agst  Rcgula,  3  to  1  agst  Her  X  L  N  C,  and  ft 
to  1  each  agat  the  othera.  Won  hy  two  lengths ;  a  bad 
third.  The  winner,  entered  for  80  seva.,  waa  sold  for 
36  g*. 

Ckipfntkawk  Simkn  of  90/. ;  0  fur. 
Phantom,  by  ('ape  Flyaway,  S  yra,  7st     -  KllUck    1 
Vit1can,ft  Tn,9st  lOtb    -  -  -    J.Adams    S 

Parliamentary',  8  yra.  Oat  Olb  -  -  Sly    3 

Goojerat,  0  yn.  9st  101b  -  -  -  Rudd    « 

6  to  4  agst  Phantom,  2  to  1  agst  Tnlcao,  3  to  1  agat 
Parliamentary.  Won  hy  a  neck ;  a  length  between 
Mcond  and  third. 

Second  Year  of  the  Third.  MmmmAk  BiannM  Pndme* 

StakfM  of  00/.,  fbr  3  yr  olds  ^  1  mi.  8  fur. 
Standard  Bearer,  by  Trumpeter,  9st  -  w.e. 

Trudnmun'B  PM*^  a  Silrer  Cnp ;  1  mi.  4  flir. 

Benfleet,  byBead»mtn,4yra,llstlSlb  MrGoodwin    1 

Two  othera  ran. 

FRIDAY.— SeaMTSff  Plate  of  671. ;  ft  fur. 
rtnowdon,  by  Blair  Athol, 8  yra,  Aat  Olb  -    C.  Sopp    1 
Vulcan, ft  yra, ilst 31b      -  -  -    J.Adams    8 

Phantom,  3  yra,  Oat  71b        -  -  -  Wilson    3 

ParliamenUr}r,8yra,  Sstl31b    -  -         O.  Sly    4 

Even  on  Phantom,  8  lo  1  agst  Vulcan,  ft  to  2  agst 
Snowdon,  and  ft  to  I  agat  Parliamentary.    Won  l>y 
tour  lengths ;  a  neck  between  sarond  and  third* 
Henmautkskirt  atmkn(Hp)  of  90/.  IOj.  ;  1  ml.  0  fnr. 
Standard  Bearar,  by  Trumpeter,  3  yra, 

Oat  41b  -  -  -  -  Chandler    1 

Dentelle,  3  fn^  i4at  41b    -  -  -      Hibberd    3 

Ipolissonne,  3  yra,  Wat  41b      ...  Killick    3 

3  to  1  on  Dentelle,  7  to  2  agat  Polissonne,  and  6  to  1 
agst  Standard  Baarer.    Won  by  a  length ;  a  bad  third. 

ITm  Stakes  of  35/. ;  0  for. 
IFor  X  L  N  C,  by  His  Excellency, 8  yn, 

ftst  lllb  ....        C.Sopp    1 

Nightman,  3  yrs,  8st  Sib     -  -  C.  Gray    8 

Gr  e  by  Master  Bagot— Grillade,  2  yrs, 
Ostftlb    -  -  -  -  -         Wihwn    0 

(t  to  4  on  the  Orllladc  eolt,  and  3  to  1  agat  Her 
XLNC.  Won  by  two  lengths;  the  Grillade  colt 
bolted. 

Imdits'  Plater  Up)  of  sal.  i  1  mi.  1  l\ir. 
True  Lore,  by  Tim  Whifler,  3  yrs,  flat       Faulkner    1 
Wamba,3yra,7st     ...  -  Killick    3 

Badora,  3yra,0st5Ib     ...       C.  Hopp    3 
King  Richard,  3  yrs,  6at  lOlh  •  -  Wilson    4 

0  to  4  agat  Wamba,  7  to  4  agst  King  Richard,  aud 
3  to  1  agst  Tma  Lore.  Won  by  a  neck ;  same  between 
second  and  third. 

Tredegar  yitrtery  ( Up)  of  81/.  10«.,  for  8  yr  olds; 

li  far. 
Forget  me  Not  (late  the  Witch),  by  New- 
minster,  Rst  lib-  -  -  -  C.  Page  1 
Deceptive,  7st  101b  -  .  -  -  O.  Sopp  8 
Malaria,  8at  ....  Hibberd  3 
Phantom,  7st  71b  -  -  .  -  Petley  4 
8  to  1  on  Forget  me  Not,  and  9  to  4  agst  Malaria, 
Won  easily  by  a  length ;  a  bad  third. 

Borough  Memkert'  PhU  (  ttp)  of  SO/. ;  1  mi.  1  fur . 
Vnlcan,  by  Thunderbolt,  ft  )rrs, 

13st  71b  -  -  -  -        Mr  R.  Herbert    1 

Nightmnre.S  yra,  10*t  >  -Mr  J.  Goodwin    3 

True  Love, 3yrs,10stftlb-  -     Mr  A.  Williaraa    3 

Errn  on  Vulcan,  ft  to  4  agst  True  Lore,  and  3  to  1 
agst  Nightmare.    Won  by  a  neck ;   a  bad  third. 

VMk*  SUJUM  of  19/  10«;    I  mi.  4  fnr. 
Vandyke,  by  Van  Oaloo,  3  yrs, 

lOat  31b    -  -  -         Mr  A.  E.  William!    1 

Sweet  Pie,  4  yra,  list  41h       ->  Mr  Say*   8 

0  to  4  on  Vandyke,   Won  by  fbtn-  lengths. 
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Parmtrt'  P/«l«,  m  BUmr  Cap ;  ht«ta,  1  mi. 
Mernr  L«m,  bj  VLmy  Man,  5  tts, 

10  It         -  -  -  -    Kr  J.  Ooe4win    1 

Miu  Skwntt,  ft  TTi,  lOst        -  Newman    3 

B«aUii|^  foar  othen. 

HENDON  AUTUMN. 

THURSDAY,  Stpt.  Vi.—ICing$huTy  SUkes  of  12/.i 

6  fur. 
MimiM,  br  Oalitton,  2  m.  Tst  walked  over. 
laihtm  (up)  PUU  of  100/. ;  6  for.  itraifffat. 
BliBi,b]rlKnoramai,4  yn,7atUlb     -         Wyatt    1 
CoBt«iopt,4yn,  7«t4Ib       -  -      Hherrin|^n    3 

Antiaa,  3  yn.  Sat  21b       -  *  -         BnUer    3 

Royal  Princcu,  S  yn,  6st  111b        -  -J  Clark    4 

5  to  4  agst  Antias,  S  to  8  af^st  Contempt,  and  4  to  1 
agit  BliM.  Won  by  a  length  ;  three  lenrths  between 
the  secend  and  third ;  a  neck  between  the  third  and 
fourth. 

Hmrf  Siakti  of  6M.;  about  4  fur.  atraijrbt. 
BraMuoae,  by  Oxford,  3  yrs,  Tst  101b  -      Clement    1 
8allie,2yn,  Sstllb  -  >  -  -  Bowell    3 

Black  Bess,  2  yrs,  6»t  lib  -  -    O.  JarrU    3 

Bcmns,  3  yra,  7Bt  131b  -  -  -   Butler    0 

Zaceh«ua,3  yre,6et4lb-  -  -  Newbous*    0 

MooMtrap,  3  yrs,  6et  51b      -  -  Borbidge    0 

Bright  Weathor,  8  yre,  fist  41b    -  -      Bomurd    0 

Claribel,8yrs,0st71b  -  -  -Watkins    0 

8«a  Robber,  3  yrs,  8st  Zlb  -  Sherrington    0 

Br  f   by    Neptunus,   —    Amato,    3   yrs, 
7stlSlb-      -  ...  -  Coslett    0 

7  to  4  agat  Bailie,  3  to  1  agst  Zaeehaas,  6  to  1  agst 
Brasenose,  and  10  to  7  agat  any  other.  Won  by  a 
length  ;  the  same  between  the  aceoud  and  third.  The 
winner,  entered  for  10  aors.,  was  sold  for  00  gs. 

PiKrm^irt'  FI*U  (Hm)  of  50  .;  C  for.  etraight. 
Saturnalia,  by  Cami?al,  3  yrs.  Bet       -  Wyate    1 

First  Fiddle,  3  yrs,  7at  21b  -  -  O.Jarvb    S 

Tapsy.  3  yrs,  8st  -  -  -  -       -Butler    3 

Red,  White  and  Blue, 3  yrs,  8st  I2lb  Clement    4 

Piper,  4  yrs,  Bst  41b   .  -  -      H.Jackson    5 

6  to  4  agst  Saturnalia,  7  to  2  agst  Red,  White  and 
Blue,  4  to  1  eaeh  agat  Firat  Fiddla  and  Pipor, 
and  9  to  8  agst  Topsy.  Won  by  a  neck:  three-quar- 
ters of  a  length  between  the  second  ana  third.  The 
winner,  entered  for  50  sors.,  was  sold  for  75  gs. 

ttamiHon  P1aUotnt.\  T.Y.C.  (5  fur.) 
Mimas,  by  Oolston,  3  yr«,  7st    -  -     J.  Clark    1 

t}alliet,aged.lOst      -  -  -  Fordham    2 

Bliss,  4  yrs,  9st  lib         .  .  -  Marsh    8 

5  to  4  on  SalHet,  11  to  8  agst  Mimus,and  10  to  1  agst 
BliM.    Won  by  a  head ;  a  bad  third. 

HurdU  JUmee  (Bf)  of  75/. :   1  mi.  6  fur.,  orer  seven 

hnrdics. 
Vigilant,  by  Vedette,  aged,  list  41b     >a.  I'Anson    1 
Tom  Coke,  tf  yrs,  list  2lb     -  -        W.  Rceres    3 

Dr.  Wilson,  4  yrs,  lOst  71b         -  -       Quinton    3 

Diadem,  4  yn,  lOst  12Ib     -  -  -Ellison    4 

Falstoff,  3  yrs,  lOst         -  -  -     C.  Searle    5 

Wild  Blood,  4  yrs,  lOst  71b-  -  -Holman    6 

5  to  2  agst  Wildbleod,  3  to  1  agst  Vigilant,  and 
5to  1  agat  Dr  Wilson.  Won  by  a  length  {  two  lengths 
between  the  second  and  third. 

MttropoKian  Cup  value  44/. ;  1  mi.  4  fur.,  over  six 
hurdle*). 
Sapling,  by  King  of  the  Forest,  3  yrs, 

lOst  7ib  -  -  -  -  C.  Lawrence    1 

Vanbrugh,  3  yrs,  lOst  71b     -  -        '  J.  Potter    1 

Venus,  4  yn^  1 1st  Olb!     -  -  Mr  F.  O.  Robson    3 

Dairymaid     (late    Fair    Rosamond), 

6  ym,  19st  ...  -  Ellison  0 
€h  f  by  Newbargh  —  aieter  to  Hartley 

Buck,  3yta,  10st71b  ...  Ablftt  0 
Remus,  3  jTTS,  list  ...        Croueh    0 

BrontiM,3yr8,  list  -  -  -         S.Daniels    0 

5  to  3  agst  Sapling,  3  to  1  agst  Venus,  and  6  to  I 
each  agst  Remus  and  Vanbrugh.  Won  j>v  a  length 
and  apaalf;  a  neck  between  thesacond  ana  third. 

FRIDAY.— Kd^ware  PUti(Hf.)ot  40/.;  6  for. 
300  yds 
Royal    PrInemK,   by   Plnm    Padding, 

Syni,7at4lb     -           .           -          -  Jan.  Clark  1 

CasaeTAtr,  4yTn,7«t91b     -           -           -Clement  8 

Maua4ce,  3  yra,  78t          -           -           -          Builer  3 

Prafosaor  Anderson. 6  yrs,  6bI  181b -           -  Pcafold  0 

Antias,  3rrs,8at  111b  -          -           -          Hanh  0 

Limerick,  3  yrs,  6at  91b        *          -      J.  Shepherd  0 


6  to  S  eMb  agat  Royal  PciaMM  ud  VnXm* 
AndanoB,  and  A  to  1  agat  If auficc.  Was  by  tki« 
quaitera  m  alength;  a  bad  third. 

jr«4eA,25i4for. 
Mouaetrap,  by  Vedette,  2  yra,  7at 71b  -    BarUdc*  1 
RMUe  (late  Liberitar),4yrs,  Hat  Tib        '  l^^"*  J 
8  to  1  on  Mousetrap.    Won  by  a  length  and  a  balf. 

WtlUr  Hmmdimm  of  701. ;  6  for. 
Topay,  by  Korman.S  yra,  lOat  I21b     -  ^  Kmiall  1 
CaM¥«<e.4yra,lW  -      M'Bajbridga  S 

Firat  Fiddle,  3  yrs,  lOat  31b  -         -""«**?  ' 

Malcolm,  8  yra,  Hat  12ib .  -  -  Manh  4 
Profeaaor  Anderaon,  8  yrs,  last  lOlb  T.  Bartoa  « 
Amour  Propre,S  yrs.  Hat  Ifib-  C^J"**  ■??•"  1 
Remua,  3  yra,  llat  131b        -  -     «•  C»>^  I 

Trifle,  4  yii,  llat  lib       -  -        Mr.  Bidoi^  • 

Lady  Annie,  8  yra.  Hat  lib  -  -         'B^  ! 

Satttvnalla,  3  yis,  flat    -  -  Mr.  F.  G.  Habaaa  • 

Mauriee,  3  yra,  lOat  121b      -  -        Onatthaw  t 

Cromwell,  5  yra,  llat  lib  -  -Younmaa  • 

Pu.bla,aged  lOatOlb         -  -         -fc 

War  Queen,  4  yra,  lOat  -  -  -   M' '\?«  ' 

4  to  1  agst  Satamalia.'6  to  1  each  agatTril*J«T*r« 
and  Amour  Propre,  10  to  1  each  agat  War  ft'"?' "^ 
Malcolm,  100  to  8  agat  Maurice,  and  100  to  7  W" 
Caaae  TOto.  Won  by  a  head;  three-qoapten  af  • 
length  between  aeeond  and  third.  ThawinMr,eB- 
terad  for  SO  aova.,  waa  aold  for  52  ga. 

Htndm  HMSaaof  140/. ;  about  I  mi.  and  a  halt 
La  Serrentina,  by  Trumpeter,  0  yra.  Oat    O.  Jam*  » 
Ventnor,  3  yrs,  7st  Olb  -  -  Claa»tBi«  « 

Bspanalon,3yTa,fiatrib  -  -    ^^^*  i 

wAd  Flower,  3  yra,  7at  41b-  -  -  B«»te  * 

Cameroon,  8  yra.  Oat  41b  -  -  -  Hewhaeaj  » 

Seaman,  4  yzB,  Ost  61b  -  -  -^*^..! 

Even  on  Ventnor,  100  to  80  a^  Wild  Flower,!  to  i 
agst  La  Sorrcntlna,  and  10  to  1  each  agat  is- 
panslon  and  Seaman.  Won  by  balf  a  length  ;  a  tai 
third. 

5/aiiiI  F/al«  of  80/.;  S  fur.  ^  . 
Braoenoae,  by  Oxford,  3  yrs,  7at  lllb  -  Wyitt  ■ 
Goldbanger,  8  jia.  Oat  6lb   -  -  Q.Jm  | 

Lady  Clinton,  6  yra,  8at  7lb       -  -  Oniatlja* 

Paleface,  4  yra,  8at  Mb  -  -  -        CeaUtt  < 

7  to  4  agat  lady  Clinton,  8  to  1  agat  Braaaaaft 
and  5  to  a  agat  Goldbanger.    Woh  by  three-qaaH^ 
of  a   lengtha;    three  lengtba   between  seeood  v 
third. 
Tnutomen'f  C^  (Bp)  of  751.;  about  1  ni.  and  iki* 

quartera,  over  aeven  hurdles. 
Dr.  Wilson,  by  Paul  CliCbrd,  Mag- 
num, or  The  Cure,  4  yrs,  llat  101b     -      QsimaB  ; 
Wild  Blood,  4  yra,  llat  lOlb  -        O.  Hebaaa  • 

Tom  Coke,  8  yra,  18at  Mb  -  -  W.  Raano  * 

Scipio,5yTs,  18stAlb  -  -        R.  I' Aaaea  • 

SyWia,  6  yra,  Hat  101b  -  •>  -Mr.Barktf  • 

IUataff,3yTa,llat3lb         ...   Searb  • 

5  to  4  agst  Wild  BIood,f  to  1  aacb  agat  Dr.  Wibff 
and  Falataff,  6  to  I  agat  Sylvia,  aad  t  to  1  aacb  •!» 
Seipio  and  Tom  Coke.  Won  by  two  Icngtha }  hall  > 
length  between  seeond  and  third. 

Huriie  Bamdhap  PlaU  of  40i. ;  about  1  mi.  4  fi«> 
over  six  hurdles. 
Red,  White,  and  Blue,  by  Premised 

Land,  3  yra,  llat      -  -  -    Lawrenca   » 

Venqa,4yra,llatl01b         -  -  -  Duek*/  ; 

Sapling,  3  yra,  Uat  41b    -  -  -R.  I'Ansea  ' 

Vanbrugh,  3  yra,  lOat  101b  -  -  -    Pellrf  * 

Oriflamme.  aged,  13at  7lb  -  -  Youngmaa  ■ 

Dairymaid,7yra,  last  Tib   -  -      Mr  Cobham  « 

Viva.  6  yra,  llat  71b        -  -  -  Mr  Barhw 

Ch  f  by  Newbnrgh  —  aister  to  Hartley 

Baek,  3  yra,  lOat  41b         .  -  -    AbkM  0 

7  to  4  agst  Red,  White,  and  Blue,  5  to  1  agat  Taa- 
brogh,  10  to  1  agat  Dairymaid,  and  IS  to  I  agat  Sap- 
ling. Won  b^  two  langtha-,  three  lengtba  bctwew 
aeoond  and  third. 

REDBOURNE. 

FRIDAY,  Sept.  ^t.-tUdimirme  J*ari  Pimit  td  »/.  i 
1  mi.  4  for. 
Ruaaian  Bear,  by  Wild  Dayrell,  4  yra, 

10at71b  -----     Hewarth   1 

LaBcUcJeanne,4yra,10at41b      -       KrPuflaley  ? 

Merry  Monk  (late  Wofkl),  S  yra.  Oat    -         Bottoa   S 

LeapYear,5Tra,0atlSlb    -  Mr  J.  M.  Ri«h«r<M«   « 

6  to  4  on  Kusrian  Bear.    Won  by  two  length*. 


SBPTBHBBB,   ISOfi. 


bf  The  l^wYn—A 


u  1  icH  >bi  CsDMctwa  nil,  ]  la  I  anl  Htf4>U. 
u  II  nib  iiii  onclil  AhIiim  (M  JgHpfalH. 

JVncInUT  cw  er  lUl.i  I  kJ.4  hi. 
l^krTkiiiid.th>11,Jrim,  hi  I«b    -      W.  PUU     I 


J4  linCthitorwwD 


TkiinJinUp,  by  nunlrrbili.  «.i  ill 


Aln»,bTChndS<ril'Iiid«uir'4  jn   **"'     "'' 
aATDIlD^r.— *li~UVrJ  Pb»  rlTp;  nfUl.i  t  h 


15& 

UrC^.WnJ.I-'*!!'       -  -  -    T.Tukl    I 

PADn,I)ii-.Tn  mil  -  -  -Eai|<iii   ) 


SKi; 


■■"i""5i"?>  -■ 


;ar.^'"''"'""'''""^'™'" 


(tll^,  br  Wnfl.tr,  S  m ,  in  )i  I 


IcDIthaodk  hBirbfltw«nH«BduJ  tJilrJ. 


Wnlhr  I>^,  t  tV  >■>  (Iti  -  -  -      Nnll    t 

WlBdnak. Iin.lunW     -   '      -  -Bakdin    I 


IK  hilt,  nut  I  >°  1  ^K  HvT  •( 
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TEHBV. 


5i»l  onEnslirtnoMi.    W.n  b,  lw«  (Buita- 


SBPTKKB2R,  laW. 


na  Billc,e  rn,  JOMILb  '  pw    0 

Wii>b^  tj  Or1in««,  3  rn,  aiL  tlh        1  Radd'   1 

BpxHth./rn.IiiTlli   -  -    "     -      (1.  S^    3 

^^%XTsre^!.',rp^^>  111' ' 

EiiclUbHB,4ni,Wim       ~    -     ~    ."i^illi^    3 


FarHr'i  Knol,  IvJCdIeIU  >r  Ku>*  i  jn,  11.1  (lb 

BpVDrd.4  r'>.B»l'ilb  ■  -      a.itoni 

SjilllMf   UmtJU  Sta  MW.;  I  Bl.  4  riir.,iKFr  fiii 


NEWMARKET   FIRST   OCTOBER. 


DtciiK/lTn.tAltlh   '-'        .  -        3t^T   » 

Chp  4-SilaI,  1  in.  (•>  HI,  -  ■  J.  Hun    3 

PiDMVn.lrn.MllIb  -  -         B.Ur.   t 

oWll  T.r.C.dfK.  110  .d.,1    ''       '       '' 

N™""'V..i«"i'™'*"'*""     'n'' ' 


AABUMlli.grn.bt'iel?''-  .      ~    -C^on    • 

UtniHtam  BwimlMliH  of  m,;  P.U,  z?  f-i    ant  wA. -, 
U«.^.  il~i.  tTSo^llc,  1  ,„.  bi  lib       Jrtt/r    I 
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?  U  (  •■«  ZwliDa,  *  ■•  1  IMk  H«  Ir 


HUHiDintr.liTTIiiiWUfln.lAltll)  Vtltj 


I    u>l    B«u1affU,  HB^  ID  (a  1  t#at  Aflulvr.     Wan  hj 

□'ntySMiflof  uii;..roiir'°i'>i  cnwlaiiCwM 

V™11».  1  j!^  »«"  -  -      '^-  -UfllHteB     1 

Thav,  t  T'V  Ah  tt^  -  -  .  -  '^"f   * 

1«  ]  nrli  mil  P«fftt*  no^  DiVBi.    WoBbTfoBrieD^lu;  ' 


Bwbn- ID  KlDsAJftTd.  •>■  Wb  •  Dtlrj    ) 


iM  Flwir.br  WIU  DiTiaU.Jrn.lattlb  Himl 
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•???: 


SEPTSMBEB,  1869. 


169 


Ohani.  4  JM.  Alt  91b       - 
KiairVietOT,5yTa,8attIb    - 
Aili«a*,  4 jrr»,  fl«t  Mb     - 
pTMldent  Lineoln,  4  yn,  8rt  Sib     - 
l.i«tOT,  4  yn,  art  91b        - 
Cap-ft-piv,  4  TTt,  Tst  Mb 


Fordham    0 
Cannon    0 
Cbkloner    0 
Horn*    0 
HIbbNd    9 
Border  Knk:)it,  S  yn^  7it  91b     -  -        Jtthtj    • 

Oar  Marr  Ann,  4  yn,  7tt  31b  -  Oniteber    0 

Boaw«rtb,SyT«,  ftitTlb  -  .  Hunt    0 

TaaawatCT,  3  yra,  gat  41b       -  •>  P.  W*hb    0 

▼anfebka,  3  yn,  6«t  lib  -  -        Wilton    • 

TbeIUtarned,4  3nr«.6atlQlb  -  O.Jarvia    Q 

5  to  1  each  a||;Bt  Kinir  Victor  and  Border  Knlybt,  $ 
to  1  airrt  Boawortb,  110  to  15  a^st  Royal  Raka,  10  to 
1  aa«h  airat  Choral  and  Vaniekka,  19  to  I  aic*t  Oar 
Mary  Ann,  100  to  H  nml  Saffslk,  16  to  I  ag*t  Pm{« 
dent  Llnooln,  and  SO  to  1  apit  Cap-fc.ple,  Tha  Bo- 
tamrd,  and  Athena.  Won  bv  nx.  laniftha;  two 
laoftha  bctwaen  aoeond  and  third. 

MMm  PUU  of  50/.,  fbr  9  yr  oldi}  Br«tby  Btakaa 
Coarao  (6  fur,) 
]t«pricve,  by  Barbatua.8at71b  -    Fordbam    I 

B  0  br  Newmlnatcr— Panoply,  lot  lOtb  Chaloner  9 
Thlnakin.SatTlb  -  .  -  Ifaldmont   3 

Cb  fbr  Blair  Athol— Placid,  ttttrib  Xrayon    0 

C  by  Citadal— Caaaiopa,  gat  lOlb  -        Ooater    0 

F  by  Vedette— Ptadown,  Bat  71b  -  Orimikhaw  0 
mtumpa. flat  71b     -  -  -  .         Jeffery    0 

B  c  by  Kingr  of  Tnunpa— Carlotta'a'dam, 

Sat  lOlb        -  .  -  .  Cnstanea    0 

Terdure,  Sat  lOIh  ...  p«abe    0 

Rarenire,  Sat  101b       -  _  -  _    p«rry    0 

7  to  4  afrat  Thinibtn,  5  to  1  each  airat  Stampa  and 
Kinir  ofTrnmpi  ftllr,  8  to  1  a^at  Verdnre,  and  100  to 
8  airat  Bepriera.  Won  by  a  naek;  a  head  batwean 
aaoond  and  third.  , 

Ban^eap  Sw^emiiahf  of  75/. ;  T.T.C.  (5  Air.  140  yds.) 
Miaa  Dayrell,  by  Wild  DayreU,  3  yra, 

7et71b    -  -  -  -       .    -  Maidmant    1 

Lady  Beaoonafleld,  3  yr«,  flat  71b  -  F.  Crirkmcrn  9 
Lepaa,  9  yr»,  7Bt  71b  ...  Mordan  3 
Sphynr,  4  yra.  Bat     -  -  -  -    Parry    4 

Pompano,  4  rra.  Set  41b  -  -  -     Fordbam    5 

Even  on  lliaa  Dayrell,  9  to  1  affat  Lop«x,  and  10  to  1 
airat  any  other.  Won  by  a  bead ;  two  langtha  between 
aaeond  and  tUrd. 

3wt0p»UAt$  of  M/.,  Ibr  9  yr  olde ;  T.Y.C.  (5  ftir. 
140  yda.) 
Venice,  Sit  71b     -  -  -  -       Cannon    1 

BI  f  by  BaeohuH— La  Mtehante,  8at  lOIb  Maidmant  8 
Arrannm,  9at7Ib  -  .  -        French    3 

Felis.  Sat  101b  ...  Fordbam    4 

Br  e  by  Man.at-Amui— Anticipation, fat  lOIb  Parry    5 

8  to  4  airat  Arcanum,  5  to  9  afpst  Venice,  and  8  to  1 
air*t  the  La  M^cbante  filly.  Won  by  a  len|fthi  three 
lengtha  between  eeoondand  third. 

5wai;p«la*M  of  195/.,  for  9  yr  old  filliei|  laat  4  Pu,  of 

Mantilla,  Set 71b    -  -'    *     -  -  .    w.o. 

F^tam  BidkM  of  150/.,  ftir  9  yr  olda:  laat  half  of 

R  M 

Baarboro',  Set  131b  .'    *    .  .  -w.o. 

O  by  Kettledrum — Prdude  aared  hia  stake. 

thmftt»k0t  of  40/.,  fbr  9  yr  olda  j  laat  4  tax.  of  B.C. 
Elfaron, by WaatharbM, Set lOlb  -         -   w.o. 

ELPHIN   (IRELAND). 

WEDNESDAY,  «ep<.  V».—Camm»rt4»l  FlaU  (Bp.) 

of  34/.;  heats,  1  mi.  4  fiir. 
Aea  of  Hearts,  by  Raeper,  aged, 

10Bt71b  .  -  -  .  M.  Davie    1    1 

Lady  Oladatone,  4  yrs,  fat    -  -    W.  Ryan    9  dr 

AIlan-a-Dale,  0  yra.  Oat  81b       -  -  Berlan    die 

Shamrock  of  Kilrvlaas,  6  yrs.  Sat    -  Blake    die 

Kata,  aiced,  9st  191b         -  -  MrAdame    dia 

Kat«  came  in  first  for  tha  first  heat,  bnt  she  was  dis' 
qualified  for  not  lampinir  the  laat  Ibnca,  and  the  heat 
l^ren  to  Aoa  of  Hearts. 

BlpJUn  Bmndieap  of  58/. ;  3  mi . 

Reain  tha  Bow,  bj  Fright,  5  yn,  10at71b  Mr  Davis  I 

Stephena,affed.irst              .          .     Mr  CoffbUa  0 

Baldoyla,  4  yra,  lOst       -          -          -        Boylan  0 

Waflrtail,ared,0st7lb          -          .          Raynolda  0 

Lady  Gladstone,  4  yn,  Oat        .          -  Mr  Adama  0 
Rnsin  the  Bow  woo  In   a  eanter,  all   the  othan 
barinf  palled  up;  Baldoyle  fell. 


9«//«iy  aimh€$ :  beata,  1  ml.  4  for. 

Kate,  bvRazby,  aged,  list  31k             Mr  Hind    1  1 

Baldoyle,  4  yrs,  Oat  61b         -  -          -            4  9 

Hopelesa,  aged,  Oat  1  lib  -           -           -  .      f  0 

Marryanne,  6  yra,  Ost  lllb    -  -           -            0  0 

Wideawake,  ag«d,  lOat  Sib         -  -  .00 

Lady  Gladstone,  4  yrs,  9st  lllb  -          -            0  0 

CA8HEL   (IRELAND). 

WEDKESDAT,  8nt.  »^StMmh  dUie  of  95/. ; 
heats, about!  mi.4fur. 
Viscount,  by  The  Marquis,  aged,  list  lllh    Bell    1    ] 
Cauatic.  6yni,  llstlllb         «  -        Connor    4    9 

Gamekeeper,  5  yrs,  list  5fb         -  -Cnsock    0    3 

Hearty  Girl,  5  yra.  list  19ib-  -  P.  Meaney    3    4 

Jane,  ared,  list  I  lib         -         MrJ.  D.  Whyte    9  dr 
The  Painter.  5  yrs,  lint 91b  -        Redmond    dia 

Leotard,  5  yrs,  1  Ist  2lb  -  -  R.  Marphy    dis 

First  heat  won  by  four  lengths;  tfaree  lengths  be- 
tween second  and  third.  Second  heat  won  by  Ibnr 
lengths. 

Jioel  8tak0$  of  197/. ;  3  mi. 
Sir  Robert  Peal,  by  Grey  Ploror,  ft  yra, 

lout  91b  -  -  -  .  .     T.  Rran    1 

Absentee,  5  yrs,  lOst  41b        -      ■     -  -       Bell    9 

Roscommon,  4  yrs,  lOst  131b      -    Mr  J.  D.  Wbyfe    9 
Caroline,  4  yrs,  Ost  7Ib  •  -  Connor    0 

Young  Friar,  aged.  Ost  71b         -  R.  Murphy    0 

Cripple,  aged,  9»t  lllb  -  _  »    Nolan    0 

Re^-cted  (late  Monitor),  6  vrs.  Oat  71b  >       Walabe    0 

Won  by  two  lecgths;  three  lengthe  betwreu  leeond 
and  third ;  Cripple's  jockey  broke  a  atirrap4eather 
and  fbll . 

THURSpAY—Farmw-*'  StaA««;  haate,  1  mi.  4iiir. 
Maid  of  Erin,  by  Planet,  0  yrs, 

11»*  »J»  -.-,,-  -  Carroll    1    I 

The  Cellaen,6  yra,  list  lib  -  .         .  39 

Six  others  ran. 

Bunt  Baeti  3  mi. 
Pilot,  aged,  ISet  41b 
Kilkenny  Boy,  4  yrs.  llet  lllb 
6ailVon,5yra,  list  nib   - 
Hearty  Girl.  5  vrs,  19st  1  lib 
Sir  Robert  Peel,  agod,  ISat  lllb 


MrExehaw    ] 

Mr  Croak   9 

Mr  OrUnrr   3 

MrCnhlll    0 

,  -    MrBnnia    0 

Young  Friar,  aged,  19at  41b  -     MrS.Barrr   0 

Jane.aged,  13st41b         -  -  -MrWhytc    0 

Won  by  three  lengths;  a  neek  between  second  and 
third.  Sir  Robert  Peel  fell,  and  Jane's  attrrup  leather 
broke. 

80lfing  StoAei ;  heats,  1  mi. 4  fbr. 

Viscount,  by  The  Marquis,  aged,  list  W.Bell    I    1 

Gaaelle,  aged,  Ost      -           -           -  .            on 

A1fred,6yrs,  10Bt4lb      -           -  .           -00 

The  Linnet,  aged, Ost  41b      -          .  .           q   0 

WALSALL 
WEDNESDAY,  Stpt.  n.^AthA^ti  Piatt  of  IW. ; 

6  fur. 

Edna,  b»  Lord  of  the  Isles,  3  yra,  8st  91b  Kennedr    I 

Dollie,  3  yrs,  7st  Olb  -  -  J.  Clark    9 

6  to  4  on  Edna.    Won  b^  a  length. 

TrUum«n*»  PhUfBp.)  of  751. ;  1  mi.  9  fat. 

Ada  Penelope,  by  Fits-Gladiator,  or  Serions, 

4yrs,7st31b     -  -  -  .  ^ox    1 

Edna,  3  yrs,  Ost  81b  -  -  -  Lmham    9 

4  to  I  on  Ada  Penelope.  Won  in  a  can'tar  by  six 
lengths. 

B0«in*tford  Plat4(Up.)offai. ;  6  fiir. 
Bouquet,  by  The  Lawyer,  3  yrs,  Ost  191b  Humpbrer    1 
Ben  Block,  3  yrs,  7st  lib      -  -  .       Pox    9 

Clarionette,  3  yrs,  7st  191b  -  .     j.  Clark    3 

Venetia,  3  yrs,  7st  91b  -  -     Mr  Clement    0 

Tltulus.9yrs,5st»lb      -  -  -      A.Jones    0 

Metaphor,  9  yrs,  Ost  71b         -  -  Lyoham    0 

Eren  on  Ben  Block,  9  to  I  agst  Clarionette,  and  Ot« 
1  agst  Bouquet.  Won  by  half  a  length  i  a  length  bc> 
tween  second  and  third. 

Wttter  Bandieap  of  SO/. ;  1  mi.  2  flir. 
Ada  Penelope,  by  Fits-Gladiator,  4  yrs, 

list  41b  -  -     ..    -  -     MrG.Spafford    1 

Oulnara,  5  yrs,  list  51b        -  .  .    Pawne    j 

9  to  1  on  Ada  Penelope.    Won  by  half*  length. 
Trial  StaJUt  of  99/. ;  0  fbr. 
Barcelona, by  Thormanby,  9  yn,  7>t  7Ib    J.  Clark    1 
Venetia,  3  yrs,  7Bt  »Ib  -  -      Mr  Clement   9 

Clarionette,  3  yrs,  7»t71b  -  -  Pox    3 


loa 
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Snaff,  4  fr«»  Sut  Sib  -  -  A.  Hunt    4 

5  to  4  mnt  Barcelona,?  to  4  ajcM  ClarlonKtc.  and  4 

to  1  aicst  tht  otlian.     Won  bjr  a  Uagth  and  a  half;  a 

neck  between  eecond  and  tbira. 

Humttrf  Stakn  of  32/. ;  S  mi. 

BeautifiU  Spriar.br  Vedette,  S  yn,  9et  9lb  Orcirory    1 

Sir  Waller,  &  yn,  URt  »Ib    -  ICrG.Spafford    S 

B  f  bj  Old  Calabar-MiM  Hateb,  3  jrre, 
9Bt9Ib    -  -  ...  .      Hoyatcd    S 

Three  other*  ran. 
Stolon  Sir  Walter,  and  S  to  1   a|t»t  neantlfol 

Bprinr.    Won  bjr  a  head ;  fonrlenfftha  between  second 

and  third. 

THt7]lSDA.Y.- 0pm  nunUr^  PhU  of  S5/. ;  1  mi. 

4  fur. 
Venetia,  hr  Weatherbit,  3  jn,  lOet  41b  Mr  Clement    1 
BeandAilSprinfcSyn,  10*t51b      -  Oreffory    9 

Ada  Penelope,  4  jrii,! let  71b  -  MrO.Spafford  3 
B«1d  Darie,  aged.  lOet  41b   -  Mr  E.  H.  Rhje    4 

ChaBwpot,  Syrs,  10»t51b  -  -        Matley    0 

Chnrlotte,  3  yrs,  lOat  71b       -  -    Mr  A.D»l»be    0 

Even  on  Ada  Penelope,  3  to  1  afriit  BrautifVil  Spriofr, 
4  to  1  egiit  Chaucpot,  and  10  to  1  a^ret  eaeh  of  the 
other*.  Won  by  ten  leuirtba;  half  a  leofrth  between 
•eeond  and  third;  and  a  neek  between  the  third  and 
fourth. 

Mtmhtrt*  Nnneru  HaniitmPttTMt.^  for  Syfoldii;  6  fur. 
Rosamond,  bv  liie  Marquiii,6et  -  Pox    1 

Br  f  by  The  Lawyer— Edith,  6«t  -  W.  Edwnrdu  2 
Octavia,  Set  91b    -  -  -  -    Oradwell    3 

C  by  CawcUeue— Eugenie,  7et         -  -Deakin    4 

5  to  4  on  Roaamond.  3  to  1  aB^et  the  Edith  filly,  and 
4  to  1  air*t  Oetaria.  Won  by  a  lenfrth  and  a  half; 
thrvp  lenifths  between  eccund  and  third. 

•      •     Bradford  PUU  fHf. )  of  40/. ;  1  mi. 
Ktnr's  Dauffbter,  by  Kini^  of  Tninipi,  b  ym, 

7etl0lb  -    •       -      •   -  -  - .  Oradwell    1 

▼cnetia, 3  ym,  fwt  131b  -  -  -Deakin    9 

Oulnare,  5yrfl,7st  lib     -  -  -      J.  rUrk    3 

Vedii,4yra,rHtnb     -  -  -  -    Count    0 

AiBpleferth,Syre,7«tSni  -  -  Foz    0 

Edna,  3yni,6etl3lb  -  -  Lynham    0 

Bouquet.  3  rrs, fiat  121b  -  -  -  Humphiry    0 

Even  on  Oulnare,9  to  1  aicstVeda,  8  tn  1  afrat  Kins'* 
Daughter,  and  10  to  1  agwt  Ampleferth.  Won  by  a 
head;  halfa  lengrth  between  Moobd  and  third. 

Sntrrj  PlaU  (Up.)  of  95/. ;  oljoul  5  ftir. 
Parma,  by  Psrmewan.S  yr*,8Bt  121b    -  White    I 

Bnuff,  4yrs,8etl0lh  -  -  -  Clenientu    9 

Tlto1n«,9yrB,  6«t  _  _  -       Lynhem    3 

P«nUloon,aged,9et7Ih        -  -  Orndwell    0 

Clarionettc,  3  jrr*.  Set  41b  -  -  Paynn    0 

Whirlwind,  3  yrs,7Bt  Mb     -  -  Ueraod    0 

Dollie,  3  yr*,  7at  -  -  -  Clerk    0 

BoBamond,9yre,6at7lb      -  -  -        Fox    0 

3  to  I  aget  Parma,  4  to  1  earb   agKt  Pantaloon  and 
Whirlwind,  and  b  to  1  ag»t  Snnff.    Won  by  three- 
quarters  of  a  length ;  two  lengths  between  second  and 
third. 
E0UeH  Htmiimp  of  15/. ;  onoe  round,  starting  at  tlic 

Steward's  Stand. 
Snuir,by  Cawood,4  yrs,  9Ht      -  -     Clements    1 

Charlotte,  3  yrs,  7Bt  -  -  -       Humphrey    9 

C1arioneUe,3yrs,8st6Ib  -  -        Matley    3 

Whirlwind,  3  yrs, 7Bt!ini      -  -  ,  ^If""?**    ' 

Dolhe.Syrs,  7b*  -  '      „'  ."'•  ^  "^f.  ' 

6  to  4  agst  Snuff,  and  3  to  I  agst  Whirlwind.  \V  on 
by  three-quarters  of  a  length ;  two  lengths  between 
second  and  third. 

Ifurdh  Race  Uanditav  of  29/. ;  3  mi.,  over  »\x  hurdles. 
Sir  Walter,  by  The  (treat  Unknown,  5  yrs, 

list  71b  -  -  -  -      MrO.  Spafford    1 

Oulnare,5yrB.12st    -  -  -        W.  White    2 

8ea  Breeie,  3  yrs,  lOst     -  -  W.  Donieln    :i 

8t  Andrew,  3  yrs,  lOst  31b     -  -         Robinson    4 

5  to  4  on  Oulnare,  7  to  4  ugnt  Sir  Walter,  nnd  b  to  1 
ant  Sea  Breeae.  Won  by  a  length  and  a  half;  n  bad 
thlnl.  The  winner  was  obJeetrd  to  for  not  oarrring 
the  proper  weight,  and  the  matter  remains  in  Hbey< 
anoe. 

BEDFORD. 

TUESDAY,  Oct.  b.—  Triml  tttrndieap  of  19bl,\  1  mi. 
Compromise,  by  Newrainster,  3  yr«,  fist  Hunt    1 

Albania,  3  yrs,  6st  91b  -  -  P.  Webb    9 

PlratBmperor,  Syrs,  SatlSlb    -  -        Rowell    S 

Sfan>,4  yrf>,8at8lb     -  -  .     T.Goodwin    4 


Contempt,  4  yrs,  8*t  Tib  -  -  -       JcfvT  I 

9  to  4  eaeh  agst  CompromUa  and  Man,  4 1*  1  »pt 
Albania,  100  to  16  agst  Coalempt,  and  101  to  8  u«l 
Rrst  Emporar.  Won  by  half  a  length ;  a  bad  third. 
Oitt  Nursny  Plmt4(Hp.)  orMl.^  for  9  yr  aids;  4  fiir. 
Stephanotis.  by  Macaroni,  7st  91h  -  KiUick  1 
Cruiakean,6at71b      .  -  .  Bannrd  t 

Gladness,  6«t  71b  ...        Jciiry  S 

Oanldros,  8st  9tb        ...  C.Psge  « 

Lady  Macbeth,  7st  71b     -.         -  -  Msidm^t  • 

Agate,  7st       -  -  -  -         G.White  0 

Ch  f  brLaejdes,  dam  by  Iag»— Mammifer, 

dst«1b    -  -  -  -  -        WlUon  0 

Lady  Forbes,  6st  91b  -  -  -    Bolfr  • 

7  to  4  agst  Stephanotis,  3  to  1  agst  Qladaeas,  snd  4 
to  1  agst  Cruiskecn.    Won  by  Are  lengtlu. 

BMrdtktr*  8UJkt*CHp.)or  141/.;  about  Sou. 
Adolpbns,  by  Coota,  or  Lord  Albemarle. 

Syrs,8stl2lb    -  -  -      Mr  Nightinfan  1 

Ltgurian,4  yrs,8«tllb  -  -  -  Jafer  I 

W6rbmnn,Syrs,7st71b  -  -       -Xillick  S 

Dodona,3yrB.7st  lllb  _  -  -  Parry  4 

Ereu  on  Adolphus,  100  to  30  agst  Dodona,  snd  Ste 
1  agst  the  others.  Won  by  three  lengths ;  s  \ta^ 
between  second  and  third. 

Town  MRmg  8tmk$M  of  77/. ;  about  9  for. 
Venice, by  CandTal, 2  yrs, fist  7tb        -        Jcflerj  1 
Ooldhanger,  9  yrs.  6st  lOlb  -  -  G.JsiTtt  S 

Propbetcas,  9  yrs.  Sat  71b  -  -  Xevhovif  3 

Aftermath,  3  yrs,  7st  91b       -  -  -    B«U»  • 

B  c  bv  Vedette— Alice  Wentwortli,  3  yrs, 

7Bt  91b    -  -  -  -  -    HaxtaUf  & 

ZooUte,  9  yrs,  «st  31b  ...   Tidier  t 

Nichoins,2yrB,  &st  101b  -  -        Barrrl]  • 

Hiss  Camenne.  4  yrs,  8at  21b  .         Maidiant  i 

EUriek,  4  yrs,8st  91b       -  -  -  Orimshs*  « 

7  to  4  apit  Veuioe,  S  to  1  agst  A  ftermath,  6  to  I  Bpt 
Ooldhanger,  10  to  1  .agst  Ettrick,  and  100  t»  8  apt 
any  other.  Won  by  a  short  head  ;  a  bod 'third.  Tl( 
winner,  entered ibr  lOOsovs.,  was  sold  for  llfigs. 

n'oiurM  Park  Stakes  of  160/.,  for  2  vr  olds ;  T.Y.C. 
(4  fur.) 
Pati,  by  Macaroni,  9st   .  .  -         MsnOi  1 

GamoH,9Bt       -  ...  .  C.  Psff*  • 

Tbundcrsturaa.SatSlb     -  .  -  Parry  5 

Himus,  Bat  lOllt  ...  -  Psync  < 

7  to  4  agst  Thuudcrstorm. 2  to  1  nest  Gamos,  aod! 
to  1  eaeh  agst  Pat£  and  Mimns.  won  by  a  length, 
the  same  between  aeoond  and  third. 

£/«lM0  St»ku  (Up.)  of  80/. ;  4  fur. 
April  Morn,  by  C'Sterer,  3  yrs,  6st  lllb        Barnard  1 
Northern  Star,  4  jrTS,6fit  131b  -  -Wilsoc  I 

Clemency,  3  yrs,  Oat  7lb  -  -         Jefferr  1 

La  Monsse,  4  yrs,  8Ht  41b      -  -        Grinsbsv  • 

Laird  of  Scotland,  4  Trs,8at  91b  .  Wystt  • 

Cranbury,  aged, Tat  101b       -  -  -    Parry  6 

Catton,  4  yrs,  7Bt  ...         Botler  • 

8cou(,3yra,7at  ...  .  Xilliek  • 

Magnolia,  4  yni,6at  81b  -  -  -  Hsni  ( 

4  to  1  aifbt  Magnolia,  5  to  1  eaeh  afrst  Northern  ^v 
and  Catton,  7  to  1  agst  Cranburjr,  8  to  1  eaeh  agst  U 
Mousse  and  April  Mom,  and  10  to  1  each  agst  Iain 
of  Scotland  and  Clemency.  Won  by  a  neck;  s  lad 
third. 

WEDNESDAY.-Smrfv  H«n4kmp  of  130/. ;  ^tn. 
Morthem  Star,  br  Cape  IHyaway,  4  yrs, 

6stl91b  .  -  -  -  .       WiUes   1 

Pericles,  5  yrs,  9st     .  -  -         J.  Adams  1 

Catton,  4  yrs,  7st  -  -  -  -         Butler  3 

La  Mousse,  4  yrs,  8st  41b      ...    Huat  « 
Mimus,9yrs,7Bt2lb       -  -  -  Jaa.  CUrk  « 

La  Rose, 3  yrs, 7Ht     ....     Coak  • 
Mn^olia,  4  yrs,  «at  81b  -  -  -      Barasrd   v 

6  to  4  agst  Pericles,  4  to  1  agst  Northern  Star,  b  M 
1  agst  Mimus,  6  to  1  a^t  La  Mouase.aod  10  to  1  *P^ 
La  ]l*ae.  Wow  by  a  length ;  a  head  between  mtmaa 
and  third. 

SmithiU  Stakes  (  Hp.)  of  M/.;  1  mi. 
Compromiae,  by  Newmiuetar,  9  yrs,  6at  91b    Bant  I 
First  Emperor,  3  yrs.  6st  ISlb  >  Newbouas  > 

&  to  1  on  Compromise.    Won  by  six  length*. 

OtJklty  HanSeap  SmMfstakn  of  90/. ;  4  tm. 
Pericles,  by  Newminster,  6  yrs, 9(it      -  J.  Adaas   i 
Cast-off,  3  yrs,  7et  41b  -        -  -  Hibber*  « 

Jnanita,3rr*,7at4(b      .  -  .         Wilson   ^ 

Klngsley  Vale,  »yrs.7st  191b  -  -    P*nT  « 

TheHacklsr,6yr«,?st91b         -  -       Ken.w  "' 
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OCTOBER,  1B60. 


im 


Tb.  Vb,  I  in,  «ri  ink    -  -  - 


Bin  vn  Li^TWItkii 


MtMtmrr  Smt^l^A^  at 


OUIlnfa  a.,  n*  IWi  •» 


"rsivl't^ 


B]aflhabMw«a  KftDdkbd  third. 


Htu'cbBpmBii.'d  m.  Til  lib  "  "HmbhJ     I 

S  lAl  K^  Moll.    Wdii^  tbrt*  Inrib*  i  ilxlvii'rt&i 


CHELMSFORD  Ai 


M  w™>d  iEm.'  '''™' 


l>uba>T,brS«pUa.a|<4,'lnlll 


Ifi.,  fnlUi      ...       UlblMrd 
«Hh  uH  Hoafltv  KDd  Ilia  XHtodk  All 


I  Bfil  rin.    Won  by  art  itofflLt. 


Chfbf  Wvlech  — ADtDda,1rii,  EM 

tuiJlKfrf  ITiIlir  (-jrr.)PfabirNJ.ialiHITrur. 
Alnllu.tin'^IIk.  .    '  ITtP.Bukn   ■ 

AltonUk.Irn.llMllIk        -  .     BuovA   0 

AIUn»lf^>iiil*S  u>  1  ■!«  ux  HknTWof  l>,X! 


Tuiu,>rn)I*»>»>    -  -  -    atrPMli    % 

P«l»JIr<Tn,llHllk  -  -      'lh^(^    0 


Tvulu.^^.kiltlt.  -         -       ti|iB 

I  b  ]'«B  Dvk  CLa«d»4  to  t  fit  TliMT  J 
bftkivt  LiD^bai  Mr*  Inrtk  hif !!■■  ■— *■* 


V>i(>r«,bTNIIu,1r~>Mlllt    -     W.OMJ  I 

LHlli'l^ll.tTT^.fcllH    "     -     "     .     "     «C5  1 


'^iS^uK'i 


H7«™.ImiI"Bfc  .  -  -         BilH*  1 

Ciui>v<(ii>Ck>ill<^lni,arll1V-  .Cn<«t  > 

^^ib^F*''"""'     '     '    '     '     '■'™* 


n^iiM,>ir^,)«nin 

u«  9  to  1  urn  ludhu.   *•■  w^bu  : 

wBDKBsjuT.— ylD-wTl^•■'^IrtnL 


s??*:! 


1  '?''f»i^'''"'Hili"°'  *«"""''*'"'™""ri 


B|"i»|i™,Mml,ll.lUb  -       U<ltmi.£S^   I 

MrDut>,lrn,l>>i  -  Print.  i.d.Cl>l««    1 

t  u  1  lull  MfH  iriH  Cliipmu  •Hi  Him  Bask., 
■H  t  IB  1  afit  uj  olhtf .    Wan  br  iMlf  k  Iturlk  i  ft 


IloiiMfiii,/M,IIiilotb'    - 
Xvn  on  IhuHfu],  a  ta  t  .^ 


i-ip-""- 


OkiHWH  Cliuli.,  Iij  Tki  Dof,  I ) 


S£,i. 


l[u>uHU,b,llhl«,9i»^lu>lb  ''.     w''ar<T    1 
llU>Buik>,1  rn.fen     ...  Ww    S 


scsr^ifj'™':: 


.'r^-'-e  ' 


-  .-"Jb^f. . 


Uld  ftrtdat.    Vdd  bj  k 


(•laiiiii.Jrn.i'iioib-  *    - 


■  -  -  -"Je  1 


:rwSS'„',w 


I: 

« 


i|lki  •  Umcih  bMwnn  It<  h 


Lrt  BtikJ-^/i'^*"' 


:-■£•  i 


«:E^',:;';i>!.-teiKey 


OCTOBBBy  1869. 


17ft 

Miirihkitt  Tyu  (Bp)  of  4W. ;  aboni  ft  far. 
Byadnth,  hf  Kaiffht  of  Um  ThtaUo, «  yrt 
Mt  lOlb  ---■■**         *vav9    1 

Bonqaou  S  TnTfrt  lOlb  -  -  -Homptaw   V 

U^tolO  Vitit  H7M»inlh,ond  6  to  4  M  KIckiijT 
Wlokocy.  WonbyhnlfoloiKthiO  bad  tWfd.  Thm 
wtnncr,  catcrod  for  M  sots.,  vu  void  fbr  75  gt. 

CMUmhmm  H€nikamW.\\mi. 
8ll»«nMre,byWorlike,Jyi.,frtIIb-       Word«r    1 

Even  oo  Kinff  Richard,  •  to  4  ogst  AtWermcro,  ood 
10  t«  1  ofot  BoMbsrjr.  Won  by  two  leogtbi}  the  Mm* 
bctwwn  steond  and  third. 

JTMvMf «  atmkn  of  »/.  j  T.Y.C.  («  far.) 
MnT«la,brMacwo&i,tjrs,6«ft-  -        Jf«"«»    * 

B«poM;i7r.,6.t      -  -  -  -  Skdton   8 

Piadda,S7rs,7»tlStb     -  -  -     Hopkim    S 

I««k  Walton,  «yTm,7«t  Tib-  -  -    Wyatt   0 

6  to  6  acst  Mavola,  5  to  4  affat  lUpoM.  and  7  to  1 
affat  Pladda.  Won  bj  a  neek;  a  lanfth  batween  the 
aacond  and  third. 

Prttthtry  SUMft  fHp)  of  60f.i  4  flar. 
Last  RoM  of  Sanoiar,  bjr  Newminatcr, 

4yra.7atSlb      -  -  -  -        Wilson    1 

nownOirl,SyTa,7at8lb  -  -  "   '••^^   * 

MaMdtrw«i,4]n«,«at9Ib         -  -  ,  Barnard    8 

Parma,  ft  Tra,7it  Rib-  -  -         ^•*'p]y^   2 

Swan  of  tay.Srra.ftat  101b      -  -       Vlckera    J 

Gladiee,S7n.^t61b  -  O-Jwri*    • 

Bdna,37n,8Bt   -  -  "^      "      ^?.•^^•^ ." 

ft  to  4  aaeb  afftt  Ifacaderwcn  and  Flowar  Oirl,  4  to 
1  ant  Last  Rom  of  Anmraw,  and  ft  to  1  %g»t  Parma. 
Won  by  a  neek;  half  a  length  between  second  and 
third. 

i^anOs  Asof  (Nf.)  of  Ml.  i  S  mi.,  otw  6  hardloa. 
Wild  Blood,  by  Wild  Dayrell,  *  !»»     «   „  ,  , 

lOatftlb-  -  -  -  -O.  Holman    1 

Aldcrshot,  4  yia,  lOat  Mb     -  -  „  ^J  Thomas    8 

TomTou|rh,4yra.lOst»lb        -        ^rO- Stevens   3 
Ada  Penaope/4  yrs,  list  9lb  -         W.  White    0 

Blaek  PrlncP,  6  yrs,  list  "b  ,   -  ^   Mf  T.  E.  Case    0 

ft  to  4  on  Wild  Blood,  8  to  1  agst  Aldarshot,  and  10 
to  1  agat  Ada  Penelope.  Won  by  four  lengths)  a  bad 
tBlro. 

BURLEYHN-WHARFEDALE. 

TUBSDAY,  Oct.  IB.— /aiOe^pw/  firts  of  1ft/. | 
beau,  about  1  mi. 
BaasianBear.by  WildDayrell,  4yra, 

lOstSIb        -  -  -  -     Howarth    1    1 

Little  Hell,  ^  yia,  8at  lOlb  -  -Thomas    «    2 

Miriams  yrs.  9st  61b-  ,       -      C.Waddington    3  dr 

Tnimpeter,  aged, lOst  lib  -     ^    Mr  Steele   4  dr 

First  heat,  won  by  a  neek ;  a  bad  third  j  second 

•at,  won  by  two  lengths. 

WharMaU  Bandieap  of  301.  (  aboot  6  ftir. 
Rose,  by  ^ngal.  dam  byBonnie  Xom>Long- 

slght,'5  yrs,  9st  101b  -^^^     -  -     „»«"«"    i 

RusiiaiBear,4yrs,ftst71b  -  H^T'"***    | 

MiliUaman,  6_Tra,  list  -  "     ^   "     ,  Thomas   8 

8  to  i  on  Basstan  Bear.    Won  by  six  lengths. 

fftoiMnb*  Cup  f  irp.),  Talae  10/.  lOf. ;  heats,  1  mi. 

Sf^r. 
Base,  by  FIngal ,  dara  by  Bonnie  Mom— Long- 

sight,  ft  yrs,  lOst  101b    -  -  -  -  1 

Miriam,  8  yrB,98t  71b  -  -  -  -    » 

Threo  others  ran. 

Ftrm^  atthtm  of  10/.  (  heats,  6  flar . 

BnssianBear.by  WildDayrBU.4yrs,lJst  -    1 

Three  others  ran. 

CmsoUtim  BamSetp  of  ft/.:  heatt,  ftbont  9  mi. 

Miriam,  by  Jordan,  8  yrs,  8st  lOlb  -  -  -    1 

Two  others  ran. 

CURRAGH  OCTOBER  MEETINa 

TI7E8DAT,  Oct.  19.— Jewrp  0faft«f  (Bp,)  of  TO/.; 
Angleecy  Poat  (6  fur.) 

•'iSb'^*!'  ^  U-l«?-.  ».!'•.'?.  B«>derick  1 

Woodrang.f,8yr..8.t        -  -      M.M«™hy  | 

CUntonia.8yrs.7st71b-  -  -        ■»»"«J  ! 

Melody,  tfyi;,ystlllb     _^-  -  -Kenron  0 

-Iofning8tar;4yrs.7st71b     -  -    ^^S?if«  2 

*  '   KSamey,ftyra«7st71b  -        W.  Miller  0 


fiilk  • 

J.HiUer  t 

>    Canavsa  4 

-  Pajne  * 

second  ni 


Tha  Chief,  4  yra,  7st 
Fairy  Vlsicin,  8  yre,  7st 
Belle,  3  yrs.Cst  Isib 
Mrs  Thomas,  3  yrs,  ftat  9lb  - 
Won  by  a  nock  t  the  sai 
third. 

QmMn'*  Plmt9  of  10ft/.  |  »  "l-  „  ,  „  , 

Fineeoe,  by  C;oractaona,  8  yrs,  Sat  iSIb-     T^ly  1 

Aneroid, ftyrs.l0st9lb        -  -         -  Tsyler  8 

Won  la  a  canter,  by  fnir  kngtha. 

B0rnford  8tuke$  of  100/.,  for  1  yr.  olds;  1  mi.  oa  the 
''  Madrid  Course.  «..,., 

Norma,  by  the  Dmid,  Sat  lib     -  "  B**^?   • 

AnnUtlee.8st4lb      1  -  -       '•••'><»yj«  } 

Barsfleld.6etlllb   -       -  -  '^'!f''J^  J 

Longford,  Bet  71b       -  -  -   ,      -T'**",!  J 

Addioe,  Set  111b-  -  -  J<*ff^y'«  ! 

Duboie.8.t91b  -  -  -        P.Wyna*  t 

BcbyV*mbton-PaUpon,8e«4lb         -   y«J  J 
Billy  Pitt,  Bat  41b  .  -  -    T.  Hmer  0 

Won  in  a  canter. 

Scurry  CbrMUm»  8Uka  of  4ft/.;  Anglesey  Port 
(6  fur.) 

Matilda,  by  Hewmlnater,  3  yrs,  10«*__, ..    , 

41b         -  -  -  -       MrWentweith  1 

Kate  Kearney,  ft  yrs  lOst  1  lib  Mr  J.  D.  Whyis  f 
Volhynia,«yni,fOstnib  -  MrWilWsw  J 

Feniin.Syii,  lOstSlb  -  "       ^i ""I'^'^J 

Won  by  half  a  length;  a  length  between  iB«a4 
and  third. 
KUdmrt  (Bp.}  of  90/. ;  WaterJbcd  Poet  (1  ml. 

Watchman,  by  Rattle,  4  yra,  7at  61b  -  W.  MiUfr  1 
Worry,STTS,«st       -  -  -  7  fir!!  t 

L*on«;.4y«.6st«lb    -  -  -    AshworJ  J 

Aster,  ft  yrs,  9st  41b  -  -  -  Ii "»""  J 

Roset«e,VTa,7at8lb  -  .  -  ,  .".v  *^""!!  5 
B  e  by  ArtiJlery  -Ostrich, 3  yra,  7st  31b  -JLajwi  • 
Peter  Simple,  8  yrs,  flat       -  -  M.  Doyw  ■ 

B   f   by   Caraetacua  —  Contruetlon, 
8yTs,0«t  .  -         -  -     Xallslly  • 

Wen  by  half  a  length  ;  a  bad  third. 

WBDNESBAY.- £or4  Lmtl«nmnf$  PUu  of  lOM-i 

1  ml.  4  fnr. 

Aneroid,  by  Colonist,  ft  yra,  9st  71b  -        TfjJ*  \ 

Sarsfleli,*  Trs,6st7ib        -  -  „  i^Si"!  ! 

Mlsa  Thw.  i  yrs,  8st  191b  -  T.  Brodwiek 

Finesse,  3  yrs,  8st  J2lb         -  -  -T-  Irf|r  | 

8tAlba,»yr.'.««t<lb    -  -  - 'i«i"ffi  ! 

Oatcast'Bw,  2  yrs.  Oat  Tib  -  -  J.  M.ll«  J 

Arkadl,  4  yrs, Oat  7Ib        -  ^      ^ ,     _,.  T  .^}  ,}i 
Won  eailly  by  two  lengths;  a  length  between  »»• 
second  and  third;  and  half  a  length  bMween  thirt 
and  fourth. 

Fint-clBsa  of  JVafawi'  BUikn  f  fijP.  J  of  61/.,  far  8  Jt, 

•^    •*  «1  Coi 


olds  :    I  mi.  on  the  Peel  «^w 
Ro  e  by  Rapid  Rhone  —  Owen  Roc^s 

dam.fst  Hfib    -  -  -  -   _?S2f  5 

Norms',  BstBlb  -  -  -    T.  Brodenek  J 

Thea»«ean,7st61b  -  -  -     C.nav«  J 

Hanlbowline,7stl8lb  -  -  -*??J3^  J 

Coral  Nymph.  6st  lOlb    -  -  -  P.    Do?^ 

Won  easily  by  two  lengths  ;    a   length  betwwa 
second  and  third. 

Saeond-claM  of  Trmmer^  Sukft  CBp.)  otM-i  1  ■>•« 

4  fbr.  on  the  Peel  Course.  - 

The  Chief,  by  Porto  Rico,  4  yrs,  7stftlb       K^JJ"  i 

Peter  Simpl*. »  y«.  ?•*  «b-  -  -'•  "Jt  I 

The  Beoat,  3  yrs.  Set  Iflb  -  -   T.  Kslg  s 

The  Brewer,  4  yrs,  8st  121b-  -  *.  Miller  J 

Kate  Kearney,  i  yrs.  Bat  lib      -  ^        -  Joa.  Doyh  • 
Good  Hope  (late   Lupoline),   6  yw,     „^.^  . 

7Bt  91b  -  -  -  -  ~     rlsmiBf  • 

Won  by  half  a  length  ;  the  same  bctwem  sseeaa 
and  third.  «*.   v 

StlUng  8l0kf$  of  Jft/. ;  Anglesey  Post  (6  wr.) 
Ch  f  by  Colsterdale  —  Fair  Melroae,  , 

9yra,6st-        -  -  -        Mniphy.  i«B-  J 

Fai^  Vision,  8  yrs,  7stlSlb  -         -K»f«  | 

Kau  Keamej,  /tts.  Set  12lb   -  -  Jas-  §^j!  o 

Limy.8yrs.tstlilb  -  -  I^kSX  J 

Her«wa/d,iyrs,6st       -  -  -  Ash'jJJ  J 

TolhynU,6yrs,9atSlb        -  -  'JS£a  0 

NamiuniI,3yTS.7stlllb  -        X**^*-. 

Won  by  a  iMgth  and  a  half.    The  wlnaer,  •■• 
toiud  Ibr  ift  aon.,  WM  sold  fbr  ft6/. 


OCTOBER,  1860. 

WoDdrmnnr,  >Tn,TtlTlb  -  -      J.  MLUir 

TBUBSD«T^jr>rU-  Sill  SbtM  irf  1301..  ru 

■^■.  -  -  -  '.r^^s;i 


ti%t£i 


G>  rbrColiHidali— FUr  Mil»«,lrr>. 
MTlfa        •         -         -       u.  v'urkr.jn.  * 


Wan  br  Umi  Luflha  i  tbn*L*iH[(lii  WiwAvn 


B«  QiJ^7l  jTt,  IlM  lib  ■       Hr  V«lifiiTl& 


HEREFORD. 


KlDlTbis/iit.l  in.taimli       - 
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OOTOBBRt  1M9. 


Caaarpott*  8  rn.  Bat  ISlb   .         -         •.  8Wtoa   t 
|[iiifBiokvd,SjT«,  fiat  101b  ^  *        Wfbon    S 

Braekan,  6  jrn,  Tat  51b        -  -  CamaroQ    4 

S?an  oD  Bntekan,  5  to  9  ant  Oamarooo,  and  A 
to  1  affat  Standard  Baarar.  won  aaailjr  by  two 
Icnatba  ;  thgaa  quartaia  of  a  Unflli  batwaan  aacand 
and  tbird ;  a  rary  bad  fonith* 

ITmrttrf  gaiidfnaf  PImt*  of  Ml.,  foff  t  yr  oldai 
6  Air. 
Hot  Out.  by  Umpira,  7at  81b      -  -       Wilaon    1 

Benny  Birall,7ai  111b  ...  Jaffery    S 

A  to  4  on  Net  Oat.   Won  bya  lanftb. 
ITeweomri  BilHna  thtkti  of  32/. ;  •  fur. 
Edna,  by  Lord  of  tba  lalca,  3  yra,  7st  41b    Ljrnbam 
BoaTon,Syr«.6«tIlb         -  -  -Wilton 

Bepoac,  S  yra,  Sat  71b      -  -  -       Bkelton 

Bran  on  B«poa«.  C  to  4  a{|*t  Bon  Von.  and  8  to  « 
iMr*t  Edna,  won  by  tbrca-quartert  of  a  length ;  tbrea 
laairtba  batwaan  tba  saeond  and  third.  Tba  wlnnar, 
•D tared  for  SO  aort.,  was  aold  for  00  ga. 

Uniied  BrnttnT  SimJkMs  of  40/. ;  S  ml.  4  far. 
Kaw  Oaweatry,  by  ICn^ht  of  Kara, 

5yra,  13at  -  .  «  HrCbarlea    1 

Benfleet,  4  yra,  ISa    -  -  Xr  J.  Goodwin    t 

Udy  Lift,  and,  ISat  flb  -  -  Mr  Parker   0 

Tittaratone  (lata  TraTcraar,  lata  Tltteratona), 

<yra,13atm         -  -  -      Hr  Rlekaby    0 

B  0  by  Knight  af  Kara>-8aftfaard(  4  yr^ 

ISat        ....       MrW.Tnraar   0 

3  to  1  on  New  Oawaatry,  and  6  to  1  atrat  the  8afa- 
goard  «olt.  Won  by  a  length  and  a  h^f;  tbeoth«a 
did  not  paaa  the  poat. 

Hertford  Cii^  Qrand  Op*n  SUtfU  Chttt  SanJKeap  of 

OS/.;  about  4  ml. 

Tifrilant,  by  Vedette,  amd,  Hat  Sib        J.  Harding    1 

Oak  Apple,  6  yra,  lOat  lalb        -  «0.  Sterena   t 

7  to  4  on  Vigilant.    Won  by  Ian  Irngtha. 

«'urdU  Raet  (Hf)  of  35/.}  9  ml.,  orer  alx  hnrdlaa. 
eedia  Oun,  by  unnboat,  agad, 
llet^flb  -  ...  -O.  Sterens    1 

Aldershot,  4  yre,  lOat  81b      -  -       J.  Harding    S 

Vigilant,aged,  ISat  lib    ...       Pearaon    0 
7  to  I  on  Headle  Ooa.    Won  Iff  thraa  langtba; 
Vigilaal  waa  pnllad  np. 

WEST  DRAYTON  AUTUMN. 
THURSDAY,  Oct.  ti.—  W»tUr  Ctip  of  00/.;  abovt 

1ml. 
Dovbla  Brant,  by  Vadetta    Alica  Went- 
worth,  S  yra,  lOat 


Maggie,  8  yra'.  Oat  lOIb 
Prince  Paid,  S  yra.  Hat  81b 
Item  of  the  Baa, aged,  lOatSlb 
Nannie,  5  yn,10at  101b  • 


-     J.  Clark    1 

>  Clamant   S 

B.  r  Anaon    3 

-     MrBdwarda    0 

Barry    0 

gojalPrineeaa,Syra,  lOatSlb        -        MrHabaon    0 
yeallah,  4  yra.  Oat  lllb  -  Mr  J.  R.  Biddall    0 

5  to  9  airat  Mafgia,  4  to  1  caeL  agat  Prinoa  Panl  and 
Doable  Brent,  and  5  to  1  agat  Gam  of  the  Sea.  Won 
by  three  lengtha ;  balf  a  length  between  the  eaoond 
and  third ;  Gam  of  tba  Sea  and  Nannie  did  not  paaa 
the  poat. 

Ih  Burgh  PtmU  (Hp.)  of  40/. }  about  0  ftar . 
Baraalana,  by  Tboimanby,  3  yra.  Oat       iaa.  Clark    1 
Minater,  0  yr«.  Bat  191b   ...  Orinabaw   9 
Lure,  S  yra,  7at  ...  G.  Jarria    3 

Rally,8yfa,7at01b         ...      Clement   4 
Primnla,  4  yra.  Oat  4Ib         -  -  S.  Adama   6 

9  to  1  agat  Baroelooa,  6  to  9  each  agat  Minater  and 
Rally,  axd  8  to  1  agat  Lore.  Won  bjr  two  lengtbaj 
the  aame  between  tba  aeeond  and  tblrd. 

MtmUr^  Plate  (Bp.)  of  40/. }  abont  5  Ibr. 

Spitfire,  by  Tbnndarbolt,  4  yra,  7at      -     J.Clark  1 

Faemy,  5  yra,  Oat       ...          O.  Jarrta  9 

Antiaa,  3  yre,  Sat  91b       .          -          -         White  8 

Bllea,  4  yra,  7et  191b  -          ...    Wyatt  0 

PoUsaonne,3yTa,7at81b            -          -      Cobbold  0 

BareoUt*«a yra, Oat  101b      -          -           V.Webb  0 

TbaBarenaaa,  Syre,6etl0lb      -          -         Hardy  0 

FlvaparCant,Syra,  Oat  lUb         •         -      Page  0 

Pleaadillf,  9yra,5at71b             -          -     Sherman  0 

100  to  80  agat  Antiaa,  5  to  1  agat  The  Baronaaa,  0  to 
1  aaoh  agat  Spitfira  and  Bfiae«  7  to  1  a^at  Paemy,  and 

10  to  1  agat  Peliaaonna.    Wan  by  atx  langtba}  a 
length  batwaan  tbird  and  flrartb* 

a»lHn§  Biaket  of  40/.  { abont  5  tar. 
Utda  Marebtonaaa,  by  St  Albana,  9  yra, 

fat  lUb  •         -         «     ^T    '  ,•         Baal  1 


Oat  lllb  .....  Euij  I 
MiaaBvalyn,9yra,08tlIIb  .  -  V.Webk  S 
Bttrlok,5yta,9at  ....  (Mm  i 
Propbctoaa,  3  yja,  8at  lllb  -         •     Baaurter  I 

|da,9  yraVOat  131b    ...  J.Cl>f%  « 

Fly,  9  yra,  7at       ....   Q.J%gru  t 

7  to  4  agat  Little  Marohianeaa,  S  to  1  egM  Eltriek. 
5  to  1  agat  Ida.  and  10  to  1  agat  Mlea  Bvfilp.  Woa 
by  a  neck:  half  a  length  between  aeeond  aaitkni; 
Fly  and  Tda  tkll.  Tba  winner,  mtmtA  fer  M  hvi., 
waa  aold  for  40  ga. 

lumUU  Bmndieap  of  80/.,  Ibr  9  yr  alda  t  abaatSte* 
Raviaw^yManat  Arme,7ai    .  -     I.WAb  1 

Briirht  Weather,  7at  101b     -  .     Sbcrriaftm  i 

Athene,  Oat  -  •  •  .         Hardy  I 

Touriat,  Sat  101b        -  .  •         A.  Bemi  « 

Prada.8atJlb       .  -  .         •   GbmWn  • 

Cntiakean,  Oat  Sib      ....  (Mett  » 
Agate,  Sat  ....        Wvatt  I 

The  BoabdilUf  Bat   -  -  -         BaxttUt  « 

B  f  by  Vadetta-Dalrymaid,  7at  lllb         -  Wbte  • 
Bren  on  Rariew,  4  to  1  a^eat  Agate,  and  10  U 1  tpi 
any  otbar.    Won  by  a  laagUi }  tba  anma  betvaea  da 
aeeond  and  third. 


ir«ff«  Ihwylan  JSTaMtfoep   BurdU  Baefaf  UO/.;  atoal 

1  mi.  4 ftir.,  over  aix  bnrdlaa. 
Selpio,  by  Leaaaington,  0  yra«  JOat  101b       Clemmt  1 
8kirmiab,  aged,  list  71b-  .  •  F. 


Malaolm,  S  yra,  lOat  71b 
V«naa,4yTa,  llatOlb 
IHrglniaCrceper,  5TTa,ll8t91b      - 


Martia  2 
.   Manh  3 
•       Dadev  I 
.  ^    ,  B.rAam  • 

Citron,  4  yta,  lOat  lilb    -  •  -      Uncorr  t 

Ada,  5  vra,  lOat  191b  -  .  Qaiaim  • 

La  Sorrentina,  5  yra.  lOat  101b  -    Mr  E.  Biekaria  i 
Diadem,  4  yra,  lOat  101b       .  Mr  R.  Tie«ml  I 

BombaatcB,  5  yra,  lOat  81b  —  -     J.  PoMw  I 

Toy,  4  yra,  lOat  81<k    .  .  -Mr  Bdwaidi  I 

Red  White  and  Blva,  3  yra,  lOat  71b     -  Lawrcocf  • 
Maraury,  3  yra,  Iflat  .  .         TomliaeM  ( 

5  to  1  each  agat  Maleolm  and  Sciplo,  8  to  1  agat  Tit- 
rinia  Craaper,  7  to  1  agat  Iia  Sorrentina,  8  to  1  ifX 
Toy,  10  to  1  agat  Mercary.  and  100  to  8  agat  SUraiik. 
Won  by  a  length :  a  bad  third ;  L*  Swramaaa  ui 
Virginia  Creeper  fell. 

Welgkt'farHife  SelKng  Burdi*  B«m  i>l!eC«  of  40/. ;  abw 

1  ml.,  over  ttmr  hnrdlaa. 
Polaaze,  by  Lambton,  4  yra,  lOat  ISlb    R.  PABeoa  < 
Bxpanalen,  8  yra,  lOat  51b  ■*  H.  Jaekiea  *. 

Venaa,4  yra,  lOat  131b  -  «  .  Daekir  > 

Sapling,  3  yra,  1  Oat  51b    ...    Lawrtma  < 
Meraury,  3  yra,  lOat  51b        -  -         TomliaMa  ( 

StAndrew,3jna,108t    *  ->       Mr  Bambriip  * 

9  to  1  agat  Vanaa,  8  to  1  agat  Ba^nir,  0  ta  I  taek 
agat  fit  Andrew  and  Expanaion,  8  to  1  agat  Pobur, 
and  10  to  1  agat  Maroarv.  Won  by  a  neck ;  tbr  ma» 
between  the  aeeond  ana  third.  Ina  wlnnar,  eatcrei 
for  40  aova.,  waa  aold  for  70  ga. 

FRIDAY.— Sland  Pfale  (Bp)  of  402.:  aboatSte- 
Feamy,  by  Drogheda,5yra,7etl1b       -»  Wbite  1 

Antiaa,  3  yra.  Bat  I9Ib  ...    tf«nh  i 

The  Baroneaa,  S  yra,  7at  91b       -  .         Uwdj  i 

Ettrlek.Syra,  BatTlb  -  -  S.  Adam  6 

BlaekBoy,  4yra,7at      ...      J.  Oark  0 
Cbdrc  et  Belle,  3  yra.  Oat  81b  -  O.  Jarru  • 

B  f  by  Vedette— Cfmaada,  9  yra.  Oat  71b       F.  W^h  • 
BmUm,  3  yra,  OatTlb       .  .  .         Elbott  • 

FIraper  Cent, 9  yra,  Sat  Olb  -         .  O.  Pap  t 

9  to  1  agat  Baroneaa,  4  to  1  agat  Antiaa,  0  te  1  Kit 
Black  Boy,  and  10  to  1  agat  any  atfie*.  Waa  hj  « 
naek ;  the  aame  between  the  eecond  and  tbird. 

Bei/wey SMttmi Stakuof  41/. ;  about  S fur.  . 

I 

.    Beidr  i 
Baaiiwr  4 
.    White   0 
-       O.  Pare   0 
..  .^  .  agat  Kate  BaTire,  5  to  9  agat  Baraalana,  an4  i 
to  1  agat  Theodore.     Won  by  a  leoftt;  tba 
between  the  aeeond  and  third. 


Bareelona,  by  Thormanby,  3  yra,  8at  Ub     J.  Clark 
KateSarile,9yra.flat5lb  -  .     F.  Wfbb 

Theodore,  9  Tr*,aet  lllb       - 
Propheteta.  9  yra.  Oat  81b 
Fly.9)r4,7atllb      . 
Little  Marcbioneaa,  9  yra,  Oat  Olb 
0  to  4  agat  Kate  SaTile,  5  to  9  ai 


West  Draaten  Auimmn  Btm 
Breach  of  Promlae,  by 

Syrajat  -         - 

Hanball.  4  yTa,8atllb 
Maggie,9ym,bt7lb     - 


of  75/.;  nbantlai. 


1 

.    Wyatt  f 
•      0.iS«a  t 


OCTOBBB,  ISflO. 


irWI.|abgulMil„ 


'  Wonbv  Iknt'Uivilui  *I*d^  bHmvn  Lb>  m»di 


^'bmH>  Imitli';  dim  ]n[lba  K- 


fTiii-^ir  PfaH if  Mt. iCiBtH4c*liiit  Cnna (1  ml. 
CAlialpfi|HCbvU*,9n>iT>llub       '         2«div   J 


Mittlji.J%,««Ulb-  -    "      . 


V.'SS  s 


|s^JGSr^^TC«V_; 


-'1.1a  \ 


«r 


rub  »fH  L«^  HuhBin,  Tb*T 


BlHVIill;,'*  ini  >•■      - 


PitTTl>«n*9r'*iT«il)th 


H4wJ  S.HK 


i.'.'SSfS 


*i ''?ii«^H. 


jusln.lVn.W  Itib         '.  .  ■  ]«-T  * 


BJ  ti,  B«Tbu— ul<Mu>K.ir». 


"'\T^*h^h'"-«Z^ ...  ?«t£" 


OCTOBSR,  IMS. 


<m  ik^'iii/iSV.    wueI 


Saun  Do.  lit  >1b  .  -  -        kUllek 

D«rl%M.««l  Hit        ...  BlKjpln 


M^>.  4^,l«~Ulb    "    - 


t:iL 


"A  r 


■  Dapvli.  S  la  I  iMpM 


B  rin^Isri  Oinin— Mall  nrrir-ru, 


^™:i? 


ft'i  .  -         B-U,    > 


JhrmmJ  Jtintlrftl9U4fPrt*Bf-i^f 


B  r  br  I'ln^rln-Bluk  Ulj,  t  jn, '  '^ 

fil%1llf,9ri<,BUllU      -  -  CbalnuT    0 

Clnwl0,lvn,T4t5l^     -  -  .   Jl- Oortr   A 

BBf^pMtBTTV,e«]tlt»  -  -  JwUuj    9 

lUlhw1i,tiTWIId  ^(inll.'Srn.Titloni  *  Pvrr    1 
l^rBawavflald.Srn.ail  -  Chalontr   ff 

f»M«»»  >f  MI.|  T.T^.  Um.  IM  Wi.) 
Vuttln.  V  HiwBlsM*,  1  in,  (H  «k-       I*a«    1 
B^*<wn,)r»ii"l°lb    -        -        -Fnuli  I 

T>dua,kr^^"*  -   '    -         -   "^   0 

Bm  OS  Balplniir.S  U  I  UM  BIiHilrilr,  lint  14  U 
I  iMfa  ikc4  PafldWt  Vvdoff,  ftnd  T«l<iu,    Woa  br 


IlBij,lTn.tHflb 

Par  AvftrpbrT.  Milbnru 


Moniiii»A«i,  (  yn.  W  lljh  -         B«U«  • 

ToDBr  nvUD.  9  jrrt.  «»<  Tib      -  OndnQ  * 

4sr<lViini.STn,<K11b       -  .  W|:«< 

Tut  HH  Ttl  .^nu.  1  u  I  vol  aM  1^  ■« 
And  H omiTir  BUx,  !V  b  t  HCh  fenl  BBMbBlel,  l» 


^Vnr  l«D^« ;  Iwa  lar*J^  k< 


1  vrri  BanqutlUi*.   W<iii'bTaI«c1ku«>hiUiM 

S»r'l.la  of  KI.i  T.TO.  (tfcr.  Ittr*.!      , 
Tii.M»,b^w™nwbti,ijrt,fciieih  -      torfM  I 

BlKtrierT7,3jn,BKil1b       -  -  ^Ctm*^  < 

tuIfftliEVlIll  ■  laarlh  bMwwB  HdpBd  «b4  tUr^ 

XlHllindiiit.bjUiicXtB.IiiVb-       XuHT  1 


OCTOBBB,  1B«0.  i; 

fiir^8«i|  lml.«Aii.,*fwiUkHlW 
ai.n»Kii,lijIUtA,]rn,tHinb-  •      Onr 

aarB,trn.'iM*i>     .       -       .        otia 

l^t  £*^riip«^|l^  -  "        HrTTj-  Xiwx 

LUDLOW. 


I  u  I  ■»«l  bami",  •  to  I  illri  Bv*<p— .  ■»*  ion  1 
WimPHTL    Win  bri  iKflki  >  tedlUnl. 

CAR  RICK  MACRO  SS. 

Jul.bTpvlilIuin.icnI.tnlllti        -        T.'llnTi 
Vltamt,  «ci<,  low  mil      ~  -  -       Btil 


i<Br^Ar<>ti^iiui>ik     -        JWTMt  1 


I>uw.<II^,(Mni>         .          -          .  T.Bru  I 

T«l(M4p«d*.u«d.  BHTlb        -           -  -    Bnlfin  0 

Kua  (Vh  TC>  BMnur),  1 TTI,  M  Till  '  Hulou  0 

tTii.niiln.  ITiii.^l  m          -           -  M^Oait^  * 

Hid  IHl»i,  •»«,  IM  tlb     -           -  - 

S<ipllM,*«^^>'»<       -           -            -  - 


.   CORPORATIOM. 

UIOIDULI 


"^"im* 


wiia  HoH.iin,  i«  iiiv        -        -    Huniij)' 


t^i'> 


dT  kin,  1  ri>.  ua  till      '         .^^idirlck  I 
«  9t«,  e  TT^  Jfct  i«b    -       HiKiad^nu   I 
Wn  br  bEif  >  JBifA. 


BiAnUiifrh.iitiiJ.MIIb       -  -     '    ■  BriBoa    S 

hT  I  Infib  And  a-hftlTi  d  UnBi^\itwi*a  hcqwI  dad 

JwOHrw/  SKiiu  of  Ml, ;  1  ail. 
JH(lll,):rC°i^^^.4r^>U      -  -    Bniw    I 

Hbiuhb,  9  ITI.IM  Eb     -  .  ~  Mulq'    I 


qwunordinftii;  lutr  d  Uncih  bttwM  Htond  4 


Brai£da,in^llitnb 
DtDiJ^hkHiSt^IEI* 


:dKbliiiii^«Tn,Ilil3]b         -      MrJ.O—d>l> 
U-amyTi T".10ii ITO   .  -  HiC.HiLM 


^^a  bimn  J^  lUllI^ 


n3iim,iJ,iim°h>  ^ 


ibTtHir^^OH^H' 


kiNqsbwv  autumn. 


anfitarT  Utmirmr  Btrih  B»  if 


EkB.,,faTlU(i|V 


iaiu[^>jT..ii«iih- 


'•"'"■"'_?'rr"-:'"^ 


H>i>i>rBi^,ttr..l«id[llk  -'      MiP 


V  I  ATM  Ckvubarj.  api  14 


:rOTBHBEB,  1869. 


WORCESTER   AUTUMN. 


Ma^anadr,  M  1M)>-  -  -  . 


EwM,  4  Tn.'lH  UK      -  .  -       WiKin    0 

Puoliinirt.l;n,«il)lb     •  .  nr.J»il    d 

HMrtem  FMUfBf)  i 


'"'^•"•l-'ltlb- 


wKN'ir!.*it'^ci°Ei.l'^J 


^sTr'ip''tic.  1 


HlB  CiDdll.  br  Bl[  BuT,  I  III 
rhj  Sblppn-,  >  r",**  lift  - 


££  1 


Ib<  Vill^uil  HlBoTiiili.a 

8  nBB  «■  HMHrM  fair,  m 

hnl  Ibr  -^t  Flu... 

SiUrli  «Wfii«  au<«  ,r  ti 
Tb.-  D-juf,  bf  dlMt  Boo', 

ItiuaiinwfiTyin,  M  m 


\r^vs:t. 


NOTBVBBB,  1860. 

>   OLD  ROCK  AND  CHICHEfminNTUD 
ROUTE  Himr. 


wItHm!     W'gn  It  Iwo  taniOii  I'lad  lUrl.    fill 
HniTEi*iu.>||«l>lI«ilti     -  -    Vrl.CXlSfF 


BkfboptoB,  »■«.  lAd     -  •  -     J.  PotHr 

l>rDifci4,  «  rn- 1Q|(  laili  -  Mr  Bdw»rd» 

A  wlailfl  ^lih^ioD.S  to  1  uu6clpto»&  btl  •& 
fefil  IiM<H  feud  Frwdav,  ftDi  10  to  1  >r»  M 
Ik^HD.    WonbTHDlutrUHi  BlndlhJnl, 
OmiJJiiiMfSlHr'iaMI'irrJof  UM.  i  mbn 

Hilnn,  •(tdTlllK  nb       ...     WaM 
l^W^  »«'  >  k>Uf  |*>  bM  ikwIr'Ji'h^  Ml 


lOilUb  -  -  .  -        C«trl»2  [ 

TBCRSDAT.— JT-fci,  tt  1  1  ■!-  , 

CuH,>t>d,llilT1b      -  --  .Cfltmlk' 


ffJlu'S'pUS 


■STl-" 


BiuUliMiwil.llntlb    ...  IhW  J 

N^S^^HlSit^Tib  -  ■  -  ^5^  ' 

1*^1  BSiib,.iidTl0.i  71b  -         -         -  Gmi  ' 

JWhayplUofBI.^  ■t><iT(>Bl.4(>' 
l<4T<h>dln,brWuiinr,»jn,  t._«,  I 


M^M.lUSI-    - 


l^t  BnlniT  nfvd,  ISvt  -  -  (Hrta    1 

WoDbr  lour  Invtlu :  Rtoartrr  h11,  Kod  bnha  hia 


rnWkadnvT,    W4n  bj  «  lAnb  ud*  htJfi  (h«r 


g>  u  40  m  Wldtt  Sli'iL  '<  u 


(UKr  kr  <iro  iMftLi)  •  bi/&^4. 

l^llnnii.bT  AHHlaT.lnUb         -  -   But 


Idllnv^,  Bud  JO  ID  i  'H«h  K^t  ytfl»r  abJ!  9«JUe. 


Ch  r  bj  niMDin>-*i>i>obisi.  IttM"  '  u 
Itnolli  bHiFftii  trtmt  lai  lUid.  lib  ?il 


TlbtbHpr^  A  irT>,  Bql  lOITi       -  -  -     Pmrrf    * 

BfL  QiKnB*  4  rn,  H*i  71b  -  -       CuHn    0 


1  lo  I^^^EjIIii.^^'b  4  i^BJLIi.,»_»  1^ 


'"7.tSt'.l 


uiJr  br  iwi  i«i((>iij 


Lalln«,bTArtU1tjrilrnTTil  -         B 

AnT^  Bvnjt,  4  rn^Btt  J3kb  *  -  Ji 

EtrkiltonV.trn.lbl      •■  '  Om 

BMi^i  ^,_onih^^   -         .        -    ^Kl 

100  lo  T^i^ii  ni  Tri.    i?M  V  •  ""^  ■  ■  »S 


SnrTiDrlaa,  tvrOlitTIb        -        Mr  T.  Stunt 
Bejjl  r«lfc  1  Jf^  low  Tlh    -  a.WnMlnfUl 

1  III  I  ta  Lh>)>  Y>u,  )  M  1  >pi  tfiiin',  * 


NOVEUBBB  ise». 


PRESTEIOH. 


1 1.  1  .|i<?Clni.cr. * >.  1  r»r« T.H1-I1.  •  HI  w 


.p.'*«r'«^'''w'""°r  •^iSSfaViii^"' 


^k^"*  •"'•"'^"^"'•■"'■r  "f^i"'*?^!:  ^: 


Kjj^^w.t.'si;-' 


WEDMMDiY^SriKut    Plan    (U^'J 


""nS?.  I 


LIVERPOOL   AUTUMN.      ^^^ 
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4  to  1  Mk6h  *g»i  ladiaa  Oecan  u»A  IVewsmftn,  5  to  1 
m%»k  Affst  Sonwr  and  H«luab]r,  100  to  15  caeh  mgn 
AlbMif  and  Sephirf  aod  10  to  1  «u*b  iu{*t  the  Lnnoa> 
■dc  eoU  and  Bondico.  Won  bjr  half  •  length  {  th« 
■UM  batwean  aceond  and  third. 

yipimf  Ifamdteap  of  IMI.;  T.Y^.  (4  ftir.) 
Narthm  Star,  by  Cape  Fljaway,  4  jrm. 

6tt  41b   -  -  -  -  -        Wilson    1 

Lord  of  the  Valler,  S  rrs.  Oat  101b  -  -    Butler    2 

The  ^Ibraan,  I  yra.  Oat  101b         -  -  Well*    3 

illJca,  3 jrr*,  6at  4Ib  -  -  -  -       Barr    4 

Indian  Star«  6  yn.  Oat     -  -  >       Kaoyon    0 

Blinder,  5  yia, Tat  Mb       -  -  -  Hudaon    0 

Marshal  Ney,  6  yra,  7at  81b        -  -       Mordan    0 

Paxton,  5  jrrs,<«t  ISIb  ...   Jiiffery    0 

PlanlmKetMary,  3  yrs,  flat  8Ib    -  -  Vinail    0 

Iad7  Roae,  4  yva,  flat  nib     .  .  -         Fbx    0 

Pwtalaon,  aared,  flat  ISlb  -  -     Gradwell    0 

i  to  I  af^t  Iforthom  Sur.T  to  S  agat  Lord  of  the 
Yallar,  100  to  19  a«t  Indian  Star,  8  to  1  airat  Manhal 
Nejr,  10  to  1  agat  H^oinder,  and  100  to  8  agat  The 
JB^aan.  Won  in  a  eantar  by  tour  lengths ;  two 
lengths  between  aaeood  and  third,  and  a  Irnn^h  be> 
twpen  the  third' knd  fourth. 

aUUmmU  PInU  of  40/. ;  1  ni. 
Bbo,  by  Definder,  3  yra,  7st  71b  -  Coant    1 

Aaitty,3yr8,7at31h'  ...        Fox    2 

SoTereiicn,  Syrs.TstSlb-  .  .       HibbcH    3 

Ch  f  by  Neptonva,  or  Scandal— Delusion, 
3  yrs,  Tat  71b  ...  -Handley    4 

fl  to  4  on  Sorerdn,  T  to  3  acat  Amity,  and  h  to  1 
aipst  Rhe.  Won  by  a  neck;  three  leafrtha  betwaan 
srrond  aad  third,  and  two  leogtha  batwcan  the  third 
and  Ibnrtb. 

Wmterhe  Hmditrnp  of  SO/;  S  Ihr.  100  yda. 
A  ntlaa,  by  Prime  Minister,  3  vrs,  8st  31b       Parry    1 
Problem,  5  yrs,  Tat  lOlb       -    '       -  -     Botlrr    2 

Tleetwiny,  3yn,8atTIb-  -  -      F.Webb    3 

Soubntte,  3  rra.  Tat  -  -  -         8.  Mordan    4 

Bven  on  Antias,  5  to  3  aget  Problem,  and  3  to  1 
atfst  Plaetwitiir.  Won  by  a  lenfrth  ;  a  bad  third. 
<y0jttHk  Httrdtg  Bmmdkmp  ntwl.^  2  mi.,ererOhurdles. 
My  Cob,  by  Lamboumo,  aged,  lOat  51b-  B.  Jones  1 
nay  Fawkn  ^late  Ohaawpet),  3  yra,  lOst  Mb  Wood  3 
Drozferd,  4  yr«,  lOat  Tib-  -  Mr  Edwards    0 

Evan  on  Droxford.  and  6  to  4  agat  My  Cob.  Won 
by  a  lonrth ;  My  Cob  and  Qnj  Fawkea  refbsed,  and 
l)r««K ford  fell. 

WEDlfESDAY.— Jinf r«e  Plats  Mtmdkmp  of  90/.,  Ibr 

all  agvajT.Y.C.  (4  fbr.) 
jriao  Qlsdlaienr,  by  Oonatcar,  4  yra,  Tsl 

Mb  -  -  -        *-'     •  -     F.  Webb    1 

Little  Oo,  3  yra.  Tat  -  -  -  -Hudson    2 

Antiaa,3yTa,8atl0tb     ...  Marah    3 

Nenham  Star,  4  yra,  8at  ISlb  .  -  Wllaon    0 

BTelina,  4  yra.  Sat  81b     .  -  -      Cradeek    0 

TVipthong,  4  yia.  Sat  91b       -  .  >    Mnrria   0 

Problem,  5  yra.  Tat  91b    -  .  .  Butler    0 

IHying  Jib,  fl  yra,  Tst  Tib     ...  Kenyon    0 
Edna,  S  ttb,  flst  lOIb      ...  fro,    o 

Madame  Beaco,  6  yra,  flat  101b        -  .    Taylor    0 

7  to  4  agsl  Tripthoog,  8  to  1  agat  Miss  Uladiateur,  T 
to  1  agat  Little  Ue,  10  to  1  agat  Problem,  and  100  to  8 
■gat  any  other.    Won  by  a  neck  ,  a  bad  third. 

Utttffl Nm-$tff  PUtt(Up.)nf\W.j  for2yT  olds; 

Canal  Point  in,  nearly  8  rar. 
War*  Hare,  by  Knowslcy,  Sat  121b       .     W.  Kray    I 
Halnaby,  fist  Sib        ....      Hunt    3 
JPinamought,  7st4lb         ...       Hudaon    3 
Ch  e  by  Aea  of  Claba— Lcmoiwde,  5at 

nib  .....  .p.  Webb    4 

Ida,  7at  Tib  .  .  -  -      Cameron    0 

Mortiaka,  7st .....    Count    0 

Bendigo,  flat  131b.  .  -  .  S.  Mordan    0 

TlBMe,  flat  101b         ....    Maaon    0 

I>reeitful,9at  121b  .  -  .   Ualehooao    0 

7  to  4  agat  Ware  Hare,  5  to  2  agat  Halnaby.  6  to  1 
Fe«mougnt.  and  100  to  8  agat  the  Lemonade  eolt. 
Won  bylialf  aleuKth;  the  same  between  second  and 
third,  and  a  length  faatwean  the  third  and  tburth. 

Sfft»m  HtmHtm^  of  \fih\  Canal  Point  In,  nearly 6 far. 

Pfenivoteniiary,  by  Musjid,  3  yrs,  (t«t  Tib      Vincit  I 

Soar  }*rnprs,  4  yrs.TBt  121b.           -           -Kenyon  S 

Bonnie  Katie,  3  yrt,  Tat  8Ib       .          -         Batler  3 

Prior,  3  yrs.  Tat  8Ib  -           .           -           H.  Corey  4 

A  litfe,  3  jrrs,  flat  4lb         .           .           •             Burr  9 

AffgrnvatoTflyra,  7steib    .          -          tiradwell  6 


9  to  4  agat  Bonnie  Xatia,4  to  1  agal  Ptenipetaatlary, 
6  to  1  agst  Pri«>r.  •  to  1  agst  Aliee,  and  10  to  1  agat 
Sour  ^i  rapca.  Won  by  half  a  length  i  a  head  between 
aaeond  and  third  {  a  bad  fovrth. 

Aten/fy  5taAM  of  70/. }  «  fur. 
8allic,  byLambton,  2Tra.«at9Ib  •<        Bawall    1 

Kirk  Alfoway,  2  yra, flat  111b  .  -      Cook    2 

Flower  Oirl,  8  yra,  8ai  91b  -  -        Jeffery    S 

The  Better  Half,  2yn.llBt  nib       .  -      Rant    4 

Centipede,  2  yra,  flat  91b-  .  .        Wilwm    9 

2  to  1  agat  The  Better  Half,  9  to  2  agat  Flower  Girl, 
4  to  1  agst  Sallie,  and  9  to  1  agat  Centipede.    Won  by 
two  lengtha ;  the  same  between  second   and   third. 
The  winner,  entered  for  SO  aera,  was  sold  for  40  gs. 
J7yfle«  Sto9««  of  T9/.,  for  2  yr  olds  {  T.Y.  O.  (4  fur.) 
Mask,by  Lacydea,8atl0lb         -  .    Jeffery    t    1 

Lollipop,  8at Tib        ...  Party    t    2 

Playmate,  8st  Tib  ...    Wilson    S 

Maater  Dick,  Bat  lOlb.  .  .         Marsh    4 

Alice  Maud,  Sat  lOlb       .  .  -J.Clark    0 

Nil  Desmraadum,  Sat  101b-  .      H.  Corey    0 

Br  o  hr  Cheralicr  d'lnduatrie— Lady  de 

TraAord,  Sat  101b  ...  Kenyon    0 

The  Saxon,  Sat  101b  -  .  -       Clement    0 

T  to  4  agst  LoIIypop,  3  to  1  agat  Mask  9  to  1  agat  • 
Playmate,  and  0  to  I  agst  Master  Dick .    A  dead  heat ; 
Playmate  beaten  a  length  and  a  half;  a  good  fourth. 
.  Deciding  heat—fl  to  9  on  Mask.    Won  by  a  length  and 
a  half.    The  winner  waa  aold  Ibr  200  ga. 

Jmcenih  PUu  of  40/.,  fbr  maiden  2  yr  olds;  8  fat, 

lOOyds. 
Ware,  by8tockweII,8st41b       -  -         Jeftry    1 

Albnera,  Sat  Tib  ....  Parry  2 
Miss  Hewitt,  8at  41b        .  -  .       Hudaon    3 

Award,  Sat  Tib  -  -  .  .  Britton    4 

Ch  e  by  Caniral— My  Fancy,  Sat  Tib  -  Kenyon  0 
Eloquence,  Sat  41b     ...  H.  Tarlor    0 

Princeas  Louise,  fat  41b  -  .  -         Forater    0 

DiTorce,88t41b         -  .  -  Huxtable    0 

Tim  Bobbin,  Sat  41b'        -  -  .     Cameron    0 

9  to 3  agat  Albuera,  100  to  SO  agat  Ware,  9  to  1  agat 
Award,  and  100  to  13  agat  Mias  Hewett.  Won  by  a 
neck ;  two  lengtha  between  aaaond  and  third. 

Grmd  SitfUn  Stttpl*  Cham  (Sf)  of  399/. ;  about  3  mi . 
8«a  C^ieen,  by  ICautilos,  4  yrs,  lOat  Tib  -  Murphy  1 
Tuaeulanom.aged,  ISst  lib  >  -     Mr  Edwards    2 

B  g  by  Knight  of  Kara— Norelist,  9  yrs, 

llat  31b  -  ...        Capt.Tempeat    0 

Fan, aged, lOst nib-  -  -». Waddingtnn    • 

13  to  8  agat  Tuf  eulanum.  7  to  4  agat  Fan,  and  4  to  1 
each  agat  Sen  Queen  and  the  NoeeUat  gelding.    Won 
by  twenty  lengtha.     Van  refuaad,  and  the  Boreliat 
gelding  fell. 
C«rimMan  Hurdh  UanStmp  of  T9/. ;  I  mi.  4  f^r.,  orcr 

4  hnrdlea. 
St  Valentine,  by  Ruby,  4  yra,  list  31b  .   H.  Taylor    1 
Ouy  Fawkea  (late  Chaaaepot),  3  yra,  lOst  -     Brady    2 
5oroereaa,9  ]rra,llat  lOlb  •  -       Murphy    3 

Droxfbrd,  4  yra,  lOat  101b     -  .      MrBdwarda    4 

ThoTraeellcr,4yr8,10atl2lb    -  -M'Cormack    » 

My  Cob, aged,  lOat  131b       ...  Jordan    0 

99  to  40  on  St  yalantlna,and  9to  1  agatTheTrareller. 
Won  by  four  lengths;  half  a  length  between  second 
and  third  \  a  bad  Aurth. 

THUR8DAY.-i*a/«<in<  Snrtery    HMHemp  PtmU  or 

90/.,  for  3  yr  olda ;  9  f^r. 
Nil  Desperandum,  by  Blair  Athol,  Tat  4Ib       Kelly    1 
Glenlivat.  7*t  81b  ...      M'Ewen    3 

Knut8fbrd,8at4lb     ...  Cradoek    S 

Mask,  8ec  91b  ....  Wilson  0 
Mortlake,  Oat  9Ib       ...  RIbberd    0 

Ware  Hare,  Sat  9lb  ...        Hudson    0 

Soeecssion,Tat81b     -  .     •     .         8.  Mordan    0 

fl  to  4  on  Ware  Hare,  fl  to  1  agat  Mask,  and  100  to 
19  agst  (llcniirat.    Won  by  a  head ;  a  bad  third. 

HmndkiKf  PUUof  40/.;  fl  far. 
Lopea,  by  Buccaneer,  3  yrs.  Tat  101b  -    Butler    1 

Praaidant  Lincoln,  4  yrs.  8at  13tb  -  8.  Mordan    2 

My  Uncle,  4  yra.  Tat  lOlb     -  .  Caiineron    3 

Miss01adiatoar,4  yrs,  SatZlb    -  -  Parry    4 

ETeUna,4yr8,8st&Ib  -  -  Cradocic    0 

Little  Go,  3  yrs,  Tst  101b  -  -  J.  Hudaon    0 

Ben  An,  3yra,7stI01b  ...  Jeffery  0 
Bdna,3yrs,  OstTlb  ...  Fox    0 

flto  4  agst  Lopm,  3  to  1  agst  President  Lincoln,  7  to 
1  agst  Mua  Uladiatenr,  lO  to  1  agat  Little  Oo.aud  100 
to  8  each  ognt  My  Uncle  and  Erelioa.    won  by  a 


WnumrrmmJ  C^rfff.  J  of  !»(,  j  1  ml. 


ManU^mhtim  -  -  -    jFlftTT    (I 


UDlnf.  I  jn,  lai  lib         -  Kow 


"Sf»V;ypJ 


Oaadov.  Wan  ^  ■  Ifcnbi  ^  EdV^lu  Mflhh- 
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St.  ValcBtlne,  %f  Babr,  4  vn,  Ifet  fib  R.  Tmrlor 
OriiUl,4  7i«,lAM9Ib    -  -       MrCtmwahaw 


WmMmp  Bi»ik  Mam  PhU  of  Mi. ;  1  ipl.  4  fur., 
OT«r  Ibar  hoidlM. 

1 

a 

VWa,aff«d,  llMMb  -  -  -  MrT.  Spenee    3 

Sroxfiml,  4  7n,  IOm  Tib'  •  Mr  Bdwwds   4 

BoffoenM.f  vn,  llatSlb      >  »         *Mwyby    5 

McphlMopbalM,  6  yn,  lOM  41b  -    O.  Wmddinrten   6 
5  to  4  on  Criatal,  S  to  1  aipit  St.  Valentine,  and  6  to  1 
•get  nmf  otker.    Woa  by  two  lengths }  n  noek  between 
Mcondand  third. 

SHREWSBURY  NOVEMBER  MEETlNa. 

HONOAT,  l^ee.  15.-^May  f  JTf.)  Pfateof  fiOI.; 
obont  5  for.,  eCralght. 
IsniMl.bT  Oxford,  3  7f«,fetl3Ib-       -    Onidwell    1 
Muonialfo,3irro,7itMb    ...   Botler   2 
llonhol  Nay,  girri,7et  111b     *  .         Jeffory    3 

Viacoiuii,4yr»,BetSlb         ...  Doeley    0 
Val.lal,5yn,8et  lib     •  -  •  Parnr    0 

Chateau  Herganx,  4  yra,  7st  12Ib  .        Jaa.  Clnrk    0 
The  Traveller,  4  yTa,7«  61b      ••  .        Rowell    0 

Little  Go,  Syn,7et  Sib       .  .  W.Gmy    • 

Poineetda,  Syn,7st61b  .  -       Hvdeon   « 

Glengarry,  f  yre,  Set  131b    -  -  -F.Webb    0 

7  to  4  agBt  umael,  9  to  S  agat  MaianMlo,  and  S  to  1 
agvt  Marshal  Ney.  Won  by  a  head ;  three  lengths 
between  eecond  and  third. 

Nurttty  gimdSnwp  of  901..  for  S  yr  oldai  about  4  fbr. 
Candow,bylTcTiIle,7ei4ib      .  .         Bntler   1 

Crawler,  Sat   -  -  .  .  •     Parry    9 

MaTela,  7st  101b  ....        Jeffery   3 
The  Dwaef,  Bet  ...  .Wilson    0 

MJm  Hewett,  7Bt  191b     ...       Hvdson    0 
<S  to  40  agst  Candour,  S  to  1  each  agtl  Crawler  and 
The  Dwarf;  and  S  to  1  agst  Mavela.    Won  by  a 
hendiabsMlthlrd. 

iryMuiqr    WtUtr  Ctm  (Bp.)  of  140/.  {  about 
elbr. 
Border  Knight,  by  Adrenturcr,  9  yn, 
^10st7lb-         -  -         -'     '  -•    Cutanee   1 

Branbridge.8yT«,9stl0lb.         .  MrW.BcriU   9 
Maesderwen,  4  yrs,  9st  21b         -  ••        Morris    9 

Wittheraft,4ns,i0Btl81b«e       -         T.French    0 
Chaddiafton,4yrs.9itSlb        .  .  Parry   0 

II  to  10  agst  Botdar  Knight,  S  to  3  agtt  Cheddinton 
and  •  to  1  ea«h  agst  Witahoraft,  Maeadefwan,  and 
Bmnbfldgc.     Won  easily  by  eight  lengths. 

Gsntjas/  IfmrttrpfMp.')  of  440/.,  fbr  9 yr  olds; 

about  1  mi. 

Bonny  Swell,  by  Maearoni,  TM.         .       Jeffery   1 

Indian  Oeean,6st  fib  -  -       T.  Osborne    2 

Br  f  bv  Cramond,  out  of  Seamstrett, 


Oat 

Temple,  Set  21b 
Magdala,  7at  131b 
8onear,  7st  9lb 
Algerle,  7st  lib    " 
OeoflVey,  6st  ISIb      . 


Bakadaie,«stlflb- 
Miss  Candle,  6etlllb- 


Wilson   S 
-  -    Wyatt   0 

.       Kenyott    0 
.    Butler    0 
.       Hudson    0 
*  »     Hunt   0 

-     W.Oray    0 
.  Jas:  Chandler    0 
Play,  6at  71b'        ....    Oradwell    0 
ThaBoy,6st2lb        .  .  «  .G.Page    0 

Phantom,  Sat  131b  .  -  .  Fox    0 

Bflgy.SstOlb-         .  -  .  O.Jarvis    0 

4  to  1  agst  Oeoflrer,  5  to  1  sgat  Temple,  0  to  1  agst 
Algeria,  S  to  1  each  agst  Play  and  the  Seamstress 
filly,  10. to  1  eaeh  agst  The  Boy.  Indian  Oeean.  and 
Phantom,  100  to  1  agst  Sonear,  100  to  d  agst  Bonny 
Swell,  and  20  to  1  agst  Efigy.  Won  by  a  head  j  a 
length  and  a  half  between  iiecond  and  third. 

Rammp  Simkea  of  80/.;  about  S  Air.,  atraight. 
Areanun,  by  Laeydes,  9  yrs,  Ost  191b  -         Jeffery    1 
Crown  Pieoe,  f  yrs.  (St  lllb  .  .   BuUer   9 

Parma,  S  yrs,  HstlOlb     -  -  .  Fox    3 

Misa  Hcwett,  9  yre,  fit  lllb-  •  W.  Oruy-   0 

Xirk  Alloway,  3  yrs,  Ost  lllb    -  -  Cook    0 

9  to  I  on  Arcanum,  S  to  1  agst  Crown  Piece,  g  to  1 
agst  Kirk  Alloway,  and  10  to  1  agst  Parma.  Won 
easily  by  jR>ar  lengths;  a  neck  between  second  and 
third.  The  winner,  entered  for  SO/.,  was  sold  far 
160  gs. 

Ctmntamd  HmScap  of  135/. ;  about  S  fhr.,  straight. 
Testminster,  by  (»lenmasson,  3  yrs,7st 

6lb  -  -  -  -  -        BnUer    1 

OhanoineaHe,3yrs,7stllb     ...  Jeffory    9 
Jaanlto,3  yn,Cst41b     .  »  •   OradwaU    8 

0«iU«it,agfd,9st61b  •         -  Custanee   0 


BoneTolenee,  4  yrs,  7kI  flb 


Hunt    0 
-Wilson   0 


Cast  Off,  S  yrs. 'Ost  121b 

Bven  on  TastHanstor,  9  to  9  agul  Out  Off,  B  to  1 
agst  ChanoinMao,  and  10  to  1  agst  eaeh  of  tha 
ottiers.  Won  by  a  neck ;  «  length  between  seaend 
and  third. 

<2mm»'«  Piatt  of  lOS/.  I  about  3  ml. 
Mysotis,  by  Newmiastor,  4  yrs,  fst  Tib-  T.  Freneh    1 
Lumley.  S  yrs,  8st  61b  .  .  -Hudson    9 

Wild  Flower,  3  yrs.  Bst  61b       .  .        Morris   3 

A  caster,  3  yrs,  Set  Olb  ...  Jeffery    0 

Stondard  Bo«r«r,3  yra,  flat  6Ib  .  •         Parry   0 

Mandrake,  6  yrs,  Ost  181b     -  -       J.  Osborne   0 

Silvermere,  3  yrs,  flat  6lb  -  •       OanneMi    0 

9  to  1  agst  Mysotis,  0  to  4  agd  Aaaster,  S  to  1  afit 
Wild  Flower,  and  10  to  1  agst  Iiomley.  Won  oasUy by 
two  lengths}  n  bad  third. 

Auhmm  atttpUcK*M  (Up.)  of  958/.*,  about  8  ml. 
and  4  fas. 
Brick,  by  the  Flying  Dutohaan,  aged, 

list  lib-  ...  -O.  Bolman    1 

Chery  Chase.  6  yrs,  lOst      *  ••  -  H.  Day    9 

Fan,  aged,  lOst  Sib         -  .  Mr  EdwarA   3 

The  Drone, 6  jrrs,  list  61b    .  «       MrThomaa   0 

Sea  Ouoen,  4  yra.  Hat     .  -  -J.  Murphy    0 

Greenland,  aged,  lOst  191b  -  O.Waddlagtoa    0 

Roland,  6  yrs,  Itot         ...    J.Potter    0 

BTon  on  Brick,  9  to  3  agit  Fan,  6  to  1  agst  Oteatt- 
land,  7  to  1  agst  The  Drone,  8  to  1  agst  Gha*/  Chaae, 
and  10  to  1  agst  Sea  Queen.   Won  by  twantrleni 


a  bad  third  ;  only  the  three  plaoed 


jgths; 
the  post. 


TTrE8DAY.~^iaiff<//s  J>/«««  (Bp.)  of  SO/.;  about 

4  fur. 
Crawler,  by  Loiterer.  9  yrs.  Set  lOIb      -   G.Jarrls   1 
Braemar,  Z  ym,  7st  lib        -  -  .  Jeffery    9 

Maesderwen,  4  yrs,  7st  lib         .  .         Butler    8 

Perlelcs,  S  yrs,  8st  19Ib        .  ••  J.  Adams    0 

Tripthonr,4yn,8Bt21b.  .  -      Hibberd    0 

Bonnie  Katie,  8  yrs,  Ost       ...   Wyatt   0 
Lady  Clinton,  Syn,7Bt4Ib       -  -     Oradwell    0 

Nanny  Thorman»,  3  yrs,  7st  lib  •  .    Hardy   0 

Lady  of  Creome,  8  yrs.  7st  lib  .  .  Fox    0 

Arcanum,  2  yt«,  del  Sib        -  .  -Holland    0 

S  to  4  agst  Braemar,  3  to  1  agst  Porieln,  100  to  19 
eaeh  agst  Maesderwen  and  Crawler,  and  10  to  I  agst 
Bonnie  Katie.  Won  by  half  a  length ;  three  lengths 
between  second  and  thttd. 

Ctmip  Mtmbtr^  PMtfBp.)  of  65/. ;  about  6  Air. 
Barcelona,  by  Thormanby,  8  yrs,  Sal 

41b  -  ...  -  -  Jas.  Clark    1 

Venieo,  9  yrs,  7st  51b-  .  .  Jas.  Chandler   9 

Phantom,  9  yrs,  Ost  12Ib-  •  -         JtStrp   8 

Parliamentary,  2  yrs,  Ost  91b  .  .       Fox    4 

5  to  4  agst  venicf,  3  to  1  eanh  agat  Barcelona  and 
Parliamentary,  and  4  to  1  each  agst  Phantom.  Won 
by  half  a  length  ;  two  lengths  between  second  and 
third. 

Bmrmi§h  Mtmhere  PUU  of  75/.;   about  4  f^r. 
atraight. 
Parma,by  Parmesan,  S  yrs, 8stl01b   -  Fox    1 

Dione,  9  yrs,  7st        .  -  -  -  Jefflsnr    2 

Pantoloon,  aged,  8st  I8lb  •  *     Gradwell    8 

Acid9yrB,7st  ....    Butler    4 

S  to  4  agst  Dione.  6  to  3  agst  Acid,  and  8  to  1  agst 
Parma.  Won  Iby  tlwe»'marters  of  a  length ;  a  bad 
third.  *  '  ^  — »     » 

ronSerrt/Zs  Nurttry  (Bp.)  of  170/. ;  abent  5  far, 
Monnt  Pleasant,  by  Glcnmasson,  Ost 

71b  -  -  -  -  -  Hunt     1 

Recorder, 7at  71b       -  .  .  .Warder    9 

Br  f  by  Cramond  ~  Seamstress,  8st  91b        Wilson    8 
Green  Riband,  TstlOlb  -  -  .  Parry    0 

St.  George.  7st  71b    -  .  .  -  Keqyon    0 

Wave,  7st  lib       -  -  -  .         Jeffery    0 

B  f  by  Laeydea  —  CasUnette,  7Bt  -     Butler    0 

Play,  Ost  lib-  ...  Gradwell    0 

4  to  1  eaeh  apit  Mount  Pleasant,  St.  0<rorge,  and 
the  CaBtanetto  filly,  6  to  1  each  agst  th«  Seamstreea 
ftlly  and  Green  Riband,  100  to  19  agst  Play,  10  to  1 
agst  Recorder,  and  100  to  8  agBt  WaTC.  Won  by  a 
n««k  ;  a  length  between  second  and  third. 

/Vr«yi(i>5toile«of  170/.:  about  4  fur.,  straight. 
Forget-me'Jf  ot,  by  Newminster,  9  yrs, 

6,1 7lb   -     ^   -  -  -•    '   ;       Wilson  1 

Rodomonte.  6  yrs.  8st  41b    -  .  -  Jeffery  9 

Vibeatlon.9yrs.0st71b-  •  -    O.  Jarris  8 

Periclsa,  5  yrs,  fst    .         •         ■        J.  Adams  0 
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TIm  HMkltf,  •  yrs,  Bat  41b        -  -       Kcnvon   0 

Blii«h«r,3  yrs,  itet  Sib  -  -  W.  Piatt   0 

II  to  S  OS  roi|ftt>rao »lft^  8  to  1  oirtt  Prriolco,  uid  S 
to  1  okoh  afst  RodomoDto  and  Vibration.  Wen  by  a 
lonf til  and  a  half;  thrc*  Icnftbs  baCwoon  Mcond  and 
tblrd,  Tho  winner,  entered  (or  100  eorc,  waa  sold 
for  400  g«. 

Shorts'  M»mdUmp  of  3ft/. ;  abont  5  far. 

Flora,bf  Flatterer,  2  rri,<et&lb          -        Wilaoa  1 

Roaaliod,  S  jrn,  7»t  61b         -           -           F.Webb  t 

6  to  6  on  Roaaliad.    Won  by  flw  length*. 

BmitbJMd  Mmttdiimm  of  110/.:  aboatOfor. 

White  81are«b]r  Great.  fyra,6et  111b-    Orulwoll  1 

Wlteheraft,  4  ym,  Tet  lOlb         -          -           Parry  9 

Raanda,  6  jn.  Oat  4lb         -           •          -  Wilaon  S 

Tnmblerft]rTS,7at4lb     ...         Killiek  4 

6  to  4  af  at  Tumbler,  S  to  I  a||at  White  Hlavp,  and 
109  to  90  afet  WiUheraft.  Won  bj  half  a  lem^th  }  a 
bad  third. 

BrnhfitM  Hmrdh  JIm  (Kp)  ofW/. ;  abeat  S  mi.  f  far., 

over  eight  hardle*. 
Briek,  bjr  Fljring  Dntehnian,  aged, 

lUtTlb         .  -  .  ^.  Holman    t    1 

FHn,6  7ra,IOit8Ib  •  -    MrT.Speneo    t    9 

Criatal,4]rra,  lOatftlb-  -       Mr.Crawehaw    S 

Ada  Penelope,  4  yra,l  left  Iflb  ->  -  W.White  0 
Blaek  Prince,  6  jra,  lOst  61b  -  R.  Oillett  0 
BombaBtca,B7rs,10et4lb    •>  -  North    0 

TaTisto«k,4yra,  lOatSIb  -  -  H.  Day    0 

Jloqnelbft,  b  yr»,  lOet-  -  -     J.  Potter    0 

8ilT«r«ier«,8  yra,  lOat     -  -  ~     Ward    0 

Joll7boat,4yrt.  lOet-  -  -   H.Taylor    0 

7  to  4  on  Brick,  100  to  IS  aget  Ada  Penelope,  and  10 
to  1  aget  an/  other ;  a  dead  heat ;  a  bad  third ; 
deciding  heat— 4  to  1  on  Brick.  Won  bj  foar 
lengths. 

WEDNESDAY.— ir«ndfo*p9iMfptiaA«j  of  75/. }  abont 

3  for. 
Ifaetennan,  by  King  Torn,  3  yn,  7«t  61b   W.  Piatt    I 
Vibration,  8  yrs,6BtlSlb      -  -  O.Jarriii    8 

Crown  Piece,  S  yra.  Oat  Sib        -  -     F.Webb    S 

The  Uackler,  5  yr*.  Hat  191b  -  -  Kenyon    t 

Nanny  Thormanby,  3  rra,  7Bt  101b       -         ^'^'^J    ^ 
PaiiUloon.ngad,  7ttlQlb    -  -  Oradwell    0 

LiUla  Lord,  3  rre,  7et      -  -  -  Butler    0 

7  to  4  agmt  ^aetemian,  4  t9  1  aget  Vibration,  and 
100  to  15  each  aget  Little  Lord  and  Crown  Piece.  Won 
by  a  na«k ;  a  bad  third. 

0N4/«ie  nmndhmp  PtoU  of  40/. ;  aboot  6  far. 
Beringmpatam,  by  Arthur  Welleeley, 

5  yre.  Sat           -          -          .          -       Hudson  1 

Juanita,  3  yrs,  7et     ••          -          -           -    Hard/  9 

Annie  Stewart,  4  yn,7atl9Ib    •-           -     Oradwell  8 

Victreaa,5yr8,8atlSlb         ...     parry  0 

ViMonnt,  4  yrs.  Sat         -          -          -Jaa.  Clarke  0 

Fal-lal.  A  yrs,  7st  101b          ...  Kenyan  0 

Bouquttiire,  4  vrs,  7st  Sib          -          -          Vinell  0 

Parmosina,  3  yrs,  6st  ISlb    .          -          .        Fox  0 

MisaThaekeray,3yrs,6*t  101b-          -          Butler  0 

Venice,  9  yrs.  ftstl Sib          -           -           -F.Webb  0 

7  to  4  agst  Panaesina,  2  to  I  agst  Serlngapatam,  10 
to  1  each  agst.  Venice  and  Fial-lal,  and  90  to  I  agst 

any  other.    Won   by  three-quarters  of  a   length;  a 
length  and  a  half  between  second  and  third. 

Aetom  Bttrntll  Stokft  of  801. ;  abont  4  Air.,  straight. 
LeoriUe,  by  Dollar,8stlllb      -  -       Cannon    J 

ZerlinA,  Set  111b        ....  Joffery    S 
LoHrpepiSBtlllb-  ...  Pamr    8 

11  to  8  on  Zerlina,  and  8  to  1  agst  LoUynop.  Won 
by  two  lengths:  |hrce-quarterB  of  a  length  between 
srcond  and  thira.  The  winner,  entered  Ibr  SO  sots., 
was  sold  for  160  gs. 


Skmnlmrp  Cup  fHp)  of  760/. 
fieart^,  by  Cheralier  d'lDdustrie 

6st  lOlb  -  -  - 

Romping  Oirl,  5  yrs,  flat  91b 
Cocoa  Nut,  3  yrs,  6st  81b- 
Titraban,  5  yra.  8st  41b 
Martyrdom,  3  yrs,  8*t  41b 
Kinif  H  Cross,  5  yrs,  HH  lib  - 
Perrydown,S  Trs,8st      - 
Oflorg*  Osbalaeston,  S  yrs,  8st 
Cl^mrnce,  4  yrs,  7st  llfb- 
lUslftf,  &yra,7>tnb 
Birthday,  8  yrs,  7st  lib   - 
Myosotis,  3  yrs,6at  131b      - 


;  about  1  mi.  6  far. 

-  F.Webb  1 

-  Cannon  9 
>     Oradwell  8 

-  Morris  9 
Jrifery  0 

-  Vmy  0 

-  Htixtabfe  0 

-  Jordan  0 

-  Jas.  Clarke  0 

-  Wilson  0 

Butler  • 

•          -  Hudson  0 


Uljr.4yia.6Btl0lb 
8yrra,l7fc,'6at91b'- 


Hsnal  « 
Hunt  e 
100  to  iO  ag«i  Rdaliti,  5  to  I  agst  Cows  Ilttt,ll  «* 
9  agat  Martyrdom,  100  to  IS  agst  Sylra,  I  to  1  sgM 
Birthday,  100  to  fteneh  agat  Peoy  Down  sad  Mrose- 
tis,  100  to  7  agst  Romping  Oirl,  90  to  1  BgstKiBf'* 
Croas,  and  10  to  1  agat  Rearte  and  lilf  eeupM. 
Won  by  a  hand ;  three  Issgths  batwecn  ssesni  bii4 
third. 

JfenAmesr  Hmditmf  of  ISM. ;  aboot  4  to. 
Masterman,  by  Xing  Tom,  8  yra,  6st  ISlb  W.  Ftett  1 
I  Cbanoia«sae,Syrs,  7st8lb  ...  Jcfoy  I 
Lady  Sophia,  9  yrs,  6st  31b        -  -  Hont  S 

TheHacklcr,6yrs,7atl]lb-  -  -Kmyea  4 

Mimns,  9  yra,  7st  lib       ...      J.Clark  0 
Scottish  Hose,  8  yra,  Set  iSIb  -  -    Butler  I 

B  f  by  Athcrstono— Het^,  9  yra.  6st  Sib-  Beliea  • 
U  to  10ags«Cbanoinaase,S  to  I  agst  Hinras,»t*> 
•gst  Lady  Sophia,  and  10  to  1  agat  Masterman.  Wm 
by  a  nock ;  thMe-quartcrs  of  a  length  between  stcMd 
and  third. 

Ptrntt  of  40/.  i  aUMt  4  rsr| 


AmgUaeif  JfmntrmHmtdittp  f 
Ptarmigan,  by  Blair  Atbol, 
Fanfhre,  7*t  19lb 


eat- 


Magdala,  7st  61b  - 
-  ilil  ' 


-     CasMfsa 
-   JcAry 
Dcakia 
R«figieoae,est71b     ...  -  Canasa 

Visage,  7st-  -  .  .  .         Butler 

Siege  Train,  Tst  71b  -  .  -  -  Kenj»B 

9  to  1  agst  Purmigan,  100  to  90  agst  Vissgc.  4  ts  I 
agst  Rdigtense,  and  S  to  I  agat  Siega  Train.  Woo  hf 
eight  lengths. 

Swoemtoket  of  SI/.;  about  S  f^.,BlraigbU 
Dione,  by  King  Tom,  9  yrs.  Oat  81b      -  Hunt  1 

Candour,  9  yrs,  Ost  111b  ...  Bntier  i 
8allie,9yTs,6st8lb        -  .  .     Gndwrll  S 

Aggrarator,  5  yrs.  Sat  71b   -  -  -    Morris  • 

Bluchcr,  3  yra,  8st  Sib  ...  W.  Plstt  • 
Olengarr2r,9yrs,estII1b  ...  Viaell  • 
Oordlan  Knot,  aged,  Sat  71b       -  -        Kenyon  * 

7  to  4  agat  SalTle,  9  to  4  agst  Candour,  6  to  I  •|:!4 
Dione,  and  10  to  1  agst  Oordian  Knot.  Won  by  twi 
lengths}  a  neck  between  second  and  third. 

CmUtrM  Nmnarj  (  Mr)  of  900/. ;  abont  4  Air. 
Squib,  by  Oxfbrd,  Ost  Sib  -  -         Boweil  I 

Princess,  6st  181b  ....  Botkr  i 
Blue  Bell,  6st  Sib-  ...        Wilson  % 

Pat^,  8st9lb   -  .  .  .  .    Marth   I 

Braemar,  7st  lllb  ...     H.  Corey  • 

Performer,  7st  101b  ....  Hudson  I 
Mount  Pleaaant,7st  Sib-  -  -        Kcnyoa  • 

Mayorees,7st71b       -  -  -  CaaMrea  • 

Catamaran, 7Bt  41b  -  .  .  Haat  • 

Wa*e,7stllb-  ....    Jeff^y  • 

Ch  c  br  Marsras— ^ymmetrr,  Ost  81b    -     Oradwell  ■ 

8  to  1  agst  the  Symmetry  Colt,  6  to  1  ugst  Squib,  IM 
to  15  each  agst  Pate  and  Mount  Ple«aant,  7  to  1  sgit 
Braemar,  8  to  1  agst  Princess,  100  to  8  agat  PerforuKr, 
and  100  to  7  agst  Ware.    Won  by  sis  lengths. 

THUH8DAY.-L«ky/Mte  Ummdicmp  of  70/.;  abeat 

8  for.    - 
Gladness,  by  Camiral,  9  yrs,  Ost  101b  -  Butler  1 

BaroncBs,  8yrs,7st91b        -  -  OrndwrO  S 

Pericles,  S  yrs,  8at  191b  ...  panr  1 

Antla«,8yrs,  SstOlb-  ...    ifuab  • 

BpitHre,  4  yrs,  7st  101b    -  -  .     J.  Clarke  • 

Ptarmigan,  9  yrs,  7st  91b     -  -  -CasBeroB  • 

Nanny  Thormanby,  3  yrs,  7st  21b         -  Hardy  4 

Fanfore,9yrs,0Bt  191b        .  -  -    JcAry  4 

LooTiIle,9yrs,6st81b     -  -  .  Hoot  « 

Referee, 9 yrs, 6st 9lb  -  -  F.Webb  « 

Laeandi4re,  9  ym.  Sat  101b         -  -     O.  Jarris  • 

S  to  I  each  agstOladnrss  and  Plarmigaa,7  toleaeh 
agat  Aatias  and  Pericles,  8  to  1  each  agst  invaadtft* 
and  Referee,  100  to  8  afC«t  Spitfire,  and  100  to7sf«t 
Nannr  Thormanby.  W  on  by  a  head  ;  a  neck  betveea 
serond  and  third. 

WMfhmll  water  Bnmdkmf  of  190/. ;  about  I  mi.  4  f«i. 
Provider,  by  Caterer,  3  yrs,  lOst  91b  -  T.  FVrack  1 
DaTidCopperfirid,6yrs,I0st  -    MrW.  Brrillt 

Benrt4, 4  yrs,  lOst  13Ib    -  .  -        Canaoa   S 

Wild  Flower,  3  yrs,  9st  ISIb-  .  Mr  Cmwvhaw   0 

Prince  Pavl,  3  yrs,  lOst  lib       -  -H.  I'Anmn   4 

Standard  Bearer,  Syr*,  Bstl  Sib      -  J.Adams   • 

Ampleforth,  3yrs,9Bt  101b         -  -     Costance   • 

100  to  00  agst  EeartI,  4«e  1  agst  Providcr,»  to  I  agst 
David  CoppeifloIdfO  to  I  agat  Amplcftrth,  100  ts  1 
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•Kit  Priac«  Paul,  mtid  13  to  1  iK«t  Standard  Beater- 
Won  hj  a  head  ;  a  bad  third . 

SJMdoH  Cup  of  190/.  i  about  5  fur. 
iriM  Bayrrll,  by  Wild  Dayrell,  3  yn, 

7»t  lllU  -  -  -  -  -    Maidment    1 

Fichu.Syn.Sst        -  -  -  -   Jeffenr    2 

Pcrfiime,4yn,8atI01b  -  -  -  T.  French    3 

Th«  White  Slare,  «  yrs,  7«t  -  -  Omdwdl    0 

Patf,8yw,7»t7lb  -  -  -  Hunt    0 

8anI)irht,Syr»,7«tlOIb        -  -  -     Parry    0 

Br«em«r,9yr«,7BtSlb    -  -  -         Bailer    • 

8alliet,a|fed,»rtl3ll»  -  -  Cuataaee    0 

Plaudit,  5  yri,9s»  Sib     -       ^-  -    ->•  AdMM    0 

S  to  1  Affit  Kiehn,  4  tc^l  each  afst  Mim  Dayrcll  and 
Ranllirht,  10ft  to  15  air«t  Pevfnme,  8  to  1  a|pit  The 
White  Slave,  100  to  8  agst  Plandlt,  100  to  7  ami  Pat«, 
100  M  0  ant  SalUet,  and  100  to  3  agat  Braamar. 
Won  by  a  length ;  a  bod  third. 

Aitimgkamt  Siakti  of  65/. ;  about  0  for. 
Barcelona,  by  Thormanby,  3  yrs, 

8st  Sib    -  -  -  -  -  Jaa.  Clark    1 

Scringapatani,  5yra,9et5Ib-  -  -    Mar  eh    S 

Blucher,S  yn.  Set  71b    -  -  -J-Oeborne    3 

8«nie,9yra,6et7Ib-  -  -  Aehworth    0 

Dione,  f  yiv,6Bt7lb        -  -  -  Hunt    0 

Kirk  Alloway,  2  yrv,  Oat  71b  -  -  Wileon    0 

7  to  4  on  tteringapatom.  4  to  1  aget  Dlonc.  and  10  to 
1  agat  any  other.  Won  by  two  length* ;  a  length  be> 
tween  woond  and  third. 

Gf/uaM  Handicap  of  5T0/. ;  about  1  mi.  9  fur. 
Hobort,  by  Y.  Melbourne,  3  yra,  Oat     -     W.  Gray    1 
IJly,  4  yre,  7»t  lib    -  -  -  -  Heraud    2 

Coeoa  If  ut,  3  yrs,  Oet  111b  -  -    Oradwoll    3 

Tabouret,  4  ym,88t  71b         -  -         J.Oebome    0 

Martyrdom,  3  yra.  Oat  81b  -  -  T.  French    0 

Xing*  Cross,  0  ym,  But         -  -  W.  Plait    0 

KinMland,4  yra,7ftt  eib  -  -      Cameron    0 

Il£emd,5yra.7et&lb  -  -  -  Wil.ou    0 

Birthday,  3  yr»,7.t  31U  -  -  -  Butler    0 

ABter,5yrB,  Oet  nib-  -  -  Canavan    0 

9  to  4  agat  Cocoa  Nnt,4  to  I  each  aget  Uobart  and  Mar- 
tyrdom, 5  to  1  Bg»t  Lily,  and  10  to  1  agat  Birthday. 
Won  by  a  h<>ad ;  a  bad  third. 

ITreAiM  MmmSemp  of  30/.  {  aliont  4  fur. 

Kinglev  Vale,  by  Nntbournc,  5  yn,  7it  lOlb    Parry    1 

Iiady  Clinton,  0]m,7a(  91b-  -       Sherrington    9 

3  to  1  on  Kingley  Yule.    Won  by  tarelre  lengtha. 

Ortbg  SttikM  of  80/. ;  about  4  fur.  straight. 

Playmate.by  Aotocrat, 3  yn,7>t  Olb  -        Wilson  1 

Parma,  5  yn,  8st  131b           -           -           -         Kox  2 

Venice,  2  yra,  7Bt  31b       -           -           -          Butler  3 

KateSaTi1Ie,2yr8.7Bt31b-          -          -J.Clark  4 

Master  Walter, '^yn,7at  61b      -           -         Jeffery  0 

6  to  S  agat  Muster  Walter,  5  to  2  agst  Venice,  uod 
100  to  in  agst  any  other.  Won  by  threc-quutera  of  a 
length ;  four  lengths  beCwaen  aeoAnd  and  third. 

Pafuter  P/«(«f /f/t^of  80/.;  about  1  ml. 
Permesino,  by  Parme»An,  3  yn,  6«t  31b  Fox    1 

Miss  Caudle,  2  yn,  5st  7Ib  -  -  G.Janria    2 

Brambridge,  3  yrs,  7tt     -  -  -         Butler    3 

Viscount,  4  rn,7st  61b         -  -  J.  Clarke    0 

Aggrarator,  5yn,7Bt5lb  -  -     Oradwell    0 

83«r«,4yn.6*t31b  -  -  F.Webb    0 

Uttle  Go,  3  yrs,  Oat  121b-  -  -  ,  W.  Grey    0 

6  to  4  uget  Brambridge.  100  to  30  each  agat  Perme- 
alna  and  Miu  Candle,  and  A  to  1  agst  tittle  Go.  Won 
by  a  neck ;  a  length  bctareen  second  and  third. 

FRIDAY.— Jr«<r*  900;  4  far.,Btraight. 
The  Dwarf,  by  Master  Bagoc,  2  yrs,  7at     Holland    I 
Klnglej  Vale,  5  yn,  Oat       -  -  -     Parry    8 

7  to  4  on  Kingley  Vale.    Won  by  twenty  lengths. 

5ie««Bj|«AMof  66/. :  about  5  fur.,  straight. 
Vibration,  by  Blair  Athol,  9  yrs, Oat  1  lib  O.  Janris    1 
Dione,  2  yrs,  6et  41b-  _  _  _      Hunt   2 

Thunderclap,  2  yn,6Bi  41b        -  -    Oradwell    t 

Miss  Hewett,  2  yn,  flat  41b  -  -  W.  Gray    t 

8ieg«Train,2yn.  6et41b  -  -        Wilaoa    0 

Kale  BaTilla,  2  yn,  6et  41b    -  -  -   Norria    0 

Acid,2yn,0e«4lb  -  -  -     F.  Wabb   6 

Lady  of  Croome,  3  yn,  7Bt  12lh      -  -        Fox    0 

3  to  1  agst  Siege  Train.  100  to  30  agst  Vibration,  and 
4  to  1  each  agat  Thnnderelap  and  Dione.  Won  by 
a  band ;  Miiis  llewHt  and  Thnnderelap,  who  ntn  a 
dead   heat  for    third   place,   beafcn   a    head   f^om 


Dione.   The  winntr,  entered  for  50  bovi.,  was  told 
forSOOgs. 

Wflttr  Hm»ik»p  of  110/. ;  about  0  fur. 
Maoaniallo,  by  Venlra  St.  Grie,  3  yra, 

9st  leib  -----  BuMer    1 

Beringapatam,  5  yn,  lOst  71b  •  Mr  Crawshaw    2 

Pvnishment,  4  yn,  Oat  Olb         -  -    Mr  Bevtll    3 

Witchcraft,  4  yn,  Hat  31b  -  -      Mr  Thomas    0 

Bramhridgr,3yn,10stSlb       -  -      J.  Opater    0 

Aster,  6  yn,  lOst  3lb-  -  -  -     Miller    0 

Prince  Paul,  3  yn.  Ost  12Ih       -  -R.  I' Anson    0 

Mlaa  Thackeray,  3  yn.  tat  Ub        -  -     Parry    0 

5  to  4  agat  Maaaniello,  100  to  30  agst  Punishment, 
and  100  to  16  agit  Beringapatam.  Won  by  a  neek  ; 
the  same  between  second  and  third. 

A'Mjpari  GoU  Ci»,Talue  190/.;  about  1  mi. 
Fichu,  by  Ivan,  3  yra.Tst  101b        -  H.  Corey    1 

Sunlight.  3  yn,6Bt  191b-  -  -        Butten    2 

Atgyle, 3  yn, 7Bt  101b  -  -  -Hudson    9 

Vagabond, 3  yn,8at Sib-  -  -       K«myon    4 

Martyrdom,  3  yn,  8et  111b    -  -  -French    6 

3  to  1  agst  Vagabond,  100  to  SO  agat  Argyle,  4  to  1 
each  agat  Fichu  and  Martyrdom,  and  9  to  2  agc« 
Snnlight.  Won  by  two  lengths;  ahead  between  second 
and  third. 

HmmhiUM   WtlUr  Chu  (JTp.)^  ralne  190/. ;  about 

Imi. 
Border  Knight,  by  Adventurer,  3  yn, 

lOstlSlb-  _  _  -  -     Costance 

Champagne  Charlie,  3  yn,  »Bt  81b -   Mr  W.  Berill    ■ 
Strudbroke  5  yn,  lOst  «b  -  -Mr  Thomas    » 

Van  Amburgh,  5  yn.  Hat  lib  -  '  S^"l    * 

Chatelherault.Syn,  9st5lb      -  -T.French    0 

6  to  5  on  Border  Knight,  100  tn  30  agst  Rtrad- 
broke,  4  to  1  agat  Champagne  Charlie,  and  10  to  1 
agst  Van  Amburgh.  Won  by  a  length ;  a  bad  third  ; 
Chatelhrmult  did  not  pMa  the  poet. 

JTurttry  (Up.)  of  65/  ;  about  4  for.,  straight. 
Lcoville,  by  Dollar,  8Bt  131b       -  -         Morris    1 

Dione,  8Bt  Sib-  -  -  -  -  Jeffery    2 

Candour,  7st  121b-  -  -  -         Butler    3 

Maat«>rWa1ter,8stl01b        -  -  -Cannon    0 

lisdy  Sophia,  8st  9Ib       -  -  -    J.  Ooater    0 

Cnwler.Seteib         -  -  -        T  Fnneh    0 

9  to  4  agst  Crawler,  B  to  2  agst  Lad/  Sophia,  100  to 
90  egut  Leorille,  100  to  12  agut  Candour,  and  10  to  1 
eaeh  agitt  MaBter  Walter  and  Dione  Won  by  a  head  ; 
a  liod  third. 


-  Morris  2 

-  T.  French  3 
-  MrCrawithaw  0 

-  J.  Goater  0 

-  Osborne  0 

-  A.  Roeves  0 


W»tUr  CHp.)  of  115/.;  aboat  4  fur. 
Pantaloon,  by  The  Cure,  aged,  8st  191b     Gradwell    1 
Sour  Grapes,  4  yn,10stl2Ib-  " — '"    * 

Benevolence,  4  3m,  Oat  6Ib 
Miss  Gladiatcur,  4  vn,  9Kt  lllb 
Fal-lal,  5  vrs.lOat  lib      - 
Little  Oo.'S  yn,  9»t  171b 

JuaniU,3vTS,9st  lOlb     -  

BaroriMB,  Syn,  9st71b         -  -       R.  rAiuou    0 

Braemar,  2  yn,  9M  61b    -  -  -     CusUnce    0 

Chcddington,  4  yn,  9Ht  21b  -       .    -  -     Parry    0 

Forgvt.nie-Noi  (late  the  Witch),  2  yn, 

Itet21b    -  -  -  -  -    J.  Adams    0 

6  to  4  agst  Benevolence,  4  to  1  ogst  Forget-me-Not, 
8  to  1  agat  Bra«mar,aod  10  to  1  each  agiit  Sour  Gnpes, 
Baroneas,  and  Pantaloon.  Won  by  ahead;  the  same 
between  second  and  third . 

Settm  NM^try(Hp,i  PlaU  of  50/.,  for  3  yr  olds; 
about  6  fur. 
Play,  by  Little  Bug,  7Bt  61b       -  -  Maidment    1 

Arcannm,7Bt91b       -  -  -  -Holland    2 

Visage,  6«t  191b   -  .^^  -  -  -  Butler    3 

Prince  Arthur,  Set  131b        -  -  -    JefTery    0 

Ptarmigan,  Set  1 21b        -  -  -      Cameron    0 

Performer, Bat  lllb   -  -  -  -Hudson    0 

2  to  1  agat  Prince  Arthur,  S  to  1  agst  Visage, 
4  to  1  agst  Play,  and  6  to  1  agat  Arcanum.  Won  by 
half  a  length;  a  bad  third. 

Jlfol<A  50 :  4  ftir. 
Indian  Star,  by  Sabreur  or  Underhand, 

6yra,aatl0lb  -  -  -  -         Goatcr    1 

Pertetea,  ft  yn,  9st  41b  -  -  J.Adams    9 

8  ta  4  on  Perielea.    Won  by  a  length  and  a-half. 

MaUk  60 ;  6  Air. 
Fanfare,  by  Stampede.  2  yrs.  Sat  7lb    -         Jeffery    1 
Phantom,  2  yn, 881 101b      -  -        Tomlinsen    9 

5  to  4  onranfhre.  Won  by  three  quartan,  of  » 
length. 


iroTBVBBB,  1S09. 
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NOTBHBBB,  1B69. 


I«U]1>°P.  1  in.  an  lib  . 


Onl.oJ  OutfT,  wiS.SiMOIb     -  -  Fanr 

•g'^l^t  »d  Chun.    WpDV.nHkT.M  IBU. 


■»lk.B>l<lh  ....     ByUrr    i 

ElBC  Tlwlm.  <■>  9b  -  '^     •  .       H>^   s 

BlTbr L«yJ^.<tMliMBi. Ill Htb   •  Puny    (I 

Pieadafr.TH        .        .         -         ,  iteif  o 

Cutui*llFlUly/ld  10  I  ant  "ni*  ^r,  And  IHtoT 
«r*1  Baadiifo,    Won  br  b^f  1  ^ntOt ;  Ibraa  Infibi 


HlB  T>ijidM>r*il'  Dajnll.Siii, 


I;  iJTtlib' 


.  :n»J"    ' 
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Hobartf  3  jm,  6»t  3lb      - 
/ad|N!,3]rn,attllb 
Adslmidc,  S  yn«  M  lOlb 


NOVEMBER,  11)00, 


Hnnt 
-  Wlhon 
Jewiit 


3  to  1  airst  Adelaide,  5  to  1  tL^wt  Romirinjr  Oirl,  100 
to  16  aMt  Hrmen,'10  to  1  vaeh  agat  Eeartr,  Hobatt, 
and  iudfe,  100  to  8  ant  Araster,  100  le  7  eacb  ofi^t 
CUmenoB  and  Plontrbbnjr,  100  to  6  ant  lUalM,  30  to 
1  each  a^t  Martyrdom  and  Ligvrian,  33  to  1  «aeb 
aRst  Tribuna  and  Cacil ,  and  M  to  f  af  it  Ai^yia.  Won 
bgr  half  a  length;  a  bad  third. 

SkorUMmndieapotm.i  3  for. 
Tha  Dwarf,  hy  UtMxr  Bagot,  2  ]rra,6it  filb  Wilaon    I 
LarandMre^S  rn,  tat 71b  -  -     O.  Jarris    S 

Dawdle,  agMl,7ai  Sib  -  -  Oiadwell    3 

Luna,  3  yn.  7at  ISlb       -  -  -      J.  Clark    0 

Magnolia,  4  yn,  7at  81b       -  -  -  Killick    0 

Pladda,  3  yrsjat  Sib     ...         BnUer   0 
Clarionette,  3  yn.  Oat  ISlb  -  -  -        P6z    0 

B  f  by  A dventawr— Evelina,  S  jn.  Oat  lilb     Hunt    0 
Thanderdap,  3  ym,  Oat  8Ib        -  -    Aahwortb    0 

Siega  Train,  3  yra,  fiat  81b    -  -  -      Flint    0 

Dione.S  yra,Catlll]^       ...         Jeffory    0 
Oxford  Laaa.  3  jn,  6at  Mb  -  -  -    Jewitt    0 

My  Honey,  Syrs,0tt4lb  -  -      Ljrnham    0 

Primula,  4  yn,  Oat  31b  -  -  P.  Webb    0 

I)er«ptiref8yn,5*tlSlb  -  -       Holland    0 

Hyacinth,  S  yra,  tat  Bib       -  -  -  Skelton    0 

Kean,  3  yn,  tat  71b         -  .  -  West    0 

4  to  1  agst  Lavanaiira,  6  to  1  ant  The  Dwarf,  7  to 
1  mjgnt  Dawdle,  10  to  I  each  agat  Xona,  Oxford  Lau, 
and  Primula,  and  100  to  8  each  agat  Clarionetta  and 
Thunderclap.  Won  by  a  head ;  threelen|fthe  between 
the  Mcond  and  third. 

Jlandiemp  Sw«tp$Ukn  of  ISO/. :  4  fur. 

Braemar,  by  Blair  Athol,  3  \Ta,  Oat  lllb       Jeffery  1 

Miss  Oladiatear,  4  jn.  7st  Sib  -  Hnnt  2 

Northern  Star,  4  Tn,8stiaib  -  -Wilson  3 

Historian,  aged,  8st  Alb  -  -  •>       Gannon  0 

Flash,  3yrs,8st4lb  -  ...    Bntlrr  0 

Chateau  Margmnx,  4  jm,  7st  I2lb  Jas.  Clarke  0 

Baroness,  3  yr*^  7s(  91b  -  .        >  -        Kenyon  0 

Little-Oo,3  yr««7st7lb        -.         -  Hudson  0 

Parma,  5  yrt,  7st  Qb      -  .         -  .         -   Maidroent  0 

Pantoloen,  ag^dt  7st  41b      -.         -  (Jradwcll  0 

St  George,  ;iyn,  7m  31b     .         -.         -  Fox  0 

Oxonian,  3  yrs,7st    - .        - .        -  Richards  0 

Scottish  Roae,  3  yra,  fist  lS)b     -  -  Oray  0 

Arcanum,  8  yra.  Ost  4|^       . .        -  .  Holland  0 

Crawler,  2  yra,  Ost  31b     -  -  -    O.  Jarris  0 

Miss  Waller,  2  yn,  tat  131b  .  P.  Webb  0 

B  c  by  Rattlebone>-Qotekaand,  2  yn,  tat  71b  Lowe  0 

Boh,  3  yn,  tat  71b  -  -  -         Jewitt  0 

0  to  4  sgst  Braemar,  3  to  1  agat  MissOladiatour,  and 
100  to  6  agst  any  otbrr  Won  by  two  lengths  \  three 
lengths  between  the  second  and  thinl. 

StlltM  Stetph  Chtae  of  60/. ;  3  mi. 

Cassa  TAta,  by  Trumpeter,  4  yn,  lOat        T.  Ableti  1 

Acrobat,  afcd,  lost  71b  -  .  Mr  O.Moore  8 

Maasgwatha,  6  yn,  lOst       -  -       R.  I'Anson  3 

Milkmaid  (latollfariana\  ft  yn,108t  lib    Rickaby  4 

Fan,  aged,  lOst  -  -  -  _  Matley  5 

Ercn  on  Maesgwatha,  3  tol  agst  Milkmaid,  and  5 
to  1  agst  Acrobat.    Won  by  half  a  length ;  a  bad  third. 

Rumt  Cup  StMjth  CKmm  of  ftO/.;  3  mi. 
B  g  by  Knight  of  Kara— Novelist  (h  b), 

6  yrs,  1  Sst  &lb  -  -  >  CapC  Tempest  1 
Harry  Ch  b;,  aged,  ISst  31b  -  -  Mr  Hoey  3 
Marmalade,  5  r^^  list  ISlb  >  -  Mr  Roily  3 
Tom  Tough,  4  yrs.  list  61b  -  -  Mr  G.  Stevens  4 
Tavistock,  4  yra,  ISst  31b           -           -       J.  Page  0 

3  to  1  afjrstTom  Toufrh,  5  to  3  arst  Tavistock,  aud  4 
to  1  agRt  the  NorcllBt  geTding.  Won  by  a  length  \  a 
bad  third ;  Tavistock  refua*^. 

FRIDAY.— JfefcA,  M :  4  ftir. 
Playmato.by  Autoer«t,3yn,7st71b     -        Wilson    1 
Primula,  4  yra,  7st  Alb  -  >  -      Prior    S 

7  to  1  on  Playmate,  who  won  in  a  eantar  by  tliree 
lengths. 

Ftttrih  Jfiirasry  Ptm  Mmndicmp  of  1051.;  I  mi. 

Free  Trade,  by  Caractactts,  tat  71b  -    Maidment  1 

Cruiskean,7stlSlb     -  .  .  F.Webb  S 

The  Rover,  7st  Sib  -  .  -  Vinell  3 

The  Bobby,  tat  ISlh  -  -  .  -  Cannon  0 

Good  Wine  Clato  La  RoBe),gst  181b  -       O.  Bopp  0 

Ch  r  by  Bto«kweU-<iHarcboll.  7st  9lb  -  Hudson  0 

C  by  Clarrt— Tha  Fox^Jst  9Ib    >  -  Flint  0 

B  fby  Atheatonc-Ufelty,7st  Bib    -  -    Bolton  0 


Eskadslp.  78t  51b  «  -  -  -     Csnwran  • 

Viilentibe,7st  51b       ....  Killiek  0 

100  to  30  agst  Cntiskpen,  5  to  1  each  agst  Ftm  Trade 
and  Th««  Bbbl^,  6  to  1  aswt  G«Od  Wine,  IM  to  U  *pt 
Kskadale,  7  lo  I  agat  ^^lenUnr,  and  10  ti>  1  a«at  Thr 
Rover.  Won  by  a  bead ;  a  bad  third ;  Good  Winefsaith. 

Bmd^aU  Omp  of  SM/.;  1  mi. 
Lily,  by  Cape  Flyaway,  4  yn,  Obt  101b        -  Hffsad    I 
Lord  Hawthorn,  3  yr*,  Ost  ISlb   -  .     W.  Ony   3 

Champagne  Charlie,  3  yrr,  tat  91b    -  -   Jewitt  S 

Silcnus,5yrs,7stl81b      -  .  -     CaslSBce  0 

Indigcscioo,  aged,  OM  181b     .  .  -    JcCbt  • 

Fidelia,  4  yra,  Ost  <lb       .  -  -     Gndwcll  0 

Vietiws,5yn,ast31b  ...      Heat  0 

Islam,  3  yn.  Oat  81b  -  .  '.        Wihea  I 

Htndhroke,  5  yn,  tat  181b     -  -  .        Fex  0 

B  e  by  Lacydt»-1>naent,  tat  71b  -     O.Janis  9 

3  to  1  agst  Islam,  4  to  I  agat  Lord  Bawtben,  IN  ts 
15  agst  ludijrestaon,  7  to  1  agat  Lily,  8  to  1  sgst  Cksia- 
pagua  Charlie,  and  100  to  8  agat  Stradbroke.  Wen  Vy 
a  abort  head;  ChatQpagne  Charlie  liniabad  thtvi,  fin 
lengths  off ;  Isl^m  wa«  Iboith ;  the  Pment  colt  f  fth. 

PtaU(HpJof40L\  4ibr. 
Truth,  by  Lifeboat,  2  vn,  6M  nb  -    QradwcO  1 

HoUywaod,Syn,6at'Slb  ...  Wll«m  S 
Dioiie,  3  yis,  dst  91b  ...  JcfliiT  ' 
LaatRoaeof  Swnraer,4yn,8at91b  Hollsad  • 

Polissonqe.  3  yn,  7st  Sib       <  -         Maidsmnt  9 

Brother  to  Cawdor,  by  Van  Galan,  8  yn, 

7stSlb    -  _'   '     -  -   •     'J      Hudson   • 

Athens,  S  ym,  7Kt  lib  -  -  Faulkaw  0 

Master  Welter,  2  yn,  Ost  41b       >  -      W.Gny  • 

Bob,  8  yn,  Ost  -  -  _  -      Rant  • 

S  to  1  ant  Truth,  4  to  1  each  ag»t  Polissoone,  HeOf- 
wood,  and  Bob,  and  6  to  1  agst  Dione.  Won  by  thiw 
Icngtha ;  a  brad  betwwn  sccnnd  and  third .  The  wianw, 
entered  for  40  so  vs.,  was  said  Ibr  IflOgs. 

5e//«M^5teA«*of90/.;  5  f«r. 
Royal  Lad,  by  St  Albans,  t  yn,  tat  lllb         Jeffiwy  I 
Parma,  5yn,SKtIlb    -    -  .  -  Maidmeat  2 

Romance.  3  yra,  Ost  81b         .  -  Oradw^l  i 

Crawler,  S  yn,  Ost  81b*    -  -  -     G.  Jarvis  • 

Snorter,  3  vn,  tat  Mb  -  .  W.Gny  < 

Pyrenees,  4  yrs,  Bst  lib     >  .  .        Keayaa  • 

HilMmian,  3  yra,  tat  8lb       -  -  Fktnlkatr  0 

Kerlina,3yra,6st81b       ...  Fox  • 

Magdahi,  3  yn,  tat  81b         .  .  F.  Webb  • 

The  Dwarf,  8  yra,  Ost  lllb  -  >         Wilson  fl 

Dione,  Syn,  tat  8Ib  -  .  .  -      Hnnt  9 

.  5  to  2  agst  Royal  Lad,  100  to  30  agat  Zeriina,  0  to  I 
each  agat  Romanee  a*nd  Dione,  7  to  1  agst  Magdals, 
and  8  to  1  agst  Parma.  Won  easily  by  a  lei^^ ;  * 
neck  between  second  and  third. 


XeoauM^H  Oraitd  ApntAl  SUtph  Chmat 

of  3031. ;  4  mi. 
Seipio,  by  Leamington,  S  yra,  list  3lb      A.  T  Ansui   1 
Fan,afed,  lOktSlb  -  -  Mr  Bdwards  t 

Snowstorm,  6  yn,  lOst  ISlb  -  -  Mr  R.  Walk«r  3 

Albrighton  Cb  b),  aged,  lOst  71b  Mr  G.  Ma«v  < 

Clansman,  aged,  lOst  Sib  -  -  T.  Ptektft  B 

Black  Prince,  6  yis,10B(  71b  -  MrCeawsha*  ^ 

3  to  I  agst  Fan,  5  to  S  agut  Scipio,  7  to  S  ag«t  800^- 
storm,  8  to  1  agst  Albrighton,  and  10  to  1  agst  Blaek 
Prince.    Won  easily  by  two  lengths ;  a  very  bad  thiri. 

Weltar  ffmUiMp  of  «7L-.  4  fur. 
Cast-Off,  by  Promised  Land,  3  yn,  9M  ISlb    timek  I 
Darkie,4yn,  9«t61b       .  -  -    Lillywbite  3 

Pantaloon,  aged,  tat  61b       >  .    Mr  W.  BcviD  > 

Miss  Gladtateur,  4  yn,  list         .         Mr  Cntwshsw   9 
Sour  Grapes,  4  yn,  lOst  91b  -  -    Mr  O.  Mom  9 

Poinsettja,  3  yn,  lOst  101b  -  -        Ifadsoo   9 

Rampart,  4  yn,  lOht  -  .  -         TomUnson  9 

Oxonian,  3  yra,  tat  131b    -  .  .        Oanaoa  9 

Jennie,  3  yn.  Hat  61b-  ...     Butler   9 

6  to  4  on  Oaat-Off,  6  to  1  agst  Sour  Grapes,  7  ca  1  sen 
Jennie,  and  B  to  1  agst  Pantaloon.  Won  in  a  rantn- sy 
four  lengths;  Pantaloon  n  bad  third. 

Wmdbig-vp  JVc«  Bmdieup  of  SIO/. ;  6  tm, 
C  by  Ycdette— Amaranth,  Syn,  7at  81b  Baikr   1 

Robespiem,  S  yn,  7at  8lb  -  •         Jeftcy   ' 

Darkie,  4  yn,  tat  lUb  -  .  -  Hovod  S 

Plenipotentiary, Syn,  Oat  lllb    >  -        Wilsea  4 

HarafaeU,  4  yn,  7st  51b  ...      Hunt  9 

Even  on  the  Amaranth  eolt,  100  to  30agttPVrai- 
potentiary,  5  to  1  agst  Robespierre,  and  7  to  1  Sfcst 
Harabell.  Won  in  a  center  by  two  leagtha ;  a  neck 
between  second  and  third  ;  Hiuvbell  slipped  up  at  tbr 
bend,  and  threw  Hoot. 
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CONTINENTAL    RACING 


IN  1869. 


PORCHEPOMTAINE  SPRING. 

SUNDAT,  J9M.  li.^PHM  dm  Pmt-CM»i  of  7M  flr.| 

0<atl«MMi  ridant  ab««t  C  Air. 
BamwB,  by  Siockwdl,  4  ▼».  1 IM  lllb  O.  Flcnheba    1 
Ia  BmalaMaM,  trn,  ItetlUb  .  .  8 

VwabOT  II.  (late  KoMtte),  4  jrn.  Itet  lllb  -    0 

UiA,  3  jrra,  W  lib        -      '.*        -         -  0 

Wan  vavj  aaaOf . 
8UND1T,  F»^  1g.—PHM  it  Im  Pmrnt  (  WtlUr  MpJ 
_       of  700  fV.  iGkntlaBMHi  ridan ;  aboat  ft  tar. 
Ootomblna,  bj  Vud  IHjvall,  ft  yn, 

ILtftlb*     -         -    '     -*    '  -XrWaabirall    i 

^BaiiakauMo,4  7n,l«itl0lb  .  .  1 

Witeberaft,4yn,lI«tlSIb.  -  -  -     S 

jrDi|)b«rII.,4  7n,10st91b        .         .         .         0 

Wea  MaPx. 

PAU. 
WBDNBSDAT,  JM.  n.-MhitdiMf  ofOSO  fr.,  wiih 

97ft  fir.  tn  tha  aacosd:  QcatiaaMa  tiitni  aboat 

lBd.lAu>. 
LdaadM,  by  Comnodora  If  »»Iot,  6  yra« 

llat71b  -  -  -  .  X.  Faaaart  1 
Znapaateur,  471*,  Hat  •  •  -  «  1 
Btran,  ftTra.llatSlb  •         .  .  .     S 

FIva  olhan  Hka.  Woabjabaad}  thaaamabatwaao 
aaaond  aad  tbird* 
KONDAT, Mmnktt^FHM  *$  XMjMrimmf  af  1 JOO 

tt,t  with  400  tt.  fcr  tha  aacoad :  ratbar  mora  thaa 

lml.9fbr. 
TdrdbaBCUaat  by  WlU^UMmtvr.  8  yn. 

Tat  lllb        -  -  -      '    .    '     -Walter   1 

Oate«>a,Sjva,7ttftlb      .  .  -        Oaatela    9 

Bolbaia,  SyTa.Oat    ...  Bdwarda   8 

Fow  atbara  taa.    Waa  by  balf  •  laagth. 
Pavlf  #A«a<  of  1 1,100  flr.,  wiUi  1,000  ft.  for  tba  aaaoad, 

aad 800 fr.fbrtba third:  fbr Syr olda;  laii.Sfer. 
01ata«l,byZoa«va,aatmb-  -  -   Oraen    1 

IViabatw.latOlb  -  -  -  A.  Watklaa   9 

Halaa,8atblb.         ...        H.Paatal   8 

Itelaa       ......  0 

Xariaa  ......      0 

Tteiaaa    ......  0 

Baltelat         ......      0 

FlaardaTbd       .....  0 

FkmaoLaroa-         .....      0 

Won  aadly  by  a  laagth.. 

PriM  i4  rEmmMtw  of  1 JOO  ft>.;  1  ni.  4  Air. 
Canwvalat,  by  RoWt  Haadia,  8  yn, 

78t lOlb^    -         -         .  '      -  Bdwarda    1 

Balaaaalla,0na,10Bt7lb         .         -        Paatal   t 
Two  oihara  raa.    Waa  by  half  a  laagth. 

THURSDAY,  Afrii  1— Prto  du  Trikmm  of  9,400  IV., 

with  000  fr.  fcr  tSa  aaaaad.  <ba  8  yr  oldat  1  aii.  8  flu*. 

Niehatte,  by  BaanvMa,  Oat  Ob         -     A.  Watklaa    1 

Garaavalat,  Oat  lllb       -         -         -  H.Jordaa   9 

Flaw  da Thd. Sat  Sib-         ...  Ozaaa   8 

Italaa,Sat  lllb    .....  0 

Waa  vary  aaaily  by  fhtaa  laafftha. 

FHjr  4*  1m  SaatfM  iT JRmowvvmwmI  of  9,lft0fr.} 

1  ml.  8  Pu, 

C4aar,  by  Frataadaat,  4  yra,  fat  lllb         -  Jordaa   1 

Fiana  Loioa,  8  yra,  tat  -         -  A.  Wathiaa   9 

T«r#baatblne,8yra,7atlllb  -         -  Waltar   8 

Thraoothoaraa.   Waabyahaad. 

JVirFdMp><of8.89Bfr.}  Iml.TAu. 
Varvaaaaat,  by  Uadaihaad,  ft  yrt. 
'^UOi«b       •         •         •  '    '.     A.Watklat   | 


Mariola.  8  yra,  7at  leib  ...     Bdwarda   9 

B«laaa«lla.«yra,10Btflb     -  -        R.  PaaUl   8 

Pioaploa,5yn,l«it01b-  ...  § 

Woa  Tory  aaaUy  by  a  laacth. 

PriM  iu  dcariw  d*  F«r  of  ftBO  tt. 
Oaaiamila.  by  Btloff ,  ft  yra,  lOte      -  Cbanatt    1 

T>tna«a,8yia,  Sat  ...  Braro   9 

BlTaB,ftyn,10it4Ib  -  .        H.Jordaa    8 

Oaa  othar  raa.    Woa  by  a  ha«d. 

D'HYERES. 
MONDAY,  Mardt  ».^PHjr  4m  Dtpmrttmumt  of  880  fr.  t 

aboat  1  mi.  8  ftir. 
Faaa«,byPil(rifl^4rra,0Bt0lb     .  -Steplaa    1 

Dlaaa,  ft  yra, lOat  ISlD    ...  Thompwta    8 
Paallaa,  4  yia,  lOit  91b        ...   awaar 

Woa  aaaily. 
Priii  i$  la  yUh  of  800  fr.  j  OaaUaoMa  rldara;  rather 

mora  thaa  1  ml.  8  tar. 
Amaaoea,  by  Baaorala,  4  yri, 

llrt-         -         -  -  F.  da  D.  BaaaragaH    1 

Oraln.da.8aI,  4  yra,  lOit  fib      .  .  -  9 

Kabyla,affedJKfatOtb         .         .         .         .      0 
Waa  aaaily  by  two  laagtha. 

Pris  dn  JTara*  «l  d»  la  SaetffI  af  1,100  fr.,  with  400  fk*. 

Ibr  tha  aaeoad ;  1  ml.  S  Air. 
Paa  Paigal  da  Toat,  by  PllgriM,  8  yra, 

OatSuT         -        *.'     ^     •  /    •    .gtaaica    1 
OM»Ua,8jnra.8atllb     -         -  ^      -       OlSaM   9 
Thraa  othan  raa.   Waa  by  a  aaak. 

VE8INET. 
SUNDAY,  JTaroft  98.~Fri»  4n  Quemdn  (  WMtr  Mm, J 

of  1 JOO  A>.t  aboat  4  fbr. 

LaBaaaiaiaBea,byTbaNabob,4y»a,t0at81bOarTar  1 

B«a«vol8aea,4vra.llat8lb  .     MrFlarahaim  9 

ValaatiBO,ag«d,ldit41b     ...    Gaaat  8 

Faar  othara  raa.    Woa  by  a  aaak. 

CANNES. 

THUB8DAY,  AmHt  l^Prim  im 

1.000  fr.,  with  400  ft.  fbr  tha 

thaa  1  ml.  9  Atf. 
Faata  da  Miaax.  by  Dlaa,  8  yn,7Bt  lllb  A.Steplaa 
Oaari]a,8yra,7atIllb   .         -         -        OilMon 

ar^^iaa,8 


I  rat&arm 


of 


-  Smith 


■at  F.  da  Baaarofard 


Tar^|Boiaa,'8  rra.  Tat  1  lib 
Paa  Paigad  da  Toat,  8  yra.  Sat  91b,  did  aot  gat  off. 

PrU  dm  CtteU  dm  Cmmmurf  of  780  fr.|  Oeatlamca 

rldara  I  1  mi. 
Armaafoa,  by  BaaaTaia,  4  yra, 
lUt  ...        Cob, 

Adoar,  ft  yn.  Hat  81b     - 
Onia-dr-Bal,8yrB,10it9lb  ...      9 

Woa  aaaUy. 
Prim  dm  Oireb  dta  Omnu  (Bm.)  of  1,07ft  fir.,  with  M# 

fir.  fbr  tha  aaaond ;  aboat  1  ml.  4  fbr. 
Xaqnigaoo.  by  Tho  Flying  Datahmaa, 

ftyn^tllb  ...       G.  Halght    1 

BonaoVciaa.  8yn,0atlSlb      ...  9 

CoaAdanaoII.,Sym,dMlSlb        -  .  .      $ 

Cordialitr,  4yn,8atSlb  .  .  .  0 

Caprloa,  8  yn,  Tat  lib         .         .         .         .      0 
Woa  vary  aaaHy. 

TARBES 
SUNDAY,  AprU  i^PHm  tpidmi'Qe  tjMH  flr.,  fbr  9 

yr  olda{  aboat  1  mi.  4  tar. 
Ilalaa,byCo|Bat,8atUlb  -         "       H.Janlan   | 

0 


COHTUCBIfTAL  BACIHG  IS  18«. 


VBDNE8D1T,   Afrit  l.-rrtiti  tBitfTmr 

''w^^>r^i>?i»Vk[>  ted  ui«  ^*D»"» 
fri. '/■»*«  of  IJM  *.,  ■"*  J"  ft.  «"U»»im 

PARIS  SPRINO. 
BDHD&T,  Jf«'  "■"^ft,?'*"'  ''  '■*'  "■' 

]bHta,4rn,(B^IM^  -    _   -    _   Ywiinll^ 

■"•t^r^'i*'J,.r.. .  "  -  "  .  ""l?* 
£S^°i  ™  jJii'-       -       -       - 

Won  br  •  '•^EJid'Sll'*!*'  •l'n»-1"-™~  '< 

KTjn.^lb      -  '   .       -       -        « 


^'■■iR 


"iFA  .Hlt^Tumai  ( 


rr*M**m,liT>'on«TmB.a  fn.kAt1fr 


n.-ri^ilJ  iJj'il'.S!'' ' 


OMfTIVEirUL  KACIirO  Ilf  im. 


•DBSAT,  J>HI  U^rrli  tAi^mB  (HL  Bh^  I 

oini.ti,»TOFikiiiii;ii™.»"Hiii       'tfuMB. 

FfcllgHTb,  1  ri*,  1H  ink  -  -  -  CvtoH 

M-ulo.tTH.MIIlk        -  -  ■""'" 


<jShl,«M».(»rti«j«ii|!;J.J«il»iBl._^    _ 


~    "miil  mi.'bnn 

B-'inllll.SllTIb        -  -  -  -Pml.h    } 

O  3 


cQirrmGKrAL  racing  w  ibss. 


dtUi/* 


SJBfi;: 


ar>  ]ui(ikik>Ul>l«iDi 
Ifit  (.— Prli  ^  L'BmIt  mUttrt 

ObWuh,  3  m,  <^  ^        -  -  ^        Owv   > 


EKCi" 


JsS-' 


BUmdlH,  by  BiKvh  Xf  t*. 


r»ii,i>rT».(ii.»«»,jT^tHiii»*'  -  "  g^ 

rillMa,'>T»iTiie»     .  -  -       QaU» 

w«i»(ir  kr  •  >n><k  u<  >  TWO  I  ■»"•'" 


LalfHUBlln.STti.TMIlb      -  Ctn\m'yn^ 

Wi1IMa,9in,TU]lt        ~  .  _   &n<F 


Ml  MAI  (tawrA  timm) 
fir  Uu  afssftj,  JtoT  1  vr  a1 


COHTINEHTAL  RACING  IN  1869. 


l»nin4.].U.,fcnl>      -  .    '      Jn^u.lu. 

Fhu  d'tlMir,  M  lit         -  -        Q.  Biiibl 


JilWn  U..  br  BUm,  uc«l,  II.1 13ll>      ! 


teviciS^:... 


AaliT,kTBlKk'En>,tin,hl'l>lh  '     -  '  CIi~b    I 
BliiUli'tin.Wlb  -        -        -       Hilcki  » 


T»i»«*i.«i««t  - 


UiiilT^^  ■  Itnflb  hf 


NANTES. 

rrii  *  !•  JbUM  Ju  CkarM  r^/.J  If  ■,!«•  ft .  i  >V>ul 


W«.»r.n«k. 


loe 


CONTnrEWTAl  RACIITG  IK  18W. 


BHUSaELSaPWMQ.    ^^^^ 

vithSo fr!  fotflM MMB^nW S  jT  oUat  1  Hi. 
M dUe  dc  Frooonrt,  by  Pltfrdbnda,  8m  81b  V.  A|^^ 

MdSriSiiSSuisih  "    -    "    B.B«aiolan«5 

8«n«lw».a»*l"fc- ^      "  "  '  *    . 

F«wN«lK^8*tl11>  .         .         .         • 

]|lMBi«£haw,8at8lb-  .  .  • 

(•WalI«n«f8M8ll»  -  -  -  -  - 


Bonne  Talm,  S : 


fc,a»      -        -  O.B*lit  t 


JM,  J»  p»«rf»  f  flp.;  of  SjV5  flr.;  1  »LJ  *»• 
8  1  00^5225; U.,s"y«.,««t,yb  ■   .  "  aIbS-  J 

0lBoimoV«liio,»y5»*?*?    1.1-1... 
Q I  Won  bj  ftrt  Ici^tCM. 

0 


Won  awtrr  bj  a  longth  nad  n-htlf  $  «  Ungtb  1)»^ 

lad 


nndibird. 

Prim  A  FAwmdr  of  9,M0  fr. 
Xottflnna.  hgr  Xn«Hh  Yat  «b 


fcrayr*U»»***'* 


w*^*  7**  * . 

X«iUBaII.«7at21b 
ParonoU* 


Oos 


ANQOULEME. 


^n  DtIo    m         —         —         -^         — 
Won  euitr  by  two  I«n|t]Mi  lujf  n  loagth  bttwoen 
sad  nnd  dUrd. 


J^cplf  UmlmtTMl  of  8,7M  fir.,  wi(k  1/MM  flr.  fw,^ 
Mooad,  nad  800  fr.  frr  tho  tlilid,  fcr  S  yr  old») 
1  ml.  4  fan  -  «     .  .       _   t 

B«U«  BtolU,  by  Iir1>^  8it  8Ib  -    B.  Bm«Jio1o«««   J 

Sowbnaotiiib     -       -       -     ^  £-?™"  I 

T.B«i»n,8«tUJb  -         -  JUP****;?*   ! 

(}itaao.8*tUlb        -         -         -        WWttOw   4 
Mnn«tteU.,BM81b         ^  m  -       W«bb«    0 

WoB  aully  by  thfw  Iragtba }  Mm*  botvon  loeoad 
•ndUdrdi  a hoiMl  botwaan tUrd aad frnrtb. 
9ria  *•  at,  Mtek0l  of  8,800  fr.,  wMk  1,400  fr.  for  tho 

^  V^  rti«lbi»d  i  nbont*  "1.     . 

•.iMUlk         -     Mileo   1 

lib   -  -v.  Araolk   9 

...    aidldo  s 

-  -  -  0 

"     -     -     "  J 

X«icaa«mvm  •  yw  -  ^  ^  •■  ^  J 

OntardOiSyn  •  -  -  -  -      0 

Won  oaUy  by  two  lenftiws  a  length  betweaa  Moond 

■■d  third.  — •      » 

SUNDAY,  JTiV  t^««M«i  J^wif  of Y,400  <K,  with 
60efr.fordMMeoad.fW»y*oldat  •b(Mtlnii.4frir. 

MdUado  Irocoort,  by  Piarrcpoads,8ae  81b  F-  Amoit 

Perco  N«iM.  8«t  Ulb  -  -  -Bradley 

Loa]<m,8B(alb    - 

8anataar         -  * 

Jf  Iw  Bvadahaw   « 

J^  WalloM  *         ~ 
Wonky  half  a  leagth ) 


8yw- 


**»^%'ri'y%aUn"itl«;  -'^^,^, 
^rith  1,000  fr.  for  the  locond,  for  8  yr  •«•.  "^ 
oii;;dlSl;«r,bynt.^ladiator.8Mnb  ChjjjJ  | 
Caaet,8*t71b  -  -  -         "  Widoa  I 

PeiwolaU.,8atttb  -    _    "    .    "   J**^'       • 
^Wra*oaaTlr  br  a.  langUi  j  Hfo  lengia  h*w«  »• 

?Srt:;f4r/(?;e.ad  el-.)  of  MOO  fr  V-tti»  »•  "^ 
Ifor  the  Mcoad  j  aboot  S  »!.  4  «%  j 

Monde,  by  P«tty  Boy ,  4  yra.  Sat  Wlb  -      V^  \ 
perTacq»ea»»>««.10rt4lb    -  -  ^jSm  ^ 

Ndaida,ftyra»10i*llb  /•     ,    - 
^^  Won  by  a  lenictli. 

MOKCAY,  Jfof  Kt^'**  *  f  *r~  •'  '••^ 
•boat!  ml.  4  far.  ^^  . 

lfonrta,byPr«tyBoy.4yj..l0et       -       -gS  | 
I  Tiidbaathina,  S  yra.  7.t  ISb  "  ^      T  ^"^ 

Fear  othera  ran.    w««byan«*. 
P»4<  d«  ia  S0€iM  ^JSmmmrrngmmmiprZ^h^ 
4Mfr.  for  the  eecond  \  abont  1  ad.  I  tor. 
Bber«eiB,byWeotAa«tralian,^8yT«,  ^  ^,,j^ 

*  •    '         Wonbyanaek. 

Pn*da  0«M«W-C*ii*ni'fi»P-J«f  MW*:i7»*«'*^ 

for  the  iceond;  aboat  I  ml.  4fo». 

FleBrd'Aliitar,byZonaTa,Syr»,7atUb    ^«« 

Point  desire,  *  T-t^t  lllb         -  CJjjJ 

.  piovpioa,  6  yta,  iat  lab  -  -  *;_..!:  tJT 

MalSar»m,  Set  lllb        -  -     Jo«d»n,i«»- 


.«& 


^a 


Xiteheaor 

"S.  nataian 


I  btmt^  FtmUH'B  PftMof  S,Hi  *n  «ttb  MO  fo. 
for  thoaeeoad;  1  «i» 
UMid'Aaffera,byPral^Boy,9y»s 

Set  lllb        -  -  -  -  P.Jkmott  1 

Bklaatfaein.,9yn,8aC8lb     -      ^  -       Webber   t 
Two  eChen  raa.    Won  eaaily  by  baLT a  length. 

TU  KiitMrf  tk0  Btlgmn/  PHm  (Up^  of  0,t«O A^, 
«M  IJOO  fr.for  the  ecooadi  rather»ore  than  1  mi. 

Oitano,byTonraamcat,9yrB,7»tl«b    Whitukar    1 

yerLaiiant,4yrt,7stiaM>-  '"^'^ " 

Oharlerllle.  4  yre.  Bet     -  • 

me.Compiifne,  4  yra,  Set  3Ib 

▲madoa,  8  yra,  eat  91b    - 

ThaXa,4yre,7et61b  - 

)llaa,6yre|7ee41b 

Y.  Baroo,  S  yra,  7et  Sib       •> 

Bmbaiga ,  S  yra,  Yet  lib  - 

BabyloM,9yis,7etllb        - 

Ln  Meaeleeaiiea,  4  yra,  Tee  lib   «  ^  -  . 

Woa  easily  by  a  length  and  «  half}  «  acek  between 

eecoad  ead  third. 

SMing  atdmml  S,400  fr.  >  1  ml. 

Carablnler,  by  ReTolver,  8  ym^  OoMlfe**  W.  AfwaH   1 

MolaaTatoe,4yre,10.tlllt»  -  "      """   ! 

MdllaBatattoB,  S  yxa,  Sat  101b  -  ^        Webber   9 

Two  other*  raa.  Woa  aaelly  by  aJragHh  and  a«h*lf) 

a  htad  botweeh  eaeoad  and  thwd. 

MARSEILLES  SPMIiei. 
THUB80AY,  Jfay  6.-Prir  <f«  JTidf  of  1^  fr.  \ 
1  mi.  8  f\V* 
JLrmaaeoni  by  Beaaraa^^e  yeih 
Mitlltb     •         •         -  Conat  ly«^Seaaragard    1 


Sber*t«in,Syn,7etlUb 
■««wii  •»•       Won  W  half  a  length  I 
and  thira.  


two  Uaftha 


Grwe 

paaial 


<ift,900fr.,wltklOtfr. 

rather  mora  than  1  ml.  tfar. 
Chambertin,  by  Zonave,  4  yr*»  fat  41b  - 
Bloadln,  4  yra,  Ht  81b  - 

Balaaoelle,  6  yre,  Oat  ISb 
Colophaao,9yre.«etltlb     -         - 
Woa  by  a  loagilh. 

POITIERS.  .^^    fc, 

8Uin>AT.  Jfof  16.— P««l»  *Bt$d  of  !,»•  &•»  "• 
»u;i WAX.  J  ^^^^  ^  ^^^  g  ^ 

PIeardeTh«,WZonaT«,fat81b  -         GmJ 

Colophane,8et81b     -          -  -          "«^!12 

Meaior,  Oat  lllb.          -          -  C*«^ 

PataUti,8.t8lb         -          -  -          -  lal«« 
Cdrfa,8et8lb 

Mira.eeteib  -  -  "  "  ,       T 

Wonbythroe-qneeteieof  alaagth. 

ffraad  Pii«  dr  le  Ff to  of  S.    htc^  witti  \f»^-  *» 

the  eeeond,  for  S  yr  olda    abeat  1  ad.  4  for- 
Hdlaa, ba  aooava,8Btaih  -         •  » •  "™"  • 

F«ani!3en..8*tTlb  •  -     -'•'^iC  J 

BarbeBlene,Vetl81b     •   ,      -^        -  »•** 

Woa  by  half  a  lei^Ui ;  a  leagth 
third. 
PrtVr 


GORTIHElfTAL  BACINO  IN  1800. 


BI«I*r.W8Uiij,STr.,»«Vm       '  CoiTtils*!"!     I 

P<UHF<tHi,>.,?MUb  -  .        Bffi-w    t 

M-ft!^r''4TM*^   '    '•    '    '-Km'l^'    * 
TMr<»  li-.Tin'sH  .    '     .    '     -  °Cbild>    0 

Arii^Dis,'};n.>iilLk  .    '     -    '     -l[^dkr    0 

Prii  Ai  0r«  CUh  or  ),OMb.t  ilwii  4  fiir. 

.In,  S  rn,  eii  7lb  .     '    -     ~    .        IlMlop    0 

Biumlnidl  .lin.ktnb  -        nblMliH   0 

^rlM  ^  BmHu  f  Jy,  J  jfj.oa  h..>Hb  IHB.  hilbi 

B™™  <■*,  1  ir.,  Bn  sis    -    '        -  P'rppln    11 

l£MM,*JFK*iu3ll>  .  -      ''^H^it^    S 

PlHCblDlWiirjl     Sm.MUb'     -         ^s.!    0 
■•atruI,S7n,Tll1ll>         -  -  OiBmn    O 

rriaJt  IMaitorjS.MO  Fr.,<tilll  IJUOIV.  fur Ibi  Hooal . 


r<u<t>.i«i1ii  ■        -        .      a^an  * 

Ilu.pbl.,hlTIk        ....  JK^rtH    I 


- .  -  -  ol-K  I 


i..iJ.Wfgy.jcrfl,W«fr,.  WIlHIBIt.  fg,tfa 


r^i 
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t,ramfmraf^*tnmt,. 


'.-  s 


McnJ,  hr  )  r'^Ki  nboK  I  Ml.  1  (U. 


■fes^ 


i.  PHM— fi  of  l,>«»h.,"lli  '■JJ'*- 


""■'Srl'S 

"'Xit"^ 


■r  ItJN  IV-  Mik  IM  n.  to  it> 


':^^^, 


COHTIMBNTAL  BACIHO  IS  1660. 


[■aiJSSisiss 


rMla.Sr«,ffllIb- 


thiA.    TiM  >limn  >■  •Dlfhc  I.IM 


••ten.  tr  Ob  Nmhik,  9  Tn,  7H  lllb       -    MB* 
■jtiH.M,  »  ni.  Ill  lilt  ,  -l.wuUi 

Tlslinot,  >  rn.  Til  lHh  -  ■  -  dim 

B<n<dM  Pr<i,  (jn.tMIIb-         -  -     Pn 


Am  bjl   bwl)'  ■  l-in>  b«ir«'"i.eiu 
frit  4rl>  P»t>(MfMoriJMft..Mlk  m 

Won'  br  tmlncltai  lkn>  luftla  bMnn  Heml 


im*  »»I 

•iK^ttz^-r 

•t-- 

2SEsaJii?:?Si 

BtQ;u.l.^ 

CblllM 

(h^,MllAk          - 

Ar>,TH1«k        - 

WllbWB 

!!a:;?>«i"" " 

-  _  -  _  - 

-Jte 

W^bf  .b^dl 

botiki  b^w« 

IbiKU 

Prf.AJi 

Kfi-' 

*»•*■'- 

lasT^c-l 


ja." 


i!^" 


Anlral,  br  MvbirnH,  1  *n,  tic  4Jb 
WMui«,lp«,1.lllb 


8»bmllH,  i  jil,  TU  llHl 

Wanb;  BltllAibi    IwD lAHfrlba brtWMH 


n^  br  b^Ir  •  l^i(ikj  tooil«phibi 
CMMtMi,  br  Tman'lB    Iii4a, ' 


■'SSii 


COirrilTENTlL  ItACITTG  IN  1809, 


'^i'y^AK-1 


mgakinnli.  «•!  tlb  -  -    ~     -    ~  llud_»l 

Tim  BobliiD.  ^i  VIb  -  -  v  -  Cadbou 


L.ir*  WL  Vfl>«  w 


».»il*t*.b7P«"r'B.J.»n>[if-    '    ■■  >.. 

PritMlm  TUItfJtrf'l  ),mtr.i  atanl  nl.tlVi 

KullU,  3  jn.lit  iWb        ...      Hsft 
DbrbrPbanVB— SuUta,  1  vn,htTlb      ul*v 


tSrEijTi"'  ." 


L'CHw,  br  Vhwi  KOiLhIt 


Ooarbl.5Tn,Tail^b- 


bi  lb*  BHitad  I  Bbflat  1  ml- 1  tnr- 


FOMTAUKBLEAU.  ^ 

P*n»<Ilt,  j'in.  7n  lllir '  -  -        O.  W*bte  1 

:hnldlHl.ill>.*UIIIb  -  Pv    > 

Wiiiibibifr>l«iplii  iwslHitbi  bMsMB  xm' 


rCu.4  rn.Ci  mil     - 


comirEirrAL  BACnfo  m  iseo. 


iriii  ukiiwiri  iiMif  >i 


molD,  <  VH,  IM  nb        *  _   _    -        HbdM'    i 


Wen  br  balfil*D^h^tlinaLfl(ift]v1*Airt«iHHi 


^OABpHfn*!  4  in,  M  Ulb 


U«  d'Jmnn,  ^n,  M  Wi         ■■  WUlkss   * 

/>•<■  *  h  SAuiUri  (Ml!  Hua)  if  t^  ft.| 

FwiMtilm  nN<r«p.>orMM  A-,<nikMlb.bilk* 

L.llMllU^  /^JrtUlb     '     .     ~A.CviDH    1 

mu-c.mpi*raijij>j.»"ii\  -        -  ^■*™^''  J 

Woe  br  I'lauUi  nir*  hdri  tknt  l<Kt^  bWW 
""  ■  MONTAUBAN. 

5     ■"-'".-:■:- ".-'"^i 

J'ru*!  Jfirwgf  UU&.,>i>bNMft.,tbilk>iHi»4| 
H,Ul»ilil  t  jm,  il  fli         -  •  -  -       f 

JCsub.lyx.olTtb    -  -  -  .  J 

gDI<[)*Y,-'i~*H.— fVii  Pniu^  nUid  ilau)  a( 

PriMA ^  ateitmts  e>wH4>  Tii«rtOiii«Bi^g«J 
sf  a^  b.  wilb  700  fr.  JW  KW  hamJ  |  atonl  k  Ki. 

Miintyii, J  bf  Thi  fifing  llmiM  ■^ 

Tutaid'l.Stll.lllllb  -      '     -  -    EuLb    I 
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-      Ckurttl 


Jaloaaie,iyn,9it61b     -         - 
Sathanicl.  4  jn,  M  101b      .  .  -  - 

ProeoniaI,8  7n,8«tnb       .  -  .  - 

Boitoitt,  S  TTB,  Sat  If  b     .  .  .  - 

Bebtehe,8]m,7««lllb        .... 
T^Ia,  3  ynt  7«l  Wb        -  -  -  - 

Onri««,8]m,7«tSlb  -  -  -  - 

Woa  bf  •  Ivtgth  t  •  hcttd  batwMnMeonA  and  third. 

PHs  dt$  Ckmhu  it  Ftr  (Sail.  Baoe)  of  1,856  tt.\ 

about  \  mi.  S  tvct. 

Mentor,  brCobnat,  8  yn,  Tat  Sib  •>        Martin    1 

Ti«rleBa,87T«,7atISlb         -  -  .  -      8 

Bmto,  8  jra,  7at-  -       •  -  -  -  ^ 

BcTcn  otbora  ran.   Tho  wlmwr  waa  boofht  In  for 
1000  fr. 

BREST 
SATURDAY,  Jim*  88.-i>H<  if  fa  SaciM  of  S,000fr.  t 

1  ml.  7  Av. 
Vlta*A|piila,bf  Ariila,4*ta,eatSlb       -  -      1 

Ch  f  br  Pbaraon,  onfc  of  nuritla,  4  yra, 

7atl«b  -         -^-'    '-  Lalova   % 

SUNDAY.— PK«  4»   fa  BmUtk  d^Jfawmtywimf  o' 

8,100  fr.}  Imt.  Sfbr. 
Balla  Btoib),  br  Urht,  SyTa, 

aatSlb   .'       .*    '.     '    .   B.Bartholomov    1 

Fataht«,8  7ra,7atl3lb        ...  Lalono   8 

Won  by  thrca  leagtba. 

Pfi»  iM  CbH«»faNMi  (Fiva  Hv.)  of  878 fr. 

Ob  f  br  Pharaon— SaffltU,  4  yra,  llat  111b         -      1 

Jmd7,5  7rs,8ateib  -  ...  8 

TOULOUSE. 
!taUB8DAY,/Wfal.-Pr<«  Jii  ITanu  (Sell.  Stakaa) 

of  1,000  fr.;  aboat  1  ml-  8  Aw. 
Annaaaon,brBcaiirmia,4rra,Aitlllb   Kitehanar  1 

aiar«,8yra,7atSlb         ...     Olbion   8 
rte,8]m,8Btnb      ...  Waltdr   8 

Fhra  othara  atartad.   Tha  winnar  waa  boofbt  In  for 
8i8SBfr. 
friM  BfUM  (flrarth  ela«i)  of  8.088  fr.,  Ibr  8  yr  old«} 

aboot  1  ml.  4  far. 
VHue  Loron,  br  Ffto^ladiator,  ^ 

SatlUb-  ...  A.Watklns    1 

Oaprloa,  Sat  lUb  ...  Kltcbcner  8 
Beraar,  Sat  111b  ...  -    G.  Mben    8 

Tatrieaa,  Sat  111b      ....  -      0 

Orwul  Prir  im  Midi  of  11,000  fr..  With  l.OOOfr.  for  tha 

aaeond,  for  8  yr  otda ;  1  mi.  4  Air. 
MdUa  da  Flirnr,  br  Boia  Bovaaal, 

Sat 31b    -     ^-  -  -  A.WatWna    1 

Glanaar,  Oat  lib         ...  Williama    8 

Cnricaaa,  Sat  31b  -  *  -  -        Hanter   8 

Boalog^nc,  Sat  lllb    -  .  -  -     Mlien    0 

SUNDAY,  /«/«  4.— PH«  dai  Cktadms  da  Fer  (Sell. 

Raea)  of  l,lw  fr.}  gantlamen  ridaro}  aboat  1  mL 

Sfbr. 
Bparc,  br  Zouara,  8  rrs,  lOat  81b  Connt  Baaarfgar  d    1 
MtUonn.,aged,llatllIb  ....      8 
Tetrleaa,8  7ra,10at81b  .  ...  8 

]yAKaaaac,3  jra,  lOatSlb  .  .  .      0 

Won  eaaily;  two  lengtha  batwaantba  second  and 
third.   Tha  winner  waa  aold  for  3,100  fr. 
Prir  da  rampfrmw  (Bf.)  of  1.818  fr.,  with  883  fr. 

for  the  aceond;  aboat  i  mi.  4  for. 
Oapriaa,  by  Cobnnt,  8  yra,  7Bt  Sib        -  SItehener   I 
Maqatirnon,  5  yra,  9»t  91b    .  -  -  Haiarht   8 

Arman«on,4yrt,9atl31b  -  A.WatUna   8 

Chambcrtln,  4  yra.  Sat  lOlb  -  -  .0 

Jalonaia,  4  yra.  Sat  181b  .  -  .  0 

Won  by  two  lenftha. 

PrUe  Prindpml  (third  elaaa)  of  8,600  fr. :  1  mi.  7  Air. 
Olanenr,  br  Bitckihom,3yrB,Satllb  Kilohener  1 
Onriaaae,  8  yra,  7at  ISIb  -  -       Hanter    8 

Won  rcry  aaaily. 
PriM  it  fa  SoeUU  JPJBnemu^/tmm$  of  6JttS  fr.,  with 

876  fr.  for  the  aeeond;  1  mi.  4  nir. 
Frano  Lnron,  by  Fita>Oiadlator,  8  ym. 

Sat  Sib   -  -  -  -  A.Watkina   1 

Ailonr.5yra,10atllb  ...  Halght   8 

Polntdellire,4yra.Satlllb     -  -      Charrvtt   8 

Two  others  starlod.    Woa  easily  by  two  Icngtha. 


« — >.  ^........r  ot  OiOfr.;  aboot  1  mi.  8  Atf. 

lfaa<or,byCobnmt,Sym,7atl81b        -        Bladon    X 

C4r*s,3yrs.8at        ...  -  Walter   S 

Oratada8al,5rra,8stlllb      -  •  John   S 

won  by  tiaaa  lengths 


SAIIIT   BRIEUC. 


MdllcdeGaiBe,8st81b        -  -        _^ 

Won  br  a  langthi  two  lci«ths  between  tb«  mcoos 
andthira. 
SATURDAY.— PK*  Prbuipml  (third  dam)  of 
8,675fr.;lmt.7far.        .  , 

P4rip<Ua,byStinf,8yrs,8at  -  _  Msjfmta  J 
BelirBtoil4syraV8at7Ib  -B.Ba>th^M«; 
Matalot,8yro,iotaib  -  -         -  BairtR  9 

Woncaaily  by  half  a  length. 

Pfi*  da  fa  BaeUa  f  Ememtraftmrntt  of  8,07>fr '. 

MdUeda Gnisa, by  Menai^e.S 'yfa,88t UbRn»i«r  1 
D4oeoae,8yfa,8etllb  ^-''J  J.Wstkia.1 
Fatalltd.Syrs,  Sstllb   -  -  -       If^  ! 

Bconomlsta,4yrs,»stlUb-  -         -  BsHf  « 

Won  by  a  bead. 
SUNDAY.— Priff  dm  jr«r«a  (not  elaased)  of  8,873  fr.i 
1  mL  7  Atf .  , 

Piaspondor,  by  Pretty  Boy,  4  yra,  SsiSlb  Bnalar  1 
EeonomlBta,4yra,8otlllb  ...  Hw4y  \ 
Chf  byPhanMm-6agl«ta,4yrs,7atlSIb    Lalea*  3 

Won  rary  aaaily. 
PriM  dm  Citmin  d»  Ftr  d»  FOimi  (Bp.)  of  t^b., 

with  4aSfr.  for  tha  eaeond  «  1  mi.  4  fu. 
SQeenrsala,byFort.k.Bras,4yTa,8stSlb  Cbifrnj  I 
Matclot,8yrs,8atUb  -  -  -  Hoatar  t 

D4eeaoe,8yra,6atllIb-  -  -        CbiMaS 

Won  caailr  br  two  lengths;  a  head  betvcea  tta 
saeond  and  taira. 
PrU  da  fa  SacKH  dm<kmnfafJ^^  Bp.)9t  Wtt-* 

with  880fr.  for  the  eeeoad  :  1  mi.  8  tv. 
FataUtd.byPrettyBoy,Syra,7stl8Ib  laleae  1 

OhfbyPheraon— Sagltta,4rrs,8at01b      Jeaepb  t 

Won  by  a  naad. 

METZ. 

SUNDAY,  Jidw  A.— Prim  it  rSmptmr  (Bf.)  •' 

1,440  fr.;  1  ml.  7  Air. 
Manlaqne,  by  Telegraph ,  8  yra,  Tat  81b  -      v.  a  • 

Prir  d»  fa  Jbotftf  if  Jfaaawiyamsn*  of  8,0Mfr.; 
1  mi.  8  Atr. 
Risn  dtt  Toat,  by  AIles-y-Gaimcnt,  8  yra, 

estSlb   -  -  .  -  -        Hades  1 

Oadamvs,8yrB,8st8)b       ...    Paatal  t 

Won  by  two  langtha. 

Pru  it  fa  YiJOt  of  1,440  fr. ;  aboat  I  mi.  4 far. 

RiendaTout,3yrs,8stftlb  -  -  Hmlop  1 

Gadomas,8yTB,8st51b  ...        Pantal  S 

Petite  Felle,  8  yra,  8st  lib   -  -  .         -     S 

Won  by  half  a  nack. 

6T.  OMER. 

SUNDAY,  Jmim  i.—Prit  ia  Btrt  (8d1.  Baee)  af 

8,a»0  fr.{  abont  I  mi.  8  far. 

D4bardettr.brLight,SrTs,7stllb           WiUbara  1 

Mon  Bspoir,  3  yrs,  7st  lib          -          .  KoM, J«a.  \ 

Bstampe.  4  yra.  Sat  ISlb       ...      Pnrr  ' 

Two  otiien  started.    Won  easily.    The  winner  vaa 
sold  for  S,0»Ofr. 

Pria  dt  fa  ateUU  (Bp.J  of  8,100  fr. ;  f  for. 
Armids  II.,  by  The  Flying  Datohman, 

8yn,6stISlb          ...     Corringbaa  I 

Ftord'Aliia,8yra,7stlOIb       .          .          Neala  8 

Mon  Bspoir,  4  yra,  Ost  131b            ->        Xe«t,Jan.  3 

MiDa,€yn,Sst81b         .          .          .          .  t 

Boston,  3  yra,  Sst  Sib           .          -          -          -  I 

Moinsyalae,4yn,7steib       -          .          .  0 

Aaima.  8  yra,  7st  aib            *          «          •          -  * 

Pain's  Hill,  4  yn,7st  lib          .          .          -  0 

Delight,  3  yra.  Oat  131b         .          -          .          .  0 

KlantineIII.,3rn,0stl3lb    .          -          •  0 

IS  en  CarOsM,  3  yrs,  Sst  131b      -          -          •  * 
Wonsasily;  a  bad  third. 

VESINET 
SUNDAY,  Jmlgi-^PrU  dm  Ptcf  of  47Afr.,  aUsl 

4  for. 
MentSBse,  by  Tha  Flying  Datehnan, 

8  yra.  lOst  41b      •         -         •    '     •  Riakaby  1 
Beaerolanoe,i  yrs,  llsl  1Mb  -         •  •  8 
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frijt  JU  CtuMlMm  of  1,M0  fV.;  4  far. 
lane*,  bT  Olbnitar,  or  AlTvdiaiM, 
4Tr«.Iunin»  .  -  .        DIffflM    1 

BMlaPolalrr,  5jr*,10M8Ib        .  -  .      e 

MwteaM,  9  yn  ---••-  t 

ROUEN. 
•UNDAT,  Jmlgt^PrLi  4t  Is  BmUU  im  Obmrm  of 

LSMft.,  with  SM  fr.  for  tlio  Moondi  tmOmma 

TMort;  1  mi.  1  tn. 
Tfwnot  hy  Zovoto,  S  jn,  Utet         -  Mr  Crawohow    1 
▲■fa«to,9  7n,llot         .  .  .  .  s 

f  rto  d0  Jmum  dTArt  (Sp.)  of  1S.40O  fr.,  wllh  l,OO0fr. 

for  tho  Mcoad  i  obovt  J  ml.  7  fter. 
R4oUt<,S7n,8otlSlb  -  -  O.  Pr«tl    1 

Oonrbi,  9n»i7«tnib    -  -         «  Whlttekor   t 

B«llocmrd*,8yn,7otab     .         .  W«bbor  S 

LoTra«on«,S]rro,aot8lb  -  .  .  ( 

BofM  Homo,  4  yro,  7ot  Iflb  •  .  •      0 

BosMr,  S  m,  7ol  Sib     -  .  •  .  0 

llarenlto,Srn,lot]llb       .  -  -  .      0 

IMdo«s,97rs,«»tllIb   -         -         .         •  0 

Won  OMiljr. 

AMIEN8. 
ttJZIDAT,  Jmif  \\.—PriMdm  OmuM  (Hmhmi  (8oU. 

Raoo)  of  1,960  fr. ;  1  ml.  4  ftir. 
ObampioniM,  bjr  Pretty  Boy,  9  yro,  fet  Nb   Rarot   1 
Hl««llo,4yri,7at  ...      WUlbom    9 

DaodoBaBrfeini««9yM.7otl9lb  .    Cbllda   8 

Tiro  others  stortod.    Won  by  a  Uofftb.   Tbowioaor 
WM  Mid  for  4,199  fr. 
rriM  dt  1m  80eUt4  fEMtmrwgtmmU  of  9.900  fr.,  vlth 

SOOfr.  for  th« Mcond ;  1  ml.  9  tar. 
Lo  IftrOy  Honwqm,  9  rrs,  tet  lib  Haator   1 

RIra  dn  Tout,  9  yro,  8o«  9lb  .  -  Hmlop    9 

S»dowo,9yr«,9«tlib     ...       Oonott  9 
Blanche, 9  yra.ait lib         ...    Hwtt  0 
Wen  by  o  length. 

Prir f^iMffo/ of 9,lMfr., with 90Ofr.  forth*  (Moadi 
1  mi.  7  for. 

Copltallsie,4yro,9etlllb   -         -  Mr  Cimwihair   9 
Won  by  a  baad. 

frU  dt  la  yUl0  (Mp,)  of  6475  fr.,  with  500  fr.  for  the 

■■■end  \  9  ml. 
Ibemtain,  by  Weal  Awttaliao,  9  yra, 

7eCflb   .  .  -  -  Cotrlmrhaa    1 

lATkaooBe,57fa,9eilflb.  -  -  Oarrer   9 

'         '        1, 9  yra,  7e«  191b       -  -       CarroU   9 

0 

0 
0 
0 
0 

t 


lVaaeLaron,9yr8,7e«19lb  -                   ,.^.w. 

Saoearealc,  4yri,9et61b     *  .          .          • 
OolAre,  4  yn,  Set  91b      . 

Marin,  8  ]m,7et  81b  -          .  •          .          « 

8lowTMn,9yTe,7et81b  ... 

LaMarUai*rr,Syra,7et71b  .          .          . 


Atlae,9yrs,7et   __ 

Won  by  aheadt  a 
third. 


naek  between  tho  laeend  and 


QHENT  (BELGIUM). 
SUNDAY,  JiOf  11.— Pri*  is  B.  A,  R.  It  Otmts  db 
FUmir* (Bf.)  ottjaO fr.:  twieeronndCabont  9  ml.) 
Alcyon,  b/  KlM>ladlator,  4  yra.  Sit   -  Oan    i 

0«latd*.9yrs,7et91b         -  -  F>  Araott  9 

Molnayalao,4yra,8al61b        -  -  Miloa   9 

Two  othere  ran.    Won  by  half  a  lenfth. 
PHm  d$  JatfUM  ^AriamU* of  1  JOOfo.,  for  9  yr  olda; 

aboat  9  for. 
LaOyk,byMna«orlte,7et81b.  .    WilUama    1 

Bollaaao,7at81b  ...  Seotrlow  9 
TlTaadi»re,7et8lb  ...  Anwtt  9 
Oaetema  ..--..     0 

Oarablutar  .....  0 

Pdroaello  .-•---  0 
Montoaall.  .....  0 

Won  br  a  length;  half  a  length  between  the  aacond 
and  tUra. 
Pwiai$U  TithfCmHnmUl  Dtrtm)  of 9J00fr.,wllh 

1,000  fr.  for  tho  eeeottd,  and  500  fr.  for  the  third,  for 

S  jr  aide;  twloe  round  (aboat  9  ml.) 
MdOo  do  FUgay,  by  Bole  Rooaael, 

8et  91b   -     '   /        -         -  A.  Walklne   1 

Amadon,  8et  Sib       -  -  -  -  Ranter    8 

BrlgaBtiBe,8at91b  ...  Flalmaa  9 
lion  d'Angera,  7at  101b       -  -       F.  Amott  dla. 

*^  Won  caaily ;  Itof  d^ABfttf  tuaa  la  aaoood,  bm  ho 


M.  u  Aoi/A  X .— «'n«  mt  sm  geew w  ( inai 
9,600  fr..  for  9  yr  olde ;  5  f ai 
Othallo,  by  Father  Thamee,  tec  51b 
Vlraadltee,7et«lb  -  . 


waa  diafaallded  en  the  gronnd  that  he  bad  been 
■imttk  onl  on  Dae.  90, 1918. 

««IAw  Ffdkoof  l,900fr.t  twioa  ivnnd. 
IMbardenr,byLigbt,9yr8,7stl91b      A.  WatUna    I 
Llndoro,4yra,7et41b  .  .  -  Bream   9 

MIna,  0  yre,  7i«  71b         ...   WllUame   8 
l>al«inatBa,5yra,  Sal  111b   -  «  Winbam    4 

Oarlow,agiBd,8M9lb      ...  Bdl   • 

Niood>me,  8  yre,  7et  91b      ...  Amoit    0 
Aleroo.4rra,0et  7tb    ...     Soorricw    0 
Won  by  half  a  length:  a  length  between  the  eeeoad 
and  third. 

TUS8DAT.-Pri«  it  U  BaalM  (Trial  Btakm)  of 

far. 

A.Carrott   1 

Amott   0 

Eollenne,7etlllb      ....     Riice    0 

Carabbilor.Oetllb  ....       4iB. 

DIeoarldee      ....... 

Asperge    ......  g 

Oarabinler  came  In  iret,  beating  Othello  by  a  naek, 
bat  waa  dlaqnaliiad  for  having  goneoatof  tbeCoarM, 
and  tho  race  given  to  Othello. 
Pri#  JTMitWjMlCirf.Jof  9^fr.  with  900 fr.  for  tho 

eceond;  twieeroond. 
LeMagiclen,byWoaMraley,  6yrs,7atI9Ib    Milea   1 
Friday,  aged,  9et  111b  .  .  -Digglea    I 

Fita-CompUgae,8et91b  .  -        ArnoU   9 

Maaiaqoe.  9  yra,  del  191b     -  -  Willbora    4 

Amadon,S  yre,  7et71b    .  .  .  >  0 

Brigantlne,  8  yre,  7Bt  61b     .  .  -  .      0 

lion  d'Angato,  8  yre,  7et  91b     .  -  .  o 

OusUre  Adolphe,  9  yre,  7et  91b     -  .  .      f 

Won  by  thraalangthsi  half  a  naek  between  eoeond 
and  third. 


MORCEUX. 
MOITDAT,  JwlgU.-'PHM 

I  ml.  4  far. 
(>nriee,  hj  Cabn«t,  9  yra,  8at  lllb 


ofl,400fr.| 


Adoar,  5  yra,  list  lib 

u>y« 


R.  Jordan    I 
-  Rairht    9 
Tdtriena,  9  yra.  Set         ...        Blsdon    9 
Foot  others  also  started.    Won  by  half  a  length. 

PHg  im  Pigamdmn  of  1,900  fr.,  with  400  fr.  for  tb* 

second. 

Bobtebe,  by  Zoaara,  9  yre,  7st  41b  .  .      l 

Spare,  9  yre,  7et  61b      .         .         .         .  g 

Foar  otheia  also  started. 


Raee) 


ABBEVILLE. 

MONDAY,  Jtdf  l9.—PrU  is*  Nara$  (Belt. 

of  1,450  fr. ;  aboat  1  ml.  7  for. 
Cbamplonne,  by  Pretty  Boy,  9  yrs, 

7st9lb   .....     Wlllbam    1 
Bobtelenne,  4  yra,  9st  61b  .  .         A .  Carrott    9 

LaI>ragenBa,Syra,  7st7Ib       .  .         Cbllda   8 

F  by  Oharlatan— Flammtehe,  8  yre, 

7et81b         ....      A.Boldriek    4 
Arie^a|n,8yrB,7st]lIb  -  -         Carrrr   S 

Won  by  three  lengths.  The  winner  was  boaght  In 
for  5,ia5fr. 
PHjt  A»  U  SaeUU  gSammmt»mm»  of  9,900  fr.,  with 

990fr.  for  the  eeoondi  aboat  1  ml.  8  for. 

Oiteno, by  Tournament, 8  yre, Set 5Ib         O.Pratt   1 

]/ Aspirant,  8  yra,  8st  Sib  -  -        Carrer   9 

Blanche,  8  yre.  Oat  lib  -  -  -Hunter   S 

TwootheMraa. 

PHadtta  Fills  Tifjp  J  of  4,790  fr..withl,OOOfr.  foriha 

sarond :  about  1  ml.  7  for. 
Bcllegarde,  by  Ftt»4Sladlator,  9  yrs, 

8st31b        .....  Webber    1 
Armide  II.,  9  yre,  7et  51b         .  Caningbam    S 

Laitttre,9yrs,7Bt    ....     Rqnt   9 
Osmbronne,  3yrs,8ftt7lb  .  .         Chllds    0 

Bbetatein,  9yTa,8ct.  -  «  -  Oarrott   0 

Marin,  9  yra,  7st  191b     ...        Banter   0 
TaIl,9yra,7stieib->  <-  -         Xitcbener   • 

Badowa,  9  yra,  7st  91b    ...        Parker   0 
L'Aasldgsaat,9yrs,7Bt81b-  .Wlllbum,  jna.   0 

WonBT  1^' *^ lengthi  a  naek betareon the  second 


HAVRE. 
8V1COAY.  Jn^M^Frto  Fk« 

Olilet  d-Art  and  509  fr.|  r 

l«i.llW, 
lidoale,  by  liawnilaat«|  4  jis, 


flTallsrirF;.  «a 
riders;  aboat 


|4st  lfrC|i|ir*baw   1 


S06 

We«tpb«U«,8yw,fct«b    ^    -      .-         -  ' 

'  Won  aMilr  bf  »  vmik, 

1,100  fr.  I  c«(l«>Ma  rMm ;  •!»«»  1  ■«.  1  fcr. 
Lteiie,«jri/I3.t         -         f      Mr  OnanOmf   1 
W«tf  hidie,  S  yn.  9tt  61b    -  •  .-  •      1 

Iste7iy»,to»i2ib      -       -       r    -  r:    ,_? 


CONTINENTAL  BACINO  IN  1809, 


LE  PIN, 

SmrDAT,  JWfy  W.-fri*  OptdJ  (fcurtb  elMw)  cf 
1JJ37  ft.,  ror  S  jrr  olrta  j  nthtr  mora  lii»al  wL  4  flu. 

MdlIedeOulie.e.lttb        -  -        .  ^!f !^    I 

]»rlrMitfB«.t«t8lb  .  -     ^^i;7'*"°*   ' 

*        WoDMailyby  ABMk{  ftb«4thU4. 

PriM  PiiM)tpalithirA*\MB)  «f  S^7»  ft.  1 1  "i^^  fcr. 
arp&lin«irT8>«,8rt2M»       -  A.  Wrtkto.    I 

BoMor.Syn,  titClb  -  -  ^^  ^»H5!    ! 

»iatMi;,»yfi.Bi*nk    -  «.  -    ^-   H«»uhto  3 
WMbf  hairal«iff«k. 

PrU  4m  MMtUr*  of  5,800 fr..  witb  60Q  fr.  for»b« 
■eeood  i  abovt  1  ml.  4  ftur* 

M«lb    -----     II«taW«    I 

Won  by  thrM-qaftrten  of  a  taagft  J  a  Icngtll  D6. 
ftTMn  tbo  teooad  aad  third. 

BanSmr  iif4,400fr.,  wteh8t0fr.  fartlMMMBdf 
•boat  1  mi- 4  Av.       _.    ^    ^ 
▲daMwiar.bf  B«laaeQMd,8^,r«l«lb  Parinr    1 

M«»«lot,8y»,7itI8lb    -  -  -     HiiMabla   « 

LaTraooni,5yTm,8rtl0lb  -  -         MaigTOTa    S 

Orph0Una,S]m,7rtflb  -  -         -Co«    4 

'  Wo«braiiMk» 

CHALON-6UR-BAONE. 

Bdllc  4M  Pr4f,  by  Mon*rqa«,  4  y»,  8«t 

laN«Ta,8yrt,7rtmb         -  -       ^"J?'?^    J 

Jdoar,5yTi,8itlSlb       -  -  -O.Haifht    • 

C«t«d'Or:6yT.,*t8lb         -  -Bartholomew    0 

^on  bra  lenirthi  thiM  iMftbs  betwem  •oooad 

SL^WrW  (weand  oUm)  of  4.110  ft.,  with  860  fr. 

for  th«  Booond;  abontS  ml.  0  A». 
Bita.  bf  Toan«rr«  das  Iados,4  yia,  8»t 

lUb    -  -  -  •  •  •jCatroa    1 

Oon4oUaf.4  7i».8«*18lb-  •  -  ^'SiT    I 

JI*B*a.ft7».»rtl>2»     V    "v    j"  -B«tt«r   8 

Won  by  a  head. 

PH*  is  U  StdSU  tMmetWMftmtnHt  f,lM  fr.}  about 

1  ml.  8  ftar. 
Goarbi. by  Wett  A««tralian» 3  jt%,  UtW»  C.  Pratt   \ 

•    '  '^onaaaaybybaifalangth. 

Prim  da  !•  TUU(Bp.)  of  8,380 f^..  with  1,000 fr.  lor 

tba  aacond;  aboat  1  mi.  4  far. 
▼lllaraIlobcrt,by  Maiii«ta«f»Fra, 

Oat  181b         -  -         -         -  Kanyon   i 

01otho,Syra,*tllb- ^_    -  •          '  X'S^"  5 

Ballaitoila.Syra.Tatiatb  -          "_.  Bn«l.r  0 

Bo«tond'0;.4yra,7.tl81b-  -    Corriarham  0 

Tarrrtna,  4  yra,  7at  lOlb  -  -          -  _ Carrott  0 

8aeripant,3yrii««'l»^      -       ."         Oomeilla    0 
Won  by  two  lanftha}  a  langtb  bttwwii  aacpnd  and 

tblrd. 

MONDAT./vfy  19.— PH*  d«  PSmmrmtr  of  8,000  ft. 

( wllinff  raoa) ;  aboat  I  ml.  8  fiw. 
Ballad.a>f4a.*y».8atUlb     •  ^     *l;^    i 

giidoUUiua,  8yia,7atJllb     -         «■         -Carrott   S 
Cernmandcnr.  3  yn,  8at    -  -  -       Batlar    8 

Won  aaailyby  *  1«°8*^'~~''^  ^1'^''*' ^'**  aold  fbr 
8,480  fr. 

P*4«df  !•  StMtt  mi  8A80  fr.»  wHh  980fr.  fkrih» 

aaeaad  }  afeaat  I  ml.  Sflit. 
Ooiirbl,8yTB,eatOlb-         -         •         O.  |Hf«lt   1 


Nalaoii,SyT»,8«t8Ib_    -    ^-         •     »■**«  * 

<iFr«»d  Pri»  <»  Bmtrff9f§  of  »,085«h,  wiA  1^*- 
for tha a«»nd }  I  mi.  Tito.  , 

Clotho,byBolBlloa«ael,8yr^7atl0lb  J-^^S  « 
L'Oiaa-s'yra,  7at  101b  -  -         -  "fj*  \ 

Gondoliar'4yro.0at        -  -  '  ^iiSL  I 

mu,4Tri.8.tlllb    -  -_        Z^^^SZ^^^l^ 

aadthM. 

Pr<#  A.  C»mM»*  Far  (JJV^a]p.>af  ySO  fr.  i  t*^ 

Adoar,byPr4t«ndant,6  7ra,8at8IIb     -      B«f»  » 

'        Woabyabaai* 

MONT-DE-MAR$AN; 

aATURDAT.  Julg  17.-PH*  BptM  C*^.**^* 

of3,050fr.,forS  yrolia{  abcatl  mt»4JW. 
01aieol,br  ZoMTa,  8at  lUb       •  -       Cram  1 

Maria,  OatUlb-      ,    -  -  -         ,?231  ■ 

ParandolaII.,0at81b       -  -         ,-_?*•!??  f 

Caprioa,8atlllb         ^  -      ,    -    Jordan,  Jna.  4 

Won  oaaily  by  two  lanfftha. 
PH»  d0  M^idt  Jfaraaa  of  lj8BBft..wKh  gft.te 

tha  aaaoiWI  \  onca  roand  aad  abaat  8  nr. 
Point  da  Mira.by  SonaTa.O  y»a,10a*  flh    Cbamtt  1 
Bobteha,  3  yn,  fat  I8lb        -  -         -  "J"  J 

TroIa,.r.r?H4Ib^^^^^^       ^    HaUaah  • 

MONDAY,  Jul9  10.-Pri«  b  JSmpmnw  iff^j^ 
aukaa)  of  7.100  ft.,  with  400  fr.  for  tha  aaaoa*,!* 

SyToIda;aboatlml.  8ftar.  ..,^ -.  „i 

Oaca  d' Amour,  by  FltM91adlator,  M  lUb  Cbanttt  I 
Fl^rAlirier,8^«tb  -  -  -  Oraaa  I 

Oanot,8ateib        -   ,^    -  -  •■    ^    *    .,  \ 

Maryaillwxn.,8at9lb  "     ^    "^      ^te^wl 

Won  Tery  eaaily  by  two  lei^s  j  «»••  Itngthi  »• 
twean  aecond  and  third. 
Ommhm  otX^Wntt.^  wiUi  BOO  fr.  fbr  tba  ■aeend ;  oon 

ronnd  and  about  1  far. 
Balancdla  byZooaTa.e3n;a.lO*tlb    -        J'        \ 
Pointda  Mlra,4  y«.  lOat  lib  -  Chjmtt  8 

Caprice,  3  yra.  Oat  nb       •  »  -       Pintal  S 

Boitiaet,  3  yra  -  -  -  -  •"         '    i 

Twda,8y«a-         -         "    _T         *         "       ' 
Wanbyaaaak. 

Pri9  PrinttfiiiCl^td  claaa)  of  S,1IB  fr.;  ahwll»i- 

01alen1,byZonaTa,3yra,  ailSlb  -  ^J*!??!  J 

BberMoln,  Syrt,8atSrb  -  ^  -     ^S*"?*  1 

tieSarTaxia,4  yT8,10at41b  -  »  -Epniil  • 

Won  aaany.  , 

TUBSDAT,  J^  aO.-PH*  A  UB^UfBmm^m 

mitrtt  of  8,075  fr . ;  aboal  1  all.  8  ftir. 
01aleal,byZoiiara,  3yn,8at51b  .*         Oraaa  I 

Maria,  i  yra,  8at  Sib  ^         •         ^  ^?*^  2 

Jaloa2a,4yT8,eat71b      -  -  -     ChairM  I 

Won  aasily  by  two  lengths. 
Prir  ImMrial  Caaabnd  alaia)  of  4,00  ft.,  with  4M  fV. 

for  dia  aaeend ;  aboat  8  mi.  d  ftr, 
F«.^^«..byPad«baod.Oyrs.l**^^^^  1 

La8ar«iin,4yra,|totlSlb         -  -       Hnator  I 

Maqiiiffaon,5yra,0at7lb      r*  »  »JMffht  I 

MalTina,»yra,9at41b     -  -  -  -  9 

WoB  aaaily  by  two  Itvfflba. 

WAEREQHEM  (BELQIUM). 

TVBBDAY,  July  Vi.^PrU  4$B.A,  MLb  AnK  it 


hIW  90      J 
'FUm^(9M.  Hm.)  of  1,150  fr.;  1  mi.  0  far. 


Dalolnataa,byNat,fyT«,8atllb    -  T.  Haara  1 

Mino,  Oyra,  8a»  111b         -  -  -  WHttam  8 

MoiniValiii4yTa,8at8lb-         -  ^      -   MUm  I 

Won  eaaily  by  two  Jaa^bs. 

CAEN. 

8TTHDAT,  /WJW  8e.-~Prwv  MfhUt  (fimrUi  dam)  of 

8,185  fr.,  for  3  yr  old! ;  aboat  1  ml.  4  %. 
Oitano.byToumamant^aatinbf         -    C.  Pratt  1 
Tronpetta,8at61b       -  -  -         Q.  Mjma  J 

Adamastor,  8  yxi.Satlllb  "         ^  *"         m. 

Briganttna,  3  yra.  Sat  81b       -  ^  «  -    0 


L'Jiapinint,  8  yrs,  7rt  ISIb    - 
y«T«iiM,  4  yM,  7it  filb     - 


COimVBNTA]«  EACIKa  IK  180^« 

Fr<«PriiM4»a/ (third  elui)  of  8.175  Ar..wit]i87S  fr.  I  Bekm&hl,  8Tn,7itnib- 

ftrthcMcend;  sMmt  1  ml.  7nir.  '  '"     —  '  -  '    »-    — 

Qoniffan  II.,b7  Monarque,  4  jrs,  lOtt  4Jb  O.  Kfam    1 
Frwio  Lnron.  S  jm, 8it  Sib    -  -    A.  W*tkla«    8 

Jj*M«itinite«,8  7n,8«t  ->..•.      HurfHt    8 
IU«Iia.5rn,I0it     -  .  .  C.Pratt    0 

Won  hf  a  hmd ;  thn»  IdifUi*  btlwetn  keeond  and 
Ihird. 

rHM^$  HiMMtM  rMltaf  RMe)  iiTl^fr.  |  almrt 

lui.lfar. 

AnJral.  by  IConafqii*,  4  vrt,  flatClb      «   6.  Ktom   1 

Coakrebaada,  8  yrs,  7ac  lib    *  •        WlUbuni   f 

y«rT«lo*,4yn.7ielSlb  -  -         •*  A.  Carrot!   9 

Towr  otban  ran.   Wov  bj  thno  lengths. 

PHm  is  U  niU  (Bp.)  of  »,S00  tt.,  Witbl,^Ofr. 

fbr  tha  Mcond,   aad  500  tt.  for  tha  tUrdj  about 

1  mi.  4  for. 
MlBtrva,  bf  Orphalin,  S  yn.  Tit  Ub 


907 

Conliif  liaia  S 


rebbur 
Cauida 
JohaaoB 

GOK 

0.  Prafkt 
HmUip 


Kmrfttt 

•Ourott 
Haraft 

-  Wjatt 

Paiicnr 

PvUiiiirar 

WilaoD 


I/Aapirant,  8  yra,7«t  SIS 
Amiability,  3  yra.  Oat  7U»- 
BTob4, 8yTa,  tat  01b  - 
Mareaaa,  8yn,  7st51b     -  • 

'^rirnia,  4  yra,  Sat  Sib - 
Mavarette,  4  yra.  Sat  lib   - 
BekmabI,  3  yra,  8rt  -  • 

PaDdoar,Syra,7BtISlb    -  •■ 

Bvteb  Skatar,  8  yra,  7at  Sib  - 
La  Colomba,  3  ym»  7ll  lib  « 

La  ClMuranioaii«f  8  yn,  Sst-ISIb 
OrpheliM  ZI.,  8  yn.  Oat  131b 
Viae  Champa^rna  II.,  8  yra,  Oat  Ulb 
Saeripant,  3  yra^  Ost  61b  -  • 

yuiera  Robart,  8  yra.  7«t  81b  - 

Won  bv  two  laofftha;  half  a  lanfth  bctveaa  iMond 
aad  third ;  tbrca  lanfrthi  betwean  third  and  fourth. 

JMjr  ds  fa  SmUU  4'AMoarayMMU  of  l,seO  fr.,  with 

075  fr.  for  tha  MCOnd  ;  *bont  I  mi.  4  fur. 

OoQrbi,byWe8tAoati»Uaa,8yra,8at01b  O.Pratt    1 

>«ico,  8y»,8at51b         ...     Haolar   S 

Won  by  two  lanfllia. 

PHjrdw  Cb«Mf/ Oinira/ of  4,000 fk-.;aboatlml.fftir. 
Blen  da  Tout,  by  AUai-y-Oai«mettt,  3  yia, 

Sat  —••.•••■>•  B^loB  1 
XdIladaStIiniy,8Tn,7fkIllb-  -A.  Oarrott   S 

Walidda,3yn,7at  lllb         •  <•  «  Oarror    8 

Orphelina,  8  yra,  7at  51b  -  -  »  -  « 

Matalot,  8  yra,  8at      -  *  «  ..  .0 

Won  by  a  lan^h ;  tbraa  langtha  batwweu  aaooad  and 
third.  % 

KOFTDAT,  J«^Se.->Prfjrlbi^jHa/  CiMond  elaaa)  of 
4,900  iM^  wttt  too  fr.  ftr  tha  aaoondi  «boat  S ait. 
1  ibr. 

OaragMiU.,bf8f«aMq[na,4yM,iMlSlb0.1flam  1 

Vila^iyra,  Oat  ...       A.Carvott  S 

Waa  by  half  a  langth. 
PHm  db  rSmptrtur  Of  0,600  fr.,  with  400  fr.  for  tha 

aaoond;  aboKt  I  lai.  8  fn. 

OoadoUar,  4  yrs.  Oat  Ub  >  -  .  O.  Viaan  1 

Trano  Loion,  3  yra.  Sat  81h    -  -     A.  Watkiaa  S 

go«rbi,8jra,8at2lb        -  -  -     0.  Pratt  8 

XarceMflS7Ta,8BtSlb  .  .  -gprao^  0 

Won  by  a  neek.' 

FrU  da  rAdmi$tU$9utioH  4*»  Bmratot  8,000  fr.,  with 

1,000  fr.  far  tha  aceoadf  about  1  mi.  8  far. 
X«  IfOra,  by  Monarque,  8  yra.  Sat  Ub     -      Hanter 
Mdlla  da  8c  Igay,  8  yra.  Sat  lib       -       A.  Ouratt 
Barfrar,  3  yra,  7at  71b       «  -  -         Harat 

Amiabllitr,  3  yra,  7at  41b      -  -  -  Childa 

Xinarra.Syra,  SatOlb     -  -  .'  - 

Fina  Champarne  II. ,  8  TiV,  Ttitlh^  m 

Haaearada,  4  yra,  Sat  8!b  -  .  «  . 

Walidda,S7n,7at41b         .         .         ,  _ 

Won  by  hidf  m  langth. 

PrU £ArUti0 (Sailing  Raea)  of  3,000  fr.;  ahoat  1  mi. 

3  fur. 
Oadomaa,  by  Tha  FlylBf  IhittAimaii, 

8  yra.  Oat  Sib      ...  -A.  Carrott    1 

Oontrcbaade,  3  yri,  78t  tStb  «         •  -Roatar   S 

Tiolencc,  8  yra,  7at  ISlb  .          •  ■       Obrrar  i 

Potita  PoHa,  8  yra.  7at  ISIb    -          -  •.         .    o 

JaTa,Syra,7atl9Ib          .          >  ■•          .          o 

nor  d'Aliaa,  8  yra,  7at  IflUi   «         .  .         .    « 
Waa  by  half*  leagth, 

A  Fr0t  iTofuHMf  of  3,700  fr.,  with  050  fr.  fra  tka  ■»■ 

eond;  aboat  1  ml.  8  fur. 
Oita»a,  W  ^bmnamaa*.  8  yw,  7m  iaib*» WhOWfcar    I 
lUaD«aToat,Syis,8M      -         •         -  Bado^   i 


COte  d'Or,  6  yra,  7at  131b        -          •          -  -     A 

JSToh<,  3  yra,  7at  6Ib*        .....  0 

RMliti,  5  yra.  Oat  4Ib-          ••          m          .  .    Q 

GolAra,  4  yrt.  7at  Olb        .           .           «          .  « 


-  • 

-  0 


thitcb  Sham,  Sjra,  7tt  Ub- 

Won  by  half  a  la&ftli. 
Pri*  da  Cm$0lmthm  of  3,000  fr..  with  MO  fr. 

aaeond;  about  1  mu  Sfor. 

Brfrtntfaia,  by  OrphaUft,  •  yr*,7*l  Ttb  •>  A.  OartoM   1 

Meatanaa,  3  yn,  7at  71b         -  .    Corrioffham    S 

Oainfolf.,^yi;,7at71b-  -  .     **^.  | 

Woo  by  a  length. 

NANCY 
8rNDAT,4*«-  l.-Prl»  da  rkimpttw^  of  1,000  fr- 
with  800  fr.forthaaccond.fbrS  yrolda;  1  ml.  8i^. 
AaAma,  by  tha  Plying  Dutchman,  Sat 

^^  .     --  '         '  -         -  KltahMor  I 

Ebersteln,  Oat  4rb        .  -  .  .  Pantal  8; 

Oniward,  Sat  lllb  ...     Chifner  8 

Amide  11.,  Oat  lib     •  •  •  .  J  o 

LaitiAra,  Sat  Sib     .....  q 

Pria  da  rAdminhlraHtn  dm  Mmit$(Wp.)of  f,400fr., 

with  500  fr.  for  tha  aaaead;  1  mi.  4  far. 

La  Colombe,  by  SonTanir,  8  yra,  7at  lUb     -  Hontar  I 

TarenBa,4yra,9at61b      ...      Chiftier  8 

Bocue  EComa,  4  rra.  Sat  inb«  »  »  Paatal  8 

Ta«l,  3  yra,  Sat  5Ib-  .  *  .  .  fl 

I>4caaea,3yra7ataib  .  «  .  .  § 

Pris  da  U  SoeUU  it  Bmemn^tmmemt  af  S,17Sfr.  1 1  mi* 

8  fur. 
Aa<ma,  by  Tha  Flying  Dntohmaa,  8  yn, 

Oataib         .      '   .  .  -         XltohMarl 

Amiability,  8  yra.  Sat  31b  -  .  .         Kaalo   • 

MadlledaOaiM^SyriLSitSIh         •  -Baat«  I 

ThabofiSjra,  fiat  rib       -         •         »         •         0 


DEAUVILLE. 
SUNDAY,  Aug.  1.— Pri»  5^Mal  (fraMh  elaw)  of 

2,100  fr.  far  3  yr  olda ;  aboot  I  mi.  4  frv. 
Clotho,  by  Boia  Roaaaal,  Sat  gib    -  .  Carvar    1 

XiBarve,eBt8lb    •  -  -         A.  Watkiaa    S 

TrompatUfSatSIb      ....         O.MIaaa    t 
Won  by  a  aaok ;  two  length*  botwats  aeaond  and 
third. 

J*rir  da  Cl««i<n  da  Par  (Ball.  Stakw)  of  3,750  fr.t 
_     .  about  1  mi.  8  far.  * 

Wi(ehefaft,byBt.  Albana, 4yra,  UatOlb  T.  French   1 
Hnaaard^Syra,  lOataib-  -        Mr  Crawahaw    fl 

Su^cifique,  3  yra,  lOat  5lb     -  -     A.Watkina   8 

Siioa«,  3yra,  lOatSIb      -  .         H.  Flerabeim    4 

D^iaion,3Tra,  lOatSlb        -  -        A.  French    0 

Won  br  a  langth  |  t»o  laagtha  bacwaaa  aaeand  aad 
third;  a  head  botwaen  third  aad  faarth.  The  winner 
waa  keaght  In  for  5,020  fr. 

Prim  da  Jfamjr  of  18,800 fr.,  with  500  fr.  for  tha  aaeoad. 

fbr  8  yr  olda ;  aboot  0  tar. 
f**<ff^^^^J  Voafitdnt      -  .  O.  ICitan    1 

lAPailohola        ...  Corringkam    8 

Miraaol  .....  Carver  t 

Floriaa     .  .         »  .  .        Hunter   4 

Kara    ......^a 

Fraiaa       .'.....  q 

POrOgrina       ......      g 

Mias  Herrino       .....  g 

LaraDdiOra     ......      g 

Sornatia    ......  ^ 

Lui«aita         --....      0 

Othatlo      >-....  Q 

DaoamaiHc     ......      0 

Canieula ......  g 

Monaeirneur-  >  •  .  .  .      Q 

Won  Vy  a  laagth  and  a  half  i  Owe  iMMha  batwaea 
aaeoad  aad  fhird)  Imlf  •  length  batwaea  third  and 
fbnrth. 
Pr<jrdb0MMa<//«(A>.)ef  11,050  fr.,  with  1,000 fr.  fbr 

the  aecondj  about  1  ml.  0  Hx. 
L'Oiaa,byyantra8t.  Oria,SyiB,flat01b  O.  Hiaaa    1 
Bella  Btalla,  3  yra,  7at  Sib         .  «    Willbara    S 

SlowTniia,  8yra,VBt4IIb     -  •  «  Childa    3 

Marceao,Syr8,7at01b    ...  xOaK    4 

Pnday.  aged.  Sat  01b  ....      a 

iraVaMta,4^,6M«lb-  .  -  .  } 


COHTlNEHTAt  IlACINQ  IM  IMO. 


1  iikil/i  tw*  iBfUa  bi 


rf  ^  ft.,  wlUi^W 


■dill  Ji  81.  Imr. »  Tr..l«  lis 


COIfTIIfHNTAL  BACINO  Iff  1809. 


8udMMfli1«,4  7n,tefclSlb     ... 

Plgii^>ilM«r,S7n,7«tSlb     -  -  - 

L'AmlrMt,  S  TM,  Trt  4!b     - 
L»]rartin«re,S7n,7M41b       -  -  - 

Won  by  ft  BMk ;  two  IflDftha  betwera  Moond  and 
third. 

PORCHEFOIfTAINE  SUMMER. 

SUNDAY,  ilnf.  8.— Pri*  *»  Clmin  dt  FM-CMUnff 
lUw)  of  S;nO  ft.,  with  SM  fr.  for  tha  m«ob4,  Ibr 
S  yr  old* :  aboat  5  far.  «   «_      .     , 

▼ibratioB,  by  Blaiv  Atbol,  Tit  IMb-       O.  Fraaeh   1 
Cb«nibin,8at71b.  -  -  -       Hantw   S 

Bardalafaa      ------- 

FaiiBMala     .»-*--# 
Won  by  half  a  haad.   Tha  winner  waa  bought  in 
Ibr  7,000  fr. 

FtU  M  fa  OHOf  (Ballioff  Baaa)  of  1,700  »••  with 

300  ft.  for  tlMupacond ;  aboat  1  mi.  1  ftar. 

Oingar,  by  PMagoorna,  S  yr«,  7tt  lib         -  Brown    1 

]|enBspoir,Syr«.7itlIb         -         -         Bam«   « 

&tappa,4yr*,7BtlSlb       ...     B«ar   3 

Six  othen  ran.    Wen  by  a  langth ;  thrw^qaartarB 

•  of  a  langth  batwwn  Mcond  and  iUrd.    Thawinnar 

I  bo«f  ht  in  fbr  4,075  fir. 


U  RtfUt  (Selling  Raeal  of  1,000 fr.,  with  300  fr.  for 

tha  MOond  ;  about  4  for. 
LaiMtta, br ZoaaTa, Sym, 7st        >         -  Parktt   1 
Yibrattoa,  9  yn,  Oit  inb  -  -  O.  Frcnah    S 

]CantnM,3yrs,0atSlb        .  -  -Chanea   S 

8|rirlte,Syra,8«tgib      ...        Hantar   4 
Flvo  others  ran.    Won  by  a  length  and  a  half;  two 
langtha  batwaan  oeaond  and  third. 

Prut  du  F^mitUm  (Hp.)  at  SJNO  fr.,  with  800  fr.  for 

the  eeeond ;  aboat  I  ai.  9  for. 
]Carin,by8Ung,Syra,8et  -         .     _ --Hiinter    1 
Oharlevlfle,4yn,7>ti01b         -  B.Flatman    S 

ABiiral,4yra,8BtSlb  -  -  .  Bandy    S 

Cromwoll,  4  yra,  7Bt  111b  -  .  .  0 

Slow  Train,  S  yn,  7et  ISlb  ....  0 
Th«r<iaII.,4yrB,7etiab        .  .  .  0 

D4eeaca,Syn,fottlb        .         -         .         .      0 
Won  1^  two  lengthe  and  a  half)  a  length  between 
■aeond  and  third. 

SAINT  MAIXENT. 

SUNDAT,  Aug.  %.—Fri»  4m  Ctrnttll  Qimtnt  of 
1,100  fo.,  1  ml.  8  for. 
Pioaaioa,  by  Zoaare, 6yre,]0et 41b  M.  A.  dc  Nevon    1 
Balancalle,0yra,10>t6lb  -  -        Paatal    I 

Capriec,Syre,8et  ...  Jardan,Jna  S 
04r»e,8yn,7etlllb       -  -  .W.Cooper    4 

Won  by  a  length ;  two  langthe  between  eaeoad  and 
third. 

FriM  dM3VaiMM«of7a0fo.,lna.9for. 
Tlrdbenthinc,  by  lUa^ladiator,  S  yra, 

7stnb  .  -  -  -       W.  Cooper   1 

71aardeThd,Syre,BBt.  -  -  J^f^  2 
Proconral,SrrB,7itnb       -  -  -  Bledon   9 

Won  17  half  a  length ;  two  leagthe  between  second 
and  third. 

BOULOCME. 

WBDNBSDAT,  At^.  \\.—FHm  4»  la  SMUti  ^Bnttm- 
r^ttmtni  of  8,300  ft.,  with  350  ft.  for  the  second } 
1  mi.  9  for. 

Manny,  by  West  Aastralian,  3  yrs, 

SstTlD  ....     Coiringham    1 

8Mrlpaat,8yT«,8at71b*-  -  -  WUMaker   9 

Amiability,  3  yrSiSstaib      -  -  Wilbara    9 

]fartB,8yra,8at71b      -         .         -         .  0 

L'AaeiMant,  3  yra  .....      0 
Won  by  a  head ;  a  length  between  second  and  third. 

rrix  dtt  Harat  ( SaUing  Baoe)  of  4,900  ft. ;  1  ml.  7for. 
Col»re,byFit»Gtadiator,4yro,8stSIb  A.Pnrr  1 
B|iare,9vrB,fstlilb     -  .  .        Parker   9 

Horaaa-TenMt,4yTS,9et91b  >       Dlekenaon    3 

Seven  others  ran.    Wan  easily  by  two  lengths. 
Tha  winner  was  sold  for  8,000  ft. 

THURSDAY.— Pf4adtrAi^«reMr('Jrip.^of9,«76ft.$ 

aboat  1  mi.  9  for. 
|fariB,byStiBg,9yn,8atllh       «.         .Hvatcr  1 


Saavlpaat,  8  yri,  7at  61b  - 
BpaiTS,  3  yrs,  7st  41b       /    > 
Pattl,8etlllb      . 
Tb4rfoan.,4Trs,8st91b    - 
I.'AsBi4gaant,  3  yrs,  7st  101b 
Armide  II.,  3  yre,  Tst  Sib    . 
La  Dragonne,  3  yn,  6tt  111b     . 


aocr 

.  Whitlakor  9 

.  Parker   3 

.  .  0 

.0 

.  .  0 

.8 

Won~by  half  a  length  i  a  length  between  second 
and  third. 

Pri»  du  Dmtu(WtU9r  Bp.)  of  1,000  ft.;  Gentlemen 

rldars ;  aboat  I  mi.  9  for. 

BpoTa,  by  Zoaave,  3  yrs,  Oet  01b     -         K.  Wood    1 

OvstaTS  Adolpho,  3 jm,  lOat  81b  .  .  9 

Boboli,8yxs,8atlllb         >         .         -         -      8 

Won  easily. 

MOULINS. 

FRIDAY,  Am.  19.— PH(«  da  fa  Yllfa  of  4,900  ft., 
with  1.000  ft.  for  the  second,  and  600  ft.  for  the 


.         .  Haskter  1 

.      O.Pratt  9 

.     A.WatUne  8 

0 

-  0 

.          -  0 

-  • 

.       .  • 


third,  for  Syr  olds ;  0  for. 
Florlan,  by  Hoepodar,  8st  71b 
Sornette,  8at  31b  - 
Ooaaeha,  Set  Sib 
PVaiM       ... 
Chevrasa       ... 
Oabier       ... 
Lonstie  ... 

Tirsillear  -  .  - 

Won  by  a  head;  the  earn 
third. 

PrUBpmal  (foorth  elacs)  of  9.087ft.,for3yreldt; 

aboat  1  mi.  4  for. 
LaN4Ta,byironarqae,8st81b       -  O.VIasii    1 

P^nc  Laron,  9st  41b      .  .  .  -  0 

YlUen  Robert,  Bet  lUb       .  .  .  -      0 

Ctrand  St.  JJfar  da  Pranet  of  18,780  ft.,  with  900  ft. 
for  the  second,  for  3  yr  olds;  rather  mote  than 

]|dl1ede8t.Igny,byB«avTais,8st6Ib  A.Canott   1. 
Boalogne,8Bt91b.  ...    O.  Missa    9 

MdlledeFUgDy.BctOlb      .  .  .  .      0 

Banco       ----.-  0 

Paadonr        ---••.      0 
Won  by  a  head. 

SATURDAY.— Pria  Primdfal  (third  alaes)  of  9^76 

ft.,  with  978  ft.  for  tha  second ;  about  1  mi.  7  for. 

Boulogne,  by  Monarqne,  3  rn.  Set  fib       .  Hunter   1 

Yillan  Robert,  8  yn.  Set  81b     -  .      O.Pratt   9 

Won  by  six  lengths. 

0rmd  Prl»  duCantml-eimirmirBp.i  cf  SjBOft.,  with 

400  ft.  for  the  second ;  about  1  mi.  7  for. 
La  If  iva,  3  yn,  8st    .  .  .  -  Hunter    I 

MdUe  do  St.  Igny,  8  yn.  Set  91b  .  A.  Carrott   9 

-    -  ,7etlOIb     -  -  -  -      0 

lb         -  -  -  • 

lib  .  -  -      0 

.  .  .  p 

Won  by  a  head 
Pria  ZmfMal  f second  alase)  of  4,100  ft.,  with  800  ft. 

for  tno  eccond ;  about  9  ml.  6  for. 

Onragan  II.,  by  Monarqaa,  4  yn,  8st  4lb  O.  MiasK   1 

Kitar4yn,i8t    -         -         -         -  A.  Carrott   9 

Won  by  a  length. 

Pria  da  rSmfantw  (ftae  handicap)  of  1,650  ft.; 
I  mi.  9  far. 
BMit4,  by  Womersley  or  Oil  Bias,  8  yn, 

Oct  lib         .         -         -         -  0.  Pntt   1 

BogaeHoma,4yn.8et51h       .  >  A.  Osmtt   9 

Miopias,  3  Tn,7st  lib        -  -  .  -      p 

Chevreusc,8yn,Sst91b.         r  .      -         -  0 

Won  by  a  length. 

Prir  da  la  BaeUti  * Baaaar^ammi  of  3,176  ft.,  with 

275  ft.  for  the  second ;  about  1  ml.  9  for. 

GiUno,  by  Tournament,  3  yn,  Sat  7lb        C  Pratt    1 

MateIot,Syn,8et71b    ...       Banter   9 

Won  by  a  length. 

CHALONS. 

SU5DAY,Aiy.  16.— Prix  dtfa  yilb(jr>.)of  1,400ft. 

with  BOOft.  for  the  aaoond ;  nearly  1  mi. 
Betampe,  \j  Pmtty  Boy,  4  yn,  Set  61b        A.  Purr   I 
Mcnlcaac.  8  yn,  7at  31b  .         >         >  Heale   9 

OaataTe  Adolphe,  8  yn.  Set.  >         -Haater   8 

Won  by  a  bead ;  Atc  length*  betwctv  thf  1 
and  thirds 
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LAON. 


XOVDAT,  Aug.  «.-Prb  4$  U  VUh  fMp,)  of 

IjIOO  fr.;  fentkmai lidan ;  «1ie«t  1  ai.  •  rar. 
ClMrlaviU*,  hj  Tonium  d«i  Iad«,  4  yn. 


U«tClb 
Th*Ss,4]pn,  Itotmk 


1 

-     3 


BtOIS. 
TBVBSt>AY,Amg.9t^Pri*  9»Msl  (fourth  cIms)  of 

9,068  ft-.,  fbt  5jT  oldt:  abont  1  mi.  4  ft». 
Bion  do  Tost,  by  An»>y-(}«Jeincnt, 

tetlllb  -  -  -  -  -       Hflolop   1 

■win,  8rt  111b         ...  Hantor   S 

eBdow«,8«t81b   -         -         .  A.WfttldM  8 

Won  by  hftlf  •  loagth. 

Pria  rft  fa  Lmn  (Stilinf  iUeo)  of  l|lNfr.;  about 

1ml. 
Cadovra*,  by  The  Flying  DatehmaB,  I  yn, 

SMTIb    .....  LWaOdB*  1 

]iollod«tInd«,37n,7*t81b  •*   OotTingfaom   t 

8jilri«s^y*i,7it8Ib       ...       I^rroa    8 

Pivo  othan  ran.   Won  by  half  a  length. 
Fris  DmU-Paftn  (Bp.)  of  5,760  fr.,  with  30O  fr.  for 

thaMeond;  rather  more  than  I  ml.  S  Air. 
IUalit«  by  Weaftaraley,  or  Oil  Blaa,  8  yra, 

Pie«ploQ,8yrs,ftit61b        ...   Orecn  3 

EpaTe,  3  yre,  Oet  131b      -          .           CorriBKfaam  8 

LeOyfne,4yre,8at61b       .          .          .          .  0 

BbB>a(atB,8yn,8atllb-          .          -         <.  0 

laloaale,  4  yra,  Set     -          >          -          -          -  8 

La  Colombo,  3  yra,  7«t  ISlb       ...  8 

Tan,  8  yra,  7et  61b     .....  8 

Iiaitl«r«,3yfa,7et31b    .          .          .          .  0 

yiew  daTM,8  yre.6etISlb           .          *          -  8 

Tiolanee,  Syre,  SatlSlb.          -          .          .  0 
Wen  by  a  lanftb ;  half  a  leofth  hetwaeneecond  and 
fnlra. 

SATURDAY,  Au§,  n.—Prix  dt  rSmf*MtKr(Bf.) 

of  1,980  fr.,i  rather  mora  than  1  ml.  8  fisr. 

BpaT«,by  Zoaave,8yTa,6etl8Ib          -       Parker  1 

BW»telB,8yra,8etflb       -          -     A.  WatJdna  8 

lalaaeifl,  8  y>»,8*t           ...       Bledon  8 

Marin. 8 yra, Tit ISlb           .          .          .Hunter  0 

Armidell.jSyniJ^BtSlb          .          »          .  o 
Won  by  a  length. 

JVir  db  U  StdM  ttSnotmaaewuiH  of  SJNO  fr.,  wiHh 

300 fr.  for  the  aeooad  $  1  mi.  8  nr. 
Ia  Oolombe,  by  BonTcnir.  3  yia,8Bt  Sib         Hunter    1 
BieadBTaut,3yia,8it7lb  -  •- B«alop   8 

Brigantisa,Syn,8at7Ib  .  A.  Walkina   0 

Won  by  three  lenglha. 
Fris  /eiali  hi  (eaoond  eleaa)  of  4,100  fr.,  with  808  ft. 

fiwtheaaaond}  rather  more  than8mi.  8frv. 

NiU,byTona8nadeaIndea,4yra,8BtA.  Watkina    1 

Ouniffan  IX.,  4  yn,  9st  81b  -  -  -Hanter   8 

Won  by  three  lengtha. 

Prig  it  Okambted  (eoLUar  raae)  of  9,908fr.|  goatla- 

men  ridera :  rather  more  than  1  ml.  8  Iv. 
SpirUa,  by  ThoaderboU,  8  yra, 

CadamnaiSyra,IOetlOIb'    -  «>  .  •  1 

Vlenr-de-Thi,  3  yra,  lOet  Ub     .  •  -  8 

■<n«1aa,3yTa  .....  0 

lionEapDir.STTa  -  .         -         .  o 

Buenoa  AyxaB,8  yra  -         •-         -         -         -  0 
Won  by  half  a  head. 

PERIOUEOX. 
BVVBAY.  Av9.  n^PrU  Brtdml  (ftmttli  dan)  of 
1400  fr.,  A»8  yr  olda  1  rather  mora  thaa  1  aU.  4  Ar. 
Bob^ehe,  by  ZonaTe,  Set  lUb   -    M.  A.  de  Hason    1 
T^mna(ta,8atSIb     ...         -  Buntar   8 
Bottefet,  Set  111b  -  .  .  «         Green   3 

Mentor  -  -  -  -  -  *     0 

Cnpvice     ...•■•-  8 

WonbyhalfaUnfth;  abadtUhl. 

rrim  ImfMat  (loeend  elaae) of  8,808  fr.(  lalhn  aMia 

than  8  mi.  C  tar, 
Meuiie^  by  Pretty  Boy,  4  yea,  8H  Wb  -         *      «*•. 

JPMvdbfa  ftBlM#AMMr«vMM«of9,UBfr.|la>i. 

8fln>. 
!IVt  Ajpin,  by  Waal  Aaalealiij  8  yfa» 

B»o«aaBdL8yrB,8al7Ib      -         •         »  Biadaa  B 
nribcBthbw,8y»t8ft8Ib      •         •        Walter  8 


FIeu»4aThd,Syra.8atflb  ■         »         •  Oian  4 

Chambeitia,4yra,fatlllb        *         -         »  8 

Won  by  half  a  leofth. 

Ormmd  Prig  du  PMgtrdarS,KO  fr.  with  LOOO  ft.  ht 

the  eceond,  for  4  yr  olda ;  about  1  mi.  7  tut. 

Bathaniel.by  ZoaaTa,88t81b    .  .        Pantal    1 

Point  da  Mixe,  Oat  lib  -         -  Ghanrett   9 

MdlladaSouBlx  ....  8 

Won  eoaily  by  a  length. 

PrifderBmpeniurCprodaoaatakM)  of  8,860  fr.  with 
300  fr.  fbr  the  aecond,  Ibr  8  yr  olda;  rather  aMva 
than  Imi.Sftv. 
Oaged'Amoiur,lnrFit»>Qladlat«r,8ul4Ib  CharraU   1 
J(erTelllenzII,,8st71b       ••         *    Jardaa,JBn.   8 
ToquadCfSetSlb  .  «  .    Edmnnda    S 

CanotSetlUb  ...  .  Paatal   4 

TiToU        ......  8 

Flenr  d'AUder  .....     0 

Won  by  half  a  length. 
TUESDAY,  Au§.  tl.-^Prij,  Primely  <third  alaaa)  •£ 

8,700  fr.,  with  300  fr.  fbr  the  eeaondj  1  mi.  7  Av. 
Plenrd'Aliiler,  byZoaaire,Syre,8atnb      Walter    1 
Trompatte,3yra,8etSlb       -  »         MBanttf  S 

PionpioB,5yra,10at91b  •         -        Oraea   8 

MerTcUleasII..Syra  .....     8 

Point  da  ]iira,4yra       .  .  .  -  • 

Won  eaaily  by  a  length. 
Prix  d»  la  amUU  Bi^f<fM<BelUBc  Baae)  of  1,810  fr.. 

Kitlemen  ridera}  flrat  heat  1  mi.  9  fbr.,  aeawi4 
tftfrw. 
Pleor  da  Th<,  by  Zoaave,  S  yra. 

SatUtb  -  -  -  lC.A.daJlasaB  1  1 
Mentor,  8  yra,  8rt  91b  -  -  -  -  8  8 
ermmd  BU  Lager  d»  tttdi  of  8,800  fr..  with  80Ofr.  fcr 

the aeoond,  fbr  8  yr  olda|  about  1  mL  7  tar, 
Olaieal,  by  Bonava,  Set  8lh       -         •>         Green    1 
Gaga  d' Amour.  Sat  81b         -         •  ChanotS  t 

Mariole,8et81b  ....  Edwarda  8 
Oanot  ...  -.•■•8 

Won  eaailyt 
PrUdmOkaadndtPtrtidtlmawdUHMMnti^Wtm 

Haadieap)  of  978fr*  1  oaaa  rauaa. 
Bab*oha,3yra,8at81b  ...         Ofuea    1 
Roitelet,S  yre,  7fft  lllb  .  -  Btcbaaa   8 

8athaalai.Syra.8et6th*  -  •  Puilal  S 
Tetriaaa,&y»tl08tlUb  .  •  .  .  0 
Balancal|e,6yxa,10st41b  ...  8 

MUt«aUMaff«4lt**«91b  .  -  •  •  8 
Toquade,3yre,8et91b   -  •  .  •  0 

Try  Again,  8  yra,  7et  191b  ....  8 
T«iibanlhlae,8rra,7itl01b     -         ••     •  8 

Won  by  half  alaafth. 

BAINT  LO. 

SUNDAY,  Jiy.  99.— Prl«  dtt  Hmrt  ot  8,80  fr.| 

about  1  ml.  8  fcr. 
EnoOa,  by  The  Flying  Dutohman,  8  yra, 

7et  181b  ...  -  -  MuiWMVU   I 

Cromwell,  4  yra,  9it  lib        .  •  Wllbnra    8 

LeFakir,8yrB.7Btl31b  -  «      Barfow   f 

Boxeor,  8  yn,  7it  181b         -         *         *         •■     f 
'    '^on  eaaily  by  half  alangth. 


Pris. 
little 
ShyL. 
Loulou 


8TRA$B0URQ. 

SUNDAY.  ^iM.88.r-PH*  d»  la  ge<<Hl#J8ii|in|ii 
oMN«  af  8,985*.,  with  885  fr»  Ibr  the  aaMai|  iaaft. 
8fl». 


A.Oun0lt  1 


P  2 


2U 
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C.  Pratt 

•     OMiMn 


Saanne,  S  jtb,  8«t  31b 
MaWlot,  8  jr»,  8«t  71b      -  - 

Won  CMflj. 

Prls  i»  U  SoeUU  iet  Caurtu  of  S40  fr.,  1  ml.  3  fw. 

TwtttM.by  OtJonnel.ByM,  lOrtlOIb       -  -     1 

Fuinr,  6  yn,  lOrt  51b    -         -  -         -  » 

Twelve  otbcn  ran. 

Prix  i$  U  rUh  (Hp.)  of  3^25  ft.,  with  \J»tt.  ft»f 

tb«  Mcond,  and  300  ft.  ftr  Cho  tliirdj  1  ml.  7  far. 

Slow  Train,  by  CharUtan,  3  7TS,7st  181b       Childs  1 

La  Martlniirc,  8  yrt ,  7it  8lb  -  -    Smart  2 

Doteh  Skater,  3  yra.  Set  Stb       -  A.  Carrott  3 

Gitano,3yTa,8atlSlb  ...  -  -  0 

TVelM>n,Syr«,8etllb      -  -  -  -  0 

LaxembonrfjS  yn*  7at  ISlb  -         -         -  0 

won  caafly  by  half  a  lenfth. 

BADEN  BADEN  (GERMANY). 

TUBSDAT,  A*9.i\.-PriM 4*  U  ^«*eW««ofS,476ft., 

witli  400  fr.  for  the  leeond ;  neatly  1  mi. 
LaTrBeone,byTbeNabob,&yra,7at81b      Carrer    1 
WltebeTaft,4yra,7et8lb    -  -        ©.French    3 

6oatfcll,SyT«.8tt81b   -  -  -     Chaloner   S 

Jenny,4yre,7atlllb  -  -  -J*""*    S 

Amiral.4yrs,7atlSlb    -  -  -        Qninoe    0 

BoffueHoma,4yn,7atI81b  -  Carrott   0 

Minerre.Syie.fletlllb  -  -  CMTlnifham    0 

Omr,6yr«,7rtUlb  -  -        Whittakar   0 

Wen  by  a  neck  ;  the  eame  between  the  seeond  and 
tUH. 

Pri*  d»  U  ForU  JMre of  S,800  fk-.;  1  ml.  4  far. 
La  lYera,  by  Monar«aa,  3  yre,  Sat  lib  -       Hnnter    1 
Boeton,8yn,8et5lb  -  -        O.  French    8 

]>erErst«berene,3yTB,7atIllb  -  Uttle    3 

Adou>.0yra,0etISlb  -  -        O.  Baight   0 

L'Aeplrant,Syn,flat6lb  >•  -       Oamtt    0 

Won  by  threa  lengtha;  a  bad  third. 
Prig  df^t^Mm  (Salllnr  Raee)  of  4,000  fir. ;   abrat 

8  mi. 
Friday,  by  Daftance,  aged,  Oat  lib       T.  French    t    1 
Slow  Train,  8  yn,8ttllb    -  -      Chaloner    t    8 

WaUdda,Syre.7et81b-  -  -    Cyrer   8 

LaMartini*ra,&yra,7et8lb  -       Wilburn    0 

Bead  heat ;  third  beaten  ibur  lengtha.    Deciding 
heat,  won- by  a  neck. 
OrMd  81.  Uftr  Infnwtimti  of  17,600  fr.  with  l.BOO 

fr.  tbr  the  Bccond,  for  3  yr  otda,  about  1  mi.  7  far. 
Clotho.  by  Boia  Ronaaal,  8»t  81b  -       C.  Pratt    1 

CerdagnriBat 81b        -  -  .        A.  Carrott    8 

MdlledeFligny,8et81b-  -  -     Flatman   3 

Boalegne,8atinb      -  -  .  O.  Mlacn    0 

Oorieaar,  Saralb  -  -  -  -        Banter    0 

Riendn  Toot,  Sal  111b  -  -  Heelop    0 

Fnno  Laron,  Set  1  lib     -  -  A.  Watkina    0 

Won  by  half  a  sack ;  Ibvr  langtha  between  the 
aaeond  and  third. 
Prix  it  JUrUat  of  3,900  fir. ;  gantlcman  ridaro ;  aboat 

6  flur. 
Oiar«by  Weat  Anttralian,  8  yra,  1  latSlb     K.  Sharp    1 
BaoeTolener,  4it  111b  ...  -      8 

Amiiml,  4  yra,  Uat  Slh  .  -  .  -  3 

Banco,  3  yra,  lOat  41b  .  .  .  .       0 

TcTTeine,  4  yra.  Hat       -  -  -  -  0 

Belle  dea  Pr«i,  4at  nib       -  -  -  -      0 

XingofClnbe,3yTa,10at41b   -  -  -  0 

Won  by  half  a  neck ;  three  Icngthi  between  the 
eaeend  and  chird. 
TBUBSDAY,««}rt.8.— Prudf5aMiM<M'(8all.Raee) 

of  1,950  f^.  i  with  700  fr.  for  tha  aaeond  ;  aboat  1  ml. 

3  fhr.  • 

Caar,  6  yra.  Sat  lllb        _  -  -      C.  Pratt    1 

Amiral,  4  Tra,  Oat  41b  -  -  Chaloner   8 

Belled«aPr4a,  4y».Bst  -  -        Baight    3 

Bpemay,  4  yra,  Sot  Bin        ••  <-  -   Carver    0 

Cadomaa,3yra,8at81b  -  -  *        Carrott    0 

Baovol«noe,4yTa,9Bt81b  -  -         T. Franeh    0 

Beaton,  3  yra,  Tat ISlb    -  -  -  O.  Aanah    0 

Woo  by  a  length ;  three  lengtha  bctwean  aceond  and 
thtid.   I'newinaer  waa  aold  to  the  X>.  of  Hamilton  ft>r 

^rtdttM  atmkti  of  10,000  ft.,  with  8,000  fr.  for  the 

aaeond,  fl»r  3  vr  oldas  aboat  Imi.  8  far. 

Cerdagne,  by  If  cwmlnatO',  Sat  81b       -    A  Carrott  1 

OMrbi,8a«lllb        ...            O.  Ptatt  8 

Evoh«,8at81b    ...          -         Morfttt  8 

Snaanae,  Sot  81b        ....        j^g  4 
Won  by  a  length  aad  a  half  i  a  htA  IbM. 


Pris  dm  Bkm  (firat  heat),  a  8aU.  Uaca ;  a«arly  1  oi 
RdalitA,  by  Womeralcy,  or  OU  Blaa, 

•  yra,  tat  61b     -  -  -         *    1?^  I 

Tiifw,»yra,0et81b.  -         -        Jp^!^.'  ! 

Witel^erah,4yr8,aMinb        -         '  JJ^  \ 
FraneImron,Syta,8at     -  -        l.WaiklBi  4 

Won  b»  two  lenvtha ;  the  aame  betweaattiaaewaa 
andthira;  abadwarth. 
PfU  ittApmir  of  9,000  fr.,  with  800  fr.  fcr  tta 

aaeond,  far  8  yr  olda ;  8  hr. 
Florlaa,  by  Boepodar,  eat  71b  -         -      J™^ 
JtafUeTsafSlh  -  -  -         "  5"*^ 

Flibaatiar,  BatTlb  -  .         -      J^**" 

Monaeigncar,8etT1b-  -  -  ^^^SE? 

Adoaia,8at7lh     -  -  -         -         rn^ 

Chevrenaa.eetSlb     .  -  -         ',J^^ 

MiaaHervlno,8atSlb      -  -         "fi^^j^ 

Lavandiire,8atSlb  -  .  -         T.ftmrt 

Somette.8etSIb  -  -  -         -     C.  Piatt 

lCiraaol,88t71b         -  -  -         -  ftn« 

PengTiM,8atflh  -  -  -       Hplof 

Roqnefiitt,eat71b     -  -    ..    7  ®lf"^ 

Won  by  a  length  and  a  half,  thioe-^aarten  rf 
length  betwean  the  acoond  and  third. 
Prix  is  Im  TiUm  (Mp.)  of  0,850  fr.,  with  «Ofr.  fi«»i« 

aeeoal:  about Jl  aai.  4  Au. 
Dateh  Skater,  by  The  Flpng  Dvtch>         

man,  3  yra,  7at  71b       -  -  -  A.Oawtt  1 

Friday,  aged,  9at  81b  -  -         ^^^ 

Goaeoa,4yn,9at4Ib      -  -  -  ^C"*" 

La  Martittiire,S  yra,  7at,  31b  -     CocriaghM 

BoolognOjSyfa,  8at71h      -  .         -    wm 

Faneonbenr.  aged,  8at  91b  -  -         W* 

Oarteuae,  3  yra,  Sat   -  -  -       .  "„"'E!! 

liinarTa,8yra,8ai  -  -  '^'JS^ 

Cambranne,  3  yra.  Sat         -  -  -OW^" 

Pointadeaalle8,SyrB,7at8Ih  -  fi«o« 

Won  by  threoHiaavtan of  a  length;  tht  lapa  » 
tween  the  aeoond  and  third ;  and  a  lei^^  batWHO  v 
third  and  foort  . 
Prix  dm  ilaaMf  of  3,800  fr-i^geBdemcBridera;  abMt 


1 
t 

I 

« 
I 
I 
• 
• 
I 
I 
» 


fr.;  sestl 
'1  ml.  3  for. 


Adonr,  by  Prdtendant,  B  yra.  Hat  fib  - 
Witeheraft,  4  yra,  llat 
GoatftU,  3  yra,  lOat  41b- 
La  Traeona,  5  yra,  lit  Sib  - 
Jenny.4  yra,  lOat  131b    -  -  "     ,    ^. 

l>ead  heat:  deciding  heat  won  hr  a  leagtk. 
SATX7RDAT,  Sspt.  A.—PHx  dm  MMn  Caeeood  ball 
of  11,800 fr.  with 8,000  fr.  to  tha  aceond; abeatlnt 

B^alitd'  by  Wemeralay,  8  yra,  Art  Mb   -      C.  Prttt  J 
Franc  ^ran.  S  yra.  Sit       -  -       A.  WatM-  \ 

Cambronna,8yn,8et     .  -  .       HaaUr  J 

TBreo,5yra,9atSlb-  -  -  <*^«^ 

Wonbyalengtii;  abadthlrd.    Tha  winner  waa  »*« 
'  to  Mr.  E.  Bower  far  98,980  fr. 

Prix  ix  CvUrukx  of  8,800  fr.  fi»r  t  and  3  yr  «1^. 

nearly  I  mi. 
aotho,  by  Beta  Bouoael,  8  yra,  Sat  flh        C^Pi»«  ' 
Miaa  Bervine,  8  yra.  7at  ab-  -         A.  OarraB  l 

Flibaatiar,  8  yra,  7at  181b  -  -    J?"^  J 

OoatfUI,Syra,fct    -  -  -  Chataw  • 

Florian,  3  yra,  eat  Sib     .  -  -     O.MMa  ■ 

Semette,8yra,7^81b     ^ -^    .   "  " 

Won  by  half  a  head. 

Prix dxUektaittkmt  of  3,100 fr. ;  aboat  1  mL S fri- 
Mdlle  de  St,  Igny,  by  BeanTaia,  S  yra, 

9at  -  -  -  ->  A.Watlla*  i 

Lalf*va.8yra,SetlOlh       -  -  **.Mbao  I 

S£a»&%.-  -  -  -  -.^ 

Won  by  a  neck;  two  lengtha  between  the  afceei 
and  third. 
Ortatd  Prix  ix  Bxdm  of  86,080  fr.,  with  1,010  fr.fe 

the  aaeond ;  aboat  8  ml. 
Cerdagne,  by  Newmineter,  3  yra,  Sat  lib  A. O*"^ 
Mortemer,4yra,9at<lb       -  -  ®^*If* 

Mdlle  de  *Iigny.  3  yra,  Sat  lib  -  -A.  Watkto 

Zapolya,3yra,7at41b         -  -      _-"»*■ 

L'Aap1rant,Syn,7at71b  -  -Coenngha* 

Boalogn»,Syra,78t7Ib      -  -  -    BaHar 

Prix  dx  rSmm'  of  «;J76  fr.,  wUh  1,376  fr.  fcr  tie 

aeoond ;  aboat  4  fiir. 
Benevolence,  by  GHbtaltar,  or  AIirediB- 

ton.  4  yra,  bat  41b        -  -         -  T.  FreMb  1 

Tlbntien,Syr8,78iSlb       -  -  ►    BaUw  « 


COMTINENTiX  BACIKG  IV.  1809. 


EnU,9Vn,BilIl>      - 


U>]M.lTn.l«lllk-      .  -         T.  Fnuli    0 

c*™!.^' ™%  J  i™, T« nil    -       -    '  nOSn  t 


Wdfll^.,]TT>,I«Ilb    -  .  .        Cum    0 

CRAON. 

avni>ki,aift.i.-rrifj.TtniKrBr.jt,n^ii,\ 

Amttat,  kf   Tba  nrlnff    l>miBhiDU, 


STi.iiH'Jli^*' wm-  "   .  ■   -  "    ! 


SC^;*j2TinVtt' 


IMbulnr,  hr  Ught,  3  tn.  ■■ 


llftlhin,bTPAD(UDn,t  vn,  imvib  - 
IN<rE>1'<llt1,tT]Ulbir.3rim|tnll]>.  V 


CHANTILi.V   FIRST  AUTUMN. 
anBDAi.arwi  it.— ivi^^iBili  jbuMforit.iMft., 

irllli  aw  ft.  IbrllM  ■■■pmi. rinjl* nl ,  t  hr. 

jiiR«>i.bTCairusH,ir».s"i»    oh^ii  i 

Mlte»ifn,9ilflh    -  -  -  A.GunpU    1 


OOHTIHBVUL  KAOHTO,  1MB. 


rin.riiiii 


-'fiis  i 


Still  d«  ti£|'i  i^i>>  mi 

bit  n  ^hqolMiT^n  HI 


Wob  avilr  ^  two  Inftfu. 

PMIB  AUTUMN. 

FMY.  •»(.  U,-«ta_tau,  w  iht  natal 

M  Tib  <C.  Prui),  kiM  Uh  «b  Ddbihb,  tj 


fiss."- 
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•  P«ceU4 

and  Kan* 


Abingdon. 
AbvgmTenny 

mouthsUr*  Hwnt  • 
AbcryrtwiUiSpriBg 
Airdiio      •       •       • 
AU»einarl«  Olab       • 
Albrlgbton  Hnnt 
AldenbotDiTiflionftlSte*- 

ple  Chuea  . 
Alil«rahot . 

Almondflbwy  (Bilttol) 
AjootHMlh     • 
AyleibiuT  • 

Baldo7l«  Fint  Spring 
Baldojle  9«oond  Spruig 
Bangor     ... 
Bamftaple  and  N.  Devon 
Baaohnrcl)  Hunt 
Batii  and  Somerset  County 
Bedford     . 
Bellewfltown 
Borkeley  Hunt 
Bererley  . 
Beverley,  Hull,  and  Km( 

Riding  .  • 
Bibury  Club  . 
Biggleiwade  • 

Birmingbam 
Birminghim  Hnnt  • 
Biahop*e  8tortlbE4    « 
Boiton 

Bmckley.       . 
Brsndeeourton 
Brldgnortb  Hunt     • 
Bridlington  Qoay    • 
Brighton   . 
Brighton  Club  . 
Brocfcleeby  . 

Bromley  Winter 
Bromley  Spring       « 
Bromley  Summer    • 
Bromley  Autanm    . 
Bromywd . 
Burley-in-Wharfedale 
Oambridgeshlre 
Cambridge  Unlrentty 
Canterbury  Spring  . 
Canterbury 
Cardiff      .       .       . 
Carlisle     . 

Carmarthen     .       ,       . 
CArrickmacn)SB  (Ireland) 
Cashel  Spring  (Ireland) 
Cashel  (Ireland)      . 
Oastlebar  (Ireland) . 
Castledermot  (Ireland) 
Oatterick  Bridge      . 
C*Tan  Hunt 
Chelmsford  Spring  . 
Chelmsford  Summer 
Chelmsford  Autumn 
Cheltenham 
Cheltenham  Antmon 
Chepstow  Hunt 
Chester    . 
OhteterlUld 


>7 

51 

109 

gl 

37 

34 

106 
49 
88 
37 
27 
71 
18 
87 
18 
77 
160 
105 
38 
81 

31 
37 

145 
8 
58 
48 
19 
18 
57 
33 

117 

119 

119 

98 

2 

35 

127 

163 
73 

179 
41 
74 
32 

185 
68 

103 
5 

179 
51 

159 
86 
64 
36 
66 
14 

'99 

169 
43 

171 
33 
64 

138 


Chipping  Sodbuiy  .  Page  63 
(3ork  City  Park  .  .  76 
Cork  Park  .       .139 

(yomwall  County  •  .77 
CounUr  Northunberland  68 
Coveroale  ...  4 
Orttnmore  (SooMraet)  •  181 
Crook  Hunt  .63 

CroxionPark  .  ,  •  41 
Croydon  First  ISpring  •  68 
Croydon  Seoond  Spring  .  68 
Croydon  First  Summer  .  80 
Croydon  Seoond  Summer  84 
Croydon  August  .  .134 
Gnrragh  April  •  «  •  54 
OwraghJnne  •  •  .94 
Cnrragh  September.  .143 
Gorragh  October  •  .  172 
Darentry  ....  38 
Derby  Spring  ...  15 
Derby  Summer  .  •  136 
Doneaster  Spring  .  .  73 
Doncaster  September  .  146 
Dorer       .  .128 

Downpatridc  (Ireland)  .  21 
Down  Boyal  Corporation  179 
DroghedaandDowth  .  54 
Durham  .  .  .  .31 
Baakey  (County  SUgo)  .  143 
Bastboume  Hunt  .  .  54 
East  Devon  .57 

Bast  Lothian  and'  Ber- 
wickshire Yeomaary    .  112 
Bast  Sussex  Hunt    .       •    48 
Bdgware   ....      8 
^gfaam  .       .192 

BgUnjkon  Hunt  ...  67 
Bttesmere  Hunt  •  ,164 
Blphin  (Ireland)      .       .  159 

Bnnis 124 

Epsom  Spring  .  .  .29 
Epsom  Summer  .81 

Exeter  .       .       .49 

Fairy  Hooee  (Ireland)  .  64 
Fermanagh  Hunt  (Irlnd.)  53 
Finchley  Christmas  .  3 
Finchley   .  .184 

Folkestone  and  SbomolifllB  148 
Fourth  Boyal  Irish  Dra- 
goon    Quarda*     Begl- 
mental  and  Open  Baoes   84 
Qalway      .  .138 

OUsland  .  .  .  .173 
Glasgow  ....  83 
Glasgow  Sumnier  .113 

Goodwood.  .  .  .115 
Grand  Military  ft  Ba{^y 

Hunt  .  «       .19 

Grantham  ...  49 
Graresend  and  Meopham  143 
Great  Yarmouth  .  187 

HambledonH.  (Waterloo)  53 
Hampshire  Hunt  .    63 

Hampt<m  Summer  .  .  93 
Hampton  Autumn  •  .  149 
H8iTH>nden       ...   80 


Harrow  B)pring.  .  Page  10 
Hawick  ....  91 
Heath   of  Maryborough 

(Ireland)  .118 

Hedon,  Hull,  and  Holder- 

ness  ....  38 
Hendon  Autumn  .  •  164 
Henley-lnpArden  •  .  53 
Hereford  .  ,173 

Herefordshire  Hwat  .  25 
Hexham  Hunt  .  .  ,59 
Hop  GroTo  (near  York)  .  5 
Howden     .       .  .52 

Hungerford  •  .  .181 
Huntingdon  •  .  .112 
Ipswich  .       .140 

Irish  National  and  KU- 

dare  Hunts  •  .  .40 
Isle  of  Man  (Douglas)  *  149 
Isle  of  Wight  ...  49 
Kempsey  .  •       .144 

KUkee  ....  146 
Kilkenny  ....  64 
Kllrush  (Ireland)  .  .  133 
Kingsbuxy  .  .  .22 
Kingsbury  and  Hendon  •  114 
Kingsbury  Autumn  .  160 
King's  Lynn  •  .  .  148 
Kirby.Moerside<York.)  »  30 
Knighton  •  .       ,62 

ILnntsford.  .  .  .111 
Lanark  .156 

Lamberton  Spring  .  •  44 
Leamington  h  Warwick* 

shire  Hunt  •       .  190 

Leeds  76 

Leek  (North  Stafford.)  ',  120 
Leicester  ....  164 
Lewee  Spring  •  .  .55 
Lewes  August  .  .  .191 
Lichfield  Spring  .  .  49 
Lichfield  .  .  .  .150 
Limerick  .  .  .  .168 
Limerick  Hunt.  .    64 

Lincoln  Spring ...  8 
Lincoln  Autumn  .  ,  183 
LlTerpool  Spring  .  .  18 
Liverpool  Hunt  Club  Sp.  45 
LlTerpool  Sdmmer  .  .  100 
Llterpool  Autmnn  .  .  184 
Londonderry    .  .120 

Loth!ans*Badng01nb  and 

Bdlnburgh  Spring  .  46 
Longhrea  ....  90 
Louth,  Ardee,  and  12th 

Lanoers*  Steeple  Chases 

(Ireland)  ...  83 
Ludlow  .179 

BCacroom(Ireland> .  .143 
Malton  Spring- .  .    19 

Mandiester  ...  4 
Manchester  Summer  .  79 
Manchester  Autumn  .  186 
Mansfield  ....  46 
Margate  .  .38.76,  141 
MirketBaienUnloiifltttrt   8& 


916 


llMtliHiint     .       .  Pi8«59 

Melton  Hnnt    ...    44 

MatropoUUn  Qrt&d  8tM> 
pie  Chaw  Mid  Hurdle 
lUoe  Meeting  (Kings- 
bury) 

Monmouth 

Moreton-ln-M*nh 

Morpeth    . 

If  enatb  (ZreUnd) 

Newark 

Newbridge  (Ireland) 

Neweaetle-on-Tjne 

New  Foreet  Hnnt  (Lynd- 
huret)    •       .       .       • 

Newmarket  Craren . 

Newmarket  First  Spring. 

Newmarket  July 

Newmarket  Ftnt  Oct. 

Newmarket  Beeond  Oct. . 

Newmarket  Houghton 

Newton  Summer 

Newton  and  Tefgobridge 

Northallerton  &N.  Riding  168 

Northampton  and  Pyteh- 
ley  Hnnt 

North  Herti  Yeomanry  . 

North  Petherton  and 
Taunton  Vale  Hunt  . 

North  Walsham 

Norton-fozta-Kempeey    . 

Nottingnam 

Odiham     .... 

Old  Berkeley  Hnnt  . 

Old  Rock  and  Ghlchetter 
Hunt  and  Route  Hnnt .  IBS 

Oxford      .  .180 

Paisley  .134 

Perth  .169 

Flymoath,DeTonport,and 
Cornwall  .184 

Pontefract  and  W.  Riding    1 1 

Ponteflraet  .107 

Presteign  •       •       .       .  184 

Queen's  Connty  (Ireland)   88 

Raddiffe  .  .196 


1 
153 
11 
51 
84 
87 

8 
9ft 

99 

46 

59 

108 

157 

165 

175 

86 

134 


S4 

87 

148 
87 
18 


13,109 

,  96 

.    98 


Reading    .      .      .Page  110 
Redbonme  .  IM 

Redditch  ....    75 
Richmond  .       .151 

Ri«mSt.WillHd     .       .  117 
Roberougfa  Hunt  .    69 

Boscommon  .115 

Ross  Hunt  .38 

Rotherham  .80 

Royal  Artillery  .    43 

Royal  Caledonian  Hunt 

Lothians'  Racing  Club 

and  Edinburgh 
Royston 
St.  Albans 
Salisbury  . 
Sandbeck  Hunt  (Retford 


Scarborough     .  38 

Sedgfleld  Hunt 
SeTenoaks . 
Shrewsbury  Spring  . 
Shrewsbury  Norember 
Southampton    .       • 
Southdown  Hunt 
South  Essex 
South  Wold  Hunt    . 
Spennymoor 
Stamford  . 
Stockbridge 
Stockton   .       . 
Stokesley  . 

Streatham  First  Bprinc  . 
Streatham  Second  BpitDg 
Sudbury  S; 


ipring 
Sutton  Park  (Burning.) 
Tamworth 
Tenbniy   . 

Tenby       .       .       .      < 
The  Cheahire  Hunt. 
Thirsk 
Thrapston 
Tlpperary . 

Tiverton  andNorth  Devon 
TlrysideHunt  . 
Torquay    . 
Totnes  and  Bridgetown 


161 
88 

16,76 
73 
35 

185 
36 
64 
18 

187 

108 
44 
51 
63 
76 

113 
97 

138 

75 

7 

40 

5 

105 
48 
63 

156 
84 
89 
51 
83 

190 
88 
43 

118 


Tralee  (County  Kmtta 

Ireland.  .  .Psfsll 
Tramore  (Ireland)  .  .  t 
Trim  (Ireland)  .  .  61 
Tnnbiidge  « IM 

UlTcrstone  .      .  U 

United  Border  Hunt  .  ST 
WalsaU  .  .  .  .IN 
Ward  Hunt  (Ireland)  .  tt 
Walk  (North  Tyne)  .  0 
Warwlcdc  Spring  .  M 

Warwick  Septonber  .  10 
wenlock  •  .  .  « iw 
West  Dorset  and  Bsamin- 

ster  .      .  Ill 

West  Drayton  Spring  .  M 
West  Dn^tonWhitsantd.  74 
West  Drayton  SumsMr  .  IM 
West  Drayton  Autaam  .  I7t 
Western  Meeting  (Ayr) .  IR 
Westmeath  .      .  N 

West    Somerset  (Crew- 

keme)   .  •      .  fl 

West  Suffolk  Hnnt  .  .  V 
Weymouth  .      .  IS 

WhitehaTen    and    Weil 

Onmberlaad  .  ft 

WIgton  .       .      .  M 

WillingUm  Hunt  .  « 

Wilmdow .  .      .  1« 

Wiltshire     County    and 

BeaufoKHnat  .    7 

Winchester  .      .  71 

Windsor    .  .      .  11 

Windsor  Sommer  .  .  9i 
Windsor  Augnat  .  Itt 

Wisbech  .  .  .  .  I3i 
Wolveriiampton  .  Ifl 

Woodford  (Co.  Oalw^j).  Ui 
Woroeater  Sommar .  .  IM 
Worcester  Autumn .  .  HI 
Worthing^  W.  Worthfaig  1« 

Wye TI 

York  Spring  .  .  .  O 
York  August  •  .  .  iV 
Tougfaal    .        .       .       .144 


IHDBZ  TO  OOHTXHERTAL  SACIH0. 


AbbeTine  . 

Amiens 

Angers 

Angoul8me 

Auch. 


.  305 
.  305 
.  803 
.  198 
.  814 


Badon  Baden  ((}ennaiiy)  313 
Blois         .  .311 

Bordeaux  .  .196 

Boulogne  ....  209 
Boniges    ....  806 

Brest 304 

Bruges  (Belgium)  .  .311 
Brussels  (Belgium)  Spring  196 

Caen 306 

Cannes  .198 

Chalons  ...  .309 
Ohalon-snr-SaOne  .  .  306 
GhantiUy  .  .  199,318 

Craon  ,       .318 

peauTiUe  .  .807 

«•▼«■•  .305 


D'Hyeres  . 

Fontaineblesu  . 

Ghent  (Belgium) 

Iseghem  (Belgium) 

Laon  . 

Lyons  Spring    . 

LeMans  . 

Le  Pin      . 

Line  .       . 

Limoges 

Marseilles  Spring 

MeU .       .      . 

Montauban 

Monte-de-Marsan 

Morceux   . 

Moulins 

Nancy 

Nantea 

Nerera 

Paris  Spring    . 

Paris  Summer  . 


.  198 
.  303 
.  306 
.  318 
.  311 
.  303 
.  310 
.  306 
.  310 
.  300 
.  198 
.304 
.  308 
.  306 
.  305 
.  309 
.  307 
.  197 
.910 
.  194 
.  300 


.      .lU 

Pan   . 

.       .!» 

Perigueuz. 

.       .Ill 

Poitiers 

.       .W 

Porohefontalna  Bnmmer.  10 

.       .JW 

Rouen              • 

.       .W 

Saint  Brioue 

.     ,m 

Saint  Lo   . 

.sn 

Saint  Maizent  . 

.     .j» 

Saint  Omer 

.     ,w 

Sedan 

.     .«• 

Spa  (Belgium)  . 

.       .M 

Strasbourg 

.       .Ill 

Tarfoes 

.IM 

Tonlouss  . 

.       .SM 

Touniai  (Bdglnm)  . 

.tIJ 

Troyes 

.fW 

Yesinet 

m,w 

Waereghem  (Befglam    .  1^ 


RACING  AND  STEEPLE  CHASE  CALENDAR 

FOR  1869-70. 

(Thi  fa/«0  qf  theprige  uUmated  according  to  Buie  64  J 


Topajr,  3  jgri,  10*t 
SatQrnmlia,  S  jm,  lOit 
Iron  Onk«,  3  yn,  10«t 
AlDtice,  3  jnj  lOat  51b 
St  Andrew,  3jrr«,  lOtt 


CROYDON. 

TVB8DAT.  IfMf.  SO.— jrunterf*  StaiM  of  Vfl. ;  1  mi. 
BnatOB,  by  CsrendUh,  3  tt«, 

]0rt5lb<  -  -  .     Mr  H.  Spafford    1 

J.AdyBttLnl«7,S7T«»Uftt3lb  -  J-Adwna    8 

RoMelaer.STra.UftSlb  -      Mr  O.  Clement    3 

Bran  on  Ladr  Stanlay.  Won  hj  a  neek ;  two  lenftha 
balwoan  aeeond  and  third. 

Btttm§  Bwrdi*  Aceof  5Af.;  about  1  ml.  4  fnr.,0T«r 

■ix  hnrdlai. 
SapllBC  hf  King  of  Ibe  Foreat,  3  yrs, 
ftMClb-  -  -  -  -      Whealer    I 

-MrBambrldM    9 
~   F.  Martin   3 
W.  KMrrea   0 
-      Miteball    0 
-  -  -    Potter    0 

Dollar  (late  King  Cole),  3  yre,  lOst  -  Tomllnaon  0 
MauM,  4  yrs,  Hat  41b  -  -  Mr  R.  EUiien    0 

Sxnanaion,  3  yrs,  lOat     -  .  .  R«dd    0 

Wild  Blood,  4  yra,  11  at  91b-  -       O.  Holman    0 

F  by  yedeCI»— Cramda,  3  yrs,  lOat       <-  Iforth    0 

3  to  I  ant  Saplinir,  100  to  SO  ugft  BACumalia,  6  to  1 
each  ant  Wild  Blood  and  Amtree,  and  10  to  1  ant 
any  otnar.  Won  bra  neck  ;  a  bad  third }  Bxpanaion 
and  Aintree  foil.  The  winner,  ontared  for  50  aors., 
was  aold  fbr  82  g». 

auwmr^  SUtph  ChaM  Piatt  (Bf)  of  100/.  s  abont 
S  mi.  4  far. 
Moose,  by  Moontain  Deer,  aged,  19>t  -       J.  Page    1 
Keystone,  $  yra,  lOst  91  b     -  -  Mr  B.  Walker   3 

OoodMlew,  S  yis,  lOst  9Ib        -  -  W.  Ba«r«s    3 

Hippolyte,  and,  Itst  arb     -  -  Wheeler    0 

BorinffMaid.Syrs.llstlSlb  -  O.  Waddincton  0 
Heliee,  and,  list  101b         -  -  -J.  Land    0 

The  Onide,  and,  list  51b  -  -  Mr  Blliaon    0 

Vuloan,  aged,  list  4Ib         -  Count  Esterbasy    0 

Sir  Bobby, aged,  list  41b  -  Joa.  Cannon    0 

Merry  Horn,  6  yrs,  list  lib  -       Mr  Thomas    0 

Wild  Fowl,  and,  lOst  71b  -  -  Jonea    0 

Pakrita,Syrs,  lOstTIb         >  -       R.  I'Anaon    0 

Order,  5  yrs,  lOstTib     -  -  -.     Orarory    0 

Hsrrester,4yrs,10at5lb     -  -     ikrA.Tatea    0 

Relected  (late  Monitor),  0  yrs,  lOst  41b  Boylan  0 
I.teie  Hexham,  4  yrs,  lOst  41b         -  B.Webb    0 

Anrilbrm,4yrs,I0stflb-  -  Capt  Smith    0 

Roqn«fort,iyrs.lOat  -  -  -T.Ryan    0 

Dros«brd,4yTs,I0st       -  -  MrEdwarda    0 

100  to  30  agst  Moose,  0  to  1  eaeh  ant  Keystone  and 
Goodibllow,  10  to  1  eaeh  arst  The  Guide,  Droxferd, 
•nd  Harrester,  100  to  8  eaeh  ant  PakriU,  and  Wild 
Fowl,  100  to  0  eaeh  ags*  OrdcrVR*;}eetad,  and  Vulcan, 
«nd  SO  to  1  agst  any  other.  Won  by  a  length ;  two 
lengths  between  second  and  third. 

Ormni  ITtUmuU  HamSeap  Hwrdlt  Mat»  of  9451. ;  about 

9  ml.  9  tar.t  ewtr  seren  hnrdlea. 
Crlstul,  by  Flts^ladiator,  4  yrs, 

lOatSlb       .  -  -  -  MrOiawahaw    1 

Brfek,  aged,  list  lOlb     »  -  O.  Holman    9 

PvliMePaal,Syrs,10st       -  -       R.  TAnaon    3 

KnnreofTrnmps,  aged,  list     -  -Mr  Thomas    0 

Tfio  Rook,  5 yrs,  lOstl91b  -  O.  Waddlngton    0 

BlJna,4yvs.  lOstOlb       ...  Marah    0 

Colours,  5  yfs.lOst  71b        -  -         F.  Martin    0 

PlaMt,ag«i,  lost  71b  ...  Pickett  0 
8ilrermcre,3Trs,10st  -  -  -J.Pago    0 

•  to  4  agst  Brick,  6  to  9  agst  CKstal,  100  to  S^ugat 
Colours  and  Knare  of  Trumps  (coupled),  5  to  1  agif 


Stlrermeie,  and  100  to  15  each  agst  Prince  Paul  and 
Planet.  Won  by  a  length;  a  bad  third.  Snare  of 
Trumps  rsAised. 

atttph  ChuM  SwmutaJkta  of  190/. ;  about  9  mi.  4  fUr. 
Lord  Waldegrare,  by  Orlando,  aged, 

list  101b  -  -         •-■     •    O.  Holmsn 

Black  Prince,  0  yrs,  list  101b         -   Mr  Crawshaw 
Toy,4yrs,  lOitm         -  -  Mr  Edwards 

Lisette,  ^ed,  ISst  3lb  *  -  -J.Page 

Vigilant,  aged,  list  101b  -  -     Mr  TaMs 

Whitehall,  aged,  12Bt  31b    -  -        MrBlllson 

Poleaxe,  4  ym,  lOst  71b  -  -  -       Gregory 

Faint  Heart,  0  yrs.  list  lOlb  -  -     Potter 

Pam  be  CIrll,  aged,  list  101b    -  -  W.  Reerea 

Dandy,  aged,  list  101b         -  Mr  Wodebouse 

Albatross,  4  yrs.  list      -  -  -  Mr  RoIIey 

100  to  90  agst  Black  Prince,  4  to  1  agst  Vigilant,  5 
to  1  agst  Lord  Waldegrare,  8  to  1  agatUsette.  and  10 
~^on  by  a  length;  a  bad  third. 


1 
2 
3 
0 
0 
0 
0 
0 
0 
0 
0 


to  1  ant  Dandy. 
Faint  Heart  refused. 


WBDNE8DAY.~«Mrry  WtHtr  Hamdiempof  471.; 

9  ml. 
Head  Centre,  by  King  Tom,  4  yrs , 

10it91b       -  -  -  -     MrBdwards    1 

Aintrse,3yrs,iast71b    -  -  .      Mitchell    9 

Cb«re  ft  Belle,  3  yrs,  9st  71b  -  -    Marsh    3 

Fits-Iran,  5  yrs.  list  191b  .  .  -  e 

Pakrita,  5  yrs,  lOst  41b         -  -  .  .     o 

Milkmaid,  5  yra,  9st  101b  .  .  .  o 

9  to  1  ant  Aintree.  9  to  I  agst  Head  Centre,  and  5 
to  1  agst  PakriU.    Won  by  two  lengths ;  a  bad  third. 

Bttrdlt  Ak«  Haitdiemp  PIs<«ef  50/. ;  about  1  mi.4  fhr., 

orer  six  hurdles. 
Sapling,  by  King  of  the  Fbreat,  3  yrs. 

lOst  41b       -  .  -  -  Mr  Bambridgu 

Lissie  Hexham,  4  yrs,  lOst  71b  -  -R.rAn8on 

TheChlef,4yrs,I0st4Ib     -  -  Mr  Tates 

Hammerton,4  yrs,  lOstOIb       -  -W.  Reerea 

Trarrller,4yrs,  lOatOlb     ...      Rndd 
Draxford,  4  yrs,  lOst  51b  -  Mr  Edwards 

Head  Centre,  4  rrs,10st  41b  -  -    Potter 

Ch*reetBelIe,8yTs,  IQst  -  -         Marah 

•  to  4  ant  Umie  Hexham,  5  to  9  agst  TrarellerjS 
to  I  agst  Droxford,  0  to  1  agst  Sapling,  8  to  1  agst  Tib 
Chief,  and  10  to  1  agst  any  other.  Wan  by  tw9 
lengths  ;  a  bad  third. 

Stttmf  Hurdle  Xaet  Manduap  of  99/.;  1  mi.  9  fbr. 

orer  Ore  hurdles. 
Milkmaid  (late  Mariana),  by  Brocket, 

5  yrs,  list  Mb        -  -  .  -Rickaby    I 

Sharpshooter,  ef(«d,  list  41b     -  -  Ablett'*^ 

Aintree,  3  yrs,  I9st  71b        .  -        W.  Docker  O 

3  to  1  en  Aintree,  and  5  to  1  each  agst  the  others. 
Won  by  half  a  length ;  Aintree  Ibll.  The  winner, 
entered  for  90  sors.,  was  sold  for  SB  gs. 


In  eonaounenea  of  the  fhiet,  the  other 
and  the  fbllowing  day  were  postponed 


on  this 


MONDAY,  Dsr.  t,—Slimd  Phu  (Hp)  of  40/. ;  about 

9  mi.  4  fiir. 
Ooodfbllow,  by  Kettledrum,  5  yrs,  19st    W 
Black  Prince,* yrs,  list  101b   . 
Droxford,  4  yrs,  list 
Dunsany,  aged,  1 1  at  101b 
Harbinger,  and,  list 

5  to  4  agst  OoodlbUow,  9  tp  4 
and  Ola   lagst  Dunsany.    Won 


Reerra 

Potter 

-     Mr  Edwards 

-  Tomlinson 

O.  Waddlngton 

agst  Black  Prince, 

by  hnlf  a  length ;  a 

B 


( 


DBCBHBBB,  IMO. 


^^r 

's^Si 

Smi 

"SCX^.^^*. 

"-'*°*  •""'■' 

i-,,0«31b|M.     1 

irukMiSBi. 

*"■          uHn  1 

•%»■ 

jr.'<i~  su^  c*«.sr""-i 

:'r'."'J'°id'^  1 

JSPSs-MJ 

^HK'iFwMisr.-a-ii'" 


AUTVMH. 
lute  f  Bf.)  - 

.    "     -  HyM  t 


.  i'js; 


"sjfS- 


lann.'Cr  [^•°I<>>°*'  »f«*.ll"' 


HA  BunAA,  T 14  J  »f«  LIidbIfI,  Bud    10 


bBClHBBB,  1H». 


M iU^riCaW. ll« ti*  '  -  BliW.GIl!  t 
■«*i'trnji>»  ■  -  -  Kiir.iMi.  0 
l.c>>4m>r".i'a>*lb      -         MiBd»M^  0 

^riioiWliM.  I  p*.  Itoilgt  a.'Holun  I 
Tnr«(,  u*d,  tM  191b   -  ■-  -TmIIiih«   t 

tRan^ild  Cnrcrfdl,  IM  U  »*  inlRid, 
WUM,aa4  BJaa,tbfTanIUbKiMh,  100  lo  IBaul 

Oraaluil.ind.IlilHk     -  a.WtddiialHi   1 

NenjHn.U(El,  urd.UiIIIti  -  w.  u^.j.   ■ 

Bu_u>  (inrSii  sTDir*!),! 


lAllahair  ud    it  to  \  trt%   u 


Pmiiirivri,  iiuaii  . 

CbUdbwUn^l^,  IDit  101b 
I  to  1  Ull  ^«ddlu  PhI,  1 


•"TU^a, 


Hut'r  BnAu^^,  •»«,  U>rHI 
BwUlll'ipUflV  A  10«<» 

Tulu,u<10urM^'>*  Bliid^'Wui  bi ItiKi 
In>(lk>  1  •  b>4  lUNTYbl  wiu«,  nluvl  Itol^Bni^ 

JM^n  sua*  (»«• /'lUa  If  W.  i  Ibou  a  oL 

S'-'-'lS!?"''"  -"/is: 

teSkiffij.  -  ■  -  ■  "i'SS! 

■c<aSl*iS*,77l[  *fM  Li^JS^'St'AtS 


.     W«ib,t^ 


lUl,  Wblt%  aDdBlB^'if  E 


:i 


.  - .  • .  "sa 


WUUtell,  b,  HIr  TUms  S,ba,  •(•4, 

>nn«  3mm^<— ,  1  to  1  i^  K^n~,«  H^ 
•M  IXnIn.,  .»«  It  to  1  •«»  nr  albn.    *«  bj 

lElv  Inflbi  I  •  10(111  bawni  •Mend  aDd  lAatd. 
diUiv  g«nmaji^i»  '""■l  a^™'  >  Bl..«arl^ 
ailmnalli.bfCuiiiiil  I]ii,I(u<lb      -  Wrull  I 
Buii«f«l,  1  jn.lCW  111)        -  -        HuiiaH 

aSSiiSi,'^.  iiu    .       -    w.  ib^ 

t.AlSu'ijS'^'uMlb        .     '    .  O^Hu-raH 

■l<Mj'BSv<r".""1b      -  -       DoolaB 

Solkr  llua  ElDC  AU},  I  r»,  l<a>  41b  ini 
BrbrT.diiH--0i^~dK,9rn,i*ulik  •  Hwk 
WblHbwtt,>rni>l'HIlk      :  R-TAiaH    . 

mviacmdutiliM. 


DBCBM  BEBf  186^ 


^usrS"srl 


'^fSfitt'iS'''      " 


Lard  Wlldicin^^t^.  ^1 


bn.CbuoxulCteadi.r 


- '  •  'Si 

WKDKBSDl.Y.-JbMl  Jrfta  flu.  fSfJ  "f  * - 
br  Lurd  of  lb!  W"— "l"  in".  *  I^  „^  , 


Sir'"'  -^''-"'   Wt«" 


^^V^twiui^ 


BlKkW!*  j™.l""k      i     ""    fc  Ilk    FaSu^  ' 


DECBUBBB,  JW. 

-  flSSS  !  i 


"wl5«S«™.»>< 


DlIHIlT.Ual.  illXI^-           -            -  Toaliuaa  D 

vi»ii<itii,^rn.  iM  iBk  -        -        '  R*dd  g 

Totar,brN*nujifSTn,ILtt«lblfr  W.Bsnbjidn  ] 

Wfilf JwiDd,  S  fTB,  Itei  Tib           -            -    Ull^wliLl*  0 

HuiIrM,  i7"i  '!>••  >ll>         -            Mr  RiTDSUi  • 

THE  ALBEMARLE   CLUB. 

Jiulu,liT  PfmM  idud,  3  in,Vi<  Bib  ^'  WnU  I 

TlnJIlT.  1  TH.^B             ...           BaHf  0 

lufitKuDpil,    Wgiil>rlin>1<ii|lb>i  ali^ibM. 
StUi^  SImimi  nr  tut.;  abwl  i  far. 


ntnnu,  3  rn,  TU  -  -  Ciml 

f  u  t  ifU  f^hi,  9  It  1  ach  un  U4r  En  ui 
SOHtcnptt  T  tv  I  BHi  tf  BtLvaJrt  uti  ID  !•  1  acH  Pin* 
uu.  IFoi  br  >  knitk  1  kilf  •  lowtb^bnr 
HUludiliM.   TMirlmwr.  nln^hiMioTt. 

MANCHEaTER. 


Prii—~,  br  Anlur  irrilalv,  ■  t> 


AmllT,  Jin.l'tHllb 


Bulbf  BM,^f>,Iulllb  -  -     Hm^   1 

KU(>r>b>  AirM,lrn,M7Ib-  -  B.d.ij   ■ 

lIu>rRal>,(Tn,Mgib         -  -      Omui^    T 

FiMb'.    Wan'^nailHtlbll  iknifllllkrtwnH 

lB>llMiini,brC*UHT,<  >ll,7«11bl'  Tlndl  t  1 
JfblClniJ./m.MW-  -  E.lir     t    3 

Trui^  3  r"i  *•*  -  -  -  -  HplUnd    3 

Th.aiiRl^.Srn.apllIb  -Adnll   * 

*  ■? '  •*5?'tf '  S™*!  "1 "  *  JP*  *»"'  ""j 
«lal  vntTb*BHklfr,ll*lin(  Th^b^vka,  pad 
l*Ml>uhafBPuuJiHud1Wh.  A*~dl^a; 
Tnlb  b«m  ■  Inrlb  u4  t-balTi  •  niid  ItiEi: 
DmOtiOE  hmt-.tul  viiUibl  Cl»d'  Wsn  bf  > 


•pt.brHwHibr, 


JAVTTABT,  ISTO. 


si 


•MTlHlltckHr,  mi  iHt  I  ^'hhI—.  ^vV 

£  Mfita  1  i»  UncOi  kHw>u  mnt  u<  lUr4. 

VariUa  giiifr^.fm.^l  i^.  1  ht-.imf  fan  hii«<». 

IIhM       -    "*'- "      -   "*-         liOnUM    I 

Kuo[B:^Tr~,lM-  -  -.    0.1<it>1.   4 

A'Oij.irt.ittttik        -       T       -    B'^i  * 


FINCHUV. 


1  acil  Kvioo,  »  It  1  •«•(  BiijiilM,  tad  H  to  1  up 
p-na  amitWo.  ki  ibm  1>i«ik>i  ito  luilki  V 

lEllf-"^  ?"*^ '"^.     C.J. 

iii4rwni«,lrn.L]tf  Dk  -  HtP.  4).Bid 

T*.  Dui,  ttt  101.  1  'wn  MmloaoTwon  hj  Marm 

Biuuivw*<>.  Il'  !>!>>-  -       He  O.  Bimaal    • 


£fLU£.l>n.M|tIlk-  -  -  IV 

■  ■■  I '«Suk>pIas.  W«s kr  •  Iwfik ul > 
««I)l<aiU>*T^lM.  Jb»b  0»w  rid.  . 


W<atijik»<i*wii-- 


!•!•(•■•, 'w*,  lift *1k~    -    '  »■.«•»-  t  I 

swSE;-™--  ■-"■«= 

Dr4«.  •  T».  IM  lUk     -  -Onf»T  • 


■  -  J  J-lJlM  Wnali  (*~>  rW<  (T  Mt  i  t  Id. 
Mu8Hn^k7D<iHi£,ir  Bvmkr, 

B^iqolDe,  kjVftlilxvir,  i*^  1^  ULb    J- hvii  I 
OmbSvlft.  wdt  J'A  -  -  -      (an(«|  1 

Bnta^M^.lOHlBj  -■'      -  -      Onfn  ' 


Col™to,jf^,|>«l«k 

L«lu4,krTiimkI>',a(><.lMtlh  Mr  Mvoll    I 

BaiUa^^>Tn.'Uullk           -  XiV^&l 

1Mv.«Ii>i'in<Ulk         -         -  '''™*?  ' 


liMkly.»T»,llM-  .  lbK;Bk«<l>_J    1     TkuHl>arill|Kt^.IW>k-  tb  J,Amm  • 


JATT7AXT;  tSN. 


WATERFORD. 


lAub  CuUn,  a  nv.  >■<  ^^        -            -           Oaali  t 

laiir  ■(»ll.4r".^">k           '          -        Uaiaa  I 

JaiH,  a(cf.  liHIlIb       ...       P."i*(in  B 

K.i.'"/i~.  11*"'^  _  - '    - "    -    '5sS  > 

Silxjl^,  t  Tn,  tn  1Mb      -          -          -  Bnlin  D 

cirn>i*.>(«.'o«iiit '       -       -  r.uitn,  t 

OtpIi*ii  Bur  (i>H  iiiiii°u>).  Hill.  >u  nb  wMiu  b 

WsomllT.  Cui3c,CilH)>,  K>H.  KilbmniBnT. 


•at  ttulM,  asd  <  to  I  UK  Mr  "ill*.    Won  l» 
nat^i  littrillii(ilHtwlA>Pciagdlndt1iM. 


Dd4to  1  wl  NftrtDD.    W(A  bf  twt^avflkt  I  OnU#l 


tiapllDf ,  bf  KlDf  or  1^  Fqhh,  t 


)..<!i.,  fid.  10.1  nh 


..-.,«,a,,.„,>,.w  J^i' 

Klof  DfB|Hdi*,*fftd.llal  -  nch«C    K 

L«ditiiiiiiid.i(i4  ilnilh        .       iCfi 
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FfiBltUAftY,  tm. 


8a»r%  XmMmP  of  M.  }  ft  ftir. 

tMTib   -  -  -  -        MrD.BvUcr   1 

D«wd1«,aMd.lO*t41b  -  -    MrBdwwda    S 

Darkle,  ft  yn.  Ifct  INb  -  -  -  UllprUto   S 

Cater,5]m,MlSlb-  -  -  UrOmtm   4 

7to  4  ant  Dawdlfl,  and  3  to  1  agst  RoqiaaibTt. 
Won  b)r  a  lencth^  a  ahort  head  botwera  tha  aaeond 
•adiMjrd. 

DI88. 

TRUR80AT,  IW.  %—Optn  'Utatieri  Phit  of  40/.} 

about  S  mi. 
ArlOMott,  bj  Birkaahaad,  accd, 

IlfetlOlb  -         ->  -  MrC  B.Ohaaton   1 

l>av1d,air«d,  ISitlOlb  -  -    Capt  Toner   S 

OortoMa,  aged.  Hit  IQlb  -  -     Mr  Raid    0 

MecTMbaam.  and,  list  lOIb  -  MrP.  Batltar   0 

Morbar,agod,lSitSlb   -  -  MrBpaneer   0 

Sto  1  agtt  ArlaaeottfS  to  1  afrat  CortolTin,  and  5  to 
1  aaeh  airai  Mecnobaua  and  David.  Won  bjr  a  dia* 
lanea;  MeerMhaam  All,  and  Morbcf  and  CortolTin 


VmfM  mmd  St^Uk  MwrnMnim  of  4tf . :  about  S  mi. 
KaifhtabrSdn,  hf  Sweet  William,  aged, 

lOet  71b  -  -  -  -  -      B.  Land    1 

▲eiobai,  aged,  lOst  lOlb       -  -  Mr  P.  Barker   9 

XiairofHeafta,  aged,  lilt         -  MrOilbett   0 

Obaddington,&yn,  ll«t41b  -     J.  Mnmlbrd   0 

KtiiirArtlivr.aMd,llat  -  T.  Ooodwln    0 

Fkailtf,  aged,  net  lOlb         -       Mr  C.  B.  Chaaton    0 
Apraco,  agadtlOat  41b      ...         eceao    0 

t  to  1  agat  Prailtf ,  S  to  I  eacb  agsfc  King  Artbarand 
Chaddington,  and  6  to  1  agat  anj  other.  Woo  by  ten 
lengths :  Aerobai  rafbeed.  and  spmea  and  King  of 
Hearta  All,  the  latter  breaking  hie  back. 

SMImg  BUaph  Ckatt  PUU  of  »l.  {  aboat  S  ml. 
Badminton,  by  Kingatowa,  aged, 

laet  -  '  -^  _  ^ -•  MrSeabrook  1 
Xaightabridge,  aged,  19m     -  -  B.  Land    3 

Venna,SyTe,  list  71b      -  .  -  Fiold    8 

Tommy,  aged,  Uat71b  .  -         MrBoalt   0 

Aarobat,  aged,lSet  71b  -  -         Mr  P.  Barker    0 

Roqaotat,  8yre,  Itet        -  Mr  C.  B.  Chaaton   0 

Gaylad,i«ed,liit    ...      MrKnighta   0 

9  to  I  aget  Aerobat,S  to  1  agat  Roqnafiirt,  and  5  to  1 
agat  Badminton.  Won  by  three  lengths }  eia  lengths 
between  leeoad  «nd  third. 

JBeslM  Hmmdkapt  valae  lOl. 
Tenns,by  North  Uneoln,  Syrs,  list   -  Field    1 

Oortolvin,  aged,  list  71b       -  ...     9 

Rooaofort,  6jrre,  list      .  .  -  .  0 

ytailty,  aged,  list 31b  .  -  -  .     o 

BIRMINGHAM. 

>   TUESDAY,  Pti.  B.—Himi  C19  of  «<tf . ;  abont  S  mi. 

I  Tittarotona,  by  Gamma  Jvnlor,  aged, 

19BtSlb.  -  -  .  MrRiekaby    1 

Qakavple,  aged,  19st  31b      -  Mr  W.  Weston    9 

The  ban  Mesk,  6  yrs,  list 81b  -  -  W.  White   S 

Aintree,4yra,10Bt51b         .  -     Mr  Edwards   4 

B4ffhton,aged,llitlOIb  -  -Mr Charles    0 

0«Mt«lBizlo,aged,198t9tb  -       Mr  BUison    0 

Ofieral,  aged,  I9st  81b  -  -  -  MrLastaa    0 

NtfHno,  6  yrs,  19Bt  Sib  -  -  C.  Jarru    0 

Harlington,  6  yrs,  llrt  81b        -  -    J.  Foster   0 

Taw  Vale,  aged,  19Bt  101b     -  -      J.Edwarda   0 

9  to  1  agst  Aintrec,  4  to  1  each  agstTltterstone  and 
iMa  Mask,  and  ft  to  1  agst  Nanno.  Won  by  sis 
len^hs;  a  bad  third. 

Swffaw  HmHtUem  Phu  of  40/. ;  abont  9  mi. 
Macrsehanm.agrd,  list  71b       -         Mr  Mamford    1 
Ttaadale,ageOl«t41k        -  -  J.  Fsstsr   9 

OhrlstflMs  Fare,  6  yrs,  list  lib  -      Mr  W.  Weston    3 
Sky  Bine,  aged,  list  41b       -  -  Mr  Boy    0 

BTsn  on  Mesrsehanm,  3  to  1  agst  Teesdale,  and  4  to 
1  agst  Sky  Bine.    Won  by  three  lengths ;  a  bad  third. 

Htmttn'  PttU  of  40/.;  aboat  8  mi. 

Charlie,  by  Van  Oalon,  ft  yrs,  19st        -     Gregory  1 

Tom,  aged,  12et  01b    -  -        MrE.  P.  Wilson  9 

Rosary,  4  yre,10stftlb     -  -     MrH.Spafford  3 

MacM«on,ftyrs,llBt«lb      -  -      MrHalAird  4 

Littio  Annie,  aged,  Urt  91b       .  -       Mvstoe  0 

Deor<bot,  aged.  19st  81b        «  -         Mr  Batlin  0 

Miee  WB«Mn,dyra,19«taib       -  .  Ward  0 

Lima  Smoke,  0  yrs,  12Rt  31b-  Mr  J.  S.  Knight  0 

OeeanWaTa,4yfo,  lost  Sib       -  -     BiUinge  0* 


6onTeair,affoil,I9BtMb       •*        •     KrT 
Reeinraei^  (late  !Com  Brown)  (h  b),  I  yn, 

Paaline,4yia,I0ai3lb         -  •        T.Biun  • 

Mies  MnRay,^Hl,lM  Sib      -         .MrBMdsy  0 
BaUyshaniMn.ag«a.l9Bt8lb  MrW.Gittet  • 

The  Shadow,  6  7?a,l9B«  Sib        -  -   MrPmr  4 

Oameeoek,  aged,  19st  Sib     .  -     MrWitmrn  • 

Cameo,  aged,  I9st  Sib     ...    H.SnHh  • 
ZBleika,5yrs,llBt81b  -  -     MrCbstlcs  • 

S  to  1  agst  Charlie,  4  to  I  oaeh  agst  Seemir  ssi 
Tom,  100  to  8  each  agst  Roswy  and  Uttle  Aanic,  tsl 
100  to  7  agst  Ocean  WaTe.  Won  by  three  Icagtia;  * 
bad  third;  Lime  Smoke  waa  fifth,  and  OeesaWm 
sixth ;  none  of  the  others  passed  the  pert;  UttW 
Annie,  Sonvenir,  Miss  Murray,  The  Bhadev,  sa4 
Cameo  fell. 

JVaUm  PhU  of  40/. ;  abont  S  mi. 
Thankfal,  by  Leamington,  5  yrs,  list  MrBdvsrds  1 
Slaoghterer, aged,  list         .  .  BlliMa  t 

The  Bhoir,  aged,  lOst  71b  -  .    H«y«tn4  S 

Sourereioe,  aged,  lOat  71b     .  .  J.  Rsdd  t 

Litde  Fairy,  aged,  lOit  71b         -  J.  Ed«sr4s  • 

9  to  1  agstThanWtal,  ft  to  9  agat  Slaogbtsrer,  sad  4 
to  1  agst  Boavcraine.  Won  hj  fear  lengths ;  s  W 
third;  Soavrraine  fell.  The  winner,  eatctcdfet  M 
SOTS., was  sold  fi>r  lOOgs. 

A^liaftea  PhUfBp.)  of  100/.;  aboat  3  au. 
Chaddington,  by  Leamington,  ft  yrs,  lOst 

laib        -  -  -        '-'^  -     J.RoU  1 

Tuloan, aged, list    .  >  -MrO.  Wslkn! 

Ada,6vrs,llst9Ib         -  -         B.  Land.tas.  S 

Sir  William,  agad,  list  Sib  -        Mr  B.  P.  WiW  4 
Basqnine.  aged,  llet  lib-  -  -    J  FeitiT  I 

Tempeet.S  yrs,  list  lib        -  -       Mr  BlUiss  • 

Miss  Dodson.aged,  list.  -        Mr  O.Stetest  i 

Finesse,  8  yrs,  lOat  ISlb        -  -  R.  Msnb  • 

General  Bixio,  aged,  I*st  191b   -  .        Jerrsm  t 

Head  Centre,  5  yrs,  lost  lllb  .  MrCrsmbs*  t 

Fairyland,  aged,  lOst  71b-  -  -     Mamfird  @ 

ft  to  9  agst  Ada,  7  to  9  agst  Basqnine,  4  to  1  sgtt  Sir 
WilHam,  and  10  to  1  agst  any  other  Won  by  thnr 
lengths;  the  same  between  the  second  and  third. 

pThe  second  day's  taeas  were  poatponed  fhas  tk« 
9th  to  the  91et  of  Febmary,  in  eooacqnenee  sf  tk 
weather.] 

MONDAY,  Tk0  LUmutd  Ykimltmt'  PUU  (Jlf.)*t 

bU. ;  abont  9  ml. 
6Ic7Blue,by8olArioo,ag«d.Ilst9Ib     Mr  F.  Boy  1 
Under  the  Cloud,  aged,  1 1st  lib       .  J.  FOrtv  f 

Sprite,  aged,  list  nib     .  -  -Mr.DsbIsS 

Even  on  Under  the  Clond,  9  to  1  agst  Spritt,  and  3 
to  1  agat  Sky  Bine.  Wen  bv  fbnr  lengtha;  ei^rt 
lengths  between  seeood  and  third. 

ifsrtA  WmrwiekMr*  «md  SeaM  StaghrJMr*  Bmmtm 

Stmiea  of  46/. ;  aboat  8  mi. 
Yermack,by  lTan,4yTs,  lOstlSlb-         MrDsbha  I 
Angles,  8  vra,  list  I91b  -  .  -MrSaabcrl 

Banning  Stream,  aged,  list  ISlb    -       MrBobnu  I 
Rosa,  aged,  19st  Sib        -  -       Mr  W.  Weaten  4 

Besiqne,  aged,  I9st  Sib         -         Mr  J.  8.  Rsllaad  5 
Seqvenee,  aged.  Ibt  Sib  -  -  Mr  Thowaa  < 

Fanny,  aged,  list  191b         -  -       Mr  T.  Psr  • 

Artist,  aged,  list  191b     -  -       Mr  8.  Heb«»a  • 

9  to  1  agst  Ycrmaek,  8  to  9  agst  Soqnenee,  aad  5  «• 
1  agst  Running  Stream.  Won  by  two  lengtts;  sbwd 
between  sreond  and  third,  and  a  naek  betwMB  tk» 
third  and  fourth ;  a  bad  fifth. 

Seurtf  JTenAay  Ffale  af  9Sf. ;  ahoot  9  aii. 
Thankftil,  by  Leamington,  ft  yra,  19fet  Mr  Bdvaida  1 
VaaHy.aM  llatI91b    .  .        MrJ.  PwUas? 

7  to  9  on  Tbankfii].  Won  by  eight  lengths;  Taaiir 
renisod. 

Birmingham  Grand  Jnmial  Mtndie^  of  SOO/.;  sbsst 

3  mi.  4  for.  

Rippolyte,  by  King  Tom,  aged,  Itet  .'Wbsaler  1 

Fan,  anad,  lOst  ISlb         ...    H.  Taylor  t 
Skirmish,  aged,  list  71b       .  -        R.rAassB  i 

TItterstone,  aged,  list  fllb  -     MrT.Rieksli?  4 

Scipio,  0  yrs,  Ifiit  41b  .  .  .J.  Radd  t 

Fagleman,  aged,  list  4Ib  -        Mr  J.  Peririas  I 

Madrid,  ft  yrs,  list  lib         .  .Mr  Bdwsrdt  • 

Lntaoline,  8  yrs,  lOst  ISlb  -  Mr  E.  P.  Wllsea  • 

9  to  I  agat  Hippolyle,  ft  10  9  agat  Skiivlsh,  S  10  i 
agat  Ban,  100  to  15  agst  Madrid,  10 1»  1  agM  laiee- 
Une,  and  90  to  1  agst  Scipio.  Won  by  •  h««d ;  a  Itaftk 


Wtwwn  NeMid  tad  third,  and  ft  l«c<h  ftBd  ft  halfbc- 
tVMo  tha  third  and  Ibarth;  Mftdrid  All. 

StmUnT  PUi»  of  S&/. ;  ftbout  S  ml. 
Crwpinir  Jftae  (Uta  FftDoy),  b^  Cuae. 

taflos.5]rn,  llitTIb  -  -  W.Bond    I 

David  Aant,ac«d,lUt  71b        -  -  Mr  Dabba    S 

Wild  Hvotaman,  aRvd,  I2*t  91b       -  F.  Lotaa    0 

£im  on  Wild  Huntaman,  7  to  4  ayat  Darid  Anoie, 
•ndtto  1  airatCreapiiif  Jafta.  WonbjrllftaanloiiKthsi 
Wild  Kantamaa  All,  and  aftarwanla  rafoaed. 

Craara  OaKTataa  100/. :  about  S  mi.  4  fur. 
TbaBobbarfbyTftdmor.o^.l&tSib     -J.  Radd    1 
Drozlbrd,  5  jra.  Hat  81b  -  -  MrThomaa    0 

ft  to  4  on  the  Robber.  DrosArd  jnmped  tha  Aaea 
into  the  lana,  ftad  ftftenrarda  rafnaed,  and  The  Robber 
aaoM  in  alone. 

LINCOLN  SPRING. 
[Thiaroaatinrwfta  postponed  frwm  tha  IMi  to  tba 
ISUi  of  Febroarf  in  eoaaeqaenoe  of  tha  waftthar.} 

FRIDAY,  Pi*.  IS.^Triai  SlaAei  of  25/. ;  1  mi. 

Rho.bir  Defender,  4  im.Sit  71b     -  .    Count   1 

Aiearidea,  6  yra.  Sat  lOlb  -  -        Fiahcr   9 

Won  by  twclre  leagtha. 

8wemtUk*t  of  10/. :  6  for. 

Oftadonr,  by  NerUle,  3  yra,  7at  71b  -  -  w.o. 

Iime9liuhir0  Manikap  of  640/.;  1  ml. 
Royal  Rahe,  by  Arthsr  Wallmley, 

4  yra.  7m  8Ib  >  -  -  -   Maldment    1 

8^aee,«m,Batllb  -  -  -  Cameron    2 

yftnbambaish,6  yTa,7atlllb    ..  -         Vidlar    S 

Ben-An,  4  yra,  7at  lib  -  -  -   Jeffery    4 

Xinf  Victor.  6  rra.  Sat  1  lib       -  -     Fordham    0 

JUdy  Zetlaad,  5  yra,  Sat  lib  -  -  Chalooar    0 

I«laa,4yia,7at7Ib        -  -  .       Wilaon   0 

Flevu,  4TrB,7atSlb-  -  -  H.CoTey    0 

QaeenorHeftrta,8yra,6at111b-  -         Butler   0 

B  f  by  Olcnmaaaon — Oraaahopper,  4  yn, 

ft  to  I  ant  Van  Amburirh,  11  to  S  each  agat  Roval 
RftkoftadQoeenof  Hcarta,  10  tol  anat  the  Oraaahopper 
fiUr,  lOO  to  »  ftflat  Syeee.  l6o  to  8  eftoh  agat  King  Victor 
and  Lady  Zetland,  JOO  to  7  agtt  FJeate,  and  9ft  to  1 
agat  lalan.  Won  by  aix  lengtha ;  Aur  langtha  be> 
tweea  aeeond  and  third ;  a  bad  fourth. 


FBBRITART,  1870. 


9 


Brtek/sitf  JTaiuUeap  of  9a/. ;  4  fhr. 
BoBqa<ti»n>,  by  Volrigenr,6yra,7at91b  -      Cooh    1 
LUrbtCloud,4yr8.7atlIb         -  -     H.  Corey    9 

7  to  4  on  Light  Cloud.  Won  by  three-euartera  of  a 
length. 

BamiUmp  SUvfU  &um  PUtt  of  80/. ;  about  3  mi. 
Viileaa.  by  WindiaehgrAts,  aged, 
_l«atl3Ib-  -     "   -^    ■-»      Mr  G.  Walker    1 

BoyalVftle,6yra,  lOatftlb   -  -      MrSpaibrd    9 

Ift  Puee,  6  yra,  lOat  lOlb-  -  -   CMnshaw    3 

Jftdi  in  the  Green,  aged,  1  lat  Mr  J.  M.  Rlehardion  4 
JUftp  Tc«r,  0  yra,  list  91b  -  -     Mr  Roily    0 

<  to  ft  agat  Voloan  JOO  to  SO  agat  Leap  Year,  and  8 
to  1  agat  any  other.  Won  by  two  leagtha;  a  bad  third. 
Leap  Year  refbaed. 

Wmtl  Off  autph  Cham  PUt4  of  60/. ;  about  3  mi.  4  fbr. 
Blahepton,  by  Windfaound,  aged, 

iaat91b         -  -  .  .     Mr  Edward*    1 

Cema-tako>Care,6yra,  llBt41b-  Mr  Birkhill    9 

B«ekliighftm,aged,19attlb-  -  -Mr  Hill   S 

BHIUant,  aged,  isn  71b  -  -        Mr  NIeholaon    4 

C3o«itaa8Chb),6yra,IAtSlb         -  -Boxhall   0 

Strlale,  6  vra,  I9Bt  71b    -  .       Mr  G.  Wftlker   0 

Br  g  by  Eleot.  dam  by  Baronet  (h  b), 

4yr8,10Bt8lb         .  •  Mr  J.  M.  Riehftrdeea   0 

Oroonhern,  6  yra,  list  91b  -      Mr  Rlehardeon    0 

Buffalo,  aged,  1  let  191b       >  -         Mr  Cattle   0 

J«eMuggina,agcd,  I9at  nib     -  -     MrJonra    0 

2  to  I  agat  Biahopton,  ft  to  2  agat  Striorie.  and  7  to 
1  agat  any  ether.  Woo  by  al«  lengtha;  a  bad  third : 
BoSaloaad  Greenhorn  fell;  the  Bleet gelding reiViaod, 
ftBd  Jae  Maggina  wa»  polled  ap. 

JBUbeai  JTurdt*  Ratt  (Hf.)  of  133/. :  9  ml. 

Primrooe,  by  Bonnyfleld,  6  yra,  list    Mr  Broektoa  1 

Hammerten,  ft  yn,  lOat  4lb        -  -  W.  Reevea  9 

Saaniagten,  aged,  1  lat  91b-  -         Oranahaw  3 

Vrlbaao,  aged,  llat  91b    -  .  .      Boshall  0 

l^ard  Qraren,  aged.  lOat  ISlb  -  O.  Ryaa  0 

PamlMar,  aged,  idea  laib         -      MrO.Wafhar  • 

Pi«MvplBe,ag«d,  llitBlb    -  Mr  Rlehardion  0 


GhaRm,4yia.l0at4Ib    -  -  Mr  Zdwardft   • 

Iaoa,4yra,  ]6at4lb  >  -  -       O.  Walkar   • 

3  to  1  agat  Haaimerten,  4  to  I  agat  Primroea,  5  to  1 
agat  Searriagton,  6  to  1  agat  Inon,  and  100  to  1ft  agat 
Lord  Craven.  Won  by  a  length  and  a  half,  tha  aaaM 
between  aeeond  and  third.  Tribune  raftiaed,  and  Lord 
Craren  broke  down. 

SATURDAY.—  IK«/far  Plrni*  fHp,)  of  30/. ;  •  far. 
Candour,  by  Herille,  3  yre,98t  Bib        -    Fordham    1 
Contempt,  ft  yn,  1  let  ftib      -  -       J.  Oabome    9 

Aaearidea,ftyra,10atllb  -  -    Mr  RolW    3 

Bliton.S  vra.  9at71b-  >  -  Comarall    4 

Cock  or  the  Walk  (h  b).  ft  yn,  lOat  19lb         Sternr    ft 

11  to  8  agat  Candoor,  9  eo  1  agat  Contempt,  and  10 
to  1  agat  Cock  of  the  Walk.  Won  by  thrce-quartcn 
of  a  length ;  a  bad  third. 

BImknejf  StaAn  (B».)  of  966/.;  once  round  (about 

J  mi.  6  fhr.) 
Fleeto,  ^y  Van  Galen,  4  yn,  7al  ftIb  H.  CoTcy    1 

B  f  by  Lord  of  tha  lalea-Lady  Blanche, 

3yn,ftatUlb    -  .        '.  .         Jewitt    9 

Firefly,  4  yn,6at Bib-  -  -  Jaa.  Robinaon    S 

Aneroid,  6  yra.  7at  91b   .  -  ..        Kenyon    4 

George  Oabaldcaton.  4  yra.  Sat  191b-  Chaloaer    ft 

B  to  4  agat  tha  Lady  Blanche  flUy,ft  to  9  agat  George 
Oabftldeaton,  100  to  SO  agat  Aneroid,  ft  to  1  agatFleeta, 
and  19  to  1  agat  Firefly.  Won  bj  throe  length*;  flmr 
lengtha  between  eeeond  and  third. 

City  Hmmdteap  of  180/. ;  6  fur. 
Cheddingtoa.  by  Mentmore,  ft  yra,  6at  lOlb  Wltaon    1 
Lady  Zetland,  ft  yn.  Sat  3lb       -  -     Chaloner   9 

R«lndecr.aged,7at7lb         -  -         Maidment   3 

B  f  by  Olenmaaaon— Oraaahopper,  4  yr*. 
datlOIb  -  -  -  .  '       .         Jewitt    4 

Eren  on  Reindeer,  3  to  1  agat  Lady  Zetland,  and  4 
to  1  each  agat  the  Oraaahopper  1111/  and  Cheddington. 
Won  by  half  a  length ;  a  bad  third. 

Seuny  Handieaf  of  40/. ;  4  fnr. 
Candour,  by  Nerille,  3  yn,7flt       -  -    Bntlcr    1 

Light  Cloud,  4  yra,  8*t  ftlb         -  -    H.  CoTcy    2 

Bl  f  by  Baccbna— La  U^ehante  3  yn,  7*t-   Jefllery    S 
Contempt,  ft  yn.  Sat  191b-  -  -        Deacon    4 

7  lo  4  agat  the  La  M4ehante  filly,  9  to  1  agat  Can- 
dour, and  3  to  I  agat  Light  Cloud.  Won  by  a  length  ; 
a  head  between  aecond  and  tliird. 

Gene  .dmqr  Plata  of  SO/. ;  about  9  mi.  on  the  flat. 
Br  f  by  Tim  Whifler— Maud,  3  yn. 

Bat  91b  -  -  -  -         Maidment    1 

Bearrington,aged,19atl3lb       -         MrT.  Spence    2 

Blap Bang,  6  yn,  13at 7lb     -Mr  J.  M.  Riebardaon    3 

Fifteen  othen  ran.    Won  by  two  lengtha. 

HatuUeaf  jaturila  JSam  Plata  of  60/. ;  1  mi.  4  fur. 

Rammerton,  by  Colatcrdale,  ft  yn, 

10at71b        -  -  -  -        W.  Reerea    1 

Inon,  4  yn,  lOat  8Ib         >  -  -  G.  Walkar    9 

Rctrouaal,aged.llBtllb       -  -  W.Page    8 

Charon,  4  yn.lOatHlb     -  -  Mr  Edward*    4 

Rho,  4  yn,  lOat  2ilb    ...      W.  Boxhall    6 
Pretty  John,  5  yra,  llat  8lb         -     G.  Waddington    6 

Eren  on  Hammerton,  100  to  SO  agat  Pretty  John, 
and  4  to  1  agat  Inon.    won  by  two  Ifngiha;  a  ncrk 
between  eeeond  and  third,  a  bad  fourth. 
Orand  Staeple  OkatafHjf.JofTOil. ;  about  3  ml.  4  fur. 
Snowatorm,  by  Lord  Fauconberg,  aged, 

12at71b        -  -  .  Ilfr  R.Walker    1 

Proeerpine,  aged,  llat  71b  -      Mr  Richardton    9 

Verdi,  6  yn,  l9at       .  .  -         Cranahaw    3 

Penaioner,  aged,  I9at  31h-  -       Mr  G.  Walker    4 

Madge,  agedl  llat  Bib  -  -  F.  Lotan    0 

6  to  4  ag*t  Snowatorm ,  3  to  1  agat  Penaioner,  B  to  2 
a«t  Proeerpine,  and  6  to  1  agit  Verdi.  Won  by 
thirve-qaarten  of  a  length ;  half  a  length  between 
aecond  and  third. 

CARLISLE. 

(Tlila  meeting  waa  peatponed  from  the  26th  of 
January  to  the  18th  ot  February  un  account  of  the 
weather.] 

FRIDAY,  Feb.  18.— Cer/i*jf  Staepta  Ckaie  Cup  of  91/.  , 

for  half-hred  horaca  ;  about  9  mi. 

Carcndiah,  aged,  l9Bt  -  -       Mr  Baealey    1 

Seven  ethera  ran. 

JSdan  Plata  of  SO/.,  for  half-bred  hantcn ;  alMal  3  mi 
Britiah  Sailor,  by  Ktngflahcr,  aged, 
19at  .  .  «  .  .Mr  Moncaater    1 

Three  othen  ran. 


1<>. 


F£i»^lUf,|llP  1|W. 


CxtrKtU 


Ojf«H   H^ndieap  Su^U  Ckatt  of  69/.  \  about 
3  ini> 

-  J.R 


Kfnnctt,  by  Tnraas,  acrd.  1  Ut  4lb 
W<hit«  8o«f:i,  ami,  Hit  91tt- 
Artlitv,  ajred,  lOrt  ISib  - 


bcrto 


W<hit«8o«f:i,arMl.'I1ih6itt-      '   -  '  AutCin 

9  to  1  aitat  White  Saeki,  5  to  S  ag«t  MfM  Baokt, 


laaiB, 4Trt, lOM 91b  • 


-  W. 
H. 


8  lyan 


to  I  ant  Kaooatt,  and  10  to  I  ayat  Ai^llitf.  Won  by 
tbraa  lattfclia.  Keaaitt  MI  at  th«  ftnt  bofdlaa,  and 
tba  oibar  ttvaa  All  at  Cha  water  Jaap,  bat  all  warava- 
mauactd  bat  Hiaa  Baaka,  who  rataraad  to  tka  •«- 
eloavra. 

HwHitrf  BtdUi  of  S0<.,  for  half-bred  hofwt;  abont 

S  ml. 

Bolwaj  Lasa,  6  jta^SM      -         -  Mr  lluneastar    1 

Thiae  othara  raa. 

BtrttmthU  HumMcap  of  441.;   onoe  ronad,  orer  ftrar 

hardlaa. 
Whaleboaa,  br  yengaanea,  agad.  Hat  61b     Napier    1 
Mi8aBanka,4  7r*,10atlflb.  -  H.  Taylor   f 

Cwrlee,  afcd,llat4lb    -  •      O.  Coayaffbaai    3 

Parltan.a^,  Hat  111b       -  -         J.Rabartt   4 

Afrrarator,  6Tn,  llat  lOIb       -  -        Anatia   6 

Karffhtofiha01aB,4Tra,llat4Ib-  MrT.  Wilaoa   d 
LittIaJana,affcd,llal41b  -  -  M'Olaaaaa   0 

Aadtf ,  4  TT8,  Ilal  nb  •  •  ..    Bradv    0 

Waap,  aired,  Hat  Sb       -  -         Mr  O.  Llddfa   • 

t  to  1  aitat  Whalabeao,  8  to  1  agat  A|nrr***tor,  T  to 
S  airat  Miae  Banka,  aad  10  to  1  agat  Oaprleo.  Woif  bf 
a  laaffth  and  a  mlf  (  a  laairtb  batwean  tceoad  and 
third  )  half  a  laagth  batvaen  third  »nd  Ibaitb. 

NEWBRIDGE   (IRELAND). 

MONDAY,  Fti.tl  —irtmMdg*  ChalUmf  dtp  of  iQj.i 
about  4  mi. 


Lfula  Wanicr,  vad,  Iftt  Tib- 
Hock,  e  yn,  ^st  fllr 
Betty  for  Ever,  9  yra,  Pat  4lb 
Tipperary  Oirl,«irad,  tM9lb 
IrMtraia  Laaa,  6  yra,  9et  61b  - 


•>    Jno«  Mnrphy 

•>     Mahony 

J.Wynne 

-  Btanbridfr« 

.•        D.  Wynne 


Won  coaily.    Laitram  Iam  bolted. 


Opaa  SUtpU  CMoM  Handicap  of  9%l.\  abont  3  mi. 
Reata  the  Bow,  -by  Fright,  6  yra,  Sat  ISlb  Gray 
Dan,  &  yra,  lOitAlb  -  -  -  J.  Murphy 

A|nl«>,4yn,9at71b  -  -  -  -M.  f|roa 

Coeoauna,  &  yra,  9at  131b-  -  <-  Mr  P.  Igoa 

Viecovnt,  aged.  lOet  131b      -  -  -W- Betl 

Yardiet,  6  yra,  lOat  31b    -  -  -    W.  Ryan 

Kai«  (late  Spinner),  6  yra,  lOat       -  -  Hanlon 

Sprranxa,  agad,9et  iOlb  >  -  «  Smith 

Keapeake,6  yra,  lOat  8lb       -  -  Kennedy 

Volunt«er,  hrn.  Set  7tb  -  -  -        Malone 

Knock  Ion,»vve,9et  71b     -  -  Hardefoll 

Won  by  a  abort  aeek  ;  a  bad  third. 

tnRiarti  SUepU  Chut  Stakti  of  431.;  about  3  mi. 
Aiax,  by  Haaby,  aged,  1  Ut  91b  -  Mr.  Jacobaon 
Morning  Star, »  yre.  Hat  Mb  -  Capt.  Chaplin 

Blue  Beard,  6  yra,  13at    -  -  Capt.  Knox 

Joaaphioe,  aged,  f9it  -  -  Mr  Hall 

-    Won  by  two  lengthe. 

Hamdiemp  StupU  CKom  of  72/. ;  abont  8  mi. 
Raain  the  Bow,  6  yra,  lOatSlb  -  >      Uray 

Fro»tv6yTa,9et  Illb        ...  Garin 

Mien  Donglaa,  aged,  9it  IZIb  «  John  Murphy 

i,llat        -„      -  -      W.  BeU 

-T.Ryan 
Kelly 

-  Lannoa 
Price 

->  Whrlan 
Walahe 

Wynne 

-  Smith 
Lrwia 

M.  Murphy 


Abaentet! 


Terrible  Timea,  agad,  lOat  Sib 


Safe  Home,  6  yra|lOBt  21b 
Laiy  Moll,  A  yr*,  lOat  3lb      - 
Doctor  Holloway,  ag«d«  lOat     - 
The  Tanner,  &  yra,  Mt  ISlb  - 
Maluga.5yre,10atnb     - 
Lowtown,  aged,  9et  1  lib 
French  Horn.  5  yra,  9et  91b 
P.  P.,  6  yra,  dat  9Ib  - 
Woodran^cT,  6  yra,  9st  81b 
Suffle,  3  yn,  9et         -  -  - 

Won  by  three  lengtha. 

CARMARTHENSHIRE   HUNT. 

TUESDAY,  F9b.  n.—I'ri»eip«iiip  Stakes  of  113/.-, 

about  3  mi.  over  the  Banking  Courer. 
The  Admiral,  by  Pontifaa,  aged, 

ISatSlb  ....  MrR.Flttttar  1 

Hailor,  lait  Sib          ...          Mr  Jonaa  3 

Trnpraec,  aged,  ISat  31b-           -  «   Hitehinira  3 

l.awrcanyLaea,S  yra,  I  let  81b         «          -Grifithe  0 


Little  Je«ai«,  aged,  lM3lb         -  -       .SMbr  • 

Pear,  al:«d,  l3at Sib  -  -  -         -l.Pepe  I 

Prodigal,  aged,  Itit  Sib  .  -  -    Ricbeidt  I 

Won  in  a  oaatar.   Teapcooc,  Uttic  Jcaric,  aad  Pro- 
digal fall 
JveenUt  8Ui0»  of  94/.;  about  S  ml.  4  for.  orer  tke 

Flying  Coaria. 
Frantic  by  The  Confaaaor,  5  yra. 


Mr  R.  Flatter 

-J.Pefc 

-  J.  Haliaaa 

•   Mri.nann 

..  HitiUnfi 


Orar 


Hat  81b  - 
The  Abbeea,  S  yra.  Hat  Bib  - 
Rotapnr,  6  yra,  12at  3Ib  - 
Preftaaor,  6  yra,  ISat  31b      « 
Hailatoim,  6  yra,  ISat  31b 
Whitawaabjdyra,  llatSlb  - 
napeeavy  Boy.6Tia,nat8lb   - 
Ugly  Buck,  laitAb  -  -  «  « 

3  to  1  agat  Frantie,  and  3  to  1  aMtTl|M«n  Bar. 
Won  by  twelTa  langtha.     Ugly  Buck  bolted,  and 
Whitewaah  and  Tlppanwy  Bay  tM. 
OaUm  0«wa  Stelae  of  982.,  for  bnalaffa;  abaatSai. 
Uwranay  I<aaa,  by  Laaoewaod,  6  yia, 

HetBIb       ....  Onfitbi  1 

Hailatorm,6yra,lfct31b-  -  -  Hte^bifi  S 

Profoaaor,  6  yra,  ISat  31b      -  -  Mr  H.  Fla«»r  S 

Udrlawrenea,  aged,  ISit  Sib  -  -        Sadler  f 

3  to  1  each  agat  Profoaaor  aad  Lawrcany  Laja. 
Won  in  a  aaater.   Profeeaor  aad  Lawrenny  Lam  foil. 

THURSDAY.— CbM»ria»  ataka*  of  62/. j  aboat  3ai. 

evcrtb*  Baakiag  Coarae. 
The  Admiral,  agad.  ISet  101b  -  Mr  R.  Flatter 

UtUeJcarfe,  aged,  I9et  Sib         -  -    A.  Sadler 

Tennvaeae,  aged,  ISat  Sib      -  -  Hardiag 

Prodigal,  agad,  ISat 31b  -  -         MrRttebinf* 

Kitty,  aged,  tSet  Sib  .  -  •       T.  OriAtta 

Terror,  S  yra, list  81b      ...       J.  Pofe 


Milkmaid,  6yra,  ISatSlb      - 
6  to  4  on  The  Admiral.    W 


» 
t 
I 
I 
f 
0 

Won  in  a  cMter.  Ttewf 
and  Prodigat  fell,  KiUy  rafuacd,  and  XcaBeeecr  sti 
left  at  the  poet. 

CnmmtAmtMit  Handkap  of  66/. ;  about  3  mi.  om iht 

Fly4nfr  Coaraa. 
The  Admiral,  aged,  IfctlOlb  -  Mr  R.  Flatter  I 

Aeoenalon,6yra,  llet      -  .  -      MrRMi 

Tipparary  Boy,  3  yra.  Hat  31b         «  -     Chay  S 

Lawr«aayLaBa,6yra,llattlb  -  .T.OiiStk*  • 

Ugly  Buck,  aged,  llat  111b-  -  HHabiain  I 

TheAbbaaa,5yra,llat91b         -  -       J.  Pofc  • 

Harkaway,19at         -  -  -  MrJoae*  I 

Won  in  a  canter;  4  neck  between  eecond andtblre 
Ugly  Buck  bolted,  and  The  Abbeea  foil. 

Tttlfy-ha  8Uk»$  of  31/.;  about  3  nd. 
Profeaior,  by  The  Confoeaor,  6  yra, 

ItaiSlb        -  -         1   '      -  Mf  R.Fl«tt«  » 

Lady  Lawranoc,  agad,  ISat  3lb  ^  -        Sadlfr  t 

Bloometick,Sm,  lletSIb  -  -  -Robcrti  S 

S  to  1  agat  Profteaor.    Won  by  thrae  length*. 

jr««e&,t». 

Harkaway-  ...  Mr  A.  Jean  1 

Tannoeeee,  agad         -  -  MrlncaBawm  f 

Cbaeefaliaa  SlaAet  of  36/.;  about  9  mi. 

-J.Pepe  I 

-  A. Sadler  I 
Hardtar  % 

-  Mr  Rcce  » 
-MrO.PbiHppe  I 

Mr  UoMauik  f 


Milkmaid,  6  yra,  ISet  Sib     . 
LifiUe  Jemia,  agad,  ISat  81b 
Prodigal,  aifed,  19*t  Sib 
Aaoenaion.  6  yra,  19et  81b 
Broomatiek,  agad,  ISat  81b 
Ugly  Back,  agad.  ll^Slh 

even  on  Aaoenaion,  and  3  to  1  aaat  lettlc  Jiw 
Won  by  two  lengtha:  a  bad  third.  Ugly  Bark,  Ai- 
«enaioo,aad  Preidlgal  fall. 

DERBY  SPRING  MEETING. 

(This  meeting  waa  poatponcd  ih>m  the  S9nd  te  ite 
94th  of  February,  in  eoneequenee  of  the  freat.] 

THURSDAY,  JW  14.— TMa/  BUku  of  41/. ;  6  fer 
MaatarTom,  byOaralval,4yia,8BtMb        Krujto  ' 
Contempt,  3  yra,  eat  ISlb       ...    Batkr  ■ 
Whirlwind,  4  yra,  7at  ISlb  -  -       M*""**  » 

Brra  on  Contempt,  3  to  4  agat  Maatar  Tom-  Wm 
by  •  nacb ;  a  bad  third.  .• 

Dtr¥y  PlaU  (Bp.J  of  60/. ;  4  fbr. 
Darkie  Jiy  Peppermlat,  3  yio,  fat  Mb         -  Hnaed  1 
Maatar  Tom,  4  yra,  7at  Mb  -  -       Keoyea  I 

|<ady  Maebath.S  Tra,6at       ...  Ijeatei  I 
6  to  3  on  Lady  Macbeth.    Won  by  twa  i«M«to:  tkf 
tome  batwai  a4cattd  and  third. 


PESBtTART,  1B7D. 


-  Kf:Sr 


S  1=  I'm'rriin™!..    W»n  br  ili'lnilliii  2^ 


THDBtlDlV,  PM.  I 


Bo.'iMSi  '£^15 


P.  «^IS  * 


■f  ^  *F"  "r"»»ri  5  j'^ 


as 


SllV('CU'"Ai^l'J«'UI.l  Iul.4  flu. 
MPtumckv.    Won  kr  1m  1i£r<^l  ^>ur>toh 


'*lu,l..«liiilC^.r--    Wmb/tw^' 


:.1:SI 


FBBKITAST,  1870. 

AmnLtTT^'wlVl*      -  -     "w.M-.nl»    • 


lunurathtf.    Won  krtvelaHib^r 


icsr.%'.'.^\'ifi 


C)iiTrn>i>'u.*n'.>i>''<^'-        "'^'Yii 
BOSTON. 

NEWTON  SPRINQ. 


f7«ra;" 


U'KS'j: 


.iMt., •.Tig t*  1  opt  IV  iw.  *f^^^;;^' 


«tJ^=< 


:ri^"i 


FlMi.lrrsmillk      -  -  -     "^S^  ; 


JitE; 


FEBRUABT- 
I    AHMUAL    MANO    MILTTARV 
AND  OPEN  STEEPLE  CHASES. 
uoNDAi,  m.  iL-cui.  su^b  CUM  j-id.  (itr) 


?rt:;S7i.^ 


^c"ri 


Himral,  br  AndDbgn,  aged,  li 
C~,J.M(hb),.,.Ol«ll 


;e^S 


hrlHktb  b),iii^,  llil     .  .      ■  J  I- I- 

lutiubvuNrnnidiDlInd  Bvibinli,  idiI 
IMf    hP     ""' '""  "^  Cul'""-     Wo"  bj  ill 

WjMEjP«I^Smpl"',i^"'i«'llb'B.7/;    1 
p-«B«A,^d  ifcillb  -  -      Ongyt    II 


V  bl       "Ki  V"  ~  .  B.  1.b4,T«ii. 

■""■"■^;^~b^« 


Bhri-b.^nd.if 

"-■-•.«PmI,^ 


W'il<t>.cPul,i)^,llri)31l>  - 


■^'■'te'AatH:"' 


\ng  P.^  u^  u  T  ifH  Sir  Brtb). 


^d  10  10  1  cub  ■^tidkcv  ui  Sir  Hablr-    Wn  bjr 

CMft-Hsr.bf  CuoDbH,  and    I'm        -     (l*Bvrr     I 
Wos  br  1-nir  l~«U>,  WllnE  fin  oUmi. 

NOTTINQHAM   SPRINQ. 

ciiiij?"'"'''''^"'^'"'''"'  "'  ' 

to    1    •«  LUr  &1l>Dd.      Urn   \,   .  iJLeiI^  ;  Mr 


k"^  i 


t^d'lofu'^' 
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U£BCB,  18Y0. 


-Wilaon 

m      R.  Cook 

Camwoo 

KC070D 

UoUand 

.    Qradwdl 

2  acst  tlw  Plf  iBff 

Jib,aDd8tolai^t 


S  to  I  •gtt  R4>m£*,  4  M  1  M?t  '??A*J*,l!£! 
B««lit4,6to  1  mgtt  IMj  Z«iteiiA«  <«*,W ••**?£* 
th«  PwawMm  foldiBf .     Woo  by  »  ]«»t?l»  **»»* 

NmKuU4  FlmU(Hr)  of  lOOf. ;  1 1^-  , 

Vodl^  6  yn,  ait  81b   -  -  -  „'  ,*'*^  J! 

MmIm,  Md  10  toT«Mt  Priaoe.    Woo  ^.•Jj****' 
ond  •  balf ;  four  Icogths  bMirMo  Moood  ood  tbird. 

P«nl«Ml  Ptatt(Hr)  of  401.  i  4  fur. 
Lady  MaelHtb,  by  01aanMMa«  8  yrk,  „  _^    , 

6«t  191b  -.--••  Baa4    l 

B  e  by  VedMlo— Flyinf  DueboMyS  yn, 

Bottqu4ti*n,  8  yn,8«t  181b 
PlyinffJlb,as«d.8st41b       - 
GUnliVat,  4  yn,  7at  ISlb 
Trutb,8yn,7st41b   -  >  - 

IfMleal  Boll.  3  Tra.  7st  81b 

8  to  5  on  Lady  Hacbctb,  9  to 
DoeboH  eolt,  100  to  15  luntFlyinff  Jib,  and  8  to  I  an 
Glcnlimt.   Won  by  a  naek  \  two  le&fthfl  botwocn  Ua< 
Moond  and  third. 

OtmI  Annual  Swdh  JUof  of  ISOl.  j  8  mi.  4  ftir.,  ever 
«i(bt  bttrdlea.  ,,  — .  ,        . 

VMi,byTolttnt«er,agod,lUt  -       H-T^J'*  d 

Middl«on,aff«I.ll*      -  -  >Ur^*Stl7    ! 

AdaP«»lopi.6y».Urtlllb        -        ^^^^    J 
If adM,  affwlTlOM  Qb     -  -  -   W.  Coata   0 

8t58a«t  AdaPea«lope,8to4a«ttPan,aad6tol 
OfM  Middletoo.    Won  by  a  loogtlk ;  four  lengtha  be- 
twoon  woood  and  third. 
S*lUng  MurdU  Bme*  Himdbmp  of  991.  •,  1  mi.  6  fur.. 

ov«r  fivo  burdlaa  ^_.     , 

Rbo,byDofeodCT.  4yrt,iai(  -  ^^^    \ 

Airtitad«,8yra,lUtn>lb-         -     „-      „MaUey    2 
0b«anWaW,O»."«'Wlb-  MtG.Spafford    3 

3 1«  Ion  Bho.    Woo  by  aUsKth. 
JTwit  00  of  MM.  i  8  aU.  4  fur.,  ovar  hodloa 
I>0fDthy.byCat«ar,ftyia,lltc7Ib      MrBtadbofy    1 
Lordirelboom(hb),Syn,lUti81b         Mri>**»^   \ 
Carlowrie,&yrs,13it81b-  -  -1*'*PS"?5    ' 

HailM«ffm,4ym,18it-  -  -MrO.Spaflord    0 

OiMy  <h  b),  19it  Sib       -  -         ,*•»%??**"   ^ 

7  to  4  on  Carlowria.and  4  to  1  aftt  Lord  Melbonm. 
Won  by  twanty  laagUiB* 

HERTFORDSHIRE. 

WEDNESDAY,  IfanA  2.— rwiw^    FtmU(Hf.)ot 

90f.;  aboat6f«r. 
Cbataam  Marganx,  by  Chuot,  8  yra,  ,  „,    .     , 

7»t8lb hP^^    \ 

LadyUiddl«ton,3yra.8rtSlb  -  "l*^"    • 

AUiaaa,3yr«,8atnb      -  -  -       Wriffbt   3 

Blaotion,»yr».7tt9lb         -         -  "    V?^   2 

Ooldhangcr,  3  yra,  tet  ISIb       -      ^  -    0-'«^   « 

7  to  4  agat  Chateau  Marmnx,  and  3  to  1  agst  lUaB- 
lion.    Won  by  a  langth  \  a  Dad  third. 

TWa/ JrooAMT  P/ali  of  40/. ;  about  6  fbr. 
Juanha,  by  PromiMd  Land,  4  yra,  tat  4lb    -  Wyatt    1 
Cont«mpt,5yni,8»t71b    -  -  SharrlnRton    8 

Nalty,f7»<7'*«lb    -  -  -  -    Worrls    8 

Ch.p?lrfoyal,ag.d,8.tl01b      -  -      ,  Pj|y»«    J 

Barialona,  4  yn,  8.t  -  -  '-i^V*    2 

Batellit.,3  yn.  «rtl01b    -  -  -     ^  P*'**/    J 

Billy  P^der,&jm,6at  71b-  -  ^J"^    2 

Maliria.3yn,*»7lb     -  -^        -        Howell    0 

8  to  3  aoit  Billy  Poddcr,  3  to  1  a«*t  Juanita,  8  to  1 
ant  Malaria,  8  to  I  ao«h  a«t  Hclly  andOontoniit,  and 
«i  to  1  afCM  Cbapal  RoyaT.  Won  by  a  lanfth-,  half  a 
langth  bocwom  leeond  and  third. 

WetltrCMfJtf),  vklu«60f.i  about  1  mi. 
Doable  BTent,  by  Vedette, 4  yn,  llet  lib  ^Michell    I 

fiBrtn•,«y»,lflrtIlb    .-     ,    -  -    p.JatriH    2 

,rXlob«rt,3yr>,10*tilb    -  -  A.Reere*    8 

CoBteBi»t,8yn,iletl01b  •>  -        Deaeon    0 

C«S3.;3yn;9.t6lb.       -      Mr.  W.  Bambridg.   0 
8to4agst.0opcolite,  aad  3  t»l  aaahaMt  Naribo 
and  Double  Evaat.   Wen  by  two  kaigthao  bad  third. 

OhfmhM  Ptat0  of  40/. ;  about  5  fur. 
AtbaM,byNfTiU«,3yn,7«t81b     -         -  Wtight   1 


8rv»|8oiiib 

Capalcun.  3  to  1 


i 

i 

axst  Little  MuebMaw, 
_      Woo  by  t«e  leogtbi;  «ke 
»Bd  and  third 

^  about  lad.  4  fkr.,  era 


I 
3 

i 


Sjrr»,7at9» 

Caprfu 

5  tot  on 
aodfttol    _ 
game  between 
JVaJim  iTunlUOif  value  401  . 

■is  hnrdlea. 
Hu;yHbrd.byY.M-bo«n.,4yn, 

Head  c5.tAr8Vn.lUt rib  '  "'^Sr^S 

Sillc,8yn,ll.t71b    ^    '      .  "  ,'''':52SSSrf 
E^n  agat  Head  CaBtM,8to  1  •f«*HMfnfcrt, 
and  4  to  1  agat  Romney.    Won  by  twoleafito,  ^ 
third.  ^ 

Se/lba  BmrdU  PUuotW.i  abootlmi.Sftr.,  •«« 
five  hurdlea.  ,  *  *«  1 

Charon,  by  !f  eptunua,  4  yn  Itet  181b  Mr.  *•  W  J 
Refleet/on,4  y/^  lOet  Sib  -  "  '-ftS  J 

Yauina,  4  yim;  1**  «»»         "  "  „  H^w^  • 

4ufon,a^;natnb  -       -      ^''^•^?!!!  5 

OldmiMtSTiW."'*"*   '      ^Im^J'I^J) 
2to  1  aget Charon, 8  to 9 aget  RafteeUoa,  aadSul 

agat  Yanina.    Won  by  throe  lengths  ;  eaiaebcttw" 

aaoond  and  third* 

THtTRSDAY.— AmAmCMmjiv  PfaleofSM.;«l^ 

Deceitfbl,  by  Prime  Minuter,  3  yn. 
Set  101b       -  -  -  - 

Ntlly,8yn,7atnb 
Little  Coats,  4  yn,  8e» 
Luna4yra,8Bt     -  -  - 

Athens.  3  rn,7st  Sib    _      - 
Lady  Middlaton,8yn,7stSlb   - 
Factory  Girl,  3  yn,88t Tib    - 
Centipede,  3  yn,  Get  71b 


.  Bovill 

Wfttt 

O.Jsrn* 

J.Cluk 

Wadtow 
Xillick 
Skcltes 
Wrijbt 


9  tD*4  agrt'Nilr,  188lol8a«t  AthMs,  an4J  «^ 
•get  DoMltlbl.  Woo  by  a  neck;  half  a  leag*  *► 
twaen  second  and  third. 

CsiMly  rf  Strtt  HmMtmf  of  CSl.;  about  1  ni.  3  ta. 
Jnanlta,  by  PitNoisod  land,  4  yrc,  .   , 

TstlOlb        -     _  -         -         -  ''^sS  : 

8pltfln,8yn,7st7lb      -         -  -        »"»*  j 

B!reolite,iy»i,t«tlOlb        -  -  "7^ 

GoIdhaiigar.8yn.6et  101b         -,.    "    ^J^Ttt 

»  to  4  on  iawjoBte.7  to  4  agat  Jolaita,  •»*  » 'f^ 
agst  Spitfln.  Won  by  three  lengths;  same  beiw«o 
■eeondand  third. 

ifafim  Burib  JIaeeof  431.;  abo«t  lmi.8fbr.,onr 
five  hurdles. 


Huagarftrd,  by  Y.  Malboume,  4  yra, 

lOatlOlb  .      ^.         - 

8pit8n,8yn,10stlSlb  -  - 

Peg  WolBngton,  8yn,  lOet  iSlb     - 


H.larVwa 


I 


Taivet,  aged,  list 91b 
IuI2iB«SmI8  yn.  lOal  ISlb 


lead  i;aano«a yra, leai  aoiv 
8  to  1  agat  Pag  Woflbigten,8to  1 


-    B. 


Mr.Y«»  J 

Pflttff  • 

Laadjua.  * 

8  to  1  agat  Pag  Woabigten,8to  1  eaaa  ■f^^*'* 
fiA  and^i^gUrdTSd 6 ta laaA  agg gs o^^ 
Won  by  two  lengtha  J  sama  betwaea  eacond  and  ttiw 

Jfafdm  8<«fp/«  C»a«e  FlmU  of  40/.$  aboutS  mt,  «*^ 

the  Btseple  Chase  Couvae. 
Lightning,  by  KtngotTrumpa,ag<ri,  ^    ^  ^^^^^ 

LadJ*Martit,a«A,Uetrib  "  -     M'j'KS 

HaTeloek,aged,Tm        -  -  -      CJw^ 

General  Bi«io,a«d,  list      -  "«»     w  «£ 

Slaoghtaier,  agd,  list  71b  -  Mr.  H.  E»ta« 

Bn«u.n,8y;arilstTlb         -  -          T  z^S^S 

Stokeley,«»n,llst71b  -  -  \bS^ 

8M4onLigKaing,  8  to  1  each_afirst  StoMj 


I 
I 
« 

i 
t 
» 

t 

Haaaloeli,  TiSd  10  To  1  a«t  Lady  l^tf«nt.    Wea  bJ 
ten  lengths )  none  of  the  othen  paaaed  tbe  peeu 

Seiang  UmtScKf  HwriU  Beee  Pfsfa  of  80/. ;  aW>»  > 

ml.,  orar  four  hurdlea. 
Feemy,by  Drogheda.  6  yra,  list     -  'P^^  ': 

Charon,4ynJlst7lb    -         -  ^-^-^S  . 

Yanina, 4  yn,  lOst  19lb         -  ^^  -       ^^^^^ 

6  to  8  eeeh  agst  Yaaina  and  Cbanm,  and  4  to  i»r 
Feamy.    Wonby  three  lengths ;  Yanina   was  f^* 
up  on  the  poM. 
Uundkar  BurdUBde*  of 66/.  t  about  1  ml.  6  for..  •"^ 

■even  hunUaa. 
Dr.  WUsan,  by  Paul  Clifford,  Magnan,  ^  _,  _^ 

orTheCaffcJ»yra.llat8lb     -  -     T;B*^ 

Ohat«n,4yn,llat  Ob       -  •    ^T^^-  wJS  i 

La8onUdM.8y»,llMlMb   >  MrRwbti*  • 


ttAHCli,  ifejfe. 


ta4f  iirai«,4  yn,  Hat         -  -        l}.J«ckMn    0 

5  to  4  «git  I«dy  Annie,  2  (o  1  agpt  Dr.  Wilwn,  and 

4  to  1  »g»t  La  Somntiaa.    Won  hy  tvraty.lvngUu  ; 

La  Somatina  and  Ladj  Annie  were  bcatan  off. 

FBIDAY.->X«Mi  Sunt  Cupi  About  three  mi.,  over 
the  Steeple  Chase  Conxee. 

lliMFann7,a«ed,]2at71b  -  -    Mr  Dalhjr    1 

Five  •them  ran. 

MUiamd  Ruhimy  Burdlt  PlaU  (Hf.)  of  UN. ;  aboat 
one  ml.  4  fiir.,  over  sis  hurdlo. 

Unngerford,  bj  Y.  Mdbourn, 
4yni,  lUt  _  -  _  H.  Jackson    1 

Equiry,  5  7TS,  lOst  71b  -  -      W.  Griffitbe    2 

La6orrentina,6yni,  1Ut4Ib      -  UrRickarde    0 

9  to  2  on  Tlnngerlbrd.    Won^  by  twelre  lengthi ;  La 

Sorrentina  refowd. 

Sa&ng  nandieapStwIe  CAowPlaic of  30/^  aboat  8  mi- 

Kiuficfieher,  b«  Kinirheher,  afped,  llst71b  W.  Ueerea    1 

Acrobal,ag«d,10atlOIb        -  .   tfr  P.  Barker   S 

Slaughterer, aged,  list  4Ib  -  .Mr  Ellison    3 

GUbcrtHannam,  Ayr*,  list  71b      -         T.Barton    0 

Zingyni,  aged,  list  41b    -  -  -     C.  Jarria    0 

Manchester,  aged,  list  -  -  Q.  SMrle    0 

Badminton,  aged,  list    -  -         B.  tand.Jun.    0 

Lieymnia,ftyra,  lOstTlb       -  -MrYouoirmuu    0 

Wasp,  aged  10it4Ib        -  -  -MrKpiw    0 

0  to  4  on  Kingfisher,  4  to  1  agst  Zingyni,  and  7  to  1 

■wet  any  oUier.    Won  by  twenty  lengths  j  a  bad  third . 

Only  the  three  placed  passed  the  post. 

MtrtfhrdAin  Optn  HanHeap  SteapU  Ckate  of  ISA/. ; 

«, .      .  .  about  3  mi.  4  ftir. 

Skirmish,  by  SkirmUher.  aged.  12st  &lb  R.  I'Anaon    1 

Captain  Crosatree,  aged,  list  81b         Mr  W.  Recrea    2 

General  Bixio,  aged.  lOst  101b         -       Mr  Ellison    3 

^lj»*««»».»y»,li«*OTb-  -  MrA.Yatea    4 

Tally.ho,affed,  UstlSlb       -  -MrWodehouse    0 

Heliee.  aged,  lltt  gib       -  -  -      Kendall    0 

8  to  I  agM  Captain  Croastree,3  to  1  agM  Skirmish,  4 

!?  '  *Vi.  AII»tro««,  6  to  1  agst  Heliee,  8  to  1  agst 

Oenanl  Bialo,  and  10  to  1  agstTully-ho.    Won  by  ^o 

lengths ;  a  bad  third.  »  '  ' 

8aiiH0  SoHdia^  ITtirdl*  Plate  of  30/. ;  about  1  mi., 
a>it.  ..    ■»        «   orer  four  hardlea. 
Silk,  by  Porto  Bieo,  5  yrs,  lOst  71b  Mr  J.  Reynolds    1 
R«fl«Kion,4yrs,  lOatlOlb  -  -J.Cann«ni    2 

S^t^^'iy™'*^*  *<>>*»        -  -     MrA.Ya^   3 

OilbertHuanam,5yTa,llst       -  -    T.  Barton    0 

6  to  4  agut  Reflection,  and  IS  to  8  agst  Charon.  Won 
*7»  I«if^t  three  lengths  between  SMwnd  and  third. 
Oilbert  Hannam  did  not  pasa  the  post.  The  Winner, 
entarcd  Ibr  40  sots.,  ehw  sold  Ibr  46  gs. 

n    'Jtnl*  ^****  **'•**  (€F'J  «f  *>'•  ?  **«'»t  2  mi . 
Per  Woflngton,  by  Ben  Webster,  5  yrs, 

H^llb   -          -          -          .'     '-'H.Bllison    1 
Teeadale,  aged,  lOst  51b 
Kinfffiaher,  aged  list  Sib- 
NariiM,  6  yrs,  list     -          -          - 
Lightning,  aged,  list     - 
Brixton,  5  yie,  lOst  121b 
Doubloon,  aged,  lOst  101b  -  

ETen  on  Lightning,  ft  to  1  agst  Teesdale,  6  to  1  agst 
Doubloon,  8  t»  1  each  agst  Kingfisher  and  Narino,and 
10  to  1  agst  P^  Wofilngten.  Won  by  six  lengths:  a 
bad  third.  Nariao  and  Brixton  refused,  and  Light- 
ning and  Doubloon  fell. 

MONMOUTH. 
FRIDAY,  Mmnk^^MpmHotah  Optn  Ututdimp Simpb 

Chm  otTM.  I  about  S  mi. 
Titccnrtotte,  by  Oemnin  Junior,  aged,  list  71b        w.  c. 

iruNKrs'  aukta  of  43<. :  about  8  mi.  4  fbr. 
WcnBleTdale,*gwl,lSBt71b-  >  MrBirrh    1 

lAdy  Uft(hb),  aged,  18et  81b-         Mr  T.Parker   S 
Petruchio  (late  The  Countryman),  6  yrs, 

ISatSlb        -  .         '-       ^'  Mi  J.  Goodwin   3 

Llbortina.  Ovre,  iSMTlb  -  >.        Mr  P.  Mcrten    0 

Prtnc«  of  Wales,  aged,  18s«-  -        MrOlTbert   0 

Brragwyn.Sm,  llstaih  -         MrMuyberry    0 

Eren  on  Lady  Lifl,  2  to  1  aget  Libertine,  and  3  to  1 
•get  Wcnsleydale.  Won  by  two  lengths  j  a  bead  be- 
tween second  and  third.    Toe  others  refused,  and  fell. 

8»tmd  SteAe«or84i.,for  huttert:  about  3  mi. 

Iberin.by  Weathsrbit,4yre,108tl0Ib       Mr  Lewis  1 

li«dy  Laurie,  h  yrs,  12st  -  •*  -  -  8 

OurTom,5  yrs,  188t  -  -         Mr  Vivian  0 

j;.ib«t«ine,«yrs,l2Bt71b  -     Mr  J.  Goodwin  0 

Won  in  a  canter. 


-  Forsier  2 
■•  TT  •  JCeeres  3 

C.  Jarria  0 

-   T.  Barton  0 

-  Pickett  0 
Orifliths  0 
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maltoM. 

FRIDAY,  Mtrth\.^€fpm  Unnter,'  Si**plt  CMte 
PUU  9t  SM.  \  about  2  mi. 
Vulcan,  by  Windiacbgrati,  aged, 

ISst  121b  -  -  -  -    Count  E*t(>rhBty     I 

Red  Lancer,  aged,  12et  121b  -  Mr  W.  II.  Harrison  3 
Herryman,  0  yrs.lSst      -  -  -Mr  Bradley    3 

Robin  (h  b),  aged,  12st  fllb   -  -  -    Hcssle    0 

Goorkah  (late  Cruokback  ),  aged,I8st  ITlb  Mr  Roily  0 
Edgbaston,  aged,  128t  I21b  Mf  J.  M.  Richardson  0 
Come-Take-Care,  5  yrs,  ISst       -  Mr  Burkhill    0 

Man  of  the  Eeening,  aged,  iSstfilb  Mr  E  .Thompson  0 
St.  Nicholaa  (b  b),  ft  yrs,  12sl  71b  -       Preston    0 

7  to  4  agst  Vulcan,  4  to  I  agst  Come«Take-Care,  6  to 
1  each  agst  Edgbaston  and  Goorkah.  Won  by  a  dia> 
Unee.    All  ftllbut  the  three  placed. 

HunUnf  Sttlmg  Steeple  Ckaee of  \7l.\  about  2  mi. 
Generosity,  by  Magnum ,  ft  yrs,  12st  Mr  Spenee    1 

Full  Bloom,  «  yrs.  list  ftlb  .  >  Roe    8 

Bob  Brunton, aged, list  61b-  -       Mr  Bradley    3 

Seren  others  also  ran.  8  to  1  agst  Laurestina,  and  4 
to  1  each  agst  Polly  and  Generosity.  Won  by  two 
lengths ;  S  bad  third.  Polly,  Gamester,  and  Laurestina 
fell .    The  winner,  entered  for  40  sov .,  was  sold  for  40  gs. 

MaUeii  Open  Steeple  Ckau  (Bp)  of  98/.i  about  3  mi. 
Proserpine  by  Marsyas,  aged,  list     Mr  Hichardsen    \ 
Pensioner,  aged,  list  Sib       -  -Mr  O.Walker    « 

Miss  Backhouse,  aged,  list  31b  -  Mr  T.  Spenee  \ 
LadyGeraldine,4yT«,10st71b  G.  Wsddiufton  * 
Juryman,  ugcd,  18st  lib  -  -    Count  Bsterfiaxy    0 

7  to  4  agst  PiDeerplneii  9  to  1  agst  Pensioner,  4  to  1 
each  agst  Juryman  ano  Miss  Backhouse,  and  6  to  1 
agst  Lady  Geraldine.  Won  bir  three  lengths;  four 
lengths  between  second  and  thiru ;  a  bad  fborth.  Jury- 
man ikll  at  the  last  fbnee. 

LIVERPOOL  SPRING   MEETING. 

TVESD A Y,  JTsrcA  8.— THs/  StelM  ofBOI. :  about  fi  fur* 

Salllett,  by  Trumpeter,  aged,  lOst  lib    G.  Fordham    1 

Duebeasof  Athole,  4  yrs,7stI21b  -  Cameron    S 

7  to  2  on  Salllct.    Won  in  a  canter  by  u  neck. 

i^HMl  (h^  of  30/. :  a  mi.  on  the  fiat. 
Purlbrook,  by  Knight  of  Kars,  5  yrs,  list  lllb     w. o. 

T.T.C.  8weepatakuotW.i  T.Y.C.  (4  furj 
Parma,  by  Parmesan,  6  yrs,  fist  41b  -        Fox    1 

Succession, 3  yrs,  fist  71b  -  -  Hunt    2 

Thunderclap,  3  yrs,  fist  71b  -  >  Oradwell   3 

Deceitflil,  3  yrs,  fistlSlb  -  -  -    G.  Jarris    4 

7  to  4  agst  Succession,  8  to  1  ag«t  Thundenlap,  3  to 
1  agst  Parma,  and  10  to  1  agst  deceitful.  Won  hr 
two  lengths  ;  the  same  between  second  and  thiro. 
The  winner  was  claimed. 

Bandkap  PMe  of  40/.;  T.Y.C.  (4  flirO 

Candour,  by  Nerille,  3  yrs,  fist  71b  -          -  Wilson  1 

My  Uncle,  ft  yrs,  8st  81b-          -          -     Gamnon  2 

Truth,  3  yrs,  fist        -          .          -            Holland  3 

Sensation,  3  yrs,  fist  181b->          -          -            West  4 
6  to  6  Sgst  Candour.    Won  by  a  neck  ;  two  lengths 
between  second  and  third. 

SpHna  Plying  Staket  (Hp)  of  186/.  ;  T.Y.C.  (4  fur.) 
Perambulator,  by  Saunterer,  3  yrs,  fist  ftlb 


Hunt    I 
Catamaran,  3  yrs, flat  lllb  -    '      -T.Osborns    S 

Pantaloon,  aged,  fist  71b       -  -  Grudwell    3 

April  Mom,  4  yrs,  7st     ...         Vinell    4 
Arcanum,  3  yrs,  ftet  lllb      ^  -  -Holland    6 

Portugal,  4  yrs,  7st  Sib  -  -  -     Cameron    0 

11  to  4  on  Perambulator,  10  to  1  each  agst  Cstama- 
ran,  April  Morn,  and  Arcanum,  and  80  tol  urst  Pan> 
taleon.  Won  by  a  length;  a  bad  Aird.  Portugal 
broke  away  with  his  rider,  ran  round  the  course,  and 
took  no  part  in  the  race. 

Jfersiy  Cup  (Hp)  of  185/.;  1  mi 
Fusee,  by  Marsyss,  3  ns,  fist  41b    -  -  Wilson    1 

Lady  Zetland,  6  yrs,  tiK  -  -  .    H.  CoTey    S 

Giantess,  4  yrs,  fist  nb  -  -  Lgraham    ft 

Blsekwall,  3  Trs,  Sat  71b-  -  -  West    4 

Honesty,  aged,  fist  181b        -  -  Caffioron    fi 

Paston,  6  yrs,  fist  Sib      -  -  -  Fbx    fi 

ti  to  4  agst  Fusee,  3  to  1  agst  Giantess,  4  to  1  sgst 
Lode  Zetland,  and  fi  to  I  agst  any  other.  Wen  oy 
half  a  length  ;  five  lengths  between  second  and  third ; 
a  neck  between  third  and  fourth. 

Mil0  Hurdle  Stakee  of  45/. ;  1  ml.,  over  three  hurdles. 
Coekboat,  by  Gunboatt  or  Lifeboat,  4  yn, 

lOetllb         -  -  -  -     '    -    Marsh    1 

Fleetwlng,  4  yrs,  lOst  lllb  -       MrCrawshsw    2 


KlKCB  1070. 
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9Mkmtk,  •§•<*  lOt*  -         .  -         .   Ostuif   0 

N«d  Dltbri  •fed  Itat      -  -          -       p.  Igoe    0 

MMqttlto,4)m,8M71b         -  -          -  CwmUt    0 

Won  CMily  bj  two  Unfftlw.  Kcd  Digbj  rcftHcd. 

ir«i»^<(MP  Piatt  of  M/.  i  2  mi. 

Pnff.  by  ManrM,  6  rrfl,  lOit  9lb  -       WhoUn  1 

Wildfire,  mged,  list  Sib        -  -  P.  OrtId  S 

Wed  Diffbyt  •S'^"  lOst  5Ib         -  -       Wftltho  S 

Ciffamtfl,  5  yn,  lOvt  111b     -  -  -    Hroitli  4 

Swift,  ■ffcd,  lOst  131b     -  -  -     Jfornton  e 

OuTot(«r,u«d,  l(htl31b      -  -  -P.  Ir>«  0 

OeIdac«k«r,  aired,  10»t  91k  -  -        Alcoek  0 

Scabrook,  Bf  ed,  IO»t  Nb       ...    Grmdy  0 

Lady  Evelyn  j«ed,  lOat  51b       -  -      Bunting  0 

.^on  cully  by  two  Icagtb*. 

KINQ8BURY. 

THURSDAY,  March  n.—Viiifr^  ftmU  of  fiO/.} 
aboMtS  Air. 
Breaok  of  Prooiac,  by  Pramiaed  Land 

6yn,M4lb     ...  -/.Edwards  1 

Little  Fairy,  3  yrs,6st  41b     -  .         Newkoaao  8 

Thundcreload,  S  yrs,  6«t  Sib       -  >     P.  Webb  3 

Var«balNey,a^ed8st71b    -  -  HnzUble  0 

BUM.  6  yrt,  8st  41b  ...     J.  Bmith  • 

Oordwn  Knot,  and,  Bel       .  .  .  Wilson  0 

Coutempt.Syrs,7st  lOIb-  .  SherrioKton  0 

ConscrvatWa,3yrs,7st7Ib  ...  Barker  0 

Black  Boy,  5  yrs,  78t  61^  .  .      Hlbberd  0 

Defender,  4  yrs,  7M  5Ib         .  .  -   Jf ffrry  0 

5  to  a  acat  Harakal  NeiN  6  U  1  a^st  Little  Pair/,  7 

to  1  each  afst  Oordian  Knot,  Bliss,  and  Breaeh  of 

Promise,  and  10  to  1  afst  Contempt.  Wan  by  a 
length ;  a  bad  third. 

ClaimiH0  FUta  of  40/. ;  abonl  B  Air. 
Ducbeaa  of  Deroaahire,  by  BtockweU, 

3yrs,7stllb  ....  ITewhooae  1 
Verity,  6  yrs,  Set  41b  -  ...    Bntler    t 

Billy  Peddar,Syr«,7st  Mb         -  >     O.  Jarris    8 

fiatcI1itc,STrs,7st6Ib  ...  White  4 
Lady  MiddIelan,STTs.78t  41b   -  -     Jeffery    die 

2  to  1  each  egst  Verity  and  Daehesa  of  Deronehire, 
and  9  to  9  agst  Luly  Middleton.  Lady  Middlaton 
eama  In  first,  beating  Dneheaa  of  Deroashire  by  a 
neck,  bat  not  earrpng  her  right  weight  was  als- 
qaalified,  and  the  raea  awarded  to  Duchess  of  Deron- 
•Ure. 

Wtllar  Ct^  of  751. ;  about  1  ml . 
P«Me,  by  Marsyas,  3  yrs,  lOst  71b         If  r  Boynton    1 
Plying  Send,  6  yrs,  lOst  91b  -  -  -  Jeffery    8 

Abbouford,  3  yra.  Set  ISIb  -       MrBambrtdge    3 

KaUy,6yTS,iast31b-  -  -  Rlekaids   4 

Honour,  4  yra,  list  5Ib  ...  Penfbid  0 
Johnof  Orlingbnry,0yrs,10st91b.  Mr  W.  Grace  0 
Piastre,  3  yrs,  9st  fSlb  ...  Marsh  0 
Meiiaan,3  yra, Ott  91b  -  -   J.  Orlmshaw    0 

Athena.  3  yrs,  9st  7Ib       «  .  .       Kendall    0 

Little  Marahionesa  S  yrs,  9Bt  Sib     .  -Cosslett    0 

7  ta  4  agst  Paseo,7  to  9  age*  Merman,  7  to  1  agst 
Plrinr  8oad.  and  10  ta  1  ant  Uttla  Marehloaees. 
Wen  by  six  lenrths ;  half  a  leBgih  between  seoond 
and  thiid  }  a  bad  fourth. 
Jfaiden  JGrardl^  Jteee  of  99/. ;  about  1  ml.  9  fkr.,  over 

five  hurdlaa. 
Xaiaha!  Neyjby  Arthur  Welledey, 

aged,  list  ah    ...  T.  Goodwin    1 

Oordian  Knot,  aged,  list  91b  *  .Wheeler    9 

Chapel  Royal,  agitd,  list  Sib      -'  -      mtehvU    0 

Tbiget,  aged,  list  9lb  .  «  .    Potter    0 

7  to  4  agst  Marshal  Ney,  aad  9  to  1  each  agat  Chapel 
Royal  and  Oordian  Knot.  Wo*  bf  ■<'  lengths.  Tar- 
gat  luAMod,  and  Chapel  Royal  waa  pulled  up. 

MaUimt  HvdU  Piatt  af  90/.:  about  1  ml.  8  Air.,  over 

five  hurdlsa. 
Rcflaetion,  by  Voltlfeur.,  4  yra,  lOst  51b  -  Wheeler    1 
Bpaenlator,  5  yrs,  list  4Ib  -  -       MrWilmar   0 

Ror^PriMess,4yrs,10stlOlb^  .      Mltahell    0 

Wasp,  aged,  list  71b  .  -       H.  Jackson    0 

I.iktla  Coatas,  4  yrs,  inst  101b    .  .W.  t>iieker    0 

9  ••  1  oa  ftcleoCieii,  6  to  9  agat  Bpecalator,  4  to  1 
ngM  Boysl  Priaeeaa,  and  10  ta  1  agst  Wasp.  Won  by 
m  diatancei  nothing  alaa  pasaed  the  post.  The  win- 
ner, entered  lor  30  sots.,  was  sold  for  46  gs. 

Ifaiulieap  /fanUr  Jloerof  IOO/.I  about  1  mi.  6  Air.,  over 

seven  hurdles. 
Saturnalia,  by  Carnival,  4  yrs,  lUt  -    Wyatt    1 

WhaltboBe,ag«d,  lUt41b        -  -         Napier   9 


R.  I'Anson  8 

.     Lawreaee  4 

.Wheeler  0 

.      Mitchell  0 

C.  Searle  t 

Mr  P.  Barker  0 

H.Ja«ksen  0 

Marah  0 

.    Potter  t 

.         Barton  0 


Aeton,  4  yrs,  list  ■  ... 
No-Oo,  ft  yrs.  Hot  41b    . 
Red,  White,  and  Blue,  4  yrs,  12it  - 
Doubla  Event,  4  yr^  llet  121b  - 
Dr  Wilson,  5  yn,  list  101b  > 
AiioUls. «  m,  11  St  91b  - 
HuBgarft>ra,  4  yrs,  1 1st  71b  - 
Antlas,  4  yrs,  list  71b     - 
Punishment,  5  yrs,  1 1st  ftlb  . 
Lightning,  aged,  list  41b 
La8orreatia,Cyra,llst41b  -     Mr  Uickarda    0 

100  to  90  agat  Antias,4  to  1  each  agst  Paniahmant 
and  Satwnalia,  9  to  1  each  agst  Mo-Go  and  Whale- 
bone, and  10  to  1  each  agst  Aiirolllo,  Uuugcrford, 
Lightning,  and  La  Sorrentina.  Won  hv  six  lengths ; 
a  very  had  third  i  a  length  between  third  and  fourth. 
FRIDAY..-iIaiuU(«p  Claiming  PlaU  of  30/.;  aboat 

ft  far.,  straight. 
B  g  by  IVawminster— Lady  Pauscrrton, 

4  yrs,  Set  191b  ....  Butler  1 
Nelly,  6  yrs,  flst  41b         -  .  -  Jan.  Clark    9 

Athens,  3  yrs,  7at  101b         ...   Goalett    3 
Billy  Pedder,  3  yrs,  8st  .  •>  .    O.Jarvls    4 

Lady  Middleton,  3  m.Sst&lb        -  .    Jeffiry    0 

Even  on  the  Lady  Palnwvaton  gelding,  4  to  1  each 
aget  Nollyand  Lady  Middleton,  and  ft  to  1  agst  Billy 
Pedder.  Won  by  a  length ;  tour  lengths  between  tha 
second  and  ibfrd  \  two  kngths  between  the  third  and 
ibarth. 

JCtojstary  ffandJMp  of  95/. j  aboat  1  mi.  9  Aw. 
ee,  by  Marsyas,  3  yra,  7st  lilb         -     Rusuble    1 
y  Kew,  3  yn.  Oat  lOlb    ...     Petiey    9 


J.Edwards  3 

-  Barker  4 

Wyatt  0 

-Spencer  0 

Jeffery  0 


F 

Lady  j^aw.v /«■,«»>  .v.w    - 

Brsaeh  of  Promtte,  0  yrs,  9st  31b 

Honour,  4  yrs,  fist     - 

Jnanita,4yTS,8st 

Bianoa,  4  yrs,  7st  101b 

Flying  Send,  6  yrs,  7st  41b 

Br  f  by  Tim  Whifler-Mand  (h  b),  8  yrs, 

OstlOlh-  ....      Landsell    0 

Magdala,  8  yra,  6et  41h         -  -         Ifewhouse    0 

Ooldhaag«r,3yr8,0st   ...      O.Javis    0 

5  to  2  agst  Fuiae,  4  to  I  agst  tha  Maud  filly,  5  to  I 
agst  Juanlta,  100  to  15  each  agst  Lady  Kew  and  Mag- 
dala, and  7  to  J  agat  Blanca.  Won  by  a  neck }  four 
lengths  between  second  and  third }  a  hsad  between 
third  and  Iburth. 

Hmmikajt  PlaU  of  50/. }  about  5  Air. 
B  g  by  If  ewminster—Lady  Palmeiston, 

4yrs,8st91b  ....    Butler    1 

Ia  Sorrentina,  0  yra.  Set  41b     -  A.  Jackson    9 

Little  Fkiry,  3  yrs,  7at  91b    -  -         Newhouae    S 

Oantempt,  5  yrs.  Sat  191b  -  .        Deacon    • 

Agnee.  8  yrs,  8st  lOlb  -  -         Jaa.  Clark    0 

BrackBoy,5yrs,8st5lb  -  -       Hibberd    0 

Even  on  the  Lady  Palmerston  gelding.  9  to  1  apt 
Black  Boy,  5  to  1  agtt  La  Sorrentlna,  and  6  to  1  a^  si 
Little  Fairy.  Won  by  three  lengths;  a  bad  third. 
StlUmg  Umrdla  Piatt  of  30/.;  1  mi.,  ever  four  hurdles. 
Little  Coatea,  by  Lambton,  4  yrs,  lOst  -  Ducker  1 
8paaiilator,ftyvs,10st81b    .  -       Mr  Wilmer    f 

HeAceUon.  4  yra,  lOst  61b  -  -       Wheeler    • 

Bilk,  ft  yrs,  lOst  131b.  .  .     Mr  A.  Puole    0 

3  to  I  on  Reflection,  5  to  2  agst  Silk,  and  10  to  1 
agst  Little  Coatea.  Won  by  sis  lengths.  Silk  and 
Boflectlon  (who  fall  when  leading  at  the  last  hurdle) 
did  not  paaa  the  nost.  The  winner,  entered  for  40 
sovs.,  was  sold  for  61  gs. 
mdtamd  Railwam   Uurdtt  PlaU  of  40/.;  about  1  mi. 

4  Air.,  over  sta  hurdles. 
Dr  Wilson,  by  Paul  Clifford.  Magnum, 

orTheCure,  5yn,  lletlZtb        >  Wheeler    1 

Gentleman,  aged,  llet  71b    -  >  .  HalleT    t 

Antias,  4yTs,llst4lb     ...  March    3 

Hungerfbrd,  4  yrs,  list  31b  -  -        H.  Jackson    4 

7  to  4  en  br  Wilnon,  4  to  1  agat  Antias,  0  to  I  agst 
Gentleman,  and  10  to  1  agst  Hnngerfiird.  Won  by  a 
Iragth  and  a-half ;  Ibur  lengths  between  second  and 
third ;  a  length  between  third  and  fourth. 

StIliMg  Mtandieiip  MurtUa  Plata  of  361. ;  about  1  ml., 
over  fbur  hardies. 
Reflection,  by  Voltigcur,  4  yrs,  ISst  21b        Wheeler    1 
Silk,  5  yrs,  l'2it  71b  -  -  Mr  A.  Poole    9 

Defender,  4  yrs,  list  lOlb    -  -     Mr  Shepherd    3 

Littia  Coatee,  4  yrs,  12st-  -  -         Marsh   4 

Wasp,  Aged,  12st      .  .  .       H.  Jackson    ft 

Speculator,  4  yrs,  19st  51b  •>  Mr  Wilmer    0 

0  to  4  on  Little  Coatnu  8  to  1  agat  Reflection,  and 
lota  1  agst  any  other.  Won  by  a  length;  two  lengtha 


Itailuilibi  WrP«lni«WMn)dlD|i,  lla  I  •!• 


(ll>Ml4^IHuK>r[>t1l»         -        Hi  BasitiHdV;^    t 


llii]iilPniiw,4 Jr>,  llnlflb  -      Muhdl 


Sk'-!™"'-*'^"" 


WEST   aOMEMET. 


(Irncnlluiu,  •(i^.IIIh  IBb         ■  Mi4l.  Bli 
Kbv  RUkarJ.trri.lMllk      '    -        «.  Kill 


'i"'  '^'/°'°"'w™'fc'*r^"wi."'i  "^ 


KARCH,  1B70. 


■wl'B.nrH.lTanb    -  krOrrfl    ] 


RUOBV   HUNT    AND    QRAND    MILITARY 


TUDBSDir.  jr«r*  IT.-O^  Amb..'  SM^r.  Ctu. 


"•Tiifcj  Nprkllp.  4  jn,  Vm       -        CAflThowntoa     1 


8l>WlAi7ii.>f*l,lhitll>  -  Mr  ^■■.wnnli 

BWk«rV,t(M,  Uil  -  -  -VrW.  B4(,ll 


..■Msa '. 


(Janrww,  •frvd,  tl>l  -  -    Capt  Ch^la    9 


WARWICK    SPRINO. 


t,a,,(Mr}*nn'.ti 


■GiS|n,4  tnL^iiui       .        Hrir.Bnlil    3 


MABCW,  im- 


8d 

Bfhf  Oleamuwon— OrMshoppar,  4  yw,     _^. 

««tVlb  -----  WilMii  S 
CbilwoRh,Sfn,6st31b       -  -   A.O«t«l»oaie    4 

B*«i  en  Aeoni,  3  to  1  Affpt  tbe  QrMmhepper  lilly, 
And  4  to  1  each  aipst  Chltwerth  uid  Manhal  Ney. 
Won  by  two  Icnirths;  a  hnd  third. 

Fopmart'  PMg\  9  mi-,  on  tbr  fl»t. 
WhIddiM,  by  Canvtfi,  ared, 

IfctUflb  -  -  "     MrWilionJiin.    I 

beatiBf  nine  otben. 

BmtuOeap  HwdU  Bae«  of  65/.;  9  mi.,  over  Are 
hvrdle*. 
Coloun,  by  Butaplan,  6  yn,  lOtt  nb    -         Manb    1 
RMd  Centra,  5  yn,10Bt4Ib-  -  ICrCrawthaw    S 

Orn#,6Tn,lUt21b         -  -  UrThoiuM    S 

OoodMlow,  6  yn,  ll*t  Sib  -  -       W.  Bc«ym   4 

AmpI«rorth,  4  yw,  10«t  71b         -  -  W.  Wbit«    f 

5  to  4  on  Ornc,  9  to  1  afnit  Colouin,  and  100  to  8  agtt 
any  etb»r.    Won  hj  a  n«ek ;  a  bad  third. 

OoreiUry  SiMfU  Ch—a  (Hp)  of  S15I.  $  S  ml.,  erar  tba 

Btwvla  Chaw  Conrae. 
Tha  Doctor,  by  The  CiiM,  affad,  lilt      O-Holman    1 
Fan,  agvd,  lOat  51b  ...  H.Tarlm    > 

ICooae,  a«red,  lOat  121b  -  -  -  J.  Po|ra    3 

The  Non,  aired,  list  6lh-  -  -         Uarah    « 

Steamboat,  a«reaj  lit  31b     -  -  Wheeler    0 

Bkirmieb,  a^ed.  lOat  lOlb  -  -R.  TAnaoa    • 

Whitehall,  aRvd,10st  81b     -  -        R.Blliaon    0 

9  to  4  afRt  Hooee,  4  to  1  each  ajrat  The  Doctor  and 
The  Nan,  6  to  1  a^et  Skirmiah,  and  100  to  18  a|cat  Vto. 
Wen  by  ten  lengths ;  a  bad  third. 

WBDNESD  AT.— D«»flbb  8UAv  of  701. ;  S  ml. 
Pompeii,  by  Crater,  4  yra,  ISat       -   Mr  W.  Barin    1 
Wemb«,4yra,IS8t  -  -        Kr  P.  Merton    3 

Tim  Bobbin,  4  rr*,  Ifet  101b  •>     IfrA.Yataa    3 

Ben  If  evis,  8  yra,  ISat  Sib  -  -  Potter    4 

Even  on  Pompeii,  (  to  9  aK>t  Tim  Bobbin,  and  100 
to  aO  agat  Wamba.    Won  by  als  leagtha. 

ITe/len  BamdUap  of  451.  \  5  fnr. 
Obilworth,  byCanarT,3yra,3at71b     -       Wilaon    1 
Playmate,  3  yra,  6al  iOlb      -  -  O.  Jareia    t 

Ronflenr,  3  yra,  7at  -  -  -  Newhenac    3 

Canldroo,Syra,7at5lb        -  w  .    Batler    4 

Oliver,  4  yta,  7at  -  -  -  -  Flint   » 

13  to  8  airat  Playmate,  7  to  4  agat  Chilwerth,  and  S 
to  I  agat  Canldroa.  Won  by  a  length  and  a  half;  a 
ted  third. 

<^^e««  WmrwiekiUrt  Bandieap  of  345/. ;  1  mi.  4  for 
Threatener,  by  Cafmctaeae,  4  yra.  Oat  91b  Oradwetl    1 
MidahipmAn,  4  yra.  Oat  71b  -  -  -O.  Page    9 

Ventnor,  4  yra,  7at  71b     -  -  -       Kenron    8 

Curie. « yra,  7«t         -  -  -  -        Pox    4 

Ee«rt4, 5yra,Satl!lb      -  -  -      J.  Clerk    5 

Bombastm,  6  Tra,  fiat  &lb      -  -  -  Wilson    n 

7  to  4  ftgst  Yentnor,  100  to  SO  eaeb  agnt  Cnrio  and 
Midahipman,  and  7  to  I  aget  Threatener.  Won  by 
two  lengtha ;  the  otliera  beaten  off. 

Union  Bunt  Cup  uf  60f. ;  9  mi.  on  the  flat. 
Perlbrook.  by  Knight  of  Kara,  5  yra, 
llatlOlb-  -  -  -         CaptTempeat    I 

Fifteen  othera  ran. 

BanMeap  Plata  of  50/. ;  4  fnr. 
The  Haekler,  bv  Frank,  C  yra,  7at  61b  K enyon    1 

Conrad,  4  yra,  7at  IOlb     -  -  -      Ribberd    S 

B  f  br  Olenmaaaon— Graaahopper,  4  yra, 

Oatgib        -----     ^i"'  ? 

MarafialNey,  aged.  8at  51b         -  -    Hnxtable    4 

Periclea,  8  yra.  Set  71b  -  -^         -     JP""y  J 

2t«il  aget  Perielee,  3  to  1  agat  Contikd.  100  to  30 
agat  Tbe  Raekler,  and  4  to  1  agat  Marahal  Key.  Won 
by  fbnr  lengtha;  three  lengtha  between  the  aeeond  and 
third. 

Tkr*0  Ttmr  Old  Hiakn  of  95/. ;  6  fbr. 
Bf  by  Laeyde«,OBtof  CMtanette,0at71b  w.o. 

Sfthna  attmpfe  Chtu*  of  50/. ;  9  mi . 
Iiiaet«e,bTYel1owJaek.  aged,  lOat  71b      -  J.  Page    1 
KIngflabw,  aged.  lOat  71b  -  -       0»^«T    • 

4  to  1  on  LlMtte.  Won  in  a  canter.  KIngfirtiera 
rider  did  not  return  to  wMgh.  The  winner,  entered 
for  30  aoe.,  waa  aold  for  40  ga. 

Bvnt^r^  St«fplf  CHeM  of  80/.;  8  ml.  4  far. 
Merlin,  by  Gunboat,  aged,  ISat  71b  Capt  Smith    1 

Whiddlea,  aged,  13«t       -  -  MrA.Y«tea    9 

Raatinga,  5  yra,  12at  IOlb     -  -  Mr  Cmwahaw    3 

Sir  l«nneetet,5  Tra,  ISat  Sib      -         Mr  R.  Oillett    4 
CnbWngton,  aged,  ISat  71b  -  -     Mr  Sldridge    i 


<  to  4  agat  Whid4lN,  S  to  1  BMk  Sir 
5  to  1  each  agat  Harliii  and  Haacia 
head ;  a  bad  third. 

TRtrRSDAY.— Stand  BantUof  «f  100/.:  I  mi. 
Champagne  Charlie,  by  The  D«pe,4yra,7i»I«»y  1 
BrambfMge,  4yra,7st71b  -  -      K«J»«  « 

Yeda,5yra,7at41b   -  -  -         '^^  » 

Eeart«,5yra,7Bt]91b      -  -  -      O .  Page  « 

Vnlean  6yra,78tJ0lb  -  -  Hlbh«d  » 

Even  on  Veda.  5  to  9  agat  Champagne  Charlie,  4 1* 
1  agat  Brambridga,  10  to  I  agat  Beartf ,  and  90  to  1 
•gvt  Valcaa.  Won  br  a  length  and  a  half;  s  Iraftk 
between  aoaond  and  taird. 

•J^eadfeap  PtaU  of  SO/. ;  5  far. 
Parma,byParmeaan.6yTa,88t7Ib       -  Chamken  1 
B  f  by  Oleamaaaott-Oraeahoppar,  4  yra, 

7at71b  -  -  -  -  -^•°£"  • 

Zerlina,  3  yra,  7at-  -  -  -  F«   » 

Arcannm,  3  yra,  7at  41b        -  -  -  *»»•"•,  ■ 

Eren  on  Zerlina,  3  to  1  agat  the  Graaahappcr  filly, 
4  to  1  agat  Areannm.  and  10  to  I  agat  Parma.  Wet 
by  two  lengtha ;  a  length  between  aeeond  and  thu4. 

JJeaditap  JTurdb  JIaoe  «f  311  s  1  ari.,  orer  thraa  tigte 

of  hnrdlea. 
Marahal  Ney,  by  AstharWaUaalay.affad,   ^  ^   .     , 

Hat  131b-  -  -  -  -     Oeodwtn  1 

PoaiB«ll,4yi«.nil«b         -  -         -  Tg«  > 

Boml«tm,0TTa,ll.t9lb  -_       -,^   P*^  ' 

5  to  4  agat  Pompeii,  9  to  I  agat  Mamhal  Hey,  aMj" 
to  30  agat  Bomhastea.  Won  by  tbiee-^aarUfa  of  • 
length. 

Oramd  Annual Stttpl*  C9um (Bp) of  4«5/. ;  •*«*«■'; 
Tueonlaimm,bTgtoekwell,Bgad,10.tl8lbOapt«i«A  1 

Rlppolyte,aia,llat91b-  -  -      2*3?^  J 

%nM«y,  6  rra,  lOat-  -  -    Capt  Harf-4  I 

Moeae,airrd,10atl21b      -    •      -  -  _J-P^  J 

The BobSer, aged,  llak  -  '   ^*^  >tT  ! 

PWn,  aged,  lOat  91b  -  -  "  JE"^:^*  J 

Read  Centre, 5  yra,  lOat         -  -  >£'C»»^Vf 

lOOtoSOagatteppolyta,  ftolagat  Faa,ttBta^ 
aget  Tnaealannm  and  Knockany.  ito  1  agat  ■eaae.aM 
100  to  8  agat  The  Robber.  Won  by  a  length  airfi 
half;  the  aaiae  between  aa«eod  and  diird. 


Jtfetrl,  50 ;  9  ml.  4  fbr.,  oeer  the  Bteeplechaar  (Vww 
RoaaCp»d.  unknowns,  aged, Hat 71b  C&mkJfeteMeK  I 
Honofi; aged,  lOat 71b  -  -Mr8.H<*««J 

6  to  4  on  Roia.    Won  anally  by  three  lengtha. 

JTtMl  Oip  SiMpU  Chmm^f  ISOt;  aboatS  mi. 
Shropahire,  by  Rorworth  (1i  b),  aged, 

13«t  -  -  -  -  -    CaptToai-rt  « 

A  da  Penelope.  6  yra,  ISW^  -  -  Mr  llwma*  I 

Capn>e.aged,19at«Ib  -  -        Mr  If  og«*  J 

Ben  (feTia,«yT«,  IfctOlb  -  -         .P«*»'.  ' 

0  to  4  on  Ada  Penelope,  and  100  to  90  agat  ShropAim 
Won  by  a  length ;  a  bad  third. 

Baniiemft  Plata  of  SO/. ;  6  ftar. 
Yeda,byLambton,5yr8,78t41b     -  -  Wiboa  I 

Biamarek,8yra,8Bt         _  -  -         Jcinry  « 

7  to  4  on  Biamarek.    Won  by  a  neek. 

Warwiekaktra  Bwtt  Raeeot  80/.;  9mi.4  fur.,entbrta 
Daylight,  by  <Jlaret,  8  yra,  12st  71b  Mr  F.  BeWw  > 
FtalicBome,  5  ym,  19at  31b  -       Mr  H.  Brawa*  j 

Saaanne(hb),Syra,llatlOIb        -        MrBaWk  5 

Merlin,  aged,  13ai>  -  -    ,  C»P«  i*wi*S  1 

Our  Ann,  aged,  lOatOIb        -  Mr  A.  GreenWI  • 

Brixton,  aged,  ISat  -  -         M'5;"*?*;!  J 

Harrr  (h  b),  aged,  12at         -  -  Mr  W.  Edge"  J 

Waoa«rernib),6ym,llatIllb-  -     MrH»y  • 

6  to  4  on  Merlin.  9  to  I  agat  Wanderer,  and  W  tM 
•gat  any  other.  Won  by  thirty  lengtha;  a  l«ir»n  »• 
tween  aMwad  and  thM ;  two  lengths  batwcanthlfd  aat 
fourth. 

8T.  ALBANS  STEEPLE  CHASE.  . 
FRIDAY,  Jfef**  95.-r«d«'  Plaif(^)at  30/.;  «W 
Zingynl,  br  Marayaa,  aged,  lOat  71b  -  ^f**"  1 
MBMgwatba.Oyn.  10at9lb-  -        B.  F Aawa  J 

Aero&t,  aged,  lOat  101b  -  -         MrP.  Barhef  S 

Oldminater,  aged,  lOet  lOIb  -  -  »    W-  D""!  • 

Zodiae  r late  8portaman>.  aged,  lOat  91b         C«**  • 
Yirandi«te,«yt«,10at8Ib  -  -       J- 1»**  ' 

Lieymni8,5yra,10at51b       -  -  -P"'*^,, 

8 1«  4  each  agat  Macagwatha  and  Yirandiire,  a»<Tl 
to  I  agat  any  other.    Won  by  a  oeck  ;  three  IcogiM 
■aeoad  and  thifd. 


brW  bi  Xuiki  ((bn,!  R>.  MM  nk        ) 
FrUliT,ii>t,IIHiak   -  -  -        C 

Ckant  Riit>l.^l,  Ite  gib  -  -illl 

WIU  l^>wl,mt,l1«<Ib  -  '  T~l . 

Om4IUI^  ImVi  1  ml  C^-lia.  and  II  nl  1  (ub  tgn 
Utrlno  ml  Chap>t  Ror^.    Wen  In  >  ram  bf  ili 


lb        a.  WadllBrun 


l^.^b,K,„g„r.h.P™m'; 


Kii<iii?lt>i,ai.il.l»a>lb         -  -  W.  Ram 

IB  I  •im BapUac.  IMuKaiB  T«iicll1t,  ul  : 
ul  (•igmlu  ll«»  lUl  WhlK  anct    Blar.    Wi 

3.UI.T  jraiJi>ii  BUfU  CtaotXI.i  >  HU. 


Maaw'alba.bT  EnMbiDrKaii,  b't". 

eiu^s^ii«i«b'^""  -    '  -   "  -nISSS  I 

^fciyBifaBatt. Tpaj  lOat    -  -  Mr  H«TDol^    Q 

twfan  cGhi  ani  fourtb.  '         '"" 


-1l  «l.~ 


■»UaBn«,trr<,t9itl]t      •  -      WHkaU   ■ 


T>nbl»n,  BHd,  IVl.r  Sib  -  -       Griniha    4 

Ata4dii  MH«rwBlba,»tD  lairil    liLlla  Caa1*>.  B  to 


EPBOM  SPRINQ. 


br  alanftUi  bakfa]aD(tb  br 


IkBHbriliT!"  W^bf'a  nnbibaira  laaipb 
Clf}»<Skhi<«nff«<ii4>af  I.4W.)  aboM  ]  i 


w"^; 


^*?^i2^j*M'' 


Bt  InCH^nl- 


HABCH.  1870. 


■"^ 


^T'T'LlJik.-  • «"» .r«  «! 


iJrl  ■V  ihurit.  t  m.iit  nil'    -  .  HU4»iii    I 


rj.'.S;'- 


BM1»|-I.>.<-Br 

ofWf, 

.bnllfG.. 

■r.Sl" 

UlWb    Bul»    1 

-        l<f»T  > 

"."Jrijssj:;,". 

'^ 

N  lo  11  .pt   PImIiiIt 

tr   t->  kfC<k.;. 

CHARLEWLL 

E  (IRELAND). 

TDEBQlY.JT.tlM- 

OrTT, 

»1, 

1ml. 

ssKiX"^.sa 

■-";'-'"'  ,?.'S  S 

>ii«.<(i7i<wnk      ■ 

Oiw    J 

(>ii;.rv«<.i*">ik 

P.Hm)    > 

Mk.I<kl>»l»i>b.M^,l 

H19II. 

l^^f?,-;,V%.SS;*" 

lOt*- 

-  ^  •'5~; ; 

yi'I'^''^^^-- '" 

=rl^ 

b>bM.«  .«ri 

Ftta.ijTuflq.ljn.    hi  >Lb 

jx^^wr^T-iir- 

C.p.  M'Crulb   1 

nib- 

-    Mr  Hi—   ' 

gjLT-iYSl^'"'- 

iiti«ib 

■-l^-i 

I?«^!5_-iK.*J^'*l 

m 

^H  ?' wTc^^*  ?L»tfc  ruk  'ill 
BU*  tot  .JSlTia  nn*?     *'- 

WUdw.  bfQibUni'i  HBnlv.  liol, 
Runr  Obl,  bi  lull  gr  Hiuti,  ■  TH,' 

u^griwr^i«|.trn,ii«nb  '     m 


liUW  Vird.  ruu  IMt.)  -rtu.  i  (in 
<  u  /^'suk.iili  to  1  ■cH  B^in 


Hslr  B«r  (I>  t>.  •  TTi.  l(>l  It 


tail  >rtb>  i^.    .    ,  . . 


U4r  or^  LsU,  4  TTI,  IDH  71k    Hi 

DAVENTRr. 


liSir'.ij*"mfi 


H  I  •«■  bABTT,  t  U 


ll.li>.rik»r.Ur.,  tt>lic«M>«r  OIlnr.IBl 


BALDOVLE  FIMT  »PRIKa  METniM. 
W*ffTT,>jXAMfH-,4n«,fBk  -  Aikiaa    I 


MAUCH,  iiyo. 


Hiilt.nav«a<  (*%).&  rrs,  Itet  lift 

B«l1iinM,4  Trt.  Itet  lllh 
rr«rn«ll«.  ft  yr«,  f«M  1  lib 
Atft«aia  Bm«,  lyr*,  •  l»t  tlh 


-  VyWitami 

MrTf«clt« 

•Mr  Bx'fmw 

Mr  H.  WllwD 


ron  bv  thrt^lnnictlM 
ai^eChm$^  PUU (ap')9f  40/. ;  About  >  ml 
«ii,  bv  Dtiiilil.  ft  rm.  iM  lllb   • 
M  Athorn,  *f rdf,  I  Ut  fll*        • 

ft  iftf  K iiffK.  4  .rr».  lOM  41b  « 

Ir  WMt  IT.  •  /».  lint     -  - 

IW  t><tiM|1*%  a^vd,  IOm  mil         •• 
Itandtrrf  **pmrft.  Hfrrd.  i4il  lllb 
)bnnir^«««ll,  «rHl,  lO*t  l||>< «  •> 

I  f  T>y  M  D.,  Mt  ar  Wt  N«11, 4  yn, 

IMrib  •  •         -         • 

IWrraian,  ft  frt,  16m  41b       • 
0«laai«,  4  rr»,  INi  <lb  - 

Won  bjr  a  >  bort  hmi  (  a  bad  tbird. 

Tm*if  Mm  SuUti  t  ml  4  Au*. 
•pbrB*«  bjr  Tha  MNrq>i{ii,  4  f  la,  IQtf  I f lb  « 
_         tr/ilHf  Mu^^h  Otmm  Plmtti  ibant  t  mi. 
Kaft»|Kf  Kranb.ftviB,9«t71b         "       n.katfkj 
MarprndMi,  1  vra.  llM  Sib         «•  -    W.  Rvan 

H»«.aflad,l«Mfllb  •  .  .  •  WaUha 
Barua,  ■fcail.  IO«t  lib  -  -  •  lamb 
ld«.f^ra,|0at«|*    .,        -         .-^J.  Mnrpbr 


ftfnilh 

-  S.  Wnrphf 

-  WNlabr 

Whiten 

J.  Marobr 

-  J.lji^ 
S.  Coimallf 

»  Bovlan 

-  Hoyanad 


v.  a. 


wiaaar.  an* 


-  la  a  taiit^.   V%  rafaaad.  Tbt 
tand  for  W  aav.,  vaa  aold  tor  4t  ipi. 

OMolMas  Plal«|  4  for.     ^ 
worrr,  by  lUutrr.  4  via.  Hit  -  Mr  K^niirdf 

ETha  Oorra,  S  rra,  IM  ftlb     -  •       Mr  Bvoalajr 

ov.Sfra,  lOaitlb      -         -       SCr  Tfowoavian 
rttinir  Mtor,  ft  yra.  I  lat  ftib         •      Mr  Xaabaw 
diaar  fttar  (1a-a  Pta«o  >,  ft  jm, 
« I  lllb  p  •  .  .         HrBt.Jamaa    0 

'on  («sl1y  hf  a  IPBMb ;  •  M^b  bftaraaa  aaaood  aad 
tblrd  {  a  baad  bvtweea  third  and  laurth. 

UANOOtDY  HUNT. 

WX»IIBSn4T.  Ifarrft  M.^ChaOa^aa  9ttkm\  abmit 
_^  4  •!.,  ovar  tba  Plylnt  ~ 

Harliaway,  arad.  iSaiftlb 
Oarhina,  airrd,  iSat    ... 
L4lll»  iaaair,  dirad,  I  te  IMb      - 

Wan  hf  a  toofthi  tbaaa  taMtba 
%ni  third. 

fCb^  iutkft;  about  3  laf.,  aifor  tba  fflftoff  Cawaa. 
^ettiKtnr.  by  Boapodar,  ft  yia,  IMalb  •  J.  Balman 
krror,  ft  yrv.llatftlb  -  -      Iff  ilartaria 

Prafbavor,  II  rra.  llatllb  ^  -  Hitehlmra 

Glaiala*,  aflad.  I  lat  IJIb       -  Mr  J,  Willtama 

Won  aaalljr  by  tbiaa  Imctba. 
4r«MA,ft0l.;  tml. 
MdjrlVaaia.  arad,  ISat  .         -         .  Hltebhiirfi 
mo^  af«d.  liat         -  -  «     B.  Oriffitba 

Wan  bf  a  laAgth. 
lodj^'  8takt$\  S  ail.,  arar  bardlaa. 
lamf.  4  yr«,Tlp«  .  •  -       H^l.Tboaaa 

|o#Htia,afad,lSatmb         •         -     Mr  W.  taea 
#riilb*aar,  6  yra,  l»<t  Sib  -     Mr  J.  irutlama 

firdViMiirb.  ft  yra,  I  lat  Vlb  «  Mr  W.  Babarta 

lra»b«4r«y,  and,  iSatTlb  •*  «    Mrionaa 

VafrnrtftyiiL  llatTIb  •  -      Mr  Sartoria 

Waa  raatfy ;  •  Imgtb  battraaa  aaaond  and  tblrd. 
^rlaa^^^  ttaftn;  ahoat  4  mt.,  arrr  tba  Banklair 

(ba  Coant,  agad,  19«t  Sib 
Cateamb,  aitad.  i  Sat  Sib 
^rtr»aa,ftyr»,  llftllb    - 
«flp,  aivd.  IUt  ftlb  - 
^arranny  Laav,  ft  yr«,  Itet  1Mb 
IbiMar.airrd.  ftaftlb 
laifdr.acHl.  flat  ftlb 

'      :81b    - 


•    Mrleaaa    I 

Mr  Klnrntnn    S 
MrO.»ray   S 
aeaaad 


B<^blai)g.ll  yra.  U*d^ 
wan  by  half  a  h 


Mr  Sartoria 

-  Capt  Hewrll 
Mr  T.  Gwyther 

»     Mr  Owynna 

MrW  Bo1.«Tta 

Mr  Thomas 

-    Mr  Jnnaa 

-  Mr  Ritebinga 
Mr  Weatfttrd 

laafth ;  a  bad  tblrd. 


BROMLEY    SPmNQ. 

TRtntSDAT,   Marvft  St. •- Wetter  £%,  T«hlc  44/.; 

I  ml.  and  a  rila. 
¥«ljl[  j{j*»»  *7  »•»  D«««>la,  S  yw, 

SkMUaapSyn,  Itet  41b 


A.  Bfvyaa    4 


Hawibatii»Syra,tetmb  •         Mrab>|b«d  4 

Blavk  Diamond,  ft  rra,  Itet  Sib      -        Mr  Taim  I 

t  f*  1  amr  Molly  Bawn,  4  to  I  a*ai  Abbomftr*,  aad 
•  to  I  acat  Haanbom.  woo  by  a  hiad  |  imir  laaglba 
batwaan  araoad  and  third. 

BromiUy  Ptmuf  a»}«t\9U.x  ahaaidfnr. 
Braaab  ar  Promiaa,  by  Pr^'Bdaad  liud, 

Ilafa.llac7lb      •  •  •  J.Bdamdi  1 

Biiaa. Syr*. flat tib  ...  J.teMb  I 
Capairani.A  ynL  Tat  41b  -  *  •        CoaWtt   S 

jManita.4yra,7*tlllb  ...  Wyatt  I 

lltirbTjor.4yra«r»t7ib  ...  Hj^  ^ 
AroBaoart.t  yra,  7attlb      •  .  •   TviM  % 

Tri|f>,ftyra.4atl9lh  ...  Jarvii  • 
BrcMllaa,8«r»,tat61b  ...  V*U>  • 
Il«ti4litis  S  yra.  Sat  ...         FkWt  4 

4  to  I  airat  Brraeb  of  Promiaa,  S  to  1  ««eh  afM 
Cafiaiatim.  Jimai-a.  and  TriSr.  anH  4  <a  I  aptt  Avoa* 
conrt.  Woa  by  alongtb :  a  Back  bcOrata  aaaaaiaai 
third. 

TVia/  Slaftai  afS7/. ;  ahaat  4  tea. 
Cbftra  ft  Ballr,  by  Tbormaaby,  4  yia, 

7atftlb   -  -  -  .  -        Wvttt  I 

Di^aitfbi.Syn,4BtS1b  -  -  e.J«ftlt  I 
fluldro  Hair.  Syta.  Sat  S<b        -  -        Prt1«  S 

Faotoryl«irl,Srra.teiSlb    -  >  Wrtfbt  I 

ft  to  4  apat  Ob'ftra  at  Balla,  and  1  ta  1  a|*t  DamtM. 
Wan  by  tbfva  lawftba',  a  had  third. 

BrmUff  SpriayOb^atftll.t  w^aijlmi.  4far. 

Rir  Robort.by  N«*illr,S  yra,  10at7lb  .  A.  Ranaa  1 
Carina, ft  rra.  Hat      •  «  m  .     Nmla  t 

4hbntafmii,9yra,tetlllb  -  W.  Daaktr  I 

Brandon,  S  yra,  I  Cat .  •  «  .     fthav  I 

Llfla  Brll.  4  yra.  IUt  fib  .  .       Dcacaa  0 

a  hr  Laamlnirtan~Carlalta,  4  yia, 

IftatfIb  ....  O.  Paiaca  I 
Paplnm.S  yra,  tet  lllb  •  .  M*Corm>rb  I 

!4aftnaloBa, 3yra,tet  lllb     .  .  D«ai>^li  I 

Molly  Bavn.S  yra, a>t  lllb       -  8.  A|war«r  I 

ftxpanakm,  4  vra.  Iftat  9lh    -  ->   Mr  T.  S-aalr  • 

ft  to  2  avat  Hir  BoVr,  S  to  I  acat  Oarlaa,4  la  1  pHk 
ac«t  tba Carlotta  araldiair  aad  Mall?  Bawa, and  Ilia 
1  f«rb  ac«t  Pap'am  and  Abbatalbrd.  Wnn  by  tbr«r> 
quartvra  af  a  laagtb  i  half  a  laoftb  batwaan  Mittui 
aad  third. 

Bittkly  SiHh0$  (Bp)  af  tAt  i  about  I  far. 

Athaaa^bv  IfavilU.  Syra.SatlOib         .     (iia^lma  1 

Bapaaa,S  yia,  Sat  ftlb  -  -  SbrUsa  t 

S  ta  I  oa  Bv'poaa.    Woa  by  tbaaa  lanftba 

$»nU»i  JTarrfla  SteftaaoflS/.;  abontl  mi.S(br.,«Nt 

Ibar  bardlaa. 
Pfaatwlaa ,  by  Bncaaaaar,  4  yra,  lOat  71b         Kaale  1 
MadamaBlOormaina,4  yraJlatSlb        B.rAnaaa  f 
4  ta  1  oa  Flaatvlof .    woa  by  um  laair  ba. 
JM/way  5lMjp|p  CUaaf  Mp  J  of  7S/. }  aboatt  mi. 
^atnrnMlla.Hy  Carnivnl,  4yrB,  ItetTIb  B.  I'Aavaa  1 
Tamt^Mt, «  yra,  fOat  7Ib        -  Mr  H.  Bllima  J 

Oamlcman.aacd,  10at71b  -  »      Baodall  t 

^lalon,airvd,llal7lb  -  ••  Orapaty  I 

Cutlar.  apad,  I4at  ISIb     .  -  -  AWaH  ff 

Udylfka,  ap^,  lOat  lolb  -  -  Oapl  Maca-ia  • 
LeoAelllo.  4  yra.  lOat  41b*  -  -  Vaala  I 

BaaatlAil  Hprlnp,  4  yra,  Iftat  Mr  R.  Sbapbard  I 

ft  ta  4  Kgat  Bainrnalia,  S  to  I  atat  TWBpaat,  8  ta  I  ami 
'lantirmaa,  and  10  ta  1  apat  Laanallla.  Woa  fey  • 
lanptb  {  tan  lanptba  batwaaa  aaeaad  aai  thfad. 

Bmrdh  Baea  fhUfM^)  of  ftOf. »  aba«t  ff  ad.,  aNr  ^ 

hardli*. 
BaiuraHbrd,  by  T.  Malbaarna,  4  srra, 

IlrJib  -  -         -         -  H.Jaakaaa  1 

Paamy,  4rr*,  llatSlb  -  -  DaaialB  • 

ftoh^rt  La'nadHa,  4  yra.  lOat  71b-  Mr  O.  Clam^ara  t 
'Manlier,  4  yra,  I  lat  l«N       -  .  .    Badd  t 

^ild  Blood,  ft  yra,  1  lat  Mb        -  -    Mr  Taata  f 

Oiadrm,ftyra.llat6lb         -  -      Mr  IVaaaot  • 

Rrifffen,ft  yra,  IlBt4lb    .  •  .        JOMmtl  I 

OantlpmaB,arrd.Ila*flb     -  *  -  Boitay  * 

fl  -o  1  ap»t  Bobart  Laandrla,  8  to  1  apat  RooparWd, 
5  to  I  apat  KanHnr,  and  «  to  1  raab  apat  Wild  Blaai 
•ind  P«amy.    Won  by  a  laaftk;  tba  aama  brtwtt«tb» 
'acond  and  third. 
PBIPAT.    Jaftarlftart'  «f«»d  C^,  aalai  MA  Mb.  I 

aboat  I  ml.  ft  far. 
BaantiM  BpMaff,  by  Tada4m,4yra, 

Hat        -     ^-'      -  y,V.T.«lMrtmd  1 

Plvnpar,4yra,llat  .  •  *  MrV.n«#  * 
dpranlatar,Byra,ltet71b  -  -  Mr  Brlgpa  > 


T'''"'F?'^'*!?-!f 


rial  (j^~  ''""*'^"!s''ifMiib"*''  sSst^ri 

IMJlfc  -  -  -  -  "■■J'CId    1 


si^i    -     -     -     iTi>  p-i » 

„..rsK'&fl!;  ,  ■  .  -  "'JOT  I 

.^^  -  '  J^  t 

Ik  ■       MtKi»ii(t  0 


!a'i.cji? 


Bif iul?!™'*!  "w"  to  •  "•". 

jr,..E=:;,WiS:;.'.^,      , 

SM-g  H'U  ifMI. :  alpol  1  Ml. 

Hulfolil.    W«  lir  1™  tMitlta.  r 

CROXTOM  PARK. 


'itarlSi'^^'^      "   °''-"5i.p.B»jU«  1 


KigS>IM;irn,IM41k       .  TiHliiT  < 


tw? 


■■Mlim.MJJ;  HM«fc  -     M  Q—iirt-i| 

l«»lC<k  Si.«[.  1^  Jit         -  Mt  O.MiUoc 
AriaUI,tri>,ili>li]t  -         -        -       BmIu  ■ 
7  u  1  li  Tin  «K  OKI.  4  H  I IM  BOMHtKU* 


HEDON.  HULL,  AND  HOLOERHCU. 


■f  tiMfU  Clw  PUi  f SjiJ 


^^ 


na  iKctka  I  •!>  ui(tlii  kM'MD  imjil  u«  tLM 
Pall  Mu  (tiU  Hu  <r(k<  Palrii'l  fn 


C  GwiKldflMH 


[aarM).    Wa>kTWf;i«rk|>M«M- 
nhkana.kiVgltLniii'.trn.Tailllk   MaMBW 


ijUM-V 


»    -  f„;,,°.^. 


El^>'«tDla,kTKIa<T<i^Til*it     .'       ■«  I 
iaCklanwIrt  Bb    -  -  ..  Harifaa  t 


w'W 


TIWlM*r,  kr  TsM 


jlpbil,  mo. 

nWMl«.>Tn.IU»- 


kf  >bwh*>dikJ(|  rami  Uiflbi  tatnuHmi^ 

•CM  u  Wk.  in  t>  a  (CM  a* 

bofllu  Mhh mnl  ailitm. 

Kin,  1  r".  M  lllb       -  -  -  r 

1 10  I  an't  I«il  af  Uu  Vilkr.  IM  la  M  mu  Ct 
•Bd  1  b  I  neb  •«>  4pa  Mora  (Hi  B.IK  Wii 
•nki  UmbaplulniwoBHOiradurillUTd. 


"cw«  • 


im  uia*C«  n<  OnUn.dul  uil  L^  Roil  111 

S™°'«RJ  7  ^t'!o  A^fiSi 'Si?  Jil^.'iEt 

(7  4  o^  '^'ij^  .^nfio"  ^iSSt    *■ 

(Mind.  Iw  ■»«»«,  t]>n.i^«i>  .      Bih^  I 


'iKi:^ 


- .  "'yi". 


^^        Amtml.tfuT 

'UTUHO<hb).«*T«»|]Btnb    .      Ml  Tf    TMmMIII      | 


v^i 


WXSNKSDAr, 


fa,j\  I  .1. 


Jooj  Ladio,  tr  Joi^lB,  1 1 


I>r  <•  )«i(b,  bi  TbaaJoiMll,  4  jrj. 


■'£i'r*" 


•o™«='^^£>lb . 

rmlapbii  oAbm  s 


u 


e^  Btf.s   tt%«Dt 


1 

I 

« 

en 


BcMinff  three  «IMn. 

TtoTo7Wiimplirr,M4  4tol»g«tl>em«m.    W 
byaslMvtkMi4. 

ftaUMMm  ifMiit  C«f ,  valoe  SO  soA.s  «  «1. 4  Iter. 
paMft  by  SmaUhwpM,  aged,  lalll  Sib  «' A.  Tfttm   1 

lM«H«cXl£t^b.  •>  .HrW.ThMM   u 

?toLottFaMf,«Bd6«»l«|MM<iinnuky.  Wtte 
by  thirty  Uoftht. 

OjpM  BmUnT  Stmlm  of  45/.}  about  3  mi, 
jHtnon,  by  Tcddiogtoife  «tffM|  ^3**        '^^  ^ .  Taus 
^ 

Tivaodi&rev^  «--! ■ .        ^.  - 

7  ,to  4  od  Xmbdoo,  aad  ft  to  S  acst  Tivandiire.    Won 
oy  a  length. 

StlHut  StMpk  Ohaw  of  sa«  about  2  ni.  4  ftir. 
]f aaebcster,  by  Vatloaa  ut  Joha  o'Oflnatt 
itSlb 


Di«ion,byTaddiiictoiHMr*A|l3*t  MrA.YaUs  I 
[ohnoio  Bolter,  ac^tUpt  111b  -  MrWfdefaooM  f 
Bitkaway^afcOletMb  *  llr  A.  tiaapbell  0 
rivaodi»f«,6yre,llMYlLb       -  -        Pickett  .« 


>iekett    1 

M.  fi»"<«     f 

tivaadOre,  «  yn,  Ilet'lOlb  -  --         -  CeieerT   • 

7  to  4  oa  ManeUstor,  S  to  1  asst  Datch  Adflutel, 
and  ft  to  1  fu,  VlTendiere.  lOmMdlire  caaM  in  drtt, 
beating  Mancbefttar  bv  more  than  half  a  a^la,  be«  ehe 
wa*  diAqualilied  for  liaTiag  eone  on  the  wrong  Ride 
ef  a  flagv  aad  the  raee  wat  aniiHed  to  Mahebcttcr. 

HtuOtr/  pUf  fgrp) bf  am.;  aboit  i  Ml. 
-     ^        mBy,aged,l:iet  MrWodehooei 

PitVetl 


_ac«d»lletSlb  ^ 
^ateh.4.dmfaralt0  yTs,|J[^tab  - 


iiWem*e,4m,ltofc  •  -  .  K.  fiw  t 
Baiffc?pei&eli,«fei,Uel  -  .  -JvJKS*  J 
MlddMaCHvAx^*^*^^     *        »>wi*liitfn.J 

\to  J  «o  The  Oocten  •  ••  1 M 
i«atTeM|ieeU    Weohftaa 


ahedtUi^ 


!tblly<tto,  by  CMMa 
WaiB.aKed,  Jstllb 

fiarK«wajr,te«d,  Hat  111b    -     _  .     , 

5  to  i  on  Tfiry-ho,  9  to  1  adtt  B*k-teWay.  and  ft  to  1 
■(gst  WftAp.    Wrtk  by  tiro  len^rths';  a  bad  third. 


i 


eneiTEttHAtiii. 


THDRSDAT;,  AprUL—ITaltiT  mAta  ef  60f.(  H  «. 

On  ttte'flat. 
Xoeeb€f7tbfneettn,4yff«,  1«W-       l.fielfemtt    1 
aal«alt«D,ft  STMT,  lUtlBib-  -  -        Mareh    t 

RoMoleer.  4  yre,  Ifct  Tib      -  M»  «.  Olemant   • 

Patekverk,4y»«l«rt    «  .  «       Cbettte    0 

AdraKtuafirn«,«9n,  UstTlb     Mr  A.  B.  WilUaiH    • 
laTaTBreecrva^  4  y»,  lOM  -  Ifr  Muvoir   f 

fbneMS4r>»,  U»BtTlb       -  -M»H.BlUata   • 

6  to  4  afet  Seoeberf^  7  to  S  afat  Patofawerh,  4  to  1 
ant  Salvation,  6  to  1  agst  Roeccleer,  and  10  to  1  ant 
IiaTai  Reeerre.    Won  iy  tiaet-snartere  of  a  length ; 
a  bad  third. 
m»U   itm  PUHt  or  4M.;   3  ad.  OYer  the  Steeple 

CAaue  Cotuec*  ^^ 

MalVera,  by  Xountain  Dedr,  eged,  iStt  ^_  B>..P>7    1 


Slaughterer,  a|^,  Utot  - 


SrH.Blliaon 

■r  9.  QodwiA 

tflaughfefer^ 

entered 


Wild  ll9fad,aged,  ISM 

7  ta  f  on  flalTcrn,  and  %  to 
Won  bf  a  bead }  a  bad  thiHi. 
ibr  is  Mv«, ,  Waa  Mid  for  SB  gt. 

BtiM  Xh^t  ^*Iae  ftS  ge.|   !PHnce  of  Walea  ^te^Ie 

Chaw  Couiea  (about  3  mi. ) 
liquid  Ocm,  by  Pontifez,6yrs,l<8t  Mr  F.  Godwin 
Biater  or  Hevey,  C  yra,  iSkt  71b  -       Mr  C.  Davison 
air  l^mMxkt  b  yra,  liat      -  Mr  W.  Weaten    S 

VlaU,  0  yra,  ISM  -  -  -  -  Mr  Squirea    0 

S«batitnt.*,ft|m»lfiitnb      •  -       MrSartorie   0 

ft  to  4  on  8ir  LauoMloi^  •  4a  1  aget  Qbiar  ef  Mereyv 
and  A  to  i  agal  Jbiqaid  0«m.    Wen  bjr  ftur  leogtha}  a 


i 


PImU  (Hp)  of  4ft#j  8  mi. 
OhdiaOebne. 


over  the  Steeple 


Haaway,by  Knight  of  Kara,  «gad. 

«*••'"*.        '.^^C  -  -       W.  Reeree    1 

nncfae,&7n,10«7lb    -  •  -         Meitfi    9 

Utile  Annie,  eg«d,10iC  lab  -MrO.Stcrena    S 

Teeadale,eged,  lOetilb-  -  ..        Penier  f 

u*}^  "•**t/^"^»  * «»  1  antliierta  Aimle,  an«  H 
tb  I  ai(fti  Haawar.    Woft  by  tw*  lOMtbat   thrte- 

Sartmof^laagAbatweoaMaotod  wirtliM.   Th* 
nhfa-,  dntcred  ter  MO  eove.,  tr«B  eoM  «nr  100  ge. 

iVMte  ^  WkW  mmmon  lSu*pU  CLwe  of  tt6l.} 

aboat  S  mi.  over  the  Steeple  Chase  Couree. 
The  Sector,  by  The  Cnfe,aged,  l^ei  71b  O.  Holman    1 


Cockboati  4  yra, . 

Xing  Btohanl,  4  91*,  list  Sib  -  r^***'  ^ 
Sla  1  a«»t*Thi«  oer  Ce««  0  tetag«  tte^rti. 
•  to  I  cAoh  agat  Cockboat  e«dllo^ebHj,ae*M»»» 
•nt  Kibg  Aiehard.  King  Hwb»i  eens  la  Mt, 
SLg  ?«4n«t  by  half  a  l«i«*t  tatb.  «>  4» 
ftBaliili*«  Ibr  not  lumping  a  liaiitteM«1r,Mllkl 
tuee  awartcd  to  tfo4era^  wh*  beat  Twee  r«0» 

WVt^Sj^HvmUtt't  PUU  rilfJof»f.|  W»if 

Wale*  BcMie  CiMe  Oottee  vabeai  S  M.) 
B^tAwar.  Wy  KdigM  Of  Kltib,  aged, 

iietrn       -        r   .-.  "        "^w- 
Little  Annie,  eged,  lOet  ISib     -    ^  ***  *!  ^.. 
6te4<VSlailVar.    Won  Ig  fcftlf  a  Ittigth. 

UnitHl  Mututr^  Mafae  I*  SW.1   PHo*  ef  Wi2« 
Stakes  Coai«e<*boat«  Mi.) 


»raN4  Jtfuntfl  StmpU  Ckam  {Bpi 

gmi.ft«ar. 
Deiiy,  by  HatcUas's  Uercalaat  aged, 

ALo 


Wi.\ 


0, 


Bippolju,  aged,  lilt  to  _     -    ^,.-^,^1*" 
^tb  4  M  Uippolyte.    Wo«  by  AAeenlem 

Sef«iaft/«  JTiiiiiiM  of  Ml.}  abo«ft  1  tti.4  fbr. 

Steeple  Chase  GMtea. 
te«9idftt*,  by  Knight  of  Kars,a|rcdt  ^^ 

l<M71b         -  -  -  -        'vSfSf 

8<mTeraiiie^bCed,tM41b  -  -    J*^^\ 

Slaught«rer,7gea,10st7lb         -       "»»-*"*?J 
7  «o  i  egst  OcatlcmMi,  and  ft  »a  S  egatXMsis» 
#ott  by  t^Ve  lengthe  |  a  bad  third. 

-mmsK  spmNa 

♦HtmSDAY,  Afrit  7.-See«^  PfUtXHf)  "f  *  ' 

T.Y.C.(4far.lS-4yA.)     ^    . 
Aliee,  y*  Bbeeaaeer,  4  yra,  Ctt  7lb  ^  W.  $■» 

Off eial  Aaalgnee,  9  yra.  Set  lOlb  -     ^  M. 

Viseoattte«,9ynt,«Btftb     -  -  '-^^ 

Malta,  agM,6stlflb       -  •        -  -       £t*^^ 

WitfeH4re,3yke,6at91b      -  -  -^"n** 

ByTMi,ayie,«et71b       -  -  -    BoUonr 

Bofdta,  :t  yifa,  6ht  91b  -  •-  «  W.iJ«V 

6ar«t^9yra.0A         -  **      "     -  ^^ 

StoftestS&toga;  S  tot  agat  BbtaMft,St*l 
Aliee,  a^  T  to  1  ^gst  VlieoaifteaB.  Weft  by  a  i 
neck;  ^e  same  betwc«i  seooiid  and  tbh4. 

^anl  Cup^  for  half-bred  huatera  j  ahovt  9  ■&.  4  Av. 
Lawsail,  by  The  Lawyer,  4  yra, 

lOetlttb       -  -  -  krO,^fi.thoiBps«  1 


ikRt 


Snowflaki^  ft  yia,  12st     •> 
Zemindar,  ft  yra,  J  9M  71b 
Bazristen,  4  yr%  lOst  101b 
Kaihleea,  0  yrs,  19rt  91b       - 
Magnum  Benum,  6  yes,  ISiC  Mb 
Bobin,4yri,  llstaib  -    ^ 

2  to  1  agsi  Lawsuit,  100  to  $0 
4  to  1  egsc  Barrister.  Won  by 
length  I  tour  lesffths 


ir««ftr«f  pyu<a»)  of  ao/.,  <br  s  it  oUa-, « f*  • 

Star  «sd  tfarCer,  by  Ciateiv  fat       •-  W.  ^h|^*^* 

SAi£r"4alf,fe*Wb'     -    "^     -  *     fil'o^ 

Performer,  Bet  Mb           -          -  "^^'^^f^ 

t^iS^'""  ------  .*-'^K 

Sentry,  fst  71b 
8araUdra,7»tftIb- 


kr  JL  W;iur  t 
>     MffBe9«M*  i 

-  -  ^SJ 

>XrBen«s  • 

MrW.ttmiMes  « 

ttaud. 


-      W.Ph« 


3  toTa**  Saratoga,  9  ta  «  ■«»ij^»««*«M5j.  .  w 

Sit  aayother.   Won  by  a  length  and  a  iMlf  i  •  ^ 
rd. 


li.'.i!"''"'""   "°        ■-■•«"■        •«■■ 

jHiiii^i.^_jt  TH.  hi ISh  •-  -      PUhAnl    ■ 

liu  l*lk       ■  -     Hi  U .  a.  TbaBfHm    t 


L:^r  "SiSrU 


™ti' 


C^*^*ili  *Ji  JIS  - 


T(v'lail>«bv"lr*.>  ulICBtluwl  Qik^.,!  i>     BirDTAi  «Tb>'ii>— *■■•«■. tin,  f«<A  *Ui 
Uw-W-    WHtriKiikatf  ■■••CAbrt.Hav  Uuh>iiHBII>i>f><l  !.>■••.    W.n  I>7k2r  •  ]« 


raJdlH  oiltaMrj  rn,  ftt  Itb  -  -    3.  Bta\B    5 

t  U4  OS  LiW  k-^K— |T  »  <  >■«  l^T  HM- 


JTiMo  JTm  Cif,  TilH  H  HT.;  ibM  ]  ■!. 


Kw7l™,(ml*ilft  "^^  -   T.E^o    I 

La^rlBDl^  Jrn,  llitUb-  -       H.JukHn    1 

T  M  I  on  !•(&>,  ul  a  u  I  UH  Dr  Wlliuii.    Wn 
ki  lw>  Inr"  1  •  taopli  bMwra  imtai  lai  lUrd. 
■■But  Surdll  rbUtrUI.%  l  mi.,  DW  fnl  hudla, 

LIVeRI>OOL   HUNT   CLUB. 

OaTV>vkv,brR>Iapi.n,«^.  * 
UHlI  IM  Una,  br  TIh  Rriw,  o^  " 

I  auk  •nl  UHU  'sal    nnir  ud   lahinii  I*h. 
WnkrAvl->|lli>;  abulllilid. 

OW '•«t  I*^- »n    -  -  Mr  Hllwvd     3 

laljAsAn.and.lklllllk  Hi  ^IKIiiir    t 

1  H  t  at*!  n>  kottar,  I  u  1  v»  Ladr  Aid]>r, 

■•Hr,'«rn,'tlnT1t  .     '    .    'hVhUhiii!!    ■ 

PwtMn,  afod,  lln     ■  -  HiCliTUii    9 


•  H  4  ao  DuUr,  I  I*  I  M  Ki 


Hu.r,l,™,lll.nll.     -  .  -     Mild.    [ 

QUCEH-B  COUNTY  HUNT  (IBELAWB. 


Tb>(Miiiiil!v.d,'lIu 


Saw- 


r.  ul  Blidli,  «  u  1  i«li «_  Poll;  lai 
Ikn*  Imirllu  bHmii  ■Haul  ud  UJil' 
Iff,  anldvd  rorfDHn-t  wHHldftrSV^. 


TfmJ«*"w?;  jiSi'T'.'l^S^il 


S™S^«mt-'"° 


c^E  t 


KliiirarihafWifti,4rn|tal  Itb 
Fiwr  J°l>n.>Tn,Mlnb-  -        J.  oibi»   4 

Pl»m1m,8«llt        -  .  ,    H.Csnr   » 

J  10  •  i«l  Hmw,  ud  t  u  I  Hill  uH  Pmw 

CWjwwlu  riml.(B,l  at\tU.i  I  Bl. 

«rt  i&k™  "."""!.    '  r*'   -    w.  enr  I 

hbcii,]  )!•,<■  mil-        -        -       .     B„^  1 

MIUHI-1  jThTKlU^        -  -  _     woad    « 


u  I  antBlncbar.    Won  •aalliV  lulf  ■  taD^  I  thi 


BlMliir.brSiAIUiHit  fn,'M4IIi    -    H,  Corn    1 
A>UtBunil^ri>,IiiI      -  -  -    Wad    I 


«i;™»"»"it7*ah«ll],djn,  ' 


M 


Apnth,  1Mb. 


KMMallM«'PMvrJiy;«f40/.;  Star, 

•m  flb-^        -  -    ^  -'  ^  -    H.  Corey    1 

MfyM,8]m.  TMflb         -         -  U'Zwun   t 

Cni««»aall«i  S  jrs.  Ht  81b  *  •       Jllcoek    3 

£▼••  OB  AoMudjuant,  and  t  t»  4  Sfoi  Cal/pM. 
Woa  by  ifpo  lancihi  x  a  Bcok  bolwcon  fecood  sad 
lUrd. 

Tat^'Bt  Bi$mi0r$'  SukufHp)  of  Ml. ;  1  at.  4  tm. 
CaUipadta,  by  Ovaeueas,  8  yn,  fMSlb  W.  Maviia    1 

atx 


LICHFIELD. 

MOirDAY ,  April  \%,^Amgln^  JMaU  (Mf)  of  40L } 

aboot  <  fur. 
Itoyal  Lad,  by  8t  Albana,  S  yrt,  7«t  Nb      Wallioff    1 
Woatbcr  Ur»,  lyra,?*!  lllb      •■  -       Xrayon   t 

Redoaontr,  •!(««,  Sat  lOIb  -  >  >  Taraay    9 

Twif ,  4  yia,  7ai  01b         ...    ft.Adarat    0 
AmpUlbrtb,  4yn,7at71b    -  -  -  Deakia    • 

peaa  or  York,  i  yn,  dw  Sib      •  .    Aabwoith   • 

(iiurela,  S  yra,  dot  lib  -  -     W.  ftlvrarda   • 

7  to  4  ai(BC  Roral  Lad,  >  |o  t  i«at  Aaplafbrth,  A  M 
1  afiBt  Woatbf-r  lalo,  8  to  1  afst  liiid«ant*pta,  aad  \H 
m  f  i^pM  aay  other.    Won  by  a  naek}  a  bad  third. 

JTafa*  fld|  1  ari. 
Tha  Hind,  air«i,l«M  71b     -         -         "IfrLa*   1 
Goldfinch.  as«d,10»t  71b.  *       Lord  R.  Pa««t    f 

7  to  4  ea  Oaldflaah.    Won  by  threa-qaartan  of  a 


Jr«leftt»i4fer. 
Telegram,  4  yriillit-         *         -       MrXnlrht   I 
BeU,6  yra,  list   ...  -MrWhyta   9 

7  to  4  OB  Telegram.    Won  by  a  length. 

MtUm  Wtttttr  P/«l« of  40/. }  8 al. Mifte  flat. 
HicMitbt,  by  DiopbaatM,  4  yta, 
lihtBA  -  .'^       .  .  '      -  ReaiMoM    1 

Beatlof  sixteen  olhtta. 
^VmmIT  Mmmimr  SmtpU  Cham  9fW.  i  aboat  8  ml. 
Wuoam,  by  CommoUoo,  8  yra,  1  latdlb  Mr  Spafford    1 
Beating  eight  Mhcn. 


JTaaf  ia^flMWtCBUaraf  48l.(  abaiMSai. 
Ottdiaii  Knolk  >>y  wreetmeat.  Sir  TaUoa  ftykes, 
orXja%h«orKan, aged, Hat-         *  H.Taylor   I 
Beating  bto  otiNrs. 

M»ilB  tUet  Phut  of  40/.(  aboat 8  ml., ovw tit 

hardies. 

Fn«B«m,byArtih«rireUM)ey,8yr«,     ^^^       . 

Oay  Pairkea,4flTB,  lOMtTlb-  -  -    Bf«dy    9 

toslao  Bear,  tTn.  list  -  .  XrTMlor   8 

Plaa  Cake,  aicad,  list  lib  -  -      Mr  Soaflbrd    0 

4}*«,8jr«,  lOstltlb       -  -         Mr  A.  Penan    • 

Kobari  touodrie,  4  yrs,  lOet  91b       Mr  O.  Olameat    • 

6  to  4  on  Pyreoeee,  4  to  i  ant  Gay  Paarfcas,  aad  • 
«o  1  acat  Bobert  laandria.  Won  by  a  lMad(  a  bad 
thii4. 

TVB8DAY.-  W0HH'  BmtHtf  of  88/. :  •  4hr. 
■tther  bic,  by  Lard  ofthc  lalee,  6  ore, 
lUtilb  .  -  .  .'    IfrT.BpMiea    1 

Oordiao  Knot,  agad,  19et     -  -       Mr  Bontiar    9 

Bassian  Bear,  A  yr*,  lOsc  Ulb    -  -  Mr  Taylor   9 

f^^r^* '*•««•»-  -  -  Mr  Holly    4 

9ip  7«<7n«ll*tSlb       ...    J.  Adams   8 

7  to  4  ajeot  Gipsy,  t  to  I  agat  Oordiaa  Knot,  3  to  1 
■rst  Wratber  Isle,  and  It  to  1  agst  aay  ocher.  Woa 
U  a  canter  by  six  lengths ;  a  neok  batwaen  scooad 
aiid  third. 

^      WkMimtttm  8%9k^  of  189/.  (  8  mi.  on  die  flat. 

Broadlaa,  by  Ma«tor  B^.tc,  S  yra,  Sat  51b  S.  Adama    1 


PiV^  Cm  r  lO*;  of  iSr.  e  4  tar. 
BebyVsdarto-PhrWBMhaN,8|«a,fat  Hsrdy    1 


BodomoDta,  agvd,  8«tl91b  *.'    '    •      Wallinc   9 

J»taoiaran,Syri,7st9]b      -  .  -  KanyoB    8 

mpletorth,  4  yrs,  7U  181b         -  -        Ueakin    4 

8  to  4  on  OataoiMran,  5  to  8  ac*t  tha  Vedette  eolt, 

Sid  A  to  I  arst  RodomoDtt.   Won  la  a  canter  by  • 
ngth}  abadthlrfl  ' 

Old  8am  0«to  Collaglata),  hr  Oxlbrd,  8  yia» 

7atirt»>    -^        ►          -         _          ►        Blrnall  1 

^yalLad,8yfa,8«l8lh   •         .         -WalUag  8 

CtariaBeita.4yn,7etllb           .          .   ft.  Adams  « 

Hyaeiotb,  S  yrs,  7st  lib       .-          -          -    Hardy  4 


MIm  Edia,  4  m,  8m  51b  • 
Distarbaaee,  9  yrs,  6et  9lb    - 
£lstoB,S  yrs,8st - 


«  •«* 


MsKsoirB  I 

-  Afth»»iih  I 

B«ral  Ud,Stel 

i  CiariemHi  aid 

Weabyaleamhi 

third  iohwd  ke- 


rns'^ dear  oflSBf.)  shomSau 

4  far. 

Plover,  by  Orey  Plorer,  ag«d,ltBt  61b  Mr  BtedMM  1 
8t  Valeniiav,  6  yra,  1  Sst  8|b-  -  O^  ^^IT*  ' 


A  to  J  sgaiPld  Bam.  8«a 
acat  Mlm  Edie.  8  ta  1  aarh  ., 
HyaeiBth,  aad  M  ta  1  agat  Qatoa 
throe  leaKtha  bmween  accoari  aa( 
twecn  third  aad  fbarth. 

JJdffMA 


Pensioner,  agod,  1 1st  Sib 
Faa,  seed,  urn  Mb    - 
Oreenbora,  8  yrs,  list  Nb 
Prorlsor,  ftirca,  i  let  91b 


MrO. 

H.Tajlsr  4 
.  H.  iiatm  A 
-  B.irdliaf  t 
6  to  4  agat  Paa,  8  to  1  Mat  8kTaltatiae^  7 1*  ^Ml* 
Penalonar.  aad  10  la  1  agat  Plotar.  Wea  auily  If  « 
langth  (  a  bad  third. 

railed  JToMea  iraal  Phu  of  98/. ;  9  mL,  or«  ^ 
hardlca. 
Botary.  by  Lord  Fkneoabonr,  8  y««,  _ 

ISst  3\b  .  -         -  -  Id  B.  P^«l  1 

Beating  aight  other*. 

INFIELD. 

MOW  PAY,  AfHi  i9.~»|ia  BiJ  Ptee  (Ji|f;«r  HC, 

aboat  9  ml. 
PraaUy,byHaimiwM,acad,lfct  MrWMmm  J 
llai4ao,8yrs,llst7lb    -         .  -        Peear  S 

Brixton,  A  yrs,  lOM  91b        »  .  -  Darriil  % 

Viraadikre,8yrs,lUtdlb  -  -       Piaksit  4 

Byenllah,lyr8,llst-  -         VrJ.  B.  bRWI  • 

Bven  ott  If artno,  5  to  9  agat  Polity,  aad  1  lo  I  ig«t 
aajr  other.  Woa  oy  two  lengthac  a  head  bmvaea  tr 
eondaadtUi4.    VieaadiAia  lelL 

Opm  B*9M*rt'  Sukn  of  49/.;  ahaat  9  mi.  4  fcr. 
pMdlgal,  by  mockwell.  9  yn,  llel  tlb  Mr  A.  YaM  1 
Beating  t«-o  others. 
£iUkld  Omw  U^m^iemp  of  78/.  i  aboat  9  mi. 
Oddfclloer,  byThormanby,oyrs,lftt       -    Patlrr  1 
Albatroas,5  yra,  19it  4tb-  -  MrA.  YaMs  I 

Platoatcber,  aged,  list  71b  -  -  -Mitebd  8 

Sircaroakba,  aged,  lOst  ISib       «  Mr  J.  1L  Btadctl  I 
omioo,  aired,  lOstAtb         -  >       j|.rABMB  I 

Pilot,  aMl8«t  41b  ...  Aokmt  I 
Gh  r  by  Nairboff  h— SUtcr  to  Baiftley  Bim^ 
4  ym,  lOat  .....  £eniall  * 
6  to  4  agat  Oddlcnow,  9  to  1  agat  A.lhatram,  I  tol 
each  agst  I>omino  and  tha  llrvbtuvh  Wty,  and  8  to  1 
agst  Plateatehar.  Wan  by  a  abort  Mad  ;  foar  kaftk* 
between  second  aad  ihitd. 

SiffMiCmut  PlefoofSB/.;  aboatftmL9IWr 
Tewneead,  bj  Onnhoat,  4  yra,  11m  -  GriSl]- 
BroolUb,Ayra,llstnb  -  Mr  J.  K.  BitldsQ  8 
Briatoa,  A  yrs,  list  ...  BartDa  I 
Even  on  TowMend,  8  to  1  acet  Byeattah,  and  3  to  1 
agat  Brixton.  Wen  by  ten  leugtlu  j  tha  eamebmweca 
aeoond  and  third . 


1 


jrdMoatea Sukm offlB/.;  »boai9  sif . 9 fkr. 
Lieymnia,  by  Ivan,  A  yrs,  JIat  19lh       -    Mr  RsIm  ' 
Heselwood,  4  yrs,  lOst  Alb   -  •      Mr  i.  Daq»  I 

War  Qnan,  5  ym,  1  let  Sib        -        Mr.  R^m^tdi  I 
Pal4aWMy,agad,  Hat  101b    ->  -  Mr  WiJiiaM  8 

8torm,agad,limrib       ...         Patter  I 
9  to  4  agt  Ueymaia,  8  to  I  i«stB«Mm,  «  to  1  agst 
War  QucOB,  and  8  to  1  a^t  JiaKlwood.    lN«fty  BMJ 
lengths. 

Metdk  95 ;  eateh  wetehti.S  art. 
UdyorthaLake,4yrs  -  -  MrglijAiM   1 

Boay  Bw,  Offtd         -         -  -       Mr  Caartm  > 

NEWMARKET  CRAVEN. 

SONlJAY.  AprU  \S.-Bmm4kn  P/efaT  88/.;  AnBy 

8mke«  Coarse  (last «  far.  af  B.  M  > 
MoaatPIosaNut.by  GteamasaBDjTit  lllb       Maty  1 
Laily  Macfaotk,  SyTS,6«iH»lk  .  .     Haal  8 

Miss  Thackeray,  4yra,  Set  tllb  -     P.  WWbb  9 


-94 


CbiU«a,aK*d,7st 
Oaodoor.  S  yw.  Tot  4lb    - 
jeneT,8yra,Tat9lb- 
Blaek  Bam,  8  v(a,4at     - 

Svan  aa  Lady  Maobath,  180  to  99 
1  agat  Jeney,  »  «a  1  Mm  Maaat  Wfaoem,  888  to  » 
agst  Candonr,  and  1 80  to  8  agat  Mlm  Thackeray. 


•7 ; 

im  8 

9 

9 

7m 


Aravkalun-.md  IMu  I  apt  Tin  (;te*F*H.    A 


teS'5rm?'T'-'""-,S3  s 

lulae  ^g^u-idu,  log  »    »  apl  ftnlnrlarl., 

1 


twnH,  1«  tO}b  -  .  .  .  Nhm,    t 

Draclita.     tgooTijr  ■  lA^Lh and  It  lltlf i  two  IfPiftJ" 


*K5     0 


HilTH  al^u'lfb  -    '      -  -    '     FnMh.m 


7M{nii>i>ato^*f 


-ZTsr' 


o>iHirt>r<iKijSiitag(  vu.,  fatarioldi)  K. 
rikmk.i.iHlit'    '^     '  .         .  *    ~l.Vrj 

I » I  itii  HMcriet  Dta,  S  U  1  nil  Pl^nd .  u 

u  I  lull  •(>  cnhl  •ii<  »t1«ilwnni(B.    W«b  bj 


»  *'?•■■■;•'  t- ! 

»w«Ha>>>srMl.j  T.Y.O.  ll  hi.  IW,diO 

-  -  -  ■tbjTfHMpjl4r,a  jr»,7rttlb  -  Hnnl  I 

plwl'JCiMr',  S^',  W  Bib      -    '    -         BuiW  > 


Itnuiu,  a  n>,T«  Uk    - 


■Olfn  H<.l«Wfm.tlolml>lo.i«M^«iiil«l. 

BiHSb>M«l>rIMlv,'sr».MlI1b       )»IB    1 
(lukCh^ /fa,  >it  lib  -  _  _  9n|^    f 

Wimii.lir'n'TB  1Mb        -  -        MUiJUl    * 

S>b>n».f7'*.*"ll<k         -  W. flail   t 

•(ISlIlil    Bbfljpiui,      Won    by    Ibrn  l|Un«  tr  • 
Uliclb  1  dmiluflbi  bnamuDODl  ud  Iblld  i  BitlTin 

TfHIBADAT.-CltfO    BH«_  eiT  HU.,  Ailjf  iMi, 


■IdiunR-.  bl  Tin  WbiSir,  bl 
«BUo|iia,ai>lHb     - 


APRIL,  ia». 


TORQUAY. 


Ofm  BmHttr  tttU.;! 


ISLE  OF  WIQHT. 


"-.■.■!?:; 


tSi:  "-  "-• 


I>moD,l.rTa<llii(l>B.«(>'.11<ll>k  Vll.rua    > 

I  NATION*'-  A  WD  KILO  Awe  HUMTl. 


■  MB! 


-'JSS 


-."TIS 


iaasiS: 


si's!!" 


a>Mnlli«^^^,  til  1111 


Uaciiiwd'.an^.lUIHk  -     ~    -C>itl>Blll> 

ItWija'.  »!«<,]  llIMb  HrHtdlUHl 

■■i!^£.,  •(id.  1 1  It  IBb  -        HrK-OR^k 

niBtDoli.Vpi.roaTn      -  Mr  >.  0.  OilwiM 


'■■  -'!!«! 


aillilu4ir,ii><,]li 


,ii=:,:g; 


■W,* 


CUId.H>r^d,3n>,IH 


KNIQHTON. 


>  M  4  Mil  Oavd  Wlsa,  ft4d  I  hi  1  104  •&*  M^ 


APBIL,  lint. 


iO«WFii.,i,CI«.-.l7».7J«»lb  -      IWnu    I     0»Iiib*...ImWi» 

...3.  i_B-^i.       _  .  .       CjTOrmt     I      To™™.!,  »j™,l» 

iii*m4     »>Tlli>c,4>>ir>*v 


JUIwiiM  Ofn-  AulM  SlWf''  C*««  of  lll.t  1  lU. 
MM  DirfMn,  br  HMIM.  •frf,  lb>  1»  -  Ir.  •. 

TADCAtTEB. 
TrSOKJ»l>lT,JfrU»,_«M.™<pl.|'ofJW,i 

ftlll.T.piiH,[;,H.>»lk      -M.jL.TWf-n     1 
Clalnlli.t  rn.ihllBIb  -  -VtR.  Wiikir    I 

i<>^£M».>>»,ibi-  htB. riciik?n^  < 
«Mk>>i<«<ki  iiHOiiirt. 


HAMBLCDOH  HUNT. 
(« |r.THL<u.  irmu  »lrtMmi.l 

*>IIpH*,  if  Oiw  Awir,  H^,' 


eSui  Cnwui*,  wi,  Ua     -       ltr».««m»   »        lu  I  4i«  LwTi  Altai,  1  u  )  IMk  ■^••MNv* 
IiBi.lfc— ■^.mJCir      -  .     KiA.tM>   *     u<  MlD^u*  (  >  1  W  timtt^^tm  b  in 


Wi<r,  !i*i,  lilt  Tik    ...    i.u3  t 

Aitanr«M,IIiinb         '  -     ■tA.BMHl 

I>"/h''id«i3P«'ii'"B  -     "    -K.B-'fcj-It 

p  ^     -  lb  H.  Blku  ■ 


P-.»qnTri>l,«W,  IIBH*       -^Mr(»ll.  • 


™Tn.v,v';s! 


t,r:5^.'»ri"i 


i*«iib     ....        a.  |.Hk  I 

TB]hf-HD,  >ii4  1«  ^  I  urtAci  *r  Aiuit.    Wa»W 


APBIL,   197a 


$9 


I«ra«i11d«  by  Slue  of  the  FerMt,  4  jn^ 

IMtTlb  ,  .  -  .  .  VtftU    1 

Harlin^on,A]rra,  llrtTlb  -  ■•     tfr  4.  Tat#«    I 

Nfirdir  Onn,  4  ym,  lOat  71b        -  -       Coinl>er    8 

Vnlhyni*,  Bfp>4,  llUTib  -  C*pt  O.  J«hD«tooc  4 
9or«c««t,  4  tn.  lOttrib  .  -  -     0.  tt«arl»    0 

6  to  4  on  L^'ODeillo,  S  to  1  ofrat  HArlitiffton,  oM  •  Ui 
1  •«*'  ITurdl*  Uiin.  Won  by  lMurtb(  four  l«n|{tb« 
hmtmn  tMoud  aod  tbird ;  a  h««4  b«twMa  third  snd 
Ibmrth. 

MtfiUfy  Bmdioap  «f  61  $  tboat  9  mi.  4  fur. 
Besj^y  ilam,V  Ostvrd,  need,  Ifct  Sib        ~  W.o. 


Sttrry  Stmkm  ( II v  J  of  UI,    one«  roand . 
ImAr  Allei>,  8  yr«,  l|ii  lOlb  - 
4iidrrw.  aiTMl,  llM  lib   • 


-    MrH.Bafry    1 

Pre^i, «  yit,  I9»t  71b       -  -     MrA.YatM    0 

X  to  1  agn  Lady  AllM.    Won  by  balf  a  length. 

CATTKRICK  BRIDGE. 

THUB8DAT,  April  21.-0hnM  Bmmdteap  of  Ml.  t 

6  fur. 
Bntarprlir.  by  Adventurer,  S  yra,  7al  191b  M'Bwm    ] 
SumtDfa,  t  jrn,  7Mt  -  -  -  -    Wood    9 

P»rfbriiirr,3yn,7et8tb-  >  >  J.  Badeon    9 

tUe«(latrTh«Cllpprr),4Tn.7tt91b  >  Burr  4 
lnfrofth«Fairifa,syra,7stl91b  -  W.Oray  $ 
ooai<teh,6Tr«,Ml9lb     -  •  Oameroa    < 

6  to  4  ajTM  narato^,  4  to  1  eaeh  apt  BntarnriM  «nd 
Alice,  and  6  to  1  ant  Perfbrfner.  won  by  a  lanffth 
and  a  half}  a  length  between  ■econd  and  tnitd. 

BpdaU  MuHl  SteUt  of]  01. }  9  ml. 
Waipium  Boiinm,  by  A»1iffiI1, 0  yra,  llet  Mr  Bolly    1 
Vairv  Land,  4  yrs,  I  On  121b       •  Mr  Boyntoa    9 

5  to  ¥  on  Fairy  Iiood.    Won  by  belf  a  Icngtb. 
Mttlmmd  MUlut  oini.,  for  9  yr  old*  t  I  mi. 
Balph  LambtoM,  by  Lambton,  ftM  91b  -  J.  Hadeoa    I 
Bewark./etUlb        ...  W.  Gray    9 

Ch  f  by  8(o«bw«U>.Harebe11, 0»t  191b  .  J.  Oebeme   3 
Torraador.SetSIb      -  -  -        O.  Walker    4 

AnnaboUftetMb  .  ...    M.  Noble   0 

e  to  4  M*t  Newark,  3  to  1  affrt  Balpb  Lambton,  8  to 
1  artt  Aannbol,  and  0  to  1  aftt  Tornador.  Won  by 
Jkalfa  IvOfftb;  a  bad  third. 

iir«rfA  BJdKM  tf»«ttr«^  5|«l«|of  »9i.;  9  ml. 
lAwsvIt,  by  TiM  Lavyar,  4  y?a. 
lOetSlb  -  .  .         Mr  0. 8.  Thompaoa    1 

Beatinfr  nine  other*. 

M»rnhf  Bamsimf  of  1101.;  I  ml.  4  flir. 
Moarow,  by  Waatberblt,  4  yn,  tit  91b       W.Oray    1 
Jfrxico,  AfM,8st7lb      -  .  -J.Badtiott    9 

Beetor,4  yr«,8«4      -         -         -  -    Doyle   3 

l«rdorth«  Wold,  Syn,  6«t       «  -  Cooke    4 

B«laabj.9yT*,7at21b        -         -         -M'Bwen    0 
0  to  4  airtt  Mexico,  0  to  9  afet  Rtetor,  and  4  to  1 
aipat  Mo»cow.    Won  by  a  lenf(th ;  a  neek  between  ••- 
•ond  and  third .   The  other*  were  beaten  off. 

PIUDaT.-.B«<iimm  PhUf0p)  ofMf.;  NewT.T.O. 
Star  and  Garter,  by  Crat#r,  iyn^ 

7at8il>  -  -  -  -    W.  Ohaloner    i 

SLalpk  Lambton,  3  yra,  7at  4Ib  .  -     W .  Gray   t 

nrofoyii,  Syr»,7«t91b         -  -  .    Wood    8 

JCy  tToele,  0  yre.  Set  6ib  .         -     Cameron   4 

0  to  4  artt  Balph  Lambton,  9  ta  I  afat  Baratora, 
S  to  >  •Wn  Star  and  Oartvr,  and  10  to  1  agst  My 
Vticlc.     Won  l<y  a  head ;  a  bad  third. 

Jlr««M*  JBwtKtop  of  14Si.;  1  mi.  8  fbr. 
If 0«««tr,  by  wrath#rbit,  4  yre,  0*t  01b       Bnewdem    I 
MaidorMiekey,Syt»,7«tllb  .  -     M*Bwtra   9 

Warn  Hare,  3  yrs,  Tet  91b     -  -  Oameroa   3 

ycxico  0yrt.0itl9tb    .  -  -  J.  Badeon    0 

Pooaldbalatft  yr*.  BetlUb  -  «       J.  Ot borne    0 

prior.  4  yra,  8*t  lib  ...  R.Corey  f 
Balnaby,Syrs.7<>t01b  -  -  -Wilson  0 
Huiro,  SyT*,0«t91b        ^  .  ..       Pirkerd    0 

BadiDaire.3  yrs,7BtI1b       -  -  W.Oray    0 

j^rd  of  the  Wold,0yra,t»t9lh  -  Burr    0 

6  to  4  af*t  B«dinaKaf4  to  1  afftt  Moaeow,5  tal  ant 
Tha  Prior,  0  to  )  air*t  were  Bare,  and  0  to  I  facb  arst 
Sfoateo  aad  Xai0  of  Micklry.  Won  by  hal/  a  leaftbi 
A  boadi  batvetn  second  and  third. 

^Mm  BmIW  PlmitfMp}  of  801.1  1  art.  4  Ibrt. 
biBtMar,  by  Bctltad  (h  b>,  0  tn, 
■%ii#l%'       .        .        .'     MtCBafMan   1 
BsatiBf  tan  others. 


^    ,    ili|Naiiir4MMPtoef#jp^af4O/.s0Air. 
Bonita.by  Canary,  3yrs.lBl         »  J.lfadieB    t    1 
Han  of  Rom,  «  yrs.  Sat  191b     .  BaowAen    t    9 

Lttdy  Tholthora«,S  yr*,0et01b       ->     W.Oray    0 

0  to  4  on  HMn  of  Roes,  and  9  to  I  agat  Boalta. 
Drad  heatt  Lady  ThoUborpa  bolted.  Deciding 
heat:  5  to  4  on  llatt  af  Rosa,    wort  by  fuar  lenir^ha. 

//erf A  TtrAsklM  Jtmtiff/  SUtpl*  Okam  Mtmkm  of  491. ; 

aboat  S  m|.  4  fur. 
Boovfliaka,  by  Manan,  0  yra, 
I9st41b      -     '.    *    1  '     -MraWalkw  1 
Beating  flee  otkera. 

ABEROAVENNY. 

TRBBBDAY,  April  n.-^Smmt  Cba,  ralaa  IIJ.  1 9 mi. 

Waaba,  by  Orlando,  4  yra,  list  0|6  Mr  P.  JCariOA    1 

Beaiinir  throe  athara. 

irairA0O;  9  ml. 

Martlet,  0  yra,  list    .  -  -  OaplWhealtr    1 

Bloabeard,  aR«d.  list  4Ih  -        Mr  F.  Harboit   9 

0  to  4  on  Martlet.    Won  by  lix  Icaictha. 

JfemneotAiAire  HtmMen  of  041. (  aboat  1  mi.  9  tw. 

Flaymatc,  by  Autocrat,  3  yra,  0M  I3lb       .       tfvn    I 

Oeh  eoB,Te,Syrs.<>st4lb  >         -      Holland    I 

▼eda.  8  yrs,  8»t  lilb  ....  Ceant   9 

3  to  4  affst  Plar-rata,  and  9  to  1  afat  Tada.  Won 
by  a  lengrth  and  a  naif;  a  bad  third. 

Trtdtgar  Park  SUk^t  of  37/. :  3  mi. 
Belle,  by  Artful,  af«d.  1 1st  JSlb      -  Mr  P.  Keepin    1 
Bpangle,  0  yrs,  list  llib.  .        Mr  P.  kerton    9 

Little  Je«sle,aKed.l9st9lb  -  -  G.  Oray   9 

Petruehio,  0  yrs,  list  lUb  .•      Mr  J.  Goodwin    4 

Terror,  0  yrs,  list  01b  .•  -      MrSartorla    0 

0  to  4  aicst  iSpenf  1e,  0  ta  9  an^  Terror,  8  to  I  afst 
Pnroehla,  and  4  to  1  agst  Tha  Bella.     Wan  by  a 
leofth;  a  bad  ti  ird. 
Bryadervnt  ifard/e  Baee,  a  piece  of  Plata,  with  a 

parse  of  soTerci^s;  about  i  ml.  over  sis  bavdlaa. 
Juniper,  by  Moaniatn  Oew  (lata  Gin), 

4  yrs,  Hat  -  -  -  -  MrOaedwIn  1 
Iberia,  4  yra,  list  -  .  Mr  W.  Newman  9 
BeaaieWatklnB,8yrs,llst41b  Mr  O.  Pritchard  8 
Fldipet,  ajred,  1  At  .  -  ||,  R.  Waia  9 
Br  ir  br  Wild  DayieU,  4  yrs,  list        Mr  Msyherry   • 

8  to  4  affst  Jnniper,  aad  9  fta  i  agat  Ibtria.  Wan  by 
two  Iengtbs{  a  bad  third. 

Opm  HwtUrtf  Bufph  CIb««  PUiU  of  lOQJ.i  about  3  mi. 
Horiensc,  by  KnIrht  af  Kara,  4  yra, 
lOaiOlb         ....     jr.Hardiot   I 

Beating  taa  other*. 

jraameafAjAire  JTaal  AeeqwtaAsr  of  90'.|  9  ml. 

Blaebeard  (h  b),  aKfld,  ISst  -    Mr  P.  Herbert    I 

Beating  Ava  athara. 
FBID AT.—Xadlaf'  Plate  fBf)  af  401.  |  absat  0  f». 
Teda,  by  Lambton,  5  yrs, 8st  ~  -    Covat    1 

Playmate,  3  yn,  7st  Stb  -  .  -  .  y^t    9 

Cbataan  Marfan*.  0  yrs.  Tat  101b   -  J.  Clark    I 

TroaLore,  4rrs,0«tlSlb  -  -       MaUaftd    4 

5  to  4  ant  Playmate;  and  7  ta  9  agst  Teda.  Wan 
by  a  head. 

BwnUrf  .%ii»jMtit»j  of  44f. ;  9  ml. 

Bandy,  by  Bthelbm,  aired,  l«st  71b  Mr  B.  Hfitan   X 

Beating  six  others. 

Cfcrf  A«  $lHtpU  Cktue  of  40/. ;  aboat  3  ml. 
Bpangla,  V  Wild  Oaynll, «  yrs, 

lfor91b  ...  .M»P.  Mtrtaa  1 
Belle,  aR«d,  list  191b      -  .  .Mr  Xaaptn   9 

Fear,eg^,  19st9Ib    .  .  -     MrBartorit    • 

0  to  4  airst  Spangle,  9  to  1  agst  Fear,  and  0  to  1  «g«t 
Belle.  Won  by  a  neek ;  frar  laagtha  betwOeA  aaaand 
and  third. 

JTealerr  JTsmtcrfl*  SiMph  Chtm  Pith  af  SQt;  O^Mt 

3  ml. 

Fraatl«,Vy  Tha  Confeasor,5yrs,tlstl01h  MrBaitOfia  1 

Beating  0t»  other*. 

UmtUd  Mim*  SUtpU  Ckmt,  a  Cop  ralaa  90<.i  ahaal 

8  ml 
Harkaway,  aged,  19st  91b      *   -     Mr  A.  Campbell    1 
B«>atiRtfc«r  athara. 
Atoadtlt  Ommkfitm  Mttkm  of  93f.|  ahoM  9  mL 
Ma««Aatany,bp  Battle^  4  yra,  Uai       MrHalfM    ) 
LoiaaUae, aged,  lilt  nib.  .MrB.  F.W|1mo   I 

Militianaot aged, ]2at 91b    .         MrB.Will|M|0  i 
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^'^""^sa.'BJ, 


,..„.!*« tlb      -       KrW.OUbwt   0 

P«UMn»aff^.rafet91b  MrR.  Rcrtcrt    0 

7  to  4  vgit  LataoliM,  S  to  I  afit  Mare  Anteiir,  maA 
&  to  1  %gBt  anj  other.    Won  Vj  half  a  longth. 

EASTBOURNE  HUNT. 

MONDAY,  AprU».-Im»kmftr'»  PImU  (MfJotW,; 

•buvt  4  fhi. 
VibratioD,  by  BUir  Athol,  3  jn,  7it  Mb  -  Mordaa    1 
Oml|••^sV•«•irtl01b  -'        .  Bailnr    S 

SatSllla,  S  jm,  6at  4lb        ...    Pctlw   s 
Comarrauvo,  S  yn,  tet  -  -  -       Ponfold    • 

ladvOiMiiBlMTt«.S]rva,7at41b    -  -  Rowdl    • 

Fal  Ma.S  jra,  M  101b    ...        Barlow    0 
WuimitLtaB^S  jn,  7»*lWh-  -  -Oloawnt   0 

ftte  S  agat  Oiii|Mrt,  S  to  I  oaeh  afat  Vlbvatloo  and 
SatalUia,  and  i  to  I  agat  Ladjr  OtaanalaoTM.  Won  bjr 
half  a  IcuKth :  three  ^oavtere  of  a  length  between  the 


EaM&^nu  Mmmdieap  of  80f.{  about  1  nU.  9  for. 
Bcflcetiott,  by  Toltlgear,  4  vra.  Set  Ab     -  Daaeon    1 
Mell]rBawn,S7rB77etBlb        -  -         White   9 

▲bbotaford,  S  ]rTa.7»tAlb   -  -  J.  Pavna   3 

Eflgy,  S  yra,  7i«  Tib       -  -  -  B.  Mordan    4 

Hoaonr,4  7n,8atlSlb        -  -  -  Panlbld   A 

f  to  S  aget  Molly  Bnwn,  3  tol  agetBcfleetion,  7  to  S 
ant  BAgy,  i  to  1  eaeh  aget  Abbotafbrd  and  Honoor. 
won  by  a  naek ;  two  lengths  between  the  seeond  and 


third. 

SmUTM*  Btsku  9fiU. 
B  c  by  Claret— I^tona,  4  rre,  i 

eleven 


abont  S  mi.  on  the  flat. 
lletSlb  MrTr«went 
ethera. 


Beating 

Trmdnmm'$  PlaU  (  Hr>  of  401. ;  abont  alx  fur. 
Oatpoet,  byy»datte,Syia,<etl01b  -    Barker 


Oatpoet,  by  YeOatte,  3  via, 
Oontampt,  ft  yn,tet  ISlb 
Lady  f^reenaiaerea,  3  yre,  1 


7et41b    . 


First  BoBoeror,  4  fra,  flat 
SalaUite,  8  rrs,  tat  41b 
Vlbt«tlon,8n«,8at 


-  BoweU 
Clenent 

-  Petley 
Mordan 


9  to  1  aget  bntpoat,  3  to  1  aget  Satellite,  7  to  1  agat 
pint  Emperor,  and  6  to  1  eaeh  agat  Contempt  and 
Lady  Oreeneleevee.'  Won  by  two  lengtba  \  aane  be- 
tween eeeond  and  third;  a  neek  between  the  third  and 
Ibnrth. 

Suihmmt  Bmmt  SHku  of  8/. ;  abont  9  mi. 
Snecrwell,  6  yra,  19m  71b     -  .  >  w.o. 

Semrrm  Jfewdfmp  of  90/. :  about  B  ftir. 

Otttpoet,  by  Vedette,  3  yra,  Set  Ab       -       Penlbld  1 

Plnti;iqmr,4yra.Sm     -  -  Clamant  3 

Wedding  Chimoe,  3  yra,  7at  lOlb  -        Barker  3 

3  to  1  on  OntDoat,  and  9  to  I  agat  Fiiet  Emperor. 
Won  by  two  langtha. 

Cbp,  Talne  901.  (  3  mi. 

Bomnla,  by  Romnlna,  8  yra,  ISn  71b  -  Mr  Noakea  1 

SUnria,  8  yra,  l9BC71b  -  -  Mr  O.  Egarton  9 

KavigMor,  8  yta,  19it  41b  -  Mr  J.  Cane  3 

Friston  (h  b),  aged,  ISet  71b       Mr  T.  Brown, Jan.  4 

Baetbonfne,af<>d,14«t   -  -        Mr  Shoetmith  8 

Br  e  by  Tim  Whiflar— Aleestia,  4  yrs, 

19tt7lb       -  -  -  -    Mr  Faulkner  8 

3  to  4  on  Romnla,  3  to  1  agat  Silaria,  and  6  to  1 
each  aget  FHston  and  tfae  Tim  Whifleroolt.  Won  by 
two  lengths ;  a  bad  third. 

Jfoie*  80 ;  eateh  weighU:  Cop  Coane. 

Bob  Boy        -  -  -  -    Mr  Faulkner  1 

Chance      -  -  -  -        MrJ.  Pinyon  9 

7  to  4  on  Rob  Roy.    Won  by  twenty  lengths. 


Mm4l*  Eeee  HmmSttp  PkU  of  401, 

aix  hordlee. 
Lady  Annie,  bj  Caraetaeaa,  4  yie, 

lUt4lb-  ... 

Adventnreae,  4  yra,  list 
Wlnchilsea,4yTs,  list  - 
Bombaatae,  6  yra.  list  91b  - 
IMadom,8yrs,llst41b  - 


about  2  mi.,  over 


Mr  P.  Barker    1 

-Panfeld    9 

-     E.  SutM    3 

-     Potter    4 

,,....-...  -  MrTkewent   8 

0  to  4  agst  Diadsm,  9  to  1  agat  Lady  Annis.  7  to  9 

S  to  1  agat  Advantnrcee,  anct  7  to  1 


Wlnohlli 
agst  Bombastas 


Won  by  sis  lengths;  a  bad  third. 

QUILDFOAD. 

mi.4ftir. 

,    ,    --  .-,--, _-JstrTis  I 

RoyalPrlnesos,4yrB,7st4lb        -          -    Hardy  9 

▼ii|lninCi«BMr,f  yn,7etl01b           -    J.  Clarka  3 

T«by,4yTa,8etStb  -          -          *            O.  Ony  4 

~                ,8yin,7at7Ib       •         •  9. 44uBa  9 


MOWDAT,  Jnrtf  98.~F«r9  Plato  of  SOf. ;  I 
Alffonant,  by  Adventarer,  3  jrra.  Oat  41b    O. 


Bright  Phmbos,!  yrs.  Oat  ISlb      -         •  leftry  I 
8  to 4  aget  Aftonnnt,  3  to  1  agat  TeW,  and  4iel 
eaoh  agst  Head  Centre  and  Royal  Piiaeem.  Waa 
easily  by  a  length;  a  bad^  third. 

Mttlmmf  Ptatt  (Pp)  of  881. ;  8  fbr. 
Wieurla,  by  Romatna.  3  yra,  fst  41h  -    O.  Jams  1 
Vlvnnditre,3yn,Sst]!sb  ...    Laeeh  S 
B[oyalPrinc«es.4y««,7st41b    -  -        Har«y  S 

Phantom,  3  yw,  8st  1Mb  ...  Jsfary  « 
Ring,  3  yrs.  Oat  41b  ...  Ostahaeec  S 
7  to  4  agat  Phantom,  8  to  9  agat  Wistaria,  aa4  S  to 
1  agat  any  othar.  Won  by  three-qnnrtars  of  a  leagtb  •, 
a  neek  between  eeeond  and  third. 

^Oiiryfftomls 

Chfby  Ifewbargl 

4yrs,10atSlb   - 


Flsteaf70l.iahoat3mL 
tar  to  Hardey  Bnek, 

three 


Stirr^  Ormmd  Mmrdh  Rees  (Mpi  of  lOlt. ;  1  nd.  f  te.' 

over  eight  hardies. 
ASroUta.  by  Thnaderbolt,  6  yrs, 

list  101b      .  -     ^  .'     *    .       H.Jackssa  1 

Feemy,Oyra,JlaSTlb  ...  DonieU  t 
Knight  ofDowne,  8  yra,  lOatUlb.  R.  P Aassa  S 
Harnngton,«  yrs,  list  ISb       .  MrA.Ystis  « 

Dr  Wilson,  8  yra,  ISst  71b  .  -         T.  Bartea  S 

Bead  Centra,  ft  yra,  Hal  71b       .  Mr  Thames  « 

Mim  Mlddleton.  ft  yrs,  lOst  191b  Mr  W.  Bambridc*  • 

ft  to  4  on  ASrolitO  to  1  agat  Dr  Wileon,  and  Sts  1 
agst  HarUngton.  Won  in  n  oanter  by  ton  leagtbs;  t 
badthirdT^ 


atliimg  8iM»lt  Cham  of  801.  i  .»«. 
Flateateher,  by  King  Tom,  aged,  ISat  > 


abont  3  mL 

MlMbtll  1 

Xlarino,eyrs,'10at7Vb        '."     '.       R.  PAMoa  1 

Maneheatar,  aged,  JOst  ...       Spenev  3 

Even  on  Narino^  to  4  agat  Flataafteher,  and  3  is  1 

agat  Manehaster.  Won  bv  helf  a  length;  ftnr  teagtla 

saoond  and  thirn. 


OmUlfird  Ortmi  Ammmt  SUtpb  Ckmm  (Mp)  of  UU.i 

about  4  mi. 
Atalanto,  by  Yoluntaar,  an^l,  llstUlh  Mr  A.Tatts  1 
Chaddington,ftyrs,ISst3Ib  .  J.  Redd  t 

Hellee,a«d,I»4  7ib  ...  Manall  • 
Captain  Oroaetrea.  egad,  19st  81b  >  W.  Reeves  I 
Chippenham,  aged, list  111b  >  B.  Landjaa.  I 
6  to  4  agst  Chippenham,  9  w  1  agst  Atalant^4  ts  1 
agst  Chaddia^ton,  and  10  to  1  agat  Helios.  Wen  br 
twenty  lengthe. 


TUESDAT—OUteera  StaJUsof  SSI. ;  Imi.S  tu. 
Merrymnker,  by  Tmmpatei ,  4  yra, 

10stl91b  -       ^r      '-  Mr  A.Tstss  1 

Pawhwork,  4  yrs.  lOst  191b  -  Mr  C.  Wantwoitk  f 
Bright  Pbstbna,  8  yra.  Hat  71b  -  CnacMagesas  1 
Coekbont,4yra,llstSlb       ...  Maisk  4 

8  to  4  on  Coekboot,  8  to  4  agat  ManTmnkar,  ani  9 
to  1  agst  Patahwork.  Won  in  a  cnntar  »y  six  lengths ; 
a  bad  third. 

AUtrtiM  Oump  StrnpU  Chut  PUU  mt  llftl.;  abea< 

3  mi. 
David,  by  Knight  of  the  Thistle,  agad, 

19st7lb  ....        MrM'Farlaas  1 

Aarifem,ftyrs,ltst8lb       -        Mr  J.  D.  Baiksr  S 

MaSa,4yr8,  list  .  .  -       CnptThoniien  9 

NorthsrnUght,aff0d,19Bt71b    Capt  O.  Johaatone  • 


8  to  4  agst VortSm  Light,  9  to  1  'each  agst  AariJbs 
and  Mala,  and  <  to  1  agat  David.  Won  by  twmtj 
lengths;  a  bad  third. 


fMTfp,  Aemix,  Amis,  anil  Rsrls  SUttr  OaWrts(lem 

driAing  cnpe),  valaa  ftOi.;  ahont  3  mi^  over  the 

Staepls  Chaee  ConrM. 

Widdlsa,  by  Cannto,  ag«d,19st  I9Ib     B.  Lnnd,Jnn.   1 

Kito,  aged,  19St7lb    .  .  -    Oa«t  Bannitt  t 

Albnry,  aged,  19m  ftib     -  -         rtWilinaen   I 

If etherton,  aged,  list  .  .         Mr  If erth   4 

9  to  1  on  Widdles,  3  to  1  aget  Kito.  and  4  to  1  agst 

Albury.    Won  by  twenty  lengths;  a  bad  third. 

Jferift  Oasw  autpb  Cham  of  ftOI. ;  3  mi. 
Northern  Light,  by  Tnrans,  sgad, 

10st71b  ....        CaptHnHbed  1 
▼dlhynia,  aged,  lOal 71b      -      CavtO.JaluHiMM  * 
Cbanee,agwa,10atl91b   -  -         MrAawaalar   3 

PraaaFovward,agsd,19Btl91b        GnntHMMMs  • 
Auriftm,ftyrB,lIitl9Ib  -  MrJ.DTSarhar  0 

7to4en9si1lMniUgkt.   WeneaaUybf  ftleMth; 
abn4fhlr«.  #   #     --^ 
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TftiM  ClftELAND). 

M03SDAY,  Afriiai.-Trim  Open  Jiandicmp  ot  991.* 

ftbout  3  v^. 
JoUf  Girl,  6  yn.  tit  1211)  -  -     Canaran    1 

Kate.  5  yni.  Sat  ISIb  ...  -  Boylan    S 

Xeepaake,  6  jrra,  9it  7Ib     -  -  W.  Conaek    3 

Abaenrce,  6  jrra,  lOat  101b       ...       Bell    0 
AJax,  af^d,  lOat  Sib         ...  Oraf    0 

Paddj-ro-Eaiy,  afped,  lOat  Sib         -  MorrlBoo    0 

iiril«,i7TS,9at71b  ...       M .  Igoe    0 

won  bj  two  lengthi ;  the  same  between  Moond  and 
third. 

Farmer/  Jtaee  of  SO/.;  about  2  mi.  4  for. 

Srerffreco,  4  yra,  10i>t  71b  -  >  Mr  Wilaon    1 

Beating  Are  otheri. 

RaUwty  Plate  of  SSI.;  abontS  ml. 

Rarpenden,  bv  St  Albana,  6  yr*,  lOst  131b  W.  Ryan    1 

Ramrod,  airea,  lilt  7Ib         -  -  Oannon    8 

Kat«,  aged,  ISat  71b        ...     Iffr  Hind    S 

Won  by  tix  lengthi. 

CARDIFF. 

TUSSDAY,  April ».— Corporation  Plate  (OpJofSSli 

1  mi. 

Doh  con  Te,  by  Tim  Whifiler,  3  yrt,  7it      Holland    I 

Rho,  4  yn,  8«t  ....    Connt    8 

6  to  4  on  Deh  eon  Te.    Won  by  a  neck. 

WinJoor  Stekee  of  36/.;  1  mi.  4  fur. 
Gladleo,  by  Manyai,  4  yn, 

lOatTlb  -  .  -  -  Mr  J.  S.  Halford    I 

Spanglee,  9  yn,  IStiSlb        -  -  Mr  P.  Mvrton.  2 

Black  Beafl,aged,llet91b  >  .    Mr  Allen    3 

6  to  4  on  Gladloe,     Won   in  a  canter   by  four 
length*. 

Grand  Sttmd  PUfe  (Hp)  of  SO/. ;  I  mi.  4  Air. 
Veda,  byLambton,  6yn,8etlSlb  -         Count    1 

)f  etaphor,  S  yn.  Oat  Tib        -  -  Lynhom    2 

Rdna,  4  yn,  7st  9Ib         -  -  -      Hollnnd    3 

8  to  4  on  Veda,  and  B  to  S  agat  Metaphor.    Won  by 
«ix  length! ;  four  lengthi  between  second  and  third. 

LaHeZ  Plate  of  31/. ;  4  fur. 
Oladice,  by  Marayas,  4  yn,        „,„„,-,, 

Vat  121b  -  -  -  .  Mr  J.  8.  Halford    1 

Jeanne  d' Arc,  4  yn,9it        ...    Count    2 
Una,  4yr«,9st      -  -  -  -     Kennedy    3 

Centipede,  3  yn^  8«t  21b         .  .         8.  Adams    4 

6  to  4  agat  Oladice.  and  7  to  4  agat  Jeanne  d'Arc. 
Won  hj  a  head ;  a  length  between  the  leeond  and 
third. 
CmreUg'Optn  Sioepto  Chaie( Up) of  136l.\  about 3 mi. 

4  for* 
I.atM>]inc,byLambton,8yrf,       „  „  ^ , 

lOat  12lb  -  -  .  Mr  E.  P.  Wilion    1 

Dni*r,«cc4«llit9Ib-  -  -      B.  Griffiths    2 

Portland,  aged,  lOet  9lb  -  -  -  Ablett    3 

Holen,  6yr*,10it81b  -  -      C  Fordhom    0 

6  to  4  on  Daisy.  3  to  1  agat  Portland,  and  4  to  1  agit 
Lnteolino.    Won  by  ten  lengths. 

Stv  hurdle  Saoo  of  32/.;  2  mi.,  orer  six  hurdles. 
B«^llr,  by  Artful, aged,  list  121b    Mr  F.  C.  Morgan    1 
Beating  six  oihen. 

WEDNB8DAT.— Prtweeef  Wmlea  Stakes  (Hp)  of 
70/.;  I  mi.  2  for. 
Vodft.  br  Lambton.  5  yrs,  9st  8lb  -         Count    1 

DA  Con  Te,  3  yn,  7st  61b  -  -  -Holland    2 

Gooj«rar,aged,8stl2lb  -  -  -      J.  Rudd    3 

Metopbor,|yn,6it71b        -  -  -Lynham    4 

3  to  1  on  Veda,  3 to  1  agat  Ooojerat,  and  5  to  1  agat 
anr  otber.  Won  bjr  a  snort  neck :  four  lengths  be- 
tween aecend  and  third ;  ik  bad  fborth. 

Itutkeepen*  Plate  of  36/. ;  1  ml. 
Rho,  by  Deftndcr,  4  yn,  9st      -  -   S.Adams    I 

Deh  con  Te,  3  yn,  8st  6lh    -  -  -Holland    2 

jMtnne  d'Arc,  4  yn,  8st  91b        -  -         Count   3 

pn*.  4  yn,  Fst  9lb     -  -  -  Kennedy    4 

Sren  on  Rho,  8  to  1  afl^t  Deh  eon  Te,  &  to  1  aant 
ITne,  A"^  7  to  1  agst  Jeanne  d'Arc.  Won  by  a  neck ; 
m.  ban  third. 

JTeleA.SO:  4far. 
Ceatip^Oi  ^f  Dollar,  3  yn,  8st  -  -  8.  Adams    1 

Jcnnne  d'Arc,  4  yn,8st  101b  -  ■>    Count    8 

0  to  1  on  Centipede.   Won  by  a  length. 
^/«jr«n4ni  P/oleof  07/. ;  abont  3  m{.  4  far.,  over  the 
Steeple  Chase  Coarse. 
Belle  (b  b),  by  Artflil,  aged,  ISst  Col  F.  C.  Morgan   ] 


Tom,  aged,  12st    -  -  -  Mr  12.  P.  Wilnon    2 

Little  Jessie,  aged,  12st         -  Mr  A.  Campbell    0 

6  to  4  sgst  Belle^  and  7  to  4  agst  Tom.    Won  bv  a 
length. 

HwMer/  Stakee  of  37/. ;  about  3  mi.  4  fur.,  over  the 
Steeple  Chase  Course. 
Belle,  by  ArtfVil,  aged,  ISst  101b  Col  Morgan    1 

Spangle,  6  yr«,]3ftt  lib   .  -         MrP.  Merton    2 

Hoiden,  aged,  1  Sat  101b         -  .    M>»Willi«ms    0 

Little  Jessie,  Aged,  12Bt  51b        -  -  Mr  Henry    0 

Tipperaiy  Boy,ftyn,  UstlSIb       Mr  J.  K.  Halford    0 

5  to  4  agst  Belle,  2  to  1  agst  Tipperary  Boy,  and  4  to 
1  agst  Spangle.    Won  in  a  canter  by  two  lengths. 

Open  Hurdle  Rate  (Hp)  of  30/. ;  2  mi.,  orer  six 

hurdles. 

Rho,  by  Defender,  4  yrs,  list  9!b    -  -  w.  o. 

Volunteer  Cup  (Up)  ;  about  S  ml.,  over  the  Steeple 

Chase  Course. 

Kingsland,  by  Y.  Melbourne,  5  yn, 

10at71b  -  ...         Mr.  W.  John    1 

Polly  Brown,  6  yrs,  ISst       -  -  Mr  P.  Merton    0 

Tippenry  Boy.  5  yn,  list  71b    -   Mr  J.  8.  Halford    0 
Finatte,5yrs,  llatSIb  -  -       Mr  Weston    0 

M'Grmtb,4yTS,10atl81b-  -  -  Mr  Henry    0 

8  to  4  agat  Finette,  and  S  to  1    agst  Polly  Brown* 
Klngsland  came  in  alone. 

CURRAQH   APRIL. 

TUESDAY,  April  f».^Seurru  JlandUap  of  00/.; 
Anglesey  Post  (0  far.} 

Anna  Maria,  by  Artillery,  5  yn«  7st       R.  Mnrphy  1 

Norma,  8  yrs,  fist  111b     ...      Walling  2 

Athens,  3  yn,  <st      .  -  -  -    Behan  3 

Wanderer,  4  yn,  8st  41b  -  -  -        Keams  0 

Watchman, 5  3m,  8at  .  -       M.  Mnrphy  0 

Rosette,  4  yn,  7st  91b       •>  -  .     Canavan  0 

Figaro,  9  yn,  est  ISIb  -  -  .  Mullaly  0 

Ch  f  by  Col stcrdalo— Fair  Melrose,  3  yn, 

SstlSlb  ....  .M.  Murphy  0 

Won  easily  by  half  a  length ;  a  Tery  bad  third. 

Queen's  Plato  of  105/. ;  2  mi. 

Sarsfleld ,  by  Yorkminster,  3  yrs,  7st  91b  R.  Murphy  1 
Ro  e  by  Rapid  Rhone— Owen's  Roe  dam, 

3yn,7st91b      -          -          -          -      Fleming  2 

Aneroid,  8  yrs,  lOst  21b         ...    Taylor  3 

Scout,  4  yrs,9st71b          ...     T.Kelly  0 

AtuIo,  4  yn,  9st  71b  -           -           -           -  Cooney  0 

Won  by  thno-ouarten  of  a  length ;  two  lengths  be- 
tween seeond  ano  third. 

Madrid  Stake* (Bv)  of  19i5/.,  for  3  yr  olds;  1  mi.  on 

the  Peel  Course. 
Billy  Pitt,  by  Plum  Padding,  8st         -     CanaTan    1 
Dubois,  Sat  Bib  -  -  -    Joseph  Doyle    8 

Post  Horn,  7st  Sib  -  ••  -  W.  Miller    3 

Longford,  8st-  ...    Joseph  Doyle    0 

Armistice,  7st  41b  ...     p.  Doyle    0 

Dunce,  78t  41b  -  -  -  -  Kenyon    0 

Coral  Nymph,  6st9lb      -  -  -R.  Mnrphy    0 

Won  by  a  head;  a  aeek  between  second  and  third. 

Kildare  Bandieap  of  95/. ;  1  mi.  4  fur.  on  the  Peel 
Coarse. 
Ro  e  by  Rapid  Rhone— Owen  Roe's  dam, 

3yrs.  fistlSlb    ...  -     Canatan    1 

Worry,  4  yrs,  7st  111b  ...  Atkins    8 

Soout,4yn,8st  181b       ...      T.Kelly    3 
Norma,  3  yn,  7st  lib  -  -  -Kenyon    4 

Won  by  a  length  and  a  half;  fear  lengths  between 
seeond  and  third ;  a  neck  between  third  and  fourth. 
Sewty  Corintkian  SmAm of  40/. ;  Anglesey  Post. 
(8  fur.) 
Miss  Bdie,  by  Newmlnster,  4  yn,  lOst  ISIb    Taylor    J 
Maobeth,Syn,  lOst  lib  -  -  -  J.  Mnrphy    8 

Won  in  a  canter. 

WEDNESDAY.— Qwfen'«  Plate  of  105/.,  A>r  mares; 

2  mi. 

Finease,  by  Caractaeu  s,  4  y  rs ,  9st  71  b   Jas .  Murphy    1 

Worry,  4  yrs,  Sst  71b  -  ...   Atkins    2 

Aneroid,  6  yrs,  lOst  Sib    ...         Taylor    8 

Won  by  a  neck ;  the  same  between  second  and  third « 

P/a««  of  40/. J  Imi. 
Rose  Young,  by  Touchwood,  3  yrs,  7st  lib  Kenyon    1 
Rainbow,  3  yn,7st    ...  Walling    2 

Haulbowline,  S  yn,  fat  lOlb      -  -    J.  Doucie    S 

ConlNymph,ayrs,5atlSlb  M.  Mujphy.Jun.    0 

Won  by  a  neck;   the  same  between  second  and 
third. 
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,I«itttb-  -  -     Cftup    3 

H  to  4  on  Cusfi  Ttt«,  t  to  1  tftl  Lifflitning,  und  10 
to  I  airtt  BpnMwnb*.  Won  bj  ton  Imfftht  |  a  Iciifth 
bttWNO  Mcood  and  third. 

Ormnd  StMuml  BwdU  Rmt  fBf)  of  SlOi.;  ftbovt 

S  ml.  oT«r  Mvra  Bordifli. 
Ada  PenaloM,  by  FiM>OIadlator  or  Sorions, 

Sjrii.  lUtllb  ...        W.Whito    1 

Aitrilabe,  afrd,lltt  ISlb  -  -       OoMidT    S 

DuiibloEvent,4  yrs,  lUt41b  -  Mitohrll    S 

Boitcrrlbrd,4  7ra,  lUctlb        -  H.Jukooo    0 

lUd  Wblteand  Blucflyn.  lUt     -  Wborlor    0 

Kinir  Hiebard.S  ira,  lOstlllb  -  •  A.  Bolman    0 

Htandant  Bearer,  4  rrt,  lOat  9Ib      -  Bkorratt    0 

Bil*erncrc,  4  jrn,  itet  »lb  -  -       J.  Pbm    0 

100  to  M  each  agot  Ada  Penelope  and  Red  White 
and  Blve,  6  to  1  aiptt  Aatrolahe,  6  to  1  ant  Bilrer^ 
nere,  100  to  15  ar**  Doable  Bvent.  and  10  to  1  apit 
King  Kiobard.  yfrna  by  a  length}  tiie  tame  between 
■reond  and  third. 

#M(IA  Cvttmtry  MunUn^  BUtfh  Ckau  of  SQOI. ;  abont 

9  mi.  4  t'ur. 
Charlie,  by  Van  Qalen,  6  yra,  iSet  &Ib         Orecory    1 
laoaeillo,  4  jn.  Hat       ...     O.  Meaie    3 
Kilcoleiaan  Clato  Balvie),  5  yre, 

lUtltlb      -  .  -  Mr  J.  M.  Riehardaon    3 

Oalonrv,  6  yre,  ISst  >Ib  -  -  Mr  Thomaa    0 

Peg  Wofllag«on,  0  yra,  19it  '  -        J.  Cannon    0 

Football,  aged,  iSat  Db  -  -      Mr  U.  Bnafford    0 

Black  e»an,  ag^d,  Ifat  Sib  -  -  Mr  Holly    0 

8  to  1  each  uat  Lonncillo  and  Charlie,  4  to  1  agat 
Football.6  to  leach  agat  Pag  WoAogtoo  and  Gai- 
ner^ ana  7  to  1  aipat  Kileoleman.    Won  by  a  length ; 

o  lengtha  between  acoond  and  third. 


WBDNESDAY.— /anieapafV  FUtf  (Sf)  of  401.; 

4  for. 
Pleeadllly,  by  LordCllMMa,dyrB,7at9lb-    Prior    1 
Ch*roetBeiIe,4yTa,7at9lb       -  -         Wyatt    S 

OtiCpoat,  3  yra,  8tt  Ilk  -  -     Bhorrinirton    3 

MiaaThaekeray,4rf«,l«tltlb-  -     BoatobU    0 

Darkle,  5  yra,  eat  91b  -  •  -  Beraod    0 

$10  Dwarf,  3  yra,  Oit      -  .  -       Wilooa    0 

Behi«e  o»  Dovonahlre,  8  yro,  7«t  101b  KiUiok  0 
B  fby  Oafoid— Taboroae,Syra,78t71b  O.  Janria  0 
Bl  (  by  8t  Albana—AmasoB,  3  yra,7a»4lb  WhiW  0 
The  Old  Hen,  wed,  iat  71b  -  >     T.  Edwardi    0 

7  to  4  agat  The  Dwarf,  4  to  1  agot  Ontoeet,  t  to  1 
agtt  Darkie,  8  to  1  agat  Piccadilly,  and  10  to  1  eaeh 
agat  Mlaa  Thaekeray,  Dachaaa  uf  Deronahiro,  and 
Chiro  et  Bella.  Won  by  a  neok  \  a  length  between 
otaond  and  third. 

WetUr  Chp  of  181/. ;  1  ml.  4  fur. 
Alronant,  by  Adtenturor,  Syra,  lOttllb     Penfold    1 
^aoarr<>wor,  3  yra,  lOat  Wlb    -  -      Clement    3 

ylyiogScad,6yra,10Bt3Ib-  -  -  Joffrry    3 

Miaa  Hldfileton,  B  yra,  lOat  -  Mr  Banbndge  0 
0  to  4  each  agat  Tranayrpoaor  and  Atronant,  5  to  I 
agat  Flying  Scad,  and  10  to  1  agat  Miaa  Middleton. 
Won  by  a  length}  the  aame  between  the  aeoond  and 
thM. 

ffvmifn*  SterpU  Chat*  ot  Ml  ;  abont  3  mi. 
VleaaHilre,  by  Voltigenr,  0  yre,  llat7ib        Pickett    1 
Peg  WolBiigtoii,  5  yra,  Itat       -  Mr  A.  Yataa    3 

FfatealcbiT,  riged,  lUt7lb   -         -  Mitohell    3 

Lady  Alice,  6  yra,  1  let  7ib        -  Mr  H.  Barry    0 

Badminton,  aged,  1  let  71b    .  -  .        Roe    0 

Llrymnta,  6yr«,llal7lb-  -  Mr  iteabrook    0 

6  to  3  agat  Peg  WolBiigton,  7  to  9  agat  Flateatcfaor, 
4  to  i  a^t  Vivanillkre,  and  h  to  1  ^pH  Lady  Aliee. 
Won  bv  t«ro  laugtha ;  the  aame  between  areond  and 
t)l1yd  (  Ltet  mnia  raftiMil,  and  Badminton  and  Plat- 
eatrhcT  broke  dowu.  The  winner,  entered  forM  aora., 
waa  aold  for  79  ga. 

Siirrty  Ofwnd  Oftn  BmiUfktuf  SUtpla  Cluu4  of  340/.; 

abont  3  mi.  4  far. 
Saarrtniitoa,  by  Marteit,  aged,  lOat  4Ib  Oranahaw    1 
A»V»laTie,ng»d,  Ilat61b  -  -       Cea  idy    9 

Rod  White  and  Bloo,  4  rre,  lOet     -  Whaler    3 

Tho  Doctor,  aged,  12»t  7ib        -  -O.  Bolman    0 

•TbrfO  per  Cent,  afed*  lOat   -  O.  Woddlngton    0 

BilTcrmrre, 4  yra,  lOat    .  %.  -       J.  page   0 

Brfn  on  Thi-  Doctor,  100  to  90  a^it  Bttnlabe. «  to  1 
aMI  Searrintrton,  7  to  1  sgat  Tbrt'  p«r  Cont,  190  to  3 
■1*1  Rfl  Whlta  and  Blue,  and  33  to  1  aget  Bilrtr- 
iMfO.  Won  by  a  length ;  two  ItBftht  bttwtra  ivoead 
a*A  thM. 


JTardle  Bm*  JTowJfaep  Plate  of  Ml.  \  abovt  1  ai.  4  ftv. 

OTtr  afs  hardlea. 
Baronoae,  by  Y.  Mdbonme,  4  yra, 
lOatlMb       *  -  .'^.      B.rABaon 

Soyal  Prineeaa,  4  yra,  IOm  7lh  Mr  W.  Bamhridgo 
aronet,  4  yra.  Hat  41b  ...  Barry 
Bo'go.  Ayra,  llat91b  ...  Wheeler 
Kinir  Richard,  4  yre.  Hat    -  -       A.  Bulman 

7  to  4  agat  Baroneaa.  3  to  9  agat  Nejro,  4  to  I  agtt 
Royal  Prinooao,  and  0  to  1  agat  Kinfr  lUchard.  Wim 
by  a  length }  two  Irngthe  between  aeeond  and  third. 

Stmng  JToMUMp  aut^U  OtmM  PtmU  of  80f .  {  abovt 

9  mi.  4  flar. 
Frailty,  \j  RnngortoH,  aged,  I9M  41b  Mr  A .  Tates 
Ontnara,  0  yre,  flat  I9lb  -  -  R.  I' A  neon 

Viaion,  "jrrd,  I9at  lib  *  *  Gregory 

Cbapellt«>yal.eged,19Bt  -  -      HlteVn    . 

9  to  1  agat  vialon,  3  to  9  each  agat  Frailty  and  Uol- 
naro,  and  4  to  1  agat  Chapel  Royal.  Won  by  twenty 
length*. 

SURREY   AND   8U88EX  HUNT. 

[OTSR  TUB  CROTBOM  OOVIUI.] 

THURSDAY,  AmrU  98.~S«3«r3«n  F/aCe  (Bp)  of 

100/  ;  4  for. 
Lincoln,  by  Ely,  8  yra,  Oat  Itlb       -  -  Wllaon    I 

Thnnderelood,  3  yra.  Oat  71b      -  ••     F.Webb   9 

Bliea,  3 jrre,  8at  ....  Wyatt   3 

Derby  Day,  3  yra,  7at  41b  -  -  Prior    0 

Election,  0  yra,  7ai  Sib  ...   White    0 

Wilfa1.4yra,7atllb  ...  Xillick  0 
Kanpai,  aged.  Oat  191b  -  -  Mentan    0 

Crawirr,  3  rra,  flat  41h    -  -  -     O  Jarrta    0 

Fabrieiaa,  8  yra.  Oat  41b        -  -     Qniekenden    0 

8oowdon,3  yre.Oat  ....  Rkrlmn  0 
Tmth,  3  yra.  Bat  7lb  -  -  -         NrwbouaO    0 

9  to  1  agat  Thandoreload,  0  to  1  caoh  agat  Crawler 
and  Snowdoii,  8  to  1  «aoh  agat  Lincoln  and  Wilf>il. 
100  to  8  agat  Derby  Day,  and  SB  to  1  each  agat  Xanpal 
and  Bliao.  Won  by  a  head }  the  aama  between  aecoad 
and  third. 

CraMm  BamMomp  of  1901.  {  abont  3  far. 
Electricity,  by  Thttnderbolt,  4  yra,  Bot  lib       Bant    1 
Jnanito,  4yr«,7atl0lb    ...  Wvatt    1 

Moaart,3yTa,0et71b.  -  -  F.  W^obb    8 

Malcolm,  4  yra,  7at  71b  ...  Ooleatock  0 
Niirbtiar,  4  yra,  Oit  iSlb  ...  JHTery  0 
Crawler,  3  yra.  flat  lOlh  ...    O.  Janria    0 

B  to  4  agar  Bleetriclty,  100  to  80  agat  If  igbtjar,  7  to 
1  agat  Jnanita,  and  11  to  1  aaah  a^at  Mocart  and 
Crawler.  Won  by  a  length ;  half  a  length  betwetn 
aeeond  and  third. 

ITalfrr  Cup  (Bf)  of  70/.;  1  ml. 
Thnnderelond,  by  Thnuderbolt,  3  yra, 

lOatSIb        1  -  -  ^     -  •      .  Uarth    I 

Derby  Day,  B  yra,  llat  31b         -  -  T.  Canaoii    I 

Alrenant,Byra,  lOatBIb        .  -  Penfnld    8 

Kaepal,  aged,  lOat  ISIb  -  »  .    Baartirld    0 

T>an*irreaaor,  3  yra,  lOat  Olb  -       O.  Clemei.t    0 

Been  on  Thundeialood,  100  to  80  agat  Alronant« 
and  B  to  I  agat  Derby  Day.  Won  by  a  head  ;  half  a 
length  between  aeeond  and  third. 

Claiming  Fttt*  of  40/. ;  4  fbr. 
Coprelito,  by  W  arlork ,  3  yra,  7et  01  b  -  Jeffory    1 

Sarcelite,  4  yia.  Sat  91b    -  -  -         Wyatt    I 

Lady  Middleton,  3  y>«.7at<lb         -  -    Jarele    8 

Hondeor,  3  yra,  7at  31b  -  -  -  If  ewbttoao   0 

Romance,  3  yra,  7at  01b         -  -  -    Hardy    Q 

B  f  by  Lncydee—CaataneHe,  3  yra,  7it  61b  Wilaon  0 
Ontpeet,Syra.  7at9Ib  -  -  -Barker    0 

Pieeadiny.  3  rra.  Bat       -  -  -  Fnor   • 

Maater  Alfre«l,3yra,7fltBlb-  -  -Kflltok    • 

B  to  4  agst  the  Caatanette  Ally,  B  to  1  agat  Outp  at, 
8  to  1  agat ICaatar  Alfrwd,  and  •  00  to  8  agat  Hweollte. 
Won  by  a  neck;  half  a  length  between  aeoond  and 
third. 

aurrtfmUSuMt*  Bunt  C^p,  yalao  801.;  abovt 

9  ml.  4  far. 

Lieymnia,  by  Ivan,  B  yra,  IBat  lib       -      DanMa    1 

▼iTandiBre,fljrra,18atl91b-  -  Wb»eler  dta 

Flirt, « yra,  Ifct  Bib        .  -  -      OnlBtha    0 

B  to  9  on  Tivandlira,  and  4  to  1  agat  LlOyinnia. 

SflHng  Bandkmp  Bwdl^  Bao*  FUt^  Of  40/.  j  abO«» 
1  mi.  4  fur.,  oeev  alx  hordWa 
AdTffi)tiuota,byAdTentntar,tyra, 

lllttlb        ...  -  -TOB^M    1 

ira!eolm,4yTa,ltBttlb.         -         -         Matih   t 

B  2 


.    IVonk 
PllDiT.-if""'"»-»»'"">'-i»J°5!^_|^^   J 

^naaAUnU,  1  u  ]  .»  DiRn^,  iniSn! 
pw^lii/i'r«,toiill.     '    -   '    -    J  J^**  J 


Darkti^  fn.  In  lab   -  -  -        Hcniil 

0^lK.^ni">"  Sb  .    "     -    "    -      "•■^ 


7  lo  4  DK  Brifh,  A  1»  1  ii|^L  Daohli 
TIMiidT^  KlSiplnl,  I  "iTll!!  Ill 


iiin>il  n™  bulha  tal«™ii  ■««<  mJ  >Hrti  • 

»  la  4  fijHi  Hf»MB.  1  u  4  Bott  Tarrvk  •d*  «  » 

■^  1      -  thr 

LviflAiiibvCuuliifrfddvtteni,  at^'t 
..!.      ■-'         -  -  H.O.HhMwI'I 


?li?«ll'.lli!ri"'"'^""'-   '     -    "    "^  ' 
llrmM.lT  Ni!»ilJ.,'7jr.ifci'nfc     "    -     2-2!*'  '. 


TrUt  ilMln  KtWI. ;  4  hr„Ui.libI. 

niwiiiu«,iiri^>iuk«,ijin,imib     -    Onr  _ 


I  H  1  iin  WuifWr.'  Wiin  br  >»"•  >n>r<b. 
-)lmR«.,i"-     "  -''°'    "    -''■- 


nsHbal.'li  /"■''<'  ""• 


."*-«'. 


10  1  ■•ell  SAt  Nw^rU  ud  Urrrr^Ant.    WaaWtwq 
'lit  41h  .  ' "  f  ■*'".•''■';• '  ^Vf,JJ,„, 


KrUuJjiiiZ'tri>,1(U  lltli  -  HrHftnt* 

.  Net,  afltd,  toil  71b         -  C.  CmialiiirliuB 


APRIL— HAY,  1870. 


^?3;;"-- 


MEATH   HUNT, 


Jf.w-  <:'r<Br)  of  ItW.,  >i>oo( 3  .1. 


Nsboclillib,  br  Diibir  Ibi  BLiii, «  BlmnbillT, 
SblltcI>)iV"C^"»<'^    -  Mr  ll.lttmMiii 


H*'"^oM   3 


_...  _....„ ™.JS'jSKrj.K5 


u _^_ iA  j;b.i 


llVlom.id...lul«.~l 


■  jr.w.Bi«h.r2;^of 


B  •  kj  CamL'Ol-^it*.  9  T'*,  «•■  >ll>       Cbilam  a 

JkvklqlbiBBi.bjXhiff  JakB|lbLI<aii       jBflFrr  I 

BoimlnnR.MllIb               '            -         nrln-h»  1 

sirGwnci.biiaii  -        -        •        :  hodb  • 


MAT,  1870. 


SMd1iU,Syn.Th«7tb  '         "         1  7/***  2 

CM(liastoa«  9  ym,  9«t  -  ••  -  Foi«li*ia  S 
B  f by  ParmaMO— V«rtuinBft,S  7n,7atnb  MiUdincnt  0 
]luk,8  jTt,  7«tl01b       -  -  ^     QaBcnt    0 

YlloD,  S  yr«,  Tst  101b  -         -         -B«rt«r    • 

B)oeb«r,4  7n.8MlSlb   -  -    .      -  H.  Co»ejr    • 

A  to  4  ant  Tiubit,  4  to  1  •(•«  th«  VtrtanuiA  filly. 
•  to  1  •«•'  Piloo,  and  8  to  1  agat  Choddiiiffion.  Wm 
by  thne^uartera  offtltnffth}  half  a  loofU  batwani 
•aooad  and  third. 

rrinem  rf  W^Mt  BUkn  of  IMI.,  Ibr  4  yr  old  ftlUM  \ 

▲.E.G. 
Tolaea  d'Or.by  Baecaacer.SatlOlb     -  -    w.o. 

TUBSDAY.-iraiiA>M>P<a««of  »0/.|  GritnloaCowM 

6ftv. 
•lophaBotis,byUaoaiinl,3yr«,7atttb     V.  Wabb   1 
Cocoa  Nat,  4yn,  tetAlb     -  -  Krayon    t 

feliBdtar,  aitad,  7at  101b  -  -  Kaidmcnt    f 

AroB.3  yn,7atlilb         «  -  -     Hunt    0 

Jlooa*tuaa.  Syri,7si71b  -  •>       Wilwa    0 

B  ff  b«  UniatoD— Antmoita,  8  yra,  Ctt  61b  -     Holla   0 
]C>«k;8  y».  Oat  61b        ...  LitUa    0 

t  to  1  Mfat  SupbanotU,  5  to  fl  ag«t  Baiadaar,  0  to  1 
agat  Cocoa  N«t,  and  10  to  1  afat  Maak.  Won  by  a 
kaadi  a  dead  boat  for  acoendplaee. 

PimU  of  1001. ;  Critrrion  Coorao  (dfyffO 
Boolararian.  by  Bcailamaa,  8  yra,  tat  bib       Walla   1 
Star  and  tf  arlor,  S  yra,  7at  7lb        ••    W.  Ohaloncr   % 
Boa^natlirc,  S  yra,  8«t  ISlb       •  -  Howliaaea    8 

t  ta  I  on  Bo'icraeiaa.  Won  by  thn^foaitara  of  a 
loKRth  I  a  bad  third. 

Gt^a'BMai  Buku  or  SMI.,  fcr  S  |T  oUa  |  A.F.  (I  mi. 

a  Ibr.  78  yda.) 
Ooftroda,  by  Sanntarar,  Oat  81b  -       Franeh    1 

Pandora,  Mat  71b  ....  Jaffcry  S 
B  t  by  ParaKun— Colnmbina,  8M  71h  MaidnBrat  8 
Ohataaa  Laroa«,8at  ivlb  ...  Ooator  4 
•  to  4  afat  Pandoffi,  t  to  I  agat  Oatttoda,  and  ft  to  1 
afat  tha  Colanbia*  filly.  Won  by  three-qaartaia  ol  a 
laastbi  a  bad  third. 
Two  TAoiMand  OMmmt  St^ku  of  4.400/.,  fbr  8  yr  oldi; 

R  M.  (1  ai.  17  fd^) 
Macgrofor,  by  Macaroni,  Sat  lllb        -  I>alay    1 

Varmanby,8at  lOlb   •  >  «        Orlmahaw    9 

gingorafl,  8at  lOlb  ...         Pronch    3 

Uodltia,  fiat  101  b       •  .  .  Chalooor    0 

Xliig  o*8eou,8ailOIb    -  -  >    Cnatanea    0 

Bawthorudi'n.fiat  101b  ..  •  J.  Adaaaa    0 

Btanlry.  Mat  lOlb  -  «  -J.Oaborna   0 

latultb.Sat  lOlb         ...  Fordban    0 

Haul i|rht,  tot  lOlb  ...       Cannon   0 

Tbo  Champion,  8at  lOlb        .  -        Maldmant    0 

75  to  40  ant  KlnirMtafl,  100  to  SO  agat  Macgragor, 
•  to  I  ag*t  Ring  o*  Aflota.  100  to  19  agat  fttanlry,  IS  to 
1  agat  Sanllgbt,  100  to  6  agat  Hawthomdan,  SS  to  1 
agOt  ClaaOiua,  40  to  I  aach  agat  Champion  and 
jlrtol'O,  and  6«i  to  I  agat  Normanby.  Won  by  fira 
laiigtba;  thrao-qaartcra  of  a  length  botwoan  aoeoad 
and  third. 

MiMf$tt»n  or70/.,  fbr  I  yr  olda}  la»t  half  of  Ab.  U. 
Br  a  by  Uaatar  Bagot— Onlkdo,a»t  101b  Ooatar  1 
KoMlaar,Bat7lb         .  -  .  Cannon    S 

Llttla  Pnnoaas,  fiat  71b    -  •  -     F.  Wabb    8 

Lad  V  Grant,  fist  7Ib    *  •  -  .  Jcftry    0 

Holloway,  fiat  lOlb  ...  Maidmaat    0 

Fairy  Clold, fiat  71b  ....  Monia  0 
B  e  by  Cambaaoao— DaohaMfflot  lOlb  Chaloncr  0 
Cowboy,  fiat  101  b  ....  Payno  0 
8  to  1  agat  Holloway,  4  to  1  each  agat  Boadcar  and 
lit  le  Princeaa,  and  fi  to  1  agat  tha  Oiillada  cold. 
Won  by  a  head  {  a  bad  third. 

Jlondbap  8mtptt»k*»  of  1101.;  T.Y.C.  (ft  fbr.  140 

yda.) 
Tibtbone,  by  VoltigvBr,  •  yta,  IM       -  Maidmant   1 
CooM  nnt,4yrs,7ati01b     -  •  Kenyoa    fi 

Fanopieon,  3  yra,  8at71b  •         F.  CricbsMra    8 

Gaaloron,  3  yra,  Oat  -  -  •         O.  Jareia    4 

Tardura,Syra,8ai91b     .  .  »        WiUoa    0 

Brvn  on  Tibthorpa,  100  to  SO  agat  Oaaldron,  ft  to  1 
agat  Panopilooo,  6  to  1  agat  Cocoa  Not,  and  100  to  IS 
agat  Vardura.  Won  by  a  length  {  tha  aaaia  botwaan 
td  and  third. 


Flmi*  of  (Of. ;  B  M.  (7  fbr.  SlO  yds.) 

Lae.by  Lacydea,3yTa,7at41b-          -          Ifalor  1 

0«aldi«n,8yra,7ftt4lb        -          •          -  Jaftry  S 

^Maaaaa,Syra,7a»41b              *           •         Baidy  I 

]rtidyJLaw,8yro,7tt41b      -          -          -  Wjatt  0 


• 

Fw«a,fiyn,7«l4lb  '-•'    '-       MaidiMBt  0 

Jowol,8yfa,7ot41b        »         •         •        Ja«M  • 
ft  to  S  agat  Lady  Koar,  4  to  1  aach  agat  Canldraaial 
Parva,  and  100  to  Ift  uat  Ja»al.   Wo«b|  tan  laaglha. 
Sir  0.  Lcgard  elaimediho winner. 

amtp$Uhet  of  8,>0I.,  ibr  4  yr  old**,  BjQ.  (4*1. 1  fi» 

143  yda.) 
Udoga, by  Citadel, Sat ftlb       •         •        •    v.*- 

WBDNBSI>AY.-J>rMea  if  BUn'r  BttkM  af  fNL, 
fbr  4  yr  oldaj   Ceaarcwiteh  Coaxae  (8  ai.  I  tu. 

*7**->  --^v       . 

Tolaon  d'Or,  by  Bnecaacor,  fiat  ttb      -    FeidaaM  l 

B«rtba.fiatftlb  ...         *  ^L**^  I 

Bradgate,  fiat  101b  ...  Vaidaaat  1 

8  lo  1  on  Toiaon  d'Or,  4  to  1  agat  Bimdgate,  and  Sl» 
1  agat  Bertha.  Won  by  thiaa  laogtha;  twa  l«cthi 
between  aecond  and  third. 

MmiKrmm  Plat*  of  ftOi. ;  A.F.(1  sL  fi  fbr.TSy^t.) 
Skipjack,  by  bkimiahcr,6  ym,7Mftlb  Badir  I 

Far  Away,  4  yra,  tet  41b      -  -  ?2'1^^  ! 

VlBtaer,3  yra,  fiat  131b  -  -  -    W.  Gray  I 

Chgby  Parmaaaa— RaTioli'adaB,4yn,      _ 

fiat  101b       -  -  -  -         -■.«■*  \ 

Moonatone,  Sjrra, fiat  101b  -  -       WiWao  B 

7  to  4  agatSUidaefc,  fi  to  1  agat  IHotaar,  ft  to  1  liat 
the  Parmraan  gelding,  fi  to  1  agat  Far  Away,  and  m 
to  1ft  agat  Moonatone.    Won  by  a  length ;  tha  mm 
batwaen  aeeond  and  third. 
Jire«aHu>A«<  TVe  7aar  0/d  Plata  of  SCOI. ;  laat  ft  fte.  a( 

R-M. 
B  fby  Macaroni— Alcyone,  fiat  filb       -     F.WM  1 
BfbySooidahChlaf-BambllagKatta,    ^  . 

aatnb  ....  Oanaaa  i 

B  f  by  King  Tom^May  Blooa,  fiat  fikb  Ferdhaa  S 
King  Mob, ^  lOlb    -  -  -      .-*•"*! 

BrebyU«ford— Miaa  LiTiagatoa8,0allOlb  Par?  * 
Oarda  MobUa,fiat»lb  -  -         ^. 'an|i  • 

Preciooa  8tone,  fiat  filb    -  -  -   Baatabia  I 

Dancing  Utrl,  fiat  81b  -  -  Chaloufr  i 

Wandering  Braaaa,  fiat  filb  -  -       Pranch  | 

OrthodOBe,8atl01b  -  -  •  -  Battar  • 

Catberiue,8at  filb  •  •  .  Mana  • 

Bayninater,  fiat  lOlb  -  -  Cartaeea  J 

Philomcia, fiat  filb  .  •  -  B.  MvUb  0 

Colonia,  fiat  filb  .  -  -  -**»;*! 

Agrivpina.  fiat  filb  -  -  •  ^/    v   *  ! 

Cioateth  J»t  lOlb      -  -  -        OtiMbaw  I 

B  a  by  Wingra««— Lancet*!  dam. 

fiat  l6lb  -  ^     .  .         -  -  M»M»«5  J 

Br  fby  Clarai— Lady  Blanche,  fiat  nb  BamMvad  I 
Ch  0  hy  Neweaatla— Amoroua,  fiat  101b  _  B«st  • 
Hopbioa.  fiat  filb        -  -  -  Hibberi  I 

ft  to  S  agat  Orthodota,  8  to  1  agat  BaynkiaaUr,  a  (> 
1  agat  the  May  Bloom  tUy,  and  10  to  I  each  agat jbi 
Wtngnve  rolt  and  the  tumbling'  Katie  'I'J-  T* 
by  two  lengtba}  thzoe-qaartara  of  a  length  bat««3 
aecond  and  third. 

iTandicap  PUt*  of  1001.  t  Oritarlon  Ooaiao  (<  fbr.) 
Countryman,  by  Stockwell,  8  yra,  7tt  •       Jedbry  I 
Lady  Higbtborn,  ft  Tra.7at  lib       >  F.  Webb 

B  f  by  Parmeaao— RaTloli'a  dam,  8  yra* 

fiat  101b  -----  J*mu  I 
Electricity.  4  yra,  fiat  Sib     -  -  -    Haat  « 

Roaary,4yra,7atlOIb    -  -  -         I^eb  » 

▲lpanatocfc,4yra.8atlSIb  -  -  ^uA^  • 

fi  to  4  agrt  Lady  Uigbthora,  and  8  lo  1  agai  Co*' 
tryman.    vfon  by  a  nock ,  a  bad  third. 

Swtffgtaku  of  80/.  I  T.T.O.  (ft  tax.  140  yda.) 
Lao,  by  Lacydaa,3yra,9at         -  -  -   w.a- 

PUtt  of  100/.,  fbr  3  yr  elda;  R.M.  0  »!•  17  yd*-) 
Idua         ....         -  .    w.fc 

and  racalTrd  ftO  aova. 
THtJR8DAT.>ira«dm  Fl>(#  of  50/.,  fbr  S  yr  oldli 

laat  4  fbr.  of  Criterion  Coarao. 
CbfbyMariooatao-Tamara«8at71b         -  Fkaoch  1 
Lord  Hawke,  fiat  lOlb      -  .  -     Cvatancv  i 

Aberdeen,  fiet  71b       -  -  -  F.  Webb  S 

LitUe  Eagrnie,  fiat  71b    -  -  -     ^   Jefrry  • 

Star  Thiatle,  fiat  71b-  -  -        Maidmeot  fl 

Starration,  fiat  71b  «  -  -        OanoflO   9 

Trlompb,  fiat  71b        .  -  -  -    Lyocb   I 

Perrot,  Sat  lOlb    -  -  -^       -     Cbalao«   • 

BrabyRa  parca-]>oll]ah,<atlOlh  -    l*erry   ■ 


t 


B  «  by  Xctdadram-lmparatffleo  fiatTlb  OHmeb-wJ 
y    A  to  8  agat  tha  Taaara  fUly,  S  to  1  agat  Lacd 
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MawIm,  and  10  to  1  acst  Star  ThitUc.    Won  by  a 
neck ;  a  Ymd  thM ;  Bterration  was  next. 
jr«y  AtaAM  ri^F J  of  «sy. ;  CritOTion  Couim  (6  fax.') 

6«tSlb  -  _  _  -    W.  ChaloMr    1 

Old  San,  3  jrra,  tist  ...  J«wlu  9 
Th*  Orpluui«  4  7n«  7tt  ...  Jaffbiy    3 

Brainbrid^,  4  yra,  7«t  laib       -  -       Kanyon   0 

Reindaer,  aged,  7«t  111b       •  -        Haidm«nt    0 

Peny  Down,  iyra,7«t  111b       -  -         Butler    0 

P«raiBbiilaeor,3]m,7Bt  101b  -  Hvxtabla    0 

UffbtDiaff,  3  yn,  7m  3Ib  -  J.  Griekmera    0 

Lady  Hiifhtboni,  5  yrs,  7st  -  .  V.  Webb    0 

Coantryinan,3yra,7>t  ...  Mordaa  0 
Scarboro',  S  yra,  7et  -  -  .  -  Wileoa    0 

Xnfleld,  3  yrs,  6Bt  4Ib     ...  Loatea    0 

Patrick,  3  yn.  Set  Sib  -  -  O.Jarris   0 

4  to  1  ant  Bnfield,  6  to  1  aftt  Tha  Orphan,  d  to  1 
afet  Old  Sam,  8  to  1  each  avM  Patriok  and  Country- 
Man,  10  to  1  cash  afet  Bearboro'  and  Peranbalator, 
100  to  8  ant  Pemrdowo,  100  to  7  agat  Brembridere, 
and  100  to  6  agat  Flyaway  Jack.  Won  by  a  length ; 
a  bad  third. 

Smndkap  Plat*  of  60/.;  A.P.  (1  ■!.  2  fur.  73  »de.) 
WcetWMrd  Ho,  by  Autoerat,  3  yre,  Set  71b   O.  Page    1 
ObirbyPanDeean—KaTieli'adam,4yrB,7BC  Butler    2 
I>odona,4  yra.SetSIb  ...    Parry    3 

Blfrron,3yra,7»t71b      ...  Hnat    3 

▲ft«rmath,  4  jrre,  8et-  ••  •  .     Bolfe    6 

5  to  1  aget  Weetward  Ho,  6  to  2  ^et  the  Parmeaan 
geldiuf ,  and  10  to  I  each  aget  Aftermath  and  Blferon. 
won  by  three  lengtha }  two  lengtba  between  eecond 
and  third 

MoHdUmp  am«prtaiu  of  70/. ;  T.Y.C.  (6  ftor.  140  yde.) 
Tibthorpe,  by  Yoltiirear,  6  yre,  tot  Sib  Haidment  1 
yenlee.Strc.OeCiOtb     -  -  -     W.  Gray    2 

^dy  NaeWh.  3  vm,  7at  ...  Hant  3 
Qneenof  the  Valley,  a  yra,  Set  21b       -    G.Jarvia    4 

6  to  4  on  Tlbthorpe,  and  2  to  1  aget  Lady  Maobath. 
won  by  a  neck  ;  a  length  between  icoond  and  third. 
_  AeMwteAM  of  40/. ;  T.Y.C.  (6  fi»r.  140  yde. ) 
Fllou,  by  Trumpeter,  8  yrs,7st  121b  -  Bnttar  1 
Bomanee,  3  yta,  7et  01b  -  -  .  Hardy  2 
Oaaldren,  3yrB,8etllb  .  .  -  Jvffery  S 
Blanche,  3  yr»,  7st  fib    -           -          -     Huzlable    4 

6  to  4  agst  Filou,  2  to  1  agit  Cauldron,  3  to  1  agst 
Blanche,  and  20  to  1  agat  Romance.    Won  by  two 
lengthe;  three  lengthe  between  second  and  third. 
One  Tkouaand  OtibtM*  Staku  of  3,060/.,  for  3  yr  old 
flllleei  I>-M.  (7  far.  UO  yds.) 
t 101b       -        0 


rimefaaw  1 

-    Obaloner  3 

Maidment  3 

Cannon  0 

Cnetance  0 

French  0 

Fordham  0 

Butler  0 


Heater,  by  Thormanby,  Set 
FHTolity,  Sat  lOlb 
Mahonia,  8ai  IQIb 
Golden  Horn.  8et  101b     - 
Pandora,  Sat  lOIb 
Atlantiii,  Sat  101b  - 
Oeetae,  Set  lOlb 
Annexion,  8et  101b 

AfilitT,  Set  101b         ...  Oeborne    0 

Jdanttlia,  Set  lOlb  ...  Parry    0 

6  to  4  aget  Heater,  11  to  9  each  agat  Frivolity,  Man- 
tUla,  and  Mah«nia,  100  to  »  aget  Atlantia,  95tol 
agat  Agility,  83  to  1  agat  Ceatna,  and  100  to  1  agat 
Pandore.  Won  by  two  lengtha;  a  head  between  se- 
cond and  third. 

Plmtff  100/.;  R.U.  (I  mi.  17  yde.) 
IduB.by  Wild  Dayrell,8yrB,71h    -  .     Hunt    1 

Roalcruoian,  6rTa,9st    ...  Wella    9 

Xingley  Vale,  6  yrs.  Bet        -  -  .    Parry    3 

9  to  4  on  Kosiernoian,  and  3  to  1  agat  Idua.  Won 
by  two  lengths;  a  bad  third. 

BmnJkap  SmtptUMf  of  145/.;  R.M.  CI  mi.  J7  yda.) 
Lady  Masham,  by  Brother  to  Strafford, 

8yrs,7st71b  ....     Hon*    1 

Adraetua,Syra,6et7lb  -  -  J.  Criekmere    9 

Ugneian,  6  yre,  7st  71b         ...  JdTery    3 

&  tn  4  each  agat  Lady  Maaham  and  Llgurian.  Won 
by  two  lengths. 

FRIDAT.— 9«N*«p«(aAM  of  40/,,  for  2  yr  olds;   last 

half  of  Ab.M. 
Br  e  by  Oalston— Igcma,  Sat  lOIb  -        Haidment    1 
lAdvGnnt,8st71b         ...       Cannon    9 
Uttle  Princess,  Sat  71b  -  -  F.Webb    3 

Eren  en  Little  Princess,  7  to  4  agst  Lady  Grant, 
aad  6  to  1  agst  the  Igerna  eolt.  Won  by  thne-qnar- 
tcrs  of  a  length ;  fbur  lengths  between  the  seeondand 
third. 


Ii0ndk*p  PM*  of  100/.;  T.Y.C.  i5  fUr.  140  yda.) 
Playmate,  bj  Autocrat,  3  yra,  fist  81b        O.Jarris    1 
Lady  Highthom,  ft  yra,  7at  71b  .  .     F.  Webb   3 

Enfleld,Syrs,SstlOlb  ...     Hnnt    S 

Strathnairn,  4  yra.  Sat  01b  -  -        Freneh   9 

Bonquiit^re,  ft  yra,7stlllb  -  -  -     Cook    0 

Woodford,  3  yra,  7st  71b.  -  .    W.  Wabh   0 

Ligurian,  5  yrs,  6st  ISIb       ...      PHer    0 
Plamra,  S  yra,  Cat  41b     ...  RoUb   • 

Yiaage,  9  yrs,  6st  «...  Jewitt  0 
3  to  1  agst  Enfield,  6  to  2  agst  Visage,  9  to  1  agat 
Playmate,  S  to  1  agst  Woodford.  10  to  1  ant  Lady 
Highthorn,  and  100  to  7  agat  Strathnaim,  Won  by  a 
head ;  the  eame  between  second  and  third. 

JfewMwM  SUA*»  of  6761.,  for  S  yr  olds;   S.M. 

C7  fliT.  910  yda.) 
Noblettau,  byThaMarqula,8atl0ilb         Fordham    J 
Demidoff,  Sat  lOlb  ...       Cannon    S 

The  Champion.  Set  101b        -  -        Maidmant   S 

Gertrude,  Bet  61b-  •.  •  .        French    4 

11  to  8  agst  Nobleman,  6  to  9  agat  The  Champion, 
6  to  1  agst  Gertrude,  and  8  to  1  agst  Demidoff.  Won 
by  a  short  head ;  a  naek  botwaan  second  and  third. 

Pht0  of  ftOI. ;  T.Y.C.  (5  ftir.  140  yds.") 
Cocoa  Not,  by  Nutbourne,  4  yrs,  9at  101b       Ooator    1 
Uld8am,9 yra,  Set  101b-  -  -      Walling    i 

Tit-bit,  3  rts.  Set  lOlb  .  -  -  Frcnab    S 

Brunawick,  9  yrs,  fat  181b         *  -         Jeflhry    0 

NBraes,9yrs,6stI01b  ...     Hnnt    0 

HyLady,3yr8,8st]01b-  -  -  Orimahaw    0 

Professor,  3  yra.  Set  101b       -  >•  J.  Uann    0 

0  to  4  agst  Tit-bit,  4  to  1  agat  Cocoa  Nut,  7  fo  1  agst 
Old  Sam,  and  10  to  1  agst  BTninswIek.  Won  by  half 
a  length:  three-quarters  of  a  length  between  second 
and  uiiro. 

Handkitp  PUtt  of  200/. ;  the  last  3  mi.  of  the  Cesare- 

witoh  Cooma. 
Mnsket.by  Toxonhilite,97ra,  flat  -  W.  Gray    I 

B  f  by  Lord  of  the  Islea— Lady  Blanche, 

3  yrs,  Set  91b     -  -  -  -  Jewitt    2 

Miss  Polly,  3  yrs.  Set  7Ib       -  -  O.Jarris    8 

2  to  1  on  Muslcet,  and  8  to  1  each  agat  the  other*. 
Won  by  fbur  lengths;  two  lengths  between  the  second 
and  third 

RATHDRUM   (IRELAND). 

MONDAY,  Mmf  t.—  Wieklmo  Bunt  Plmt»\%mi.i^. 

Vine,  6  yrs,  list  71b  -          -        Mr  A.  Comerlbrd  1 

Freckle,  aged,  19st          -          .          Mr  RIeharda  9 

Bally  Braas,  aged,  list  71b    -          .          Mr  BUis  8 

Jack,  ft  yra,  list  .          -          .          -MrLaanoB  0 

Tiny  Tim,  aged,  list  71b       -        Mr  J.  Cemerfotd  0 
Won  in  a  oanter ;  Miaa  Boae  rafhaed. 

Hemjjoa^;  8  mi. 

UulaHope,byCBraetacua,4yr8,9st71b    W.Bali  1 

Xatey  ft  yrs,  lOst  81b        -  .  .        Beylaa  2 

Danmore,  aged,  list-  ••  -MrT.  Wilaoo  8 

Orphan  Boy,  aged,  lOetSlb       -  -       Whelan  4 

Leading  Star  (late  Peace),  fi  yrs,  lOst         -     Garty  0 

Matrimony^  yrs,  9Bt  iSlb         -  .     M.  Braea  0 

Won  in  a  canter  by  aiz  lengths. 

WHITEHAVEN. 

TUESDAY,  Mb^  S Bandtoto  Swtepttmku  of  8ft/. 

about  2  mi. 

MissCarU»le,aged,10atlOIb        -        MrJaakson   1 

Beating  fire  others. 

Troitsmtn'a  Ptmts  of  99/.  i  twice    nnrad,  oTcr  six 

hurdles. 
Got  Fkwkee,  by  RaUplan,  4  yrs,  lOst  91b     Brady    1 
Lady  Geraldine,  4  jrrs.  lOst  91b  -  Cunningham    2 

Man  of  Roes.  6  yrs,  list  101b    -     G.  Waddington    3 

0  to  4  on  Man  of  Ross.  6  to  4  agat  Gay  FWwkw, 
and  9  to  1   agst  Lady  Geraldine.     Won   by  three 
lengths;  four  lengths  between  second  and  third. 
WhtUhatm  Cuth  Stakut  of  34/.;  3  mi  4  fur. 
ClieTHlirr  d'Bsprit,  by  Cberalier  d'lndustrie, 

6  yrs,  list  71b         ...       Mr  Polnon    1 
Greenland,  affed,  list  71b  -     G.  Waddington    9 

Caprice,  aged,  list  71b  -  -    Cunniughan    0 

0  to  4  on  Greenland,  0  to  4  agst  Chevalier  d'Eaprit, 
and  4  to  1  agst  Caprice.  Won  eaaily  by  three  lengths . 

Cwnt^  Cup  of  9i/.;  Steeple  Chase  Course. 

Hflrees,  5  yrs,  list  ...  Team    1 

Rating  two  other*. 


lU»(ar.4Tn»L0ftllllb         -  -Opl  F 

TipiMwr  ^r.'R^d,  llilTIb     - 
<u4M>iCbn-ll>iirE>Fril.  id4  T 

CORK   PARK, 


It  I  if  Tudrbi,  1  in.  IM  31b      - 


UiY, 


•IdinUn 

:3. 


HtiI-""'"" 


'1!«U?'  Bllin  rfbm  "^  ""'"" 


Br«&^p,'f!i.Jiii^- 


™' '!?;:■'>■■ 


ftuw.s'Jn.liigrb-"*''-'"'   .         HrWbrli    I 
^AcilD'.i[id|ll>I      -  -  UrT-Fomu    I 

■p«'uiht'DTir,^,n,t>tl(nb-    *     Mrl'.lljm    < 


1870. 

Udy  B-nrnnin.lr'i.lOHllli     • 

^onlui^Ubrxnurl* 


g;« 


iV-I  PfaHCiTrJ  tF  IMI.l  1  ■!.  t  In. 

<-•- bi  Ufcbiu, t  ri>.  IM Nb      C.i^  1 


Jii^™pciiI!*,5Srn''^-'"'*-''"^^  ' 


Nb        -    HrDvWMb    • 


L^imibbiiii.^rJ.I^BJtb  -  -  -  ■■ 


Cbk:iprnb»m,  Wd,  JMVIb         -  -  HKk    t 

1  veil  ini  BMBUhpVBp«Di,  C^Hnhu,  ul  Oinf 
Lua.     Woa  br  finr  liQflhi  1  m  bal  lUrl. 


■tls^Ti  «tbcr*. 
5fWh# SttA-i «m'. I  BbAftttiia- 

'oHifnl.,  IjFd.  Jl.1       -  .  MiT.  V>ui  • 

ub    IIH  Tolbrnia'u^  Will  BHu.  ^Da  br  (Mr 

Ud  L«h7^?^"|9ii    -°  ■-'  *     °.  I^BHcU    1 


KlarTm.ijW'.lClflb  .    '    Mi'lUr^l, 

Umiua,  J  ,11,  Ikl  Tib       -  Ml  B.  BaCnnti 

LOTHIAHS-  RACINQ  CLUB  AND  EOfN- 
BURQH   SPRING. 


ThlTShfcj  i,li!'in,,;iJTri"Yui"fHn'I,'i'd°"'[ 
Klii«oflli.fijriW,7J'„,"iilloib-     "    -"lIJi    ) 

Vuef.br  ViJhu,  t  in,  lu  gth  ■     Clirkio 

VdtnR.d  s,r.,l(bt         -  -  W.Don 

p.VlMr.iTr^J.inb-  .  -         S.Wi 

tMWMr^.hlllb  .  -      T-Rtbli. 


Bukdn.  "^  ™5(f  ■'.  ■«nl.  n.l-      Hr  D.  U.lr 

¥mM..br  TrfKw.  )  jrtTfdlllolb'' '-    °    Jl."pl'er 
Flniaiwid.lin.dieib   -  .  .     Dilj^ 

LiiDCff.<*n.9BLab      -  -  -    w   l>iinD 


LIMERICK  HUNT. 


H Iv  SjrbilnriUjFi  1^,  Hal  rib    -  -    0«ld    o 

8>uduJB«i»u.4,l<.tTlb  -       P.IrM    0 

"*'  '"VMb,i.ir.r«.ipi.."    '""  " 


=lllOLjl,7™,li« 
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DjibT«  i«*  ibEi.     °  -    ™  f 

rwidan.  ^t  71b  -  -  -     '     -    A.  bud 


8raMdEi«lc,8«tCUi           *          -            J.Mmnn  0 

F  by  AtJi«Mtoo»-rG1«7more's  dam,  8«t  Ub    OoaUr  0 
Ob  rbr  Th«ad«rboU— Jooias's  dMi* 

8st61b         ...          -          -ClMment  0 

ImpoM,8»t61b     .          «          -          -       Cannoa  0 

Friiie«Ro7ia,8itl01b          ...     Eadra  0 

t  to  1  ant  tha  Penalopa  eolt,  9  to  1  afat  Sea  Ane- 
mooa,  and  10  to  1  agat  any  otbar.    "W 
a  bad  tblrd. 


HAY,  ISTO. 


Wonbjr  a  lenffth ; 


W£OirB8DAT.— OrottM  Park  BUkft  of  StSl.,  fw 

9  yr  olda;  T.Y.O.  (aboat  0  fbr.) 
ttoppa,  by  Saanterar,  8at  lOlb  -  -       Cannon    1 

Tiprr,  tat  101b  ...  J.  Ooatar   2 

Ioadatar,8at6Ib.  ...       Paafbld    9 

4  to  I  on  Steppe,  6  to  1  afst  Viper,  and  6  to  1  agat 
^adetar.    Won  by  a  neck ;  a  bad  third. 
Ate  M9mh»^  Pht»rapJ  of  SOi. ;  T.Y.C.CabontS  for) 
^alypeo,  by  Tburmanby,  9  yra,  Oat  131b       Hibbcrd    1 

?onrad,  4yn,8at61b  -  -  -Cannon    9 

alratina,  9yra,  flat  12!b  •  -  Baventock    9 

GaaWoJr,  4  yra,  8it  lUb        .  .  J.  Hann    0 

Sour  Orapea,  5  yra.  Tat  12lb       -  -         Younr    0 

Myrtle,  4  yra,  7«t  Wi  ...  KtlUek    0 

•biilinr  a  Ooaen  (late  Bureundy),  3  jrS| 

fctlSlb-  -  -  -  -       JenWn.    0 

&amandale,9yra,6etl31b  -  -  -    Mould    0 

awlIeore(lateQaiVivc),aged,8etl3lb  BnekweU  0 
Daanaflcld,  9  yra,  6et  21b      -  -         Oatehonae    0 

7  to  4  agat  Calypeo,  6  to  9  agat  Deanafield,  4  to  1 
•get  Yaleotine,  and  10  to  I  agat  aor  otbar.  Won  by  a 
head  J  fbor  lengtha  between  eceona  and  third. 

Angkttg  PltU  of  fiO/.,  for  8  yr  olda;  4  fbr. 

Noiay,  liy  Thunderbolt,  Sat  lOIb            -    J.  Ooater  1 

Bleehing  Kitty,  get  dlb         ...  Killick  3 

Moaa  Boer, Set 61b          ...     J.Clarke  9 

BtPani'e,  Bat  101b  ...  Hihberd  4 
B  0  by  Prime  Miniatar^Bmma,  by  Stenn, 

Sat  iOlb  .....       Pearaon  5 
B  to  4  en  Nolay,  and  9  to  1  agat  Moea  Bote.    Won 
\f  %  laogth  \  a  bad  third. 

WalUr  Cup  (BpJ  of  100/. ;  1  mi.9  fur. 
Tiaaaont  St  Albana,  by  fit  Albana,  0  yra, 

liatSIb-  -  -  -  -    J.  Ooater    1 

Flay,9  yra,  lOat  nib  -  -  -Cannon    2 

Diamond,  aged,  lOat  101b  -  -         Seorey   9 

Fiia*rTan,6yrs,llet-  -  -     Mr  A.  Yatee    0 

Saroll,  aged.  Hat  71b     -  -  .       Clement   0 

eHeotiun,  4  yra,  lOst  191b  .  -  -  Deacon    0 

6  to  4  agat  Play, 6  to  9  agat  Yliconnt  9t  ▲Ibans,  and 
9  to  1  agat  Fits' Ivan.  Won  by  a  neck  {  aame  between 
leoood  and  third. 

WimeknUr  Fml  Simkm  of  4561.,  for  9  yt  old*  \  T.Y.O. 

(about  h  fur.) 
iMtliia.  by  niimpetar.  Set  91b  -  -       Cannon    1 

B  f  by  Maater  Penton— Minna,  Brt  Sib  S.  Adama  3 
Faith,  Set  61b-  ...  J.  Hann    9 

MiM  Laura,  Sat  61b  ...  Ooater  4 
]^  Fkvorita,  Bat  61b  -  .  -  .  Hudson    h 

A  to  9  on  Latitla,  and  9  to  1  agat  La  Favorita.  Won 
to  a  langtbi  a  length  and  a-half  between  aeeond  and 

Qhmu'i  PkU  of  lOSl. ;  9  mi. 
Fniee,  by  Marayaa,  9  yrs,  7at  111b  - 
MorUaka,  9  yra,  78t  1  rib  - 
Merrymaarr,  4  yrs.  Sat  71b  .  « 

Ontiakaen,  9  yra,  7at  111b 
Ring,  gyraffatlllb- 
Tiaeoant  Si  Albana,  6  yra,  lOst  Sib 
Flts-lTaD,6  yrs,  lOstSlb      - 

7  to  9  on  Pa»ee|9  to  1  agst  Mortlake 
•git  any  othar.   Won  by  two  lengths;  a 


.     Mann  1 

Oatehouae  9 

T.Sadler  9 

Hibberd  4 

-    Mould  ft 

Ooater  6 

.  Cannnn  7 

,  and  10  to  1 

Itad  third. 


CHESTER 

TUESDAY,  ifay  10  — Oramnor  StaAai  of  19S2.1 
Oroavenor  Course  (1  mi.  9  Air.) 
Forfbrmer,  by  Adrmturcr,  9  yrs,  Ost  41b    W.  Oray    1 
Bobcapienre,  4  yrs.  Set  Tib    -  -  -  JafTery    9 

Sunlight,  9 /rt,7Bt 71b   ...    Oradwrll    8 
Vy  Uncle,  6  yrs.  Sat  Sib       .  .  Cameron    0 

Cap-k-Pie,  6  yr*.  Sat  9lb  -  •>         Wyatt    0 

Flarn^K  9  yrs,  6st  ISlb      •>  -  O.Jarrls    0 

7  to  4  on  Sunlight,  6  to  1  agat  Perfi»iner,7  to  1  agst 
Playmattf,  and  10  to  1  agat  Robespierre.  Won  by  a 
baud ;  three  lengtba  between  eecand  and  third. 

CkaiNnkM   ataktt  (Bp)  of  170f.,  fbr  S  yr  oldt; 
TbaBay.byXataadr«JB,Sst' •         -         Pairy   1 


Btniaean,7st8lb       .  -         *       —  _  _ 

Kll  Deeperaudum,  7st  fflb  -         -  B.  Catty  3 

Lackland,  7stnb       ...  Badwa  I 

A  to  4  on  The  Boy,  9  to  1  agat  9U  Dsqsaadn, 
and  6  to  I  agat  any  other.  Wan  by  balf  a  Uagih} » 
length  between  second,  and  thirdi  a  badfeottb. 

PaUiim*  Stmku  of  701-  {  one*  round  aad  a  dktaBee. 
Sweet  Bound,  by  Raupten,  9  yrs.  Sat  Tib  W.  Gist  1 
Bmily,4yra,7at91b  -  .         OtadwtQ  I 

Syr«n,4yn,7al61b        .  -  .  Maidawvt  S 

9  to  1  on  Sweet  Sound.  Weit  by  a  aacki  akaftk 
between  aacond  and  third. 

B«^r«f»  Cap  (Hp)  of  8SS;. ;  T.Y.C.  (6  ht.) 
Orsen  Riband,  by  Knight  of  St  Patrick,  6  yia,     , 

Sat  61b  .....  OiadvfU  1 
Witchcraft,  A  yrs, 7at  81b     .  -         O.Jtrm  S 

Cona«emation,4yn.7stAIh      »  -  MaidaoC  } 

B  0  by  Vedette— Flying  Daehesa,  3  yn, 

6at  alb  -  -  -  -  -  leaitt  * 

B  0  by  Caractaeus— Eogcnie,  9  yis,  6st  Fox  S 

Masanlvtlo,  4  yrs,  7st  Alb      -  .         -WUmib  I 

Thorwaldeen,  4  yra,  Sat  Sib        .  -  J.  Osberat  7 

6  to  4  agxt  Orson  Riband,  •  to  1  each  agat  tte  Fir- 
ing Dueheaa  and  the  Bnganie  eoUa,  7  to  1  agst  Ow> 
sternatioD,  100  to  19  agat  MasanieUo,  and  10  to  1  tcit 
Witchcraft.  Won  easily  by  a  length  \  fnx  lacw 
between  second  and  tUra. 


19  ag;rt  Lady  Atholsteac,  *»< 
r.  Won  br  a  length }  the  stat 
bird ;  a  bad  ibartfc. 


h;  that 


The  Knight,  Sst  101b 

Amor,  Sal  101b     -  ^  _  _^ 

B  c  by  Solon—Hetty,  8M  Ittb  »  OaberM  \ 

Cyclone,  Bat  101b  ...      Ba4t«a  • 

Nona,  Sst  61b  -  "  -  -    Or»r  • 

B  e  by  Parmesan,  dam  by  Knight  of  Kara— 

Attack,  Sst  iOlb  ...  MaiJn«at  I 

pMMsano,  Bat  101b       ...  -    Pany  C 

Bl  g  by  Tim  Wbiffler— Sappho.  Sat  6Ib    J.  Adsau  « 
Urandee,  Set  IOlb  -  -  .  OrioMbsw  t 

Heaperia,8st61b        ...  Oradwsll  • 

Wilberfonse,  Sat  IOlb       -  .  -     P.  Wtbb  • 

2  to  1  agst  Bebeoca,  100  to  lA  agatShaaaan.Sia' 

affst  Oraodee,  100  to  If  "     ■  

100  to  8  agat  any  other 
between  aeeond  and  third 

Wuitnttma  Staktt  of  147f.:  Orosvanor  CmVM  (li^- 

1  for.  91S  yda.> 
Free  Trade, 
The  Boy, 
Ware  Hi 
Skedaddlar 
Cawdor 

6  to  9  agst  the  Boy^  to4 agat  Fre 
1  agat  Ware  Hare.  Won  by  Calf  n  I 
betweon  aeoond  and  third  ;  a  bad 

jhlen  PMe  CBp)  of  a»f. -,  4  fur. 
Ptarmigan,  by  Blair  Athoi,!  yra, Sat  -    Camava  \ 
Patrician,  A  yra,  Sat  Ub        .  -  -    Perry  \ 

Sanflower,  9  yra,  Sst  19Ib  .  .       Hamj  > 

Benevolence,  A  yrs.  Sat  IOlb  »  .   Jarris  4 

R4oindar,6yrB,Sat71b  »  •       Kra^  f 

Mlmus,  9  yrs,  Sst  Alb  ...  Psjm  i 

Morphia,  3  yrs,  7Bt  91b  ...       BadMi  » 
Vibration,  9  yra,  78t  Sib        -  -  Mordaa  • 

Light  Cloud,  4  yra.  7atSlb  ••  -    H.  Cev«7  f 

The  Mayoress,  9  yrs,  7st  61b  -         Maidmsai  « 

9  to  1  agat  Patrician,  100  to  90  agst  Sanflower, T  tsl 
each  urst  Ptarmigan  and  Vibratian,  and  100  to  9  <aa 
agst  Rfjoinder  and  BencTolenoe.  Won  br  tav 
lengths }  half  a  length  between  aaa«a4  and  third ;  tv^ 
lengtha  between  third  and  fourth. 

W  EDNESD AY.— I»M  Stmd  C»^  of  ISOI. ;  7  te. 
Disturbance,  by  Commotion,  9  yra, 

Sat  71b    -  .  -  .  -     Oradwdl 

Robespierre,  4  yra,  ]9at  71b  •  -  itSaj 

B  e  by  Caractacna— Bugenic,  9  yra, 

9stl01b-  .  .  -  -    J 

Blbcber,  4  yra,  list 91b 
My  Uncle,Ayra,  12at     >  .  •■      (9a 

Pyrenaea,Ayrs,19st .  -  -         H.l^ark* 

Oordian  Knot,  aged.  Hat  IOlb  ••  -       Mr  Port 

Royal  Lad ,9  j^,  1 1st  91b     .  -  Mr  W .  BaHtt 

Lackland,  9  yn,  lOat  41b  .  T.  Ch»loa« 

S  to  4  agst  DittnrbMire,  9  to  1  agat   Robaftpi«rrt. 


!•  Infiki  bnwHS  Hioiid  •uToird. 


lM«i,fcl<Ib        T.Gkaknur    1 


■  laoirik  ^  ft V  l«Dflhi  b*- 


jtH.; 


liSi™ii.i7B,rn-  "  _  "  -  "  .*nS  i 
■  vbi  '(diiu'-nri^rDHbiHiiriii 

Jh.Jii.n'iPl.lign.TlM.i  Osp Ohn  («1hu 9 bL 


•Bd  ■Jallld.     Vran  ^T  ■!*  liBftlHI    two  T^Pflk*  b» 
I«(lb  1 1  Hid  iblid. 

owv  r»dw0iaiiDrav 

Tk*  ■•4(10,  k,  Enlflil  vf  I 


tiiTWlit.'Wi 


"STi;"'" 


"-"' '  "^■^'[{,^-'_ 


"KS  i 


Hn; 


Sj 


If  TDlU|Mr,tn>>>nT1b      -     OaUri 


I>lu>rl»«H.Jrn>I^>'{1^-  "   p     ? 

PrrrunHT.  ua  8  u  1  >«u  nx  B«.    Woi 
Lnrhi  ill  l«(tk>  tatwHn  Hnnd  ud  Iti 


•Urrx    1 
Pirr    I 


,7,ra 


as  i 

JSTtf 


5d 


MAV,  IWO. 
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\ 

3 

4 


1 

2 

S 

4 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 


a;»t  W»tc  M«rt.  10  to  1  Wt  Cario,  mA  M  to  I  ^rj* 
«AUt«.    Won  by  half  a  length;  three lenft»i» be- 
twcen  Moond  asd  third. 

May  «*«**«  of  651.,  for  3  yr  olds ;  4  for. 
Anton,  by  Aiher«tone,  aiC         -  -    'aA?'!5!    « 

Wilbc;force,8«tinb  -  -  ^Utoofcr    2 

Bl  K  by  Tim  Whi«er-S«ppho,  Bit  111b      <>•»*«•   > 
6  to  4  ■iret  Anton,  fflo  4  agst  the  Sappho  g«\fwBr« 
and  8  tTl  art*  "Wilbertbrce.    Won  Twy  eaaily  ^ 
three  lengths-,  »ix  lengftha  between  eeeond  and  third. 

FRIDAY.— ifaiirfifV  i**"**  «'  *•'•*  *  *"*■• 
Sunflower,  by  Kettledmai, 3  yf«, 

7et»lb    -  -  -  -  Gradwell 

Bene»olenee,5yre,8»tl2lb  -     «• '•"»• 

Blaeher,4yf..tot»lb     -  -  Snowden 

Maurice,  4  yr8.7»t  Mb  -  -„    Jordan 

IS  to  8  on'sooflower,  4  to  1  arst  B^'^^^^^J^J 
100  to  15  airat  any  other.  A  dead  heal:  the  third 
beaten  eix  lengtht.  Deciding  heat:  6  to  4  on  Bene- 
Tolence.    Wen  by  a  abort  head. 

C9mierm*rt  PhU(HpJot9W.iitur. 
Morphia,  by  Macaroni,  Syra,  fat  laib        -     Hunt    1 
B  c  by  Vedette-Plying  Ducheaa,  3  yre,    „     .     „    « 

detllb    -  -  -  -  -    Gradwell    S 

I.«ael,4yra,7at3lb-  -  -  -'^•°y»^   J 

»^it^,  6  yre.  Tat  »lb     -  ^        -  „      - .  ^l '^V"    * 

r  to  4  on  Ismael,  4  to  1  agat  Uorphta,  5  to  1  a«t 
lUalit^,  end  C  to  1  ag»t  the  Flying  Duehese  colt. 
Won  by  two  lengths }  a  bad  third. 

B«dminUn  Staku  of  4*5/.,  for  S  yr  olda  j  4  ml. 
Xtady  AthoUtoiic,  by  Blair  Athol,  Sat  Ulb     Morna 
JacitintheBo«.»alllb-  -  -    ^^*^*^. 

Heaperia,8atllb        -  -  -  Oradwetl 

Paaaano,  Sat  51b  -  -  -  -  Parry 

B  f  by  lird  CUMen— EngUah  Roae,  Sat  lib  Wilaon 
Balqnhidar.BatlOIb        -  "   .      "     ^  P»yft« 

Br  e  by  Y.  Dutchman— Alexandra,  Sat 5lb  Cameron 
Bl  eby  Kettledrum— Honeydew,  Sat  101b  Maldment 
GaradicSatSlb        -         -  -         -«»it»» 

Grandee,  8*t  51b  -  -       .,r  *    Tf?*'.'ii- 

Brf  bybefcnder-Calot,8atllb     -  H»«*^ 

S  to  i  agat  Paeaano,  3  to  1  agat  Lady  Atholalone, 
100  to  30  agat  Reaperia.  100  to  8  eaeh  «»5«*  BftJ**"  i.' 
dar.  OrandM,  and  the  Alexandra  eoH,and  fOto  1  each 

St  Ja«k  in  the  Box,  the  Honeydew  eolt,  and  Ibe 
ot  Ally.  Won  by  three  lengtha  j  two  leogtha  be- 
tween eeeond  and  third ;  the  aame  between  third  and 
fourth. 

Stmmri/   Cup  of  S75I.J   OroaTenor  Coatae  (I   ml. 
1  fur.  216  yda.)  ^^,  , 

Not  Got,  by  Umpire,  Syra.  Oat  71b  -  *  ^'fS    I 

Feamoiifht.3ym,6at7lb-       -  -     F.Webb    J 

George  AbeldeatSn,  4  yni,8«t»lb  -  Soowden    3 

Flippant,  8  yra,  ftat  41b    -  -  ,        -  _       -  ^5.^, 

11  to  8  agat  Fe«mougbl,  8  to  Kagat  George  Oabal- 
deaton,  andS  to  I  agat  Not  Out.  Won  by  a  length ; 
ihree  lengtha  between  accond  and  third. 

Xadi^f'  Ftirw  of  80/.}  T.Y.C.  (6  fur.) 
Prior,  by  Camarino,  4  yra,  Tat  J8lb  -  Kenyon 

My  Uncle,  5  yra,  8at  91b-  -  -    ,9*T^u 

Biily.4yra,J.t8lb-         -         -  G'^;^" 

SSin'U'i'TVtSb   -    "     -    "      -    'w.Ed^ 
*TO  8  is  Fniu.  5  to  8  agat  My  Uncle,  5  to  I  agat 
Prior,  and  100  to  15  agat  Kmilr.     Won  by  half  a 
length;  the  aame  between  second  and  third. 

5«/»y  F/«««  of  1001.,  (tor  «  yr  old«  j  4  for. 
Grandee,  by  Knight  of  St.  Patrick,  Sat  lOlb  Morria 
Taliaman,  Set  lOlh 
Brag,  Sat  71b  I-  .  -  - 

Blue  Ruin,  Sat  71b 

Solitvde,  8atTlb         -  -  - 

Lady  Temple,  8at  7Ib 
Baron  Andley,  Sat  101b  -  -  -«.        «;i 

6  to  4  agat  TaUaman,  5  to  2  agat  Bla«  Ruin,  and 
S  10  1  agat  Grandee.  Won  by  half  a  length ;  a  length 
between  second  and  third. 

WUtoH  HanMe^  of  9S/. :  7  fur.  . 

Cawdor,  by  Van  Galen,  5  yra,  Sflt  81b         -   Moms 
My  Uncle,  5  yra,  Sat  Iflb  -  -     Cameron 

Witchcraft,  6  yra.  Sat  Sib      ••  -       -^* 'S'*! 

B  0  by  Vedette— Flying  Dueheaa,  3  yra ,  Tat     Weat 
Diatm-bane*,3yra,7at\lb    -  -  Grjdwell 

RoyalLad,3yra,7at71b  -  -     „J«»*nr^ 

5  to  4  agat  Royal  Lad,  and  6  to  1  agat  Witchcraft. 
Won  by  i>  brnd  ;  two  lenfftha  b«Wf*n  tbi*  aerond  and 
third. 


SALISBURY. 

THURSDAY,  Jf«y  12.- Craw*  FUtt  (Jfp^of  JOJ4 

5  fur.  .-.Ml 

Review,  by  Ma»  at  Ar«M,Sj«jJfc»J«^    ^"^  ^ 
B  f  by  Premised  Land— WorthlcM,  3  yn,^^^^^  ^ 

cSSeVfty"™.  «•*'»?"»   '    -       -        h1S3  4 

Darhie,8yra,8et4lb      -  -         -       »2«J  J 

7  to  8  aSTt  Comet/and  5  to  I  ^^Sr^^'Jl**  ••' 
two  lengtha;  the  wtmrn  between  second  and  tWid. 

Saiif >»•»  «!-*«  of  «W.,  for  2  yr  "ff-i  Ijf  ■ 
Limie  Cowl.ty  Blair  Athol,  8st«lb      ^f^ff^ 
Worthy,  Sat  7Ib    -  -  -  -   ^'^JJJ; 

??b1?'iSSS  Armi^lMiaa^oldaclimidt,'  ^^ 

Trident,  SrtlOlb         -  ?  .      "w  mSS 

B  f  by  Lolter«-The  Nymph,  8«t  fib  -      Ht^ 
Lomlrtar,8at61b        -  -  -     .  „^^ 

Delusion,  Sat  61b-  -  -  '-^J^wwa 

JohanniaUrg,  Bat  181b  -  .  ,    "  .  ^  Jl*  3i  5  » 

13  to  S  en  BUrcle,  8  to  I  agmt  ^^^^^  Jl" 
I  each  agat  JoUnntobttg  and  Woithr.   Won  *y  » 
length ;  a  length  and  a  half  h«twsen  the 
third. 

CHjf  Bvwl  of  401. ;  5  fur. 
B  f  by  Saonterer-Ariadne,  8  yr*,  6st  21b 
Robert  Brace,  2  yra,  7at  lib       -  -       « -v^.  , 

nciCe  filly,  and  80  to  I  agat  Bobcft  Bniee.  WaafeJ 
twent}  lengths. 

lFati*.Vs5iaA*jrirF>of340l.;2mi^^ 
Needle  Gan,  by  Gnnboat,  aged,  7.t  lOlb    Hil^  ^ 
Pax.  3  yra.  Oat  101b         -  -  "    ^"^  i 

R0,'a«i8y«.7at      -  -  -  ^jJ^Si 

^Vti  4  SJi  H5aa'»a.  8 1;  I  agi  Nero,  •«*•«•»•£ 
Neile  oSn.  Needle  Gun  came  In  first,  bcatms  »«• 
by  twenty  length* 

Stouektrnfi  rUU  bf  40/..  for  2 yr  olds;  4  fw. 
Ch  c  by  Man  at  Arma,  Maid  Senranc, 
Sst71b  -  - 


t 


6 
f 

I 


a84 


Rowdl  1 
Barker  3 


Craleb« 


Robert  Brace,  Sat 71b 
6ilvM.8at7lb  -  '.    ,.     "L. 

B  c  by  Wntbonmd— Mademoiselle,  9it- 

6  to  4  on  the  Maid  Serraat  colt,  and 
Silorea.    Won  by  a  length ;  a  bad  third. 

OU  Garth  Staktt  of  50/.;  1  mi. 
Br  c  by  Man  at  Arma— Anticipation,  3  yra. 


I 

P^fcW  *• 

Oaaooa  3 

Ealca  4 

2  tol  OS* 


6at  41b 
Hiatorian,  aged,  »at 
Arkadi,8yra,7at       - 
Vulcan,  6  yra,  Sat  Sib      -     .    -, 
Viaconnt  Bi.  Albana,  6  yra,  7»t  91b  - 
the  Anticipation  colt. 


-  Jnritt 
CaoMB 

Crutcbcr 
Hibbcri 
J.  Mann 


G.  Jarria 
Kenyon 

Snoarden 

^  Payne 
Hadami 

J.  Foster 


6  to  4  agat  the  AntlcipaUon  «>'«.»"*  f  *"  */S 
Viacoent  St.  Albans.  Won  by  fonr  length;  •  R«« 
between  aecofld  and  third. 

FRIDAY.— ff«iidfcn»  FJmU  of  661.;  iht. 
Comet,  by  Trumpeter,  5  yra,  8at  lOlb  Caawa 

Arqaebualer,3yTa,6at4lb  -  -        Jjjji  j 

Coilrad,  4  yA,  Aat  I2lb  -  -  HJW*2  \ 

Darkle  5  yrs,8st  41b       -  -  -.      ^".^f'Li 

Eren  oa  Conrad,  9  to  4  agat  AB"«^«»'*T//Ji«5^ 
Cornet,  and  8  to  1  agat  Darkle.  Won  by  half  a  taj« . 
three  lengtha  between  aecond  and  third ;  a  «*«*  » 
tween  thlnl  and  fourth. 

WiltM  ParkSUhn  of  280/.,  for  2  yr  olds;  T.T  t. 
(6  fur  ) 
Worthy,  by  Knowaley,  Sat  71b 
Duke  of  Rothsay,  Sst  lOlb        - 
Marplot  <Ute  Uerodias),  8sC  61b 
Johannisberg,  Sat  lOIb     - 
Chn»terton,8at  lUb    - 
Trident,  Sat  lOlb  -  -  - 

Avalanche,  Sot  101b    - 
Bide-aWee,8atl0lb 


J.  Geatw 

Canaan 

A.R«ett» 

J.  nana 

If.  Day 

Crotrl*' 

Foidbav 

Grimahaw 


6  to  4  ag;t  Aralanche,  5  to  2  "g**  ^•'♦J'aJ,^. 
•gat  Duke  of  Rothaay,  and  110  to  12  •«•«  £t^ 
1^.  Won  by  half  afength;  t»»f^  l«gt}«  »*  J^ 
aecond  and  third ;  a  head  hetwcMi  third  and  fimrw- 

Boaworth,by'Alheratone,4rt»,ft»tnVFor«Mo   J  \ 
Hiatorian.  aged,  Sat  filb-  -  -Cannon 


r 


MAY, 

y.lt  I>*>Uo.  9  >rT.  <•■  tl«    •  •        Imdl    1 


8.11«M,  h,  'nl■Ild^Wl^'>fn,T■l'4l»       -  Ktlli 

YORK   fiPRINO. 

IUlFliLviiliwi,7rLuiW<iB,9rn,TiIllbH^. 


Tk*  BfUir.  br  Is 


Jjjr8j^^.««<0b    '   -   '   - 

^uti  ulcDlron,  1  nv  <it  «!'>    -  -  Bci.1    D 

TnKt^  I  in.  >•>  lib      ■  -  -      ii   r~.i.    • 


Lnjf  All'r^ji7)«lMb     -  .  '."wiB*    3 

WSu  ff  ■  •bun' *Wd;  •  DKVbu*mi  Hnm*  ani 
LHbl>M.lTn.>«IIlli  -  -      a.Ctnk    S 


ITBDNBSniT.-ail-MI 


7^.^Tr,"" 


i^'i^JriF"" '  - "  -  L'  Si": ! 


^Tw'nbk'fiii,  1 


.a»? 


br  •  bn4  i  luia  htn 
UHCm,  h  T<i»UIIH.  1  yri,  •»  lilt  '     W.' 


OrmJii  dsH,  Sir  LOIb 


M 


XAT,  16f0. 


CHELMSFORD  SUMMER. 


TTTBSDAT,  JTay  17. -Ottllwwpoi  Stnitcap  fl»t0  of 

liBeoln.bfElftSyntTMltlb      -  „     -    Butler   1 

SlooqoltitK,  5  fn.  Sat  181b       -         8.  BowliBMm    1 
necMaioD,  3  y rs,  tat  81b     -  "  "^i*.?*'''    » 

Lady  Middleten,  3  yn,  fet  lOlb-  -      Walhoff    4 

B  r  by  Tninpctcr— Blaek  Uly,  8  yn, 
flilVlb  -  -  -  -  *-    Jtwitt    6 

6  to  4  ant  Lincoln,  4  to  I  Moh  ant  BBoeoMioti  and 
BouqaAtitre,  6  to  1  agat  LadyMlddleton,  and  7  to  1 
affat  the  Black  Lily  fiUf.  won  by  tbre*  lenirtha; 
thrac'qnarten  ofa  leoirth  betwcan  aceond  and  third. 

Oraat  Bmddm  Twn  Tmr  Old  Sudm  of  lOOf. }  4  fat. 
Crolaadv,  hf  Menarqua  (brad  in  Franca), 

SstTIb  -----  Budar  1 
Baymiaatar,  Sal  lOtb       -  -  •         JeflSenr    S 

Seath  ZKirham.  Sat  lOlb       -  -  Hnstabfa    8 

P#raalait»,  8*  71b  ...  Hardy    « 

MiaaClifdan.Batrib  -  -  Midfraly    0 

Repoaa,  8a'  71b     -  -  -  -      J.  Maon    0 

Maid,  Sat  71b  -  -  .  -  Hibbnd    0 

ft  to  8  agat  Croiaade,  8  to  1  m^at  Baymlnatar,  100  to 
30  ar"t  South  Darham,  and  7  to  1  a|[at  Repoae.  Won 
by  roar  len^ha;  a  head  bctwaen  aceond  and  third. 

CKtlauford  Htmdtcap  of  Ilftl.;   about  acren  fur., 
atrairkt. 
Aft«rmath,byBonnTfleld,  4yra,78t91b   -     Bolfa    1 
JBiraan,  4  yra,  Sat  4lb     -  -  -         Jeffary    S 

Old  flam,  3  yra.  Sat  101b       •  *  Wallinr    3 

Balita,3yra,7at  lib         -  -  -   W.  W«bb    4 

Orap«>abot,3  yra, Sat  101b    -  -  -    Jewttt    5 

Breach  of  Promiae,  8  yra.  Bat  181b         -     Sdwarda    6 

7  to  4  arat  Salna,  0  to  8  agat  Old  Bam,  ft  to  1  affat 
Aftermath,  and  8  to  1  a|^t  Breach  of  Promiae.  Won 
by  tbraa  laortha  \  half  a  leng th  bctwaen  aceond  and 
third. 

TawN  r/afa  fBp^  o'  40<.(  8  Air. 
Coyro1ita,by  Warlock.  3  yra,  7at  191b       -   JeAry    1 
Rafle«tion,4yra,BatlOIb  -  -        Saaaea    9 

Patrtak,8yTa,8atl9lb        -  -  Midgaley    9 

Ch  f  by  Laeydea,  dam  by  lafro— Mammifcr, 

Syra,7at  -         -  -  -         Botlar    4 

Jewel,  3  yra,  7at  81b-  -  -  -    Jawitt    5 

Dnnpbail,  8  yra.  Sat  101b  -  -      Oiddona    8 

f  to  8  airat  Ooprolite,  4  to  1  Mat  tba  Manmifar  ftlly, 
S  to  1  ant  Jetral,  11  to  8  afat  Palriak,  and  8  to  1  ant 
Raflaciioa.  Won  by  four  lengtha;  three  lenftha  be- 
fwaan  aacond  and  third. 

SiMifpttmkn  of  40/.,  fbr  9  yr  elda  {  4  fbr. 
Baymlnater,  by  If  ewminatar.  Bat  ISlb        *  Jefery    1 
MiaaCIitden,  Set71b       .  -  .     Midralcy    8 

B  a  by  Wild  Dayrcll~Mariireld,  by  Ninoa. 

Bat  ioib       -  -  -  -  kibbard    8 

7  to  8  on  Bayminater.  Won  by  half  a  leBsth;  a  bad 
thfH. 

WED!niSDAT.>-TniA«ai  Smikm  of  Afl. ;  4  fbr. 
Bncecaaion,  by  Lambton,  3  yra,7at4Ib      -    Batler    1 
Bamane#.Syra,7at4tb  -  -  -  Hardr    9 

Lady  MiddletoQ.  3yr8,SBt41b       -  -     Jarvta    8 

Sncan  of  the  ▼allay,  3  yra,  7at  4lb        -         Jeffrry    4 
n>«,  8  yra.  Sat        -  -  -  Ifawhoaaa    ft 

S  to  4  agat  Qoeen  of  the  Valley,  9  to  1  agat  DnceaB< 
•ion,  sad  ft  to  1  each  agat  Oomaaca  and  Lady  Middle- 
ton.  Won  bT  a  length;  tUrta-qoartera  ofa  length  be. 
tween  aeeona  and  third. 

Tmo  Tmr  Old  PlaU  of  lOO;. ;  4  for. 
Oroiaade,  by  Monarqne,  9at  -  •>    Butler    1 

Bo«tb  Durham,  Sat  lOlb  -  -  -     Ruxtabla    9 

Perenlaite,  Bat  lib     -  .  •  -    Jrflbry    8 

Bomiee,8at7lb    -  -  -  -     Midgelar    4 

II  to  4  on  Oroiaade.  and  lOS  to  90  Bftt  Boath  Our- 
kam.    Won  by  a  head }  a  bad  third. 

JVerVf  aatl  Wtlttr  Samdhn  of  fiOI.;  about  7  far., 

Btraigbt, 
play,  by  Utile  Brag,  8  yra,ll at  Mb     -   7.  AmuU    1 
Blaaeba,  9  yra,  ISat  81b       -  -    Mr  W.  BariU    9 

Kaflaetlon.iyra.  Ilat71b  •>  -        Deacon    8 

Qrapeabot,8yra,I0at7lb   -  -        Bawliaaan    4 

Margarattn,  4yra,  Hat  -  -  -Mr  Newton    8 

V«««aaey,S  yra,  flat  41b      -  -   Mr  Wiekbam    0 

S  to  4  agat  Play,  T  to  9  agtt  Blaneha,  4  to  I  afSt 
Rfilaeiion,  and  10  to  1  agat  Pevaoacy'.  Wan  by  a 
Hngth  I  three  langtba  between  eeeead  and  third. 


&ittm'$  fUU  ef  1081^  9  «{.  4 
,  by  Marayaa,  8  yra,  7at  Bin  - 


InvUble    1 


/. 


HaOaa 


Play,  9  ira,  Tel  fib  -         • 

Lieymnta,6  yra,  lOat  lib 

Coakney  B«7, 8  yra,  7at  lllb  . 

ft  to  1  oo  FaaM,S  to  1  agat  Play,  99  la  laoa  Ueym< 
aim,  and  ISO  to  1  agat  Cockney  Bax.  WeaVytweadq 
leagtha. 

Obaaiy  MtmUn' HmHwf  P1mt4 «f  W.\% to. 
Old  Bam,  by  Oafbrd,  9  yia.  Tat  fib  •  Wallrag  1 

Patrick,  9  yra.  Sat  lOlb   -  -  -  HawbeuM  t 

B  f  by  Trampeter— Black  Uly,  S  yn. 

Set  91b         -  -  .  -  -    Jewfit  8 

R«iflectlon,4n«f78tSlb-         -  -      BiMert  4 

Boaqattitre,  ft  yia.  Bet  Bib  -  ••        Raw  taaaa  8 

ft  to  4  agat  Patrick,  3  to  1  agat  Old  Sam,  aad  ft  te  1 
agat  Raflectioa.    Won  by  a  laagth;  a  bad  tbM. 

BALDOYLE. 

TUBSDAY,  iby  17.— «»rry  SUkn  {Hp}  af  9BL } 

abeat  8  far. 

Belle,  by  Rataplan,  4  vra,  78%  41b  •     CaaaTaa  1 

Wanderer,  4  vra,  7at  4Ib       -          .  -  Xeana  1 

Br  c  by  Lanoton— Patapon,  3  yra. 

Sat  iSib  -          -          -          -  -  W.  Miner  3 

Anna  Maria,  ft  yra.  Bat  41b   -          -  M.  Maraby  4 

Watchman,  ft  yia,  7al  Bib           -  -Jaa.  Miller* 
Won  by  a  bead. 

Patri4li«  atJm  oi  9881.,  fbr  9  jr  oMa  \  4  far. 
Triaata.  by  Plum  Podding,  Bet  71b-    T.  Biadariah  1 
Polly,  Bat  71b        -  .  .  -Jaa.  Milha  8 

Monntcbarle8,8at71b  -  -        Jaa.  Im»t>  S 

Ugly  Cnatomcr,  Bat  Sib   -  •  -         Athiaa   S 

Lady  Blahop,  Bat  31b.  -  -  >T- KaUf  • 

Oreen  Oown,  Bat  Sib        -  «  -      Oaaavan  4 

Br  f  by  Touchwood— Oatrieb,  Bat  Tib      M.  Maraby  f 
Lady  Mary,  Bat  31b  -  .  -   W  MilW>r  f 

Won  by  a  neck  |  tbe  aama  between  aaeond  aad  tUrd. 

Homth  Plmt»  of  1001.  $  1  mf.  4  fbr. 
Br  e  by  Lambion— Patapea,8yfa,9Mmb  MalaQy  1 
Worry,  4  yra.  Sat  51b       -  -  -        A«kiaa  9 

WildV|sen,8yra,Tet41b    -  •  Camvaa  3 

Mlaa  Then,  4  yre.  Bet  191b  -  T.  B»««eri«k  4 

Maater  Joey,9  yra,Tat         -  -       R.  Marfby  0 

Wan  by  two  leagtha ;  a  length  biilpem  era  aad  aad 
third. 

IpMcef  PImU  fBm)  of  IBOf . ;  ahaat  S  nl.  4  ftr. 
Rufba,  by  William  the  Conqnorer,  6  yra, 

llatlOU>-         -         .         -         -     T.Ryaa  1 
Rook  tbe  Oardener,ag«d,9at  71b   -  -      Oray  I 

Badminton,  aged,  Hat  41b  -  •>       Kylaad  I 

Poleetar,  agv4,  llat  3lb       •  -         Mr  Wb*«a  8 

Cbaaaeur.S  yra,  llat91b  -  -         P.  BraJarfck   t 

Daa.8yra,10at9lb  -  •  -     Jaa.  Marpbf   8 

Joey  Ladle,  4  yra,  lOat  9Ib  -         Mr  O.  Maoaa  • 

Lady  Cecilia,  ft  yra,  lOat       «  -  -  P.  tgaa   9 

Qttlekatep,  S  yra,  Sat  191b-  -  -Gae«  S«fah  S 

MiaaBnaao,SyrB,9atlllb  -  -  P.  Oavia   8 

Redman,  aged.  Bat  lOIb  -  -  Mr  Baahaw   S 

Rakiah,Syr«,9atTlb  .  .  -  J.tfpm  9 

P. P.,  S  yra.  Bat  71b  -  -  -   W.  Rya«   * 

WoB  by  three  leagtha;  a  head  batwaan  aaaaa*  bad 
third. 

JniMary  PIbI«  of  Sftl.  t  about  f  Hi. 
Middlcton,  by  Bonny  Mem,  aged, 

Zaleika, ft  yra,  lOat  101b       -  -  -Mr  Rail  9 

Coraalr.llat         -  .  -      Oapt  HolyaalBa  9 

Kilkenny,  Boy,  S  yra,  llat  4lb       Oaat  L.  Payaaaet  0 

Lady  BnaahatVSjrra,  llat  91b-  -    88r  Ra«<a  t 

Beota  Oray,  egad,  flat         -  •>  M^|ae  Btawa  • 

Won  in  a  eanter. 

WEDNESDAY.— ira»A'«a|»  PMaaf  SOI.|  aboat  1  aL 
Miaa  Thee,  by  Leamington,  4  yia, 

8at  19tb  -         -         -         •         T.  Biaiailafc    I 
Belle,  4  yra,  Bat         -  -  -  S^aaawa    9 

WlldTizen,3yra.Sat91b  •  •        XeVM    9 

Worry,  4  yra,  Bat  131b  •  -  -    AM»*    » 

Athena,  3  yra.  Set  71b      -  -  •       MaiaUv    • 

Maater  Joev,  9  yra.  Sat  9Ib   -         M. 

Won  by  half  a  length  /  a  neek 
third. 

dffaae  PlaUi  abeat  4  tkt. 
PalehTm,br  I<ordofthalBlea,9yTa, 

Bat  lib   -         -         -         -        TJI 
AdaDya8,9yra,7et]S1b    -         -      R. 
Won  eaallf . 

OaKaMlaaAiadiMaoflU.:  SjKnr. 
Br  c  by  Lambton— Pntapoa,)  ytt,  iMt  fl»    A 
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Tenuht  l^irtHers'  Cup^  vnlup  30/. ;  X  mi.  4  fur. 

]l!tt4Ib-  -  -  -      MrJ.Ooodirm    1 

BMitinr  rieren  otbcn. 

Br^mgard  Hunt  CW/»  (Ifp)  of  60<. ;  »bovt  8  mi.  i  Air., 

•rcr  six  hurdlM.    .  „   „  .^    .    , 

Bho.by  DefiBikkr,4fni,lUi       >*' '•  ^-f ^l^J*    i 

Titter»CoDe,agid,lt»t71b  -      M»T.IUekaby    0 

H«l«.6yr«,ll.tWb  -  -  Mr  P.  Metton    0 

Tlpp««ryBoT,5yT«,10rtlOlb-  -     O*  ®™'    ? 

5  to  4  igtt  Rbo,  5  to  S  •!*>  Tittentone,  »nd  4  to  1 
■i^t  any  otber.    Won  by  twelve  Iragtbi. 
Vniit  Uunt  Hvritt  Jliw*  of  6»/. ;  aboat  S  ml.,  over  sis 

bardltB. 

Fftntino,  by  Empeior,  aced,  Itit  71b       J .  BoImMi    1 

Bcatipff  ftT«  othert. 

DONCA8TER  SPRING. 

THURSDAY,  Jf«f  19.-7Vfal  8tmkt»  of  85/.  •,  T.Y.C. 

a  fm.  SI4  yds.) 
PUnnimn,  by  Blatr  Athol,  S  yra, 

7Bt7Ib    .  -  -  -  -     Cameron    1 

Btar  and  Garter,  Sym,  Tat  7lb         -    W.Cbulonw    2 

9  to  2  on  Ptami^n.  Won  In  a  canter  by  a  leniptb 
and  a  half. 

Doncuitr  S»rimg  HamdkapotWQt.i  St  Lcffer  Course 

(Inu.efur.iaS/ds.) 
Zapolya,  by  Zetland,  4  yra,  7«t  Bib       -  Maidment    1 
TheBobby,3y»,7«t8lb      -  -  -*["»*    2 

Firefly,  4  yn,7st  lib       -  -  -     W.  Piatt    S 

Kero,8yrs,6ttlllb  -  -  -  Wlleon    4 

Ploairhboy,6  yr>,Setl81b  -  -   Anderson    5 

S  to  1  each  affit  Zapolya  and  The  Bobby,  100  to  30 
afftt  Nero,  end  4  to  1  •gti  Firefly.    Won  by  a  head ; 
a  bed  third. 
Hofrf'ti  SUket  of  210/.,  for  S  jt  olds ;  Hopeful  Coarse 

(about  b  Atr.) 
B  IT  by  Kettledrum^ImperaUicp,  „  .     . 

8et41b    -  -  -  -  J.  Grimaliaw    1 

The  Sheik,  8«t  lOlb    -  -  -      J.  Snoirdcn    S 

BI  e  by  Tim  Whifller— Hop  Blossom, 

Set  iblb  -  -  -  -  -     S'  ?'•'    ? 

ThePen|niin,9et       -  -  -     T.  Chaloner    4 

Ch  f  by  Cathedml^Pera,  Sst  71b       Mr  J.  Osborne    5 

7  to  4  agst  the  Impevatriee  tfidinf ,  3  to  I  af«t  The 
Pensuin,  4  to  1  BBSt  The  Sheik,  and  8  to  1  ayst  The 
Pera  filly.  Won  by  a  length}  fire  lengths  between 
second  and  third. 

Mtmir^l  SUtUt  ofMt.i  4  Air. 
B  f  by  Cape  Flyaway-'Long  Hey,  i  yrs, 

flBt4lb    -  -  -  -  -    Ashworth    1 

Filou,9yrB,9st61b    -  -  -  -  Hardy    2 

Panada.  3  yrs,  8st  Sib     -  -  J.  Giimshaw    S 

CaltonRilI,Syrs,6Bt81b     -  -  -    Hunt    4 

Cobalt,  S  yrs,  8st  Sib       _  -  -       Kenyon   5 

7  to  4  agst  the  Long  Hey  filly,  9  to  2  agst  Filov,and 
4  to  1  agst  Panada.  Won  by  a  head ;  three  lengths 
between  second  and  third. 

I>fule*5er«w«A  PMs  (Bp)  of  lOOf. ;  Red  Roue  In 
^^  (fi  ftir.  154  yds.) 

B  e  by  Rapid  Rhone-Hetty,  3  yrs, 

68tl9lb-  _  -  -  -     W.  Piatt    I 

Brennus,4yTs,8st91b  -  -         Snowden    9 

Waterloo,  S  yrs,  flst  lOIb  -  -  Hunt    3 

11  to  10  agst  Brennns,6  to  4  agst  the  Hetty  colt,  and 
4  to  1  agst  Waterloo.  Won  by  a  length;  three 
lengths  between  second  and  third. 

JTuntfri'  Stake* of  l^tbt.i  2  ml.,  on  the  flat. 
Snowflake,  by  Magnum,  5  yrs,         .,„«.„ 
list  131b  ...       Mr  B.  Walker    I 

Beating  nine  others. 

FRIDAY.— Deiuaifer  P/it<(rrirp;of  40/.;  4  far. 
Viscountess,  by  The  Marquis,  S  yrs, 

7»t4Ib    -  -  -  •  -   Maidment    1 

OlenllTat,  4  yr*,  7st  121b      -  .  .  Wilson   2 

5  to  4  on  Viscountess.    Won  by  two  lengths. 

Ji«(lta#-Jteam  St«k»a  of  85/.;   Red  Hoase  In  (5  fur. 

152  yds.) 
£  g  by  Kettlodramr-Imperatricc,  2  yrs, 

7st4lb    -  -         -         -  -  Hunt    1 

Bl  e  by  Tim  Whifller— Rop-bloeaom,  S  yrs, 

Tst    -  -  -  -  -  -Wilson    9 

Rhf  bT  Cathedral— Pcra.  2  yrs.  6st  111b         Wood   3 

7  to  2  on  the  Imperatrfce  gelding,  and  9  to  2  agst 


the  Tim  Whifller  coK.    Woil  easily  by  «  leagtli; 
bad  third. 

09k«<<ei/s/d^M4Bewtpori06/.;  I  ml. 
Brennv»,  bjr  Voltigear,  4  yrs,Rst  81b         Soewden   1 
Viscount,  5  yrs,  8st  21b  -  -        MaltaCBit  t 

Hugo, 3 yrs, flat 21b        ...     W.Gray  S 
Waterloo,  3  yrs,  flst  101b       -  -  .    Hsat  4 

5  to  4  agat  Viseonnt,  and  13  to  8  agst  Bmmas. 
Won  by  a  length ;   fvnr  lenirtha  bdweeo  aeeoad  mi 
third ;  the  same  between  third  and  foarth. 
Seurn  8Ukt  ( Hf)  of  371.;  Red   Hooae  la  (S  isr. 

153  yds.) 
Panada,  by  NewmiaMcr,  3  yrs,  flat  101b     W.Grsr  1 
Cobalt,  3  yrs,  flst 41b  -  -         ▲ahwscth  S 

Star  and  Garter,  3  yrs,  flst  lib  -  T.  Chalemt  1 

IS  to  8  on  Cobalt,  3  to  1  agst  SUr  and  Oarter,  sad 

5  to  1  agst  Panada.    Won  by  a  head  ;  a  acekbctwfca 
saeoad  and  third. 

T^rkMre  8t  Legtf  af  125/.;  St  Legur  Comae  (I  mi. 

6  fer.  132yd«.) 
Fairyland,  by  Colaterdala.  4  yia, 
llstfllb-  ...       MrC.Bonitoa  1 

Beating  three  ethers. 
Cwrpontion  SuA*$  of  40/.;  Red  House  In  (5  far.  153 

Filoo,  by  Trumpeter,  3  yrs,  8st  -  Hast  I 

B  f  by  Cape  Flyaway— iiong  Hey,  2  yrs. 

5st91b  -  -  -  -    W.  Chaloner  t 

Cobalt,  3  yrs,  7Bt nib      -  -  .       Kenyes   3 

01iTer,4yrs.9stllb    -  -  -  -Hardy  4 

5  to  4  on  Filon,  and  9  to  1  agst  the  Lone  Her  inr- 
Won  by  four  lengths;  the  same  bKwe«n  second  ac4 
third. 

ffuHiert'  Hanmeap  of  SSi. ;  1  mi. 
Weather  Isle,  by  I^ttA  of  the  Islea,  5  rra, 

lSsi7lb  -  -  -  -■       MrT.  Speaca   1 

Twig,  4  yrs  JOst  51b  -  -  -  JCr  Rally  1 

Grace  Darlinir,  fl  yrs,  9st  Itlb  -  MrBcntlcv   3 

Topsy.4yrs.llst       -  -  -     MrDalglisb   4 

3  to  1  on  WcBlhcr  Isle.  Won  by  fterlcaftha;  aiad 
third. 

HARPENDEN. 

FRIDAY,  Jfoy  20.- TVio/  Stmket  of  9ft/. ;  1  mi. 
True  Blue,  by  Vedette,  4  yrs,  9st  -         I^nek 

Simplon,  3  jm,  7flt  tOlb        -  -         R.  Osecy 

2  to  I  on  Simplon.    Won  by  half  a  length. 

Scurry  Hmndkm  of  55/. ;  T.Y.C.  (5  for.) 
Primula,  by  Knight  of  Jiie  Thistle,  5  yrn, 

8st41b     -  -      '    -  -  -  Piior 

Cauldron,  3  yra.  Sat    .>  .  .  •  Jetey 

Agate,  3  yrs,  7st  13)b       ...  Wyatt 

BUckBess,  Syrs,7st  -  -  -  B^wril 

Sareolite,  4  yrs,  8st  121b  -       J.  V%ht»agall 

BillyPedder,3yTS,7st41b    -  -         O.  J  arris 

6  to  4  agst  Agate,  3  to  1  agat  Cauldron,  5  to  1  sgvi 
Black  Bess^2  to  1  agst  Billy  Peddar,  and  9I»  to  1  agst 
Primula,    won  by  a  head. 

Harfmdtn  Hamiiemp  of  tlU,;  aboat  1  mi.  4  t»T. 
Border  Knight,  by  AdTentarar,4  yrs, 

8stl21b  .  .  .  1    '  ^.     Coataace    1 

Capsicum,  5  yre,  flst 71b        -  -  O.  Jarvis   9 

Timothy,  3  yrs,  flst  71b  ...  Ovadwdl  9 
Ventnor,  4  yrs,8at71b  -  «  CUcsaeat   t 

Cameroon, 4  yrs,  flat  121b  -  .       SlielSea    0 

Firebrand,  3iri«, flst  71h        -  ->         Ncwhoase    e 

Thundercloud,  3  yrs,  flst  Sib       -  -         Jarvitt    9 

Stoekdale, 3  yrs, flst  -  -  -Hawaii   9 

Miss  Polly,  SjTS.Ast  71b  -  -         I^mtea  « 

5  to  4  agst  Border  Knight, 5  to  1  a|rstThaiidmulaad. 

6  to  1  agst  Capsicum,  8  to  1  agat  Stoekdale.astd  Iflfl  t^ 
8  eachsggtVentaor,  Cameroon,  and  Miss  Polly.  Wo# 
by  a  leni^h  and  a  half ;  three  lengths  betweva  accoad 
and  thira. 

Ttec  Tear  OU  Stake$  of  llO/.j  T.Y.C.  (aba«e4far. 

and  a  half.) 
B  f  by  Lord  of  the  Isles— Sclina.Sst  71b    R.  Cov«y    I 
Lady  Scarlet,  8kt  7Ib  -  -  Haaaahle    t 

Balquhidar,  8st  101b  ...  Cl»tac«e  3 
Botheration,  8st  lOlb  ...   B«tlrr    « 

Sash,8st7Ib  ....  Ftw^lham  v 
Worthy,  9st     -  -  -  -  -  0«*trr    C 

Dora,  flst  71b  .  -  -  -  „  ^y«n  6 
100  to  39  each  agat  Botheration  end  the  SoUiui  fiUr. 
4  to  1  agst  Worthy,  5  to  1  agst  Sash,  190  te  is  agat 
Balquhidar,  7  to  1  agst  Dora,  and  10  to  I  aftat 
Scarlet.  Won  b/  a  neck ;  a  length  and  a  hall 
«econd  ond  third. 
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